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SE” 4 To that whichwas done in the former 
18 85 W N * Impreſſion, thus much 1s now added. 


' 1 Inthelife of Chaucer many things inſerted, 
2 Thewhole Worke by old Copiesreformed. ©) 


ALT * 


Sentences and Prouerbes noted. 8 55 


4 The Sigpnification of the old and obſcure 
words proued : alſo Catacters ſhewing _. 
from whet Topgee or Dialedt they be do- ef; 
rived, — 2 

s The Latine and French, not Engliſhed by 1 * 

þ Chaucer, tranſlated, & 

C6 The Treatiſe called lecke Ppland,againſt Fri. 

ers: and Chaucers A. B. C. call 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOVRABLE 


SIR ROBERT /SECIL KNIGHT, PRINCIPAL 


SECRETARIE TO THE QVEENS MOST EX. 
cellent Mars sr, Maſter of the Court of Wards and Liverics, one 


") . of her Highnes moſt Honorable priuie Counſell. ani tight worthy Than · 
— cellor of the I uiuerſtie of Cambridge, 1 


ght Honourable, at the laſt Impreſsion 
of this worke, in way of humble dutie 
and thankfulneſſe, I preſented to you 
HI. certaine collections and obſeruati- 
ons vpon Chaucer: as namely, his 
Lite, Picture, and Pedigree: che Ar- 
8 * guments of euery BookeandT aletthe 
S — of old words, with deela- 
nl ration of Authors by him cited And 
alſo two treatiſes, the death of Blanch, called his Dreame: aid the 
Flower and the Leaſe neuer before printed. But as. theſe things 
then through want of time were not fully perfected, ſo were there 
ſom other things omitted, atthe next Impreſsion to be per formed. 
Now therefore, that both by old writers Copies, and by Ma. 
William Thynns praiſe-worthy labours, J haue reformedithe 
whole Worke, whereby Chaucer for the moſt part is reſtered 
to his owne Antiquitie; and noted withall moſt of his Sentenees 
and Prouerbes; hauing alſo with ſome Addicionsreduced\yarb 
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due place thoſe former Notes and Collections; as likewiſe pro- 
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ued the ſignifications of moſt of the old and obſcure vVordeo 
the tongues and dialects, from vvhence they are deriued tranſla- 
ted alſo into Engliſh all the Latine and French by him vſed ; and 
laſtly, added to his VV orkes ſome things of his own doing; as the 
treatiſe of Iacke Vpland againſt Friers, and his'A;By©\\eom> 
monly called, La Priere de noftre Dame: ] am bold to preſenrthe 
whole to your Honourable fauour and patronage, al waies mind 

full of my bounden dutie to your H. houſe, which itt 

heartie prayer] commend tothe grace o #5 


the Almightie 4 IP \ Jen ö XN. N 
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Fier this booke was laft printed, F underſtood, that 

7 A. Francis Thynn had a purpoſe, as indeed he 
= 2 hath when time ſhall ſerue, to ſet cut Chaucer with 
a a Coment in our tongue, as the Italian t haue Petrarke 
= andoibort in their language. Whereupon I purpoſed 
not tomedale afy further in thu motk,althpugh ſome promiſe made to 
the contrarie,but to referte all to hin being a Gentleman for that pur- 
poſe inferior tu none, both mm regard of is own skill, as alſovf thoſe helps 
left to him by his father. Yet notwithſtanding, Chaucer now being 
pronttd agaiue, I was willing not only to helpe ſome imperfettions, but 
ale ts addefome things : whereunto be did not only perſuade me, but 
moſh kind(yJent me his belpe and direttion.By this meanes meſt of his 
oll words are reſtored : Pronerbes and. Sentences marked : Such 
Neves as were collefted,drawne into better order: And the text by old 


-”- 


piss correfted, vn | 
But of ſome things [ muſt aduertiſe the Readers; as firfl, that in 
' Chaycer they ſhall find the proper numes oftentimes much differing 
mm tbe Latin and Greeke, from whence they are dune: which they 
myſt not condemne in him as a fault. For both he, and other Poets, in 
tranſlating ſuch words from one language into another, doe vſe, as the 
Latins and Greeks do, the ſundry Species of Metaplaſmus: as Cam- 
paneus for Capaneus: Atheon for Acteon: Adriane for Ariadne. 
Which Chaucer doth in other words alſo: as gon for begon :leue for 
helene: peraunter for peraduenture: loueden for did loue : wone- 
dep for did won, &c. "EY 
It u bis manner _—_— the Free het, by two negatines 
toccauſe a greater negation : as, Ine ſaid none ill. 
elſo mam times to underſtand his verbe: as, | not what men 
him call, or, I know not, &c. 

1, fon the Author, to name ſome part of his worke : as, Argonau- 
ticon for Apollonins Rhodius. And that ſometime in the genitiue 
cafe a former ſubſtantiue being vnderitood : as read Aneidos: Meta- 


morphoſeos : for the Authors of thoſe workes. 5 
se; Oe, ods I 


60 2qc. . 


* 
To the Reader, 


And for his verſes although indiners plates theymay ar tovs to 
fland of vnequall meaſures : yet a 5Kilfull Reader that can ſcan them 
in their nature, ſhall find it otherwiſe. 400 if a e and there fal 
out a ſillable ſhorter or longer than another, { rather aret it to the neg- 
ligence and rape of Adam Scriuener, that F may ſpeake as Chaucer 
doth, than to any vnconning or ouerſight in the Author: For how fear- 
full be was to haue hug works miſtws itten or his verſe miſmeaſured,may 


appeare in the end of bis He Hi of Troylus and Oreſeide, where he 


writeth thus : 
And foz there 1 


F : 

eMoreoner whereas in the explanation of theold word: —— 0 
their Jigntfications by me giuen, may to fome ſeeme conieftural.yet 72 N 
as vndenſland the Dialetir of our tongue, iſderially in the North, and 
baue knowledge in ſome other languages,will iuage otherwiſe : and ſor 
the /atufying of others, which want ſuch All bal by theſe Caratters 
a · g. I. i. f. d. b. notified to them from what toug or 'Dialetſuch words 
are dermed, + 

It were a labor worth cammenidation if ſome ſcholler, that bath til 
and leiſure, would confer Chaucer with thoſe learned Authors, both 
in Greek and Latin, from whom be hath drawn many excellent things; 
and at large report ſuch Hyſtories , as in his workes are very frequent, 
and many of them hard to be found: which would ſo grace this auncient 
Poet, that wheras diuers haue thought him vnlearned,and his Writings 
meere trifles, it ſhould appeare, that beſtdes the knowledze of ſundrie 
tongues, he was a man of great reading, & deep judgement. T his courſe 
I began in the former tmpreſſion, but bee of purpoſe haue left it off ; as 
alſo the deſcription of Perſons and Places, except ſome few of more 
worthie note; as a labour rather for a Commentor, for that it concerneth 
matter,than for bim, that intendeth only the explaning of words. And 
thus to conclude, Icommit to your wonted fauor this our Poet, and what 


here is done, for the Poets Jake. 


4 


Io his very louing and aſſured good friend 
A. Thomgs Speghrt, 


J Am ſorie that neither the worthineſſe of Chaucers one praiſe, nor 


che importunate praiers of diverſe your, lquing friends can yet 
Q 0 75 , — Tas to put into print thoſe A. Saen of him * 
8 2 collections that you haue gathered. For as for the obieddions a- 
5 gainſt him, that in Our priuat talke you are wont to ſay are com- 
e monly Alec ged, ab Hilt; That many of His words are becomeſas it 
were yineuck & Sehen and next, that ſome 
of his ſpeeches are ſomwat foo broad & plaine; and that the vvorke therfore ſhould 
be the leſſe gratious: cheſeare either no cauſes, or no cauſes ſufficient to vyithhold 
from Chaucer ſuch deſertof glory, as you may beſtow vpon him at your pleaſure. 
It is well-knowne to wife and learned men; that all languages be either ſuch as 


arè containedin learning, ot ſuch as hb vſed in daily practiſe: & for learned tongues, 


they hauing Tyſtamentario ilrre, their legacies ſer downe by them that be dead, words 
mult be retained and continued in them in ſuch ſotte as they vyere left, vvithout al- 
teration of the Teſtators vvilles in any thing, although in his choiſe it be that is to 


vſe them, vvhen to vſe, or vvhere to refuſe them, at his ovvne diſcretion. But in vſuall 


languages of common practiſe, vvhich in choiſe of vvords are, and euer yyillbe ſub- 
iect vnto change, neuer ſtanding at one ſtay, but ſomtimes caſting avvay old words, 
ſometimes rene wing of them, andalyyaies framing of new, no man can ſo yyrite, as 
that all his words may remaine currant many yeeres. Which thing Horace in his 
booke De arte poetica, pteciſely noteth in theſe verſes: | | 


Ut ſilue folgspronos mutantur in annos : 
Prima cadunt: ita verborum ve tus interit atas 1. 

Et iuvenum rity florent modo nat a, vigentque. 0 
Debemur morti not, noſtraque egc. 


Whereby hee declareth chat vvordes in common tongues, like ynto leaues muſt 
of neceſsitie haue their buddings, their bloſſomings, theit ripenings, and their 
fallings : and / haucer moſt excellently alſo himſelſe in true foreſight hereof in theſe 
verſes of his: ö | 


Itznob that in fourme of ſpeech ts chaunge 
weithin a hundzeth yeere, and woꝛds tho | 
That hadden pꝛice, now wonder nice and ſtraunge 
Thinkc we them, and yet theyſpake them ſo, 


| And ſped ag well in loue, as men now do, 


And therefore impoſsible it vvas that either Chaucer could, or any man liuing 
can keepe vvords of vnlearned tongues from falling after ſo long a time. And 
this hath happened amongſt the Latine yyriters themſelues yyhen theirs was ___ 

5 en 


ken tongue, as ours novv is, vvho though they firſt made their ovvyne vvords, and 
aue them their allovvance, yet diuerle of Cecilius, Statins, Ennius and Plautus vvete 
by later Latiniſts reiected: and novv againe many of them, by the laſt vvriters of all 
(though before, as it vvere by Proclamation, put downe 15 baſeneſſe) are vp- 
on a new touche yyarranted for good, and paſſe abroade as ſterling. But ſo pure 
vyere Chaucers words in his daies, as — that learned man, calleth him The 
Loadſtarre of the Engliſh language; and ſo good they are in our daies, as Maiſter 
Spencer (following the counſaile of Tullie in his third booke De Oratore, for reui- 
uing of auncient vvordes)hath adorned his ſtile with that beautie and grauitie, that 
Tullie there ſpeakes of: and his much frequenting of Chaucers auncient vvords, 
vvith his excellent imitation of diuerſe places in him, is not the leaſt helpe that 
hach made him reach ſo hie, as many learned men doe thinke, that no Poet either 
French or Italian deſerues a ſecond place vnder him, And furthermore, by your 
interpretation of the vnuſuall vvords, thatauncient hardneſſe and difficultie is made 
moſt cleare and eaſie: and in the paines and diligence you haue vſed in collecting 
his life, mee thinkes you haue beſtowed ypon him as fauourable graces, as Me- 
dea did ypon ſon : for you hauereſtored vs ¶ haucer, both aliue againe, and young 
againe ; and delivered many from the erronious coniectures they conceiued of 
him. And therefore though euery thing be not perfect to your owne mind {for de- 
ſires be endleſſe: and nothing can bee at one time both begun and perfected). yet 
ſince you haue opened the yay to others, and attempted that vyhich vvas vnattemp- 
ted before you, your endeuors herein cannot but be well accepted, vnleſſe of ſuch as 
haue better vvill vvithout iuſt cauſe, to repoue others, than either Witt or skill to doe 
vvell themſelues. | 
Touching the inciuilitie Chaucer is charged vvithall: what Romane Poet hath 
leſſe offended this vvay than he? Virgill in his Priapus is worſe by a thouſand de- 
grees, and Ouid in his booke De Arte amandi, and Horace in many places as deepe as 
the reſt: but / aruflys and Trbullus in vnclenne vvantonneſſe beyond meaſure paſſe 
them all. Neither is Plautus nor Terence free in this behalfe: But theſe two laſt are 
excuſed aboue the reſt, for their due obſeruation of Decorum, in giuing to their comi- 
call perſons ſuch manner ot ſpeeches as did beſt fitt their diſpoſitions. And may not 
the ſame be ſaid for ¶ haucer? How much had hee ſwarued from Decorum, if he had 
made his Merchant, his Miller, his Cooke, his Carpenter, tell ſuch honeſt and ciuile 
tales, as were told of his night, his Squire, his Lawier and his Scholler? But ſhewing 
the diſpoſition ofthe baſer ſort of people, he declareth in their Prologues and Tales, 
That their chief delight vyas in vndecent ſpeeches of their owne, and in their falſe de- 
famations of others, as in theſe verſes appeateth: | 


Let be theyleud dꝛonken harlotrp, 
It is a ſinne and cke a great folly 

To apairen any man, oz him dcfame, 
And eke to bzing wines in uch blame, 


And in excuſe of himſelfe for vttering thoſe broad ſpeeches of theirs, hee vſeth 
theſe vyords : 


But firſt I pzay pon of your curteſte 
That ye ne arctte it not my follic, 


Though that J plainiyſpeake in this mattere To 


To tellen you her wo2ds, and cke her chere, 
Nethough I ſpeake her wo2dcs pꝛoperly: 
Fo: this ye knowen, as well as J. 

ho ſball tcllenataleafteraman, 

He moterehearſe, as nye às tuex he can, 
Euerich woꝛde, il it been in his charge, 

All ſpeake he neuer ſo rudelp ne large, 

Oz eis he mote tellen his tale vntruc, 

Oz keine things, oz find woꝛds newe, 


And inan other place : 


Deemeth not foz Gods loue, that J ſay 
Ot euill entent,but that I mote rehearce, 
Hertales all, been they better oz werte, 
Oꝛ elsfalſenſome of my matere, 

The wile Ptato ſateth, as ye mowe rede, 
The woꝛde muſt needs acozd with the dede: 
If men ſbould tell pzoperly a thing, 
The wozd mult colin be tothe wozking, 


For no man can imagine in his ſo large compaſſe, purpoſing to deſcribe all Eng- 
Jiſhmens humors liuing in thoſe daies, how it had been poſsible for him to haue le 
vntouched their filthy Flights or in diſcouering their deſires, how to haue expreſt 
them without ſome of their words. KEE 

And now to compare him vvith other Poets: his Canterbury tales conteine in 
them almoſt the ſame Argument, that is handled in Comedies: his ſtile therein for 
the moſt part is low and open, and like vnto theirs; but herein they differ: The 
Comedie vvriters doe all folloyy and borrowe one from another, as Terence from 
Plautus and Menauder: Plautus from Menander and Demophilus: Statins and Cæci- 
lins from Diphilus, Apollodorus, & Philemom and almoſt all the laſt Comedians from 
that, vvhich was called antiqua Comædia. Tho ring they beat is this, and out of the ſame 
tracke they goe not; To ſhevv the looſeneſſe of many young men: the lewdneſſe of 
ſome young vvomen: the craftie ſchoole points of old bawds: the little regard of 
honeſt diſpoſed ſeruingmen: the miſerable vvretchednes of diuerſe old fathers, and 
their folly in countenancing,and committing their ſonnes to the charge and gouern- 
ment of moſt impudent and flattering Paraſites; ſuch as in Terence is prating Dawns 
and Geta, and bold bawdie Phormio. Chaucers deuiſe of his Canterbury pilgrimage 
is meerely his owne : is drifte is to touchall ſortes of men, and to diſcouer all vices 
of that age, vvhich he doth ſo feelingly, and vvith ſo true an ayme, as he neuet failes to 
hit vvhatſoeuer marke he leuels alt. | 

In his five bookes of Troylus and Creſeid, in the Romaunt of the Roſe, in his 
black Knight, in the merciles Ladie, in ſome few alſo of his tales, in his dreame, and 
in that of Blanch, (which is in your hands and vvas neuer yet imprinted) and in o- 
ther his diſcourſes he ſoareth much higher: and is in his Troylus ſo ſententious, as 
thore be few ſtaues in thoſe bokes, which include not ſome principall ſentence; moſt 
excellentlie imitating Homer and Dirgill, and borrovving often of them, and of Ho- 
race alſo, and other the rareſt both Oratours and Poets that haue written. Of whom 
for the ſweetneſſe of his Poetrie may beſaid, that yvhichi is reported of Steſſchorus: 
and as Marcus Cethegus was tearmed by Enmus, Suadæ medulla; ſo may hacer 


riphty 


>——_ 


rightly be called, The pith and ſinowes of Eloquence,and very lite ic ſelfe of all mirth 
and pleaſant writing: beſides, one gift he hath aboue other Authors, and that is, By 
excellencie ofhis deſcriptions, to poſſeſſe his Readers with a more forcible imagina- 
tion of ſeeing that (as it were) done before their eies, vvhichthey read, than any other 
that euer hath written in any tongue. And hete | cannot forget to remember vnto 
you, thoſe ancient learned men of our time in Cambridge ; whole diligence, in rea- 
ding of his vvorkes themſelues, and commending them to others of the younger 
ſort, did firſt bring you and me in loue vvith him: and one of them at that time, & all 
his life aftet, was (as you knovy)one of the rareſt men for learning, in the whole world. 
The ſame may be ſaid of that worthy learned man your good friend in Oxford, vvho 
vvith many other of like excellent judgement haue euer had ¶ Haucer in moſt high 
reputation. | 

And now (M. Speghr) ſeeing not onely all Greeke and Latine Poets haue had 
their interpretours, and the molt of them tranſſated into our tongue, but the French 
allo and Italian, as Guillaume de Saluſt, that molt diuine French Poet; Perrarke and 
eArioſto, thoſe tyyo excellent Italians, (vvherof the laſt, inſtructed by M. Iohn Haring- 
ton doth novv ſpeake as good Engliſh, as he did Italian before, ) ſhall onely Chaucer, 
our ancient Poet, nothing inferiour to the beſt, amongſt all the Poets of the world, 
remaine alyyaics neglected, and neuer be ſo yyell vnderſtood of his ovvne countrie 
men, as Strangers are? Well, content your ſelfe, and ſet your heart at relt, for ſeeing 
Ivvas one of them vvhich firſt procured you to take in hand this vvorke, and ſince 
you haue giuen me of your copies to vſe priuately for mine ovvne pleaſute; if you 
vvill not put them abroad your ſelfe, they ſhall abroad ere long, and looke into the 
vvorld vvithout your conſent. Yet leaſt many inconueniences might happen by 
this attempt of mine, and diuerſe things be ſer foorth contrarie vnto your one 
liking, let mee once againe entreat you (as I haue done often heretolote) to yeeld 
to my iuſt and reaſonable ſuit: wherin you ſhall not onely ſatisſie that conceir,vvhich 
I haue many yeeres carried of your vnfained loue towards mee; but pleaſure many, 
vyho daily expect your paines herein; and perfourme alſo vnto Chaucer great part 
ofthat honour that he moſt worthily deſerueth. So vvichmy thrice hartie commen- 
dationsIbid youfareyyell, From Leiceſter the laſt of lune. Anno 1 597. 


Your aſſured and euer louing friend, 


Fraunci Beaumont; 


918 
ee d 
The Reader to G: effrey Chaucer, 


Rea. Here haſt thou dwelt, good Geffrey all this while, 
W Wa nknowne to Vs, ſane only by thy bookes ? 


Chau. Is hanlks,and hernes, Cod wot and in exile, 
Where none vouchſaft to yeeld me words or lookes: 
Till one which ſaw me there and knew my friends, 


Did bring me forth : ſuch grace ſometime God ſends. 


Rea. But who i he that hath thy bookes repair d, 
And added moe, whereby thou art more graced ? 


Chau, The ſelfe ſame man, who hath no labor ſpard, 
To helpe what time, and writers bad defaced: 
And made old words, which were unknown of many, 


Soplame,that now they may be known of any. 


Rea. Well fare his heart : Ilous him * thy ſake, 
Who for thy / * hath talen all this pans : 


- Chau, Would God 7 * ſome meant amends to make, 
That for his toile he might receiue ſome gains. 


But wot ye what? I know his kimdneſſe ſuch, 
1 hat for my good he thinks no pains tos much. 


H. B, 
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{» Vpon the picture of Chaucer. 


VV Pallas citie owes the heauenly mind 

Of prudent Socrates,vvile Greeces glorie; 
What fame Arpinas ſpreadingly doth find 

By Tullies eloquence and oratorie ; 

What laſting praiſe ſharpe vvitted Italie 

By Tafo's and by Perrarkes penne obtained; 

What fame Bartas vnto proud France hath gained, 

By ſeuen daies vvorld Poetically ſtrained; 


What high renoune is purchas'd vnto Spaine, 
Which freſh Dianaes verſes do diſtill; 
What praiſe our neighbour Scotland doth retaine, 
By Gawie Douglas, in his Virgil quill; 
Or other motions by ſweet Poets skill, 
The ſame, and more, faire England challenge may, 
By that rare vvit and art thou doeſt diſplay, 
In verſe, vvhich doth ¶Apolloes muſe bewray. 

Then chaucer liue, for ſtill thy verſe ſhall liue, 

T unborne Potts, vyhich life and light will giue. 


F 7 ans Thynn, 


— 


Of the eAnimadverſions pon (haucer, 


* reading of the learn d praiſe · worthie peine, 

The helpefull notes explaining ¶ Haucers mind, 
The Abſtruſe skill, the artificiall veine; 

By true Annalogie I rightly find, 

Speght is the child of / haucers fruitfull breine, 

Verniſhing his workes with life and grace, 

Which envious age vvould otherwiſe deface: 
Then be he loy'd and thanked for the ſame, 
Since in his love he hath reviv d his name, 


˖ . K 
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Garfredus Chaucer ſui ſeculi ornamentum extra omnem ingenij 


aleam poſitus, & Poetaffras noſtros longo poſt ſe integuallo 


relinquens, 


iam monte potitus 
Rides anbelantem dara ad faitigia turbam. 
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The Life of Geffrey Chaucer, 


— 


S 


—— — — — k 


. His Countrey. 


His famous and learned Poet Geffrey Chaucer Eſquire, 
was ſuppoſed by Leland to haue beene an Oxfordſhire . 7his Leland had 


ox Barke(hireman bote: For fo reporteth lot Bale in commiſiionfromK, 


x his Catalogue of Engliſh writers: Qurbuſdam argu lien. B. toſearch all 
mentis adducebatur Leland, vt crederet, tc, Lbraries in Englid 
Some reaſons did moue Leland. to duake, that fer matters of Anti- 


died in 
Oxfordſhire or Barkſhire was his natiue Countrey... quitie : bee 
But as it iscuidentby his owne wotdes in the Teſtament of Lowe, he was unn 
borne ® in the Citie of London: For thus hee writeth there: Allo inthe » ,,... 78. fes by 
Citie of London that is to me ſodeare andfweete;tn which Jwas „ thirdyeer of Ed. 
foozth growen, and moze kindelylouc haue Ito that place, then to „ 5 
— —ę—H 


any other in yerth (as cuery kindip t „i 
place of his kindiyi e, c to wiine reſt and peace in that ſtede ef dus. a 


fo abide) thtlke peace ſhould thus there haue been bzoken, which of 
all wiſe men is commended and deſtred. 

Inthe Records of the Guild Hall in London wee find, that there was one e 
Richard Chaucer · Vintener of London in the 2 . yeere of Edward the ½ , al, . 
third, who might well be Geffrey Chaucers father. 232 

Alſo there was a Nunne of Saint Hellens in London named Elizabeth , * e 4 
Chaucer, in the firſt yeere of Richard the ſecond;as it is in Record, which ſoldby w 2 2 
ſeemeth eyther to haue beene his ſiſter, or of his kindred, and by likelihood a N 


Londoner borne. 
Moreouer in the eight yeere of the fame King, Geffiey Chaucer was 


Controller of the Cuſtame-houlein London, as after our bf the Recordes 


ſhall appease. 
Other dealings hee had in the Citie, as ve may plainly ſce in the Teſta- 


ment ot Loue, all the which may mooue vs tothinke, that he was borne in 
London. | 


His Parentage. 


Or his Parentage and place of birth, although Bale termeth him G 


fridus Chaucer nobili loco natus, & — ſpes invenis, yet in the opini- 
on of ſome Heralds (otherwiſe than his vertues and learning commen- 


ded him) hee deſcended not of any great houſe, which they gather by his 
Armes, De argento 65 rubeo ee per longitudinem ſcuti 


cum benda ex tranſuerſo, eiſdem coloribus ſed tranſmutatis dgpitte 
fub bac ferns, 


b.ij. And 


—” — — 


Chaucers Liſe. 


| But this is but aſimple contefFure. For honora -E“ 
ble houſes & of great antiquitie, haue borne | f 

ar meane Armes as Chancer : and yer his 
armes are not ſo meane; ether for Colour, 

| Charge „or Particion as ſome would make 
Fe them. [Fn 


| | And indeede bothin reſpect ofthe name, nhichis French, as alſo by o- 


1 
A LA —_ — 


u 


-  therconjeQures it maꝝ be gathered, chat his progenitors were Strangers. 


*This Jueene Iſa- 
bell beyng ſent into 
Fhiunct with her 
Jong ſonne Edward 
by the king of En- 
el..ud her husband, 
to conferre about 
matters with her 
brother the French 
king, would by no 
meanes returne ha- 
wing conceived 4 
great hatred 4- 
gainſt the Spenſars, 
and alſo aginſt the 
Kine, for ſuffering 
himſelfe to be miſ- 
led by their naugh- 
tie connſaile; but by 
all meanes ſtirred 
the people to rebel- 
lion, andin the end 
came ouer her ſelſe 
with almoit three 
thouſand Straun. 
gers beſides Eng- 
liſhmen, 

* Henault , 4 pro- 


uince ling betweene Fraunce and Flaunders. 


But whereas ſome: arc of opinion, that the firſt comming ofthe Chau- 
cers into England was,when QueentIfabell * wife to Edward the ſecond, & 
het ſonne Prince Edward returned out of Henault into England, at which 
time allo almoſt three thouſand Straungers came ouer with them, as by 
Chronicles appeareth; ot ſome two yeares after,when Philip daughter to 
the Earle of Henault came ouer to be maried to Nrince Edward: I can by no 
meanes conſent with them, but rather muſt thinke, that their name and fa- 
milie was of farre more auncient antiquitieʒ although by time decayed, as 
many moe had been of much greater eſtate. For in the daies of Edward the 
firſt, there was one Iohn Chaucer, asappeared by the Records ofthe Tower, 
where it is ſaid that the King did licare the complaint of lohn Chaucer in 
the damage of a 1000.li. There was alſo in the time of Henry the third, and 
Edward the firft, Elias Chaucefic ; ofwhom the Records in the Exchequer 
haue thus: Eamardus dti cratia &. liberate de Theſ.uro noftro Ele Chauſe- 
cir decem ſolid. c. With which Caracters Geffrey Chaucer is written in 
the Records of Edward the third, and Richard the ſecond. This name was 
at the fiſt a name of Office or occupation, which afterward came to be the 
name of a familie, as Smith, Baker, Skinner and others haue done. In the 
time of king Iohn, likewiſe there was one named le C haucer, as appeareth by 
the Recordes of the Towre, But hat need I to ſtand vpon the antiquitie or 
gentry of Chaucer, when the Rolfe of Battle Abbey affirmeth Chaucer to 
haue come in with the Conqueror, Moreover it is more likely that the pa- 
rents of Gefftey Chanderwere meere Engliſh; and himſelſe an Engliſhman 
borney Bor els howeould he haue come to that perfection in our language, 
as tobe called, Ihe fitftHluminerof tlie Engliſh tongue zhad not horh he, 
and his parentes beſere him, beenbotne and bred among vs? But what theic 
names were, or what iſſue they had, otherwiſe than by coniectute before gi- 
uen, dee can not declare. | 


Now 


Chaucers Lite. 


Now whether they were Merchants as ſome will haue it, (for that in pla- 
ces wherethey haue dwelled, the * Armes of the Merchants of the Staple 
haue been ſeene in the glaſſe windowes) or whether they were of other cal. 
ling it is not much neceſſary to ſearch: but mealthyno doubt they were, and 
of good account in the common wealth, who brouglit vp their Sonne in 
ſuch ſort, that both he was thought fitte for the Court at home, and to be 
imployed for matters of ſtate in ſorraine countreies -- — 


is conictture it 
of ſmall force for 
the Merchats of the 
Staple had not any 
Armes graunted to 
them, as 1 haue been 
informed, before the 


time of Henry the ſixt, or much thereaboat, 


— 


His Education. 


Is bringing vp, as Leland ſaieth, was in the Vniuerſitie of Oxford, as 

'] alſo in Cambridge, as appeareth by his owne words in his booke en- 
tituled The Conrt of Laue : and in Oxford by all likelihood) in Canter- 

buric ot in Merton Colledge, with lohn Micliſe, whoſe opinions in religion 
he much affected: where beſides his private ſtudie, hee did with great dili- 
gence frequent the publique ſchooles and diſputations : Hinc acutus Dia- 
leclicus, hinc dulcis Rhetor, hinc lepidus Poeta, hinc grauis Philo- 
ſophus, ac ſanctus Theologus euaſit. Mathematicus inſuper ingento- 
ſus erat 4 Iohanne Sombo, gc: NHereupon, ſaith Lelandghe became 
a wittie Logician, a ſweete Rhetorician, a pleaſant Poet, a graue 
Philoſopher, and a holy Diuine. Moreouer he was a skilful Ma- 
thematician, inſttucted therein by lohn Some and Nicholas 
Lynne, friers Carmelites of Linne, and men very skilfull in the 
Mathematikes, whom he in his booke called ſhe Aſtrolabe, doth 


greatly commend, and calleth them, Reuerend clerkes. 


Cãterbury Colledee 
m Oxford, founded 
by Simon Iſlippe 
Archbiſhop of Can- 
terbury,vas ſuppre 
ſedin — 2 7 
K. Henry the 8. c 
ieyned vnto Chriſte 
Church, 


o Nicolaus de Tyn- 
na ſludiorum praci- 
pas partes in Ma- 
theſi collocauit, quæ 
guatuor diſcipline 


rum orbem complettitar : widelicet, CArithmeticam, Geometriam, Muſicam, & 4ſtrolos 


giam. Bale, 


By his trauaile alſo in Fraunce and Flaunders, where he ſpent much time 
in his young yeeres, but more in the latter end of thereigne of king Richard 
the third, he attained to great petfection in all kind of learning. Fot ſo doe 


Bale and Celand alſo report. Circa poflremos Ric hardi ſecundi annos 
in Gallys floruit, magnamque illic ex aſſidua in literts exercitatione 
gloriam ſibi comparauit. Domum reuerſus forum Londinenſe, & 
Collegia Leguletorum, qui ibidem patria iura mterpretantur, fre- 
guentauit, Ec. About the latter end of K. Richard the ſeconds 
daies he floriſhed in Fraunce, and got himſelfe great commen- 
dation there by his diligent exerciſe in learning. After his re- 
turne home, he frequented the Court at London, and the Col- 
ledges of the Lawiers , which there interprete the lawes of the 
land, & among the he had a familiar friend called Tohn Gower. 


ſ 


© Iohn Gower, 4 
knight, as Bale wri- 
teth, ſludied not 
onely the common 


lawes of the land, but all other kind of good literature. Hee lieth buried in Saint Mary Oucries in 
Southwarke yn a ſtately tomb erected in the wall, with his image lying auer him, in a habit of gree 
wiſh damaste domne to his feete , a collar of Eſſes gold about his necke, and on his head a chaplet 
of roſes,the ornaments of ini ght hood. Vnder his head he hath the likenefſe of three bookes, which 
he compiled e the firſt, Speculum meditantis in French: the ſecond, Vox clamantis in Latine; 


the third, Conſeſſio amantis in Engliſh, 


b. ij I 


Chaucers Life. 


It ſeemeth that Chaucer was of the inner Temple: ſor not many years ſince, 
Maſter —.— a Record in the ſame houſe, where Geffrey Chaucet 
was fined two ſhillings for beating a Franciſcanefrier in Fleetſtrect. 

Thus ſpending much time in the Vniuerſities, Fraunce, Flaunders, and 
Innes of Court, he prooucd a ſingulat man in all kind of knowledge. 


— " ** 
— — — 


His Mariage. 


E matched in marriage with a Knights daughter of Henault, called Paen 

de Ract, King of Armes, as by this draught appeateth, taken out of the 

office of the Heraulds. This gentle woman, whom hee married (whoſe name 

we cannot find) as it may be gathered by Chaucers own words in his dream, 

was attendant on Blanch the Ducheſſe, in the Duke of Lancaſters houſe, as 

alſo her ſiſter Katherine was: or els waited onthe Ducheſſe Maude ſiſter of 

Blanch, who was married to William Duke of Bauate, Earle of Henault, 

Zeland, and Holland. But howſocuer it was, by this marriage hee became 

John Plantagenet, brother in law to Iohn of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaſter, as heteafier ap- 


ſurnamed Gaunt, peareth. ” 


of Gaunt in Flaun- | 
ders where he was borne was the fourth ſoune of Ring Edward the third, Hee was Duke of Lan- 


ruſler, Earle of Lincolne, Darby, and Leiceſter, King of Caſtile and Lyons, and ſteward of En- 
gland. He was alſo Earle of Richmond, and Dake of Aquitaine. Hee had three wines, Blanch, 


Conſtancc,and Katherine. He lieth buried in the Quier of Poules. 


Up Stemma 


GW 


—_— — 


$> Stemma peculiare Gaufredi Chauceri 
Poetæ celeberrimi. 


— 


Paganus de Rouet Hannoni- Iohannes Burgherſbe.— Matilali filia William 
enſis, aliter dictus Guien Miles, — FKerdcſion Militis, 
Rex Armorum, 


Catherina de Rouet 2 Gaufredus Chaucer — Alters filiarum & hannes Bur mania filia natu 
priore maritoHugo- poeta celeber, ſa cobaredũ Cuienni gherſhe Mi — maxima, una 


we Swinford Equite ſaculi ornamen- | Armorum Regis, les, heredum Simo- 
cognominata ſwin- tum ac decwsitt- | cnius nomen non nis Hannap vel 
ford: Qua poſtea re- gens, editur, | Henning de Co- 
nupta Johanni Gan- mit. Glouc. 
davenſi terty Edo- 
vardi Regis filio Lie | * — — 
caſtria Duci illi pro- Thomas Chance Matildis filia c CMargareta altera filiarum 
creævit filios tres g- armiger domi coheres Johan- & beredum Johannis Bur- 
vnicam ſiliam. nus Manerij de nis Burgherſhe g berſbe napta Johanni 4+ 
Ewhelm in Ox- Milits, rundell de Com, Cornubie; 
onic (i Comin, 
| 
William de la Pole Comes Alicia vnica filia, L heres Tohannes A. 
Marchis,ch poſtea Dux T home Chaicer ter nupts randell, by 
Swfolcia, lobanni Philip, equiti, de- 
inde comiti Sarum, C po. 
ſtea Will, com, Suff. 
Hinc deſcendit hodiey- 
| nw lobannes Arus- 
acll, 
Tohannes de la Pole 
Dax Suffolcis. 
| 
Ed mundus de la Pole Comes 
:  Soffolcie,ultimus ex hac 
flinpe attineIus tempore 
Regis Hen. 7. 


Chaucers "4 


— .(8— — 


His Children, with their aduancement. 


\ 


I ſhould ſeeme, that Geffrey Chaucer had another ſonne befides * Tho- Mitten Anno do- 
mas: for in the Preface to the Aſtrolabe he writeth to one, home hee mini 1391. Bichar, 
calleth his little ſonne Levys. Let ſome hold opinion (but I know not vp- ſecundi 14. 
on what grounds) that Thomas Chaucer was not the ſonne of Geffrey 7 homas Chaucer 
Chaucer, but rather ſome kinſman of his, whome hee brought vp, But this was borne about the 
pedigree by the hands of Maſter Glover alias Somerſer, that learned Anti- 38 or 39 yeere of 
uaric,as alſo the report of Chronicles ſhew it to be otherwiſe. Eaward 3. 
Some ſay that in recompence of Geffrey Chaucers ſetuice in Fraunce, 
being ſent thither Embaſſadour, Edward the third gaue him this Maude ch 
daughter and heire of Sir Jog Burgherſhe Knight, whonie he married to This lob Bars 
Thomas Chaucer his ſonne tothe great increaſe of his liuing, and amend- glerſbe was of the + 
ment in blood, ſame line. of Bar- 
| thelmem Burg herſb 
one of the firſl Knights of the Garter at the inflitucion thereof by Edward the 3 : and of Henry 
Burg berſbe biſhop of Lincolne and Chancelour and Treaſurer England. 


This Thomas Chaucer, beſides his owne inheritance of * Ewelme and "Ew: {me as. 


Dunnington Caſtle (which M. Camden, Englands moſt excellent Anti- cerigs Deαννẽd. 
quiographer termeth, Qaendam Chauc eri, & poſtea Delapolarum Caſlellum nunc Re The $48, 
ex12 tum) was diuers waies preferred, as out of records in the Tower of Lon - Dum ens 
don here we may partly ſec. nes Lincolnie Co- 
mes Gulielmo De- 

"Lapolo? filio Johanne nepos res nouas contra Henricum ſeptimum inoliretur proſcripſus omnibus 
hanoribus,c his poſſeſaonibusexcidit : que in patrimoniam Regium tranſcriptæ ſuerunt. G. C. 
*Donnington Caſtle fandeth in a Parke in Barkſbire not far fra Newbery, where to this day ſlar- 

deth an old ole called Chancers ole. | | 


Vieeſimo ſecundo Richard! frrundi vigmts Marce dare Thome 
Chaucer per aunum durante vita. | | 


Anno primo Henrics quarts idem donum viginti Marcarumcon- 


firmatum. 
Thomas Chaucer primo anno Henrici ſexti capitalis Pincerna 
regs An lie. | | 1 
Thomas Chaucer Sheriffe of Oxtord(hire and Barkeſhire, and Conſta- Wallineforde is 
ble of * Wallingford Caſtle and Knaresborow Caille, and the forreſt of Barkeſhire : Caſtrũ 


Knaresborow during life. admirande ampli- 
| tudinis & magnifies 
centie duplici murorũ ambitu duplici item vullo circunditum, in medio, moli in magnam altits- 

aAlnem ædſte irx imponithr, in cuius acclini per gradus aſcenſu fons eſt mmenſe proſunditatis,In- 
role conflruttum 2 Danis credunt, aly a Romanus. G. Camden. Knaresborow in Torkeſhire, 
 Caſtrum rapi aſperrimæ impoſitum,qued Serlonem de Burgo patruum Euſtacy Yeſcy condidiſſe fee 


rant : nunc patrimomy Lantaftrenſis cenſetur. G. Camden. 


Queene lane wife to Henry the fourth, the twelfth yeere of hisraigne, * This Tane of Na- 
gaueto Thomas Chaucer for his googd/ſeruice, Haneriam de WoodHocke, narr widow to lobn 
Hannebrough Wotton, & Stuntesfield, cum omnibus membris & Hamlet. ſus of Mounford Dale 
Airanie Vits, of. Britain mas 4 

ried to Heury the fourth, about the fourth yeere of his raigne, 


Thomas Chaucer,the laſt heire male of the Chaucers, and owner of Ew- 
eline and Donningron Caſtle, the inheritance of the Chaucas lieth buried 
m4 


* 7 he Pooles aduan- 
cement grew 

2 PI 
for. Richard Poole 
knight, was father 
to William de 14 
Poole Merchant of 
Hull, who for that 
he frankely & free- 
by did lend to king 
Edward the third, 
a great ſumme of 
mom (at Mortaign 
in France, when he 
was greatly diſtreſ- 
ſed) was honored 
with the girdle Mi- 


Chaucers Life. 


in a blacke marble tombe in a faire Chappell in the pariſh Church of E- 
welmc,in the ſouth ſide of the Quier, with this Epitaph: Hic 1acer Thomas 
( haucer Armiger, quondam domi nus iſtius ville, & patrons iſtins 
Eccleſiæ, qui obyt I &. die menſis Nouemb. anno Do. 1434 a- 
tildis vxor eius, quæ obyt 2 8. die menſis eAprilts anno Dom. 1436. 

Thomas Chaucer had one only daughtet named Alice, maried thrice: 
firſt to Sir Iohn Phillip knight; then to Thomas Mountacute Earle of Saliſ- 
bury; and the third time to: William de la Pole earle, & after Duke of Suf- 
folke ; who for loue of his wife and commodity of her landes, fell much to 
dwell in Oxfordſhire and Barkſhire where his wiues lands lay. Betwene them 
they hada * — Iohn, as appeareth in the Booke of the foundation of 
the hoſpitall FEwelme, (which is to be ſeene in Maſter Stowes Libraric) 
where the Maſtet, Miniſter, and the pooie men ate enioined to gather them- 
ſelues at appointed times about the Tombe of Thomas Chaucer and Maude 
his wife, fathet and mother of the Ducheſſe, and there to ſay certaine praiers 
appointed: which being ended, one of them is to ſay openly in the Engliſh 
tongue God ſaue in body and ſoule our ſourraign Lord the King: my Lord Wil- 
liam duke of Suffolk: my Lady Alice Ducheſſe of Suffolke his wife our Foundreſſe : 
my Lord lohn their ſonne, and all Chriſtian people the brethren anſwering, 
Amen. This is added, becauſe ſome haue held, that ſhe neuer had childe, 
but that the Duke had this ſonne by another wife: although indeed the deſ- 
cending of the Chaucers lands to the Poles,and after to the King, might ſuffi- 
ciently confute them. But hat is it, wherein ſome will not cauill? 


Itarie, made Baneret and endued with 1009, Mar les by the yeere: and his ſucceſſors after were ad- 
nanced to be Dukes of Suſſolle, a in maiter Stowes Annales appeareth, 


William de Ia Pole 
was firſt ſecretely 


maried to the Caũ- 


teſſeof Henault, y 


whome hee had 4 
daughter: and afier 
being divorced fro 
ber, was publikely 
maried to T. Chau- 
cers daughter coũ. 
teße of Salisburie, 
who prooued this 
—2 being ma 


This William and his wife encreaſed the Manor place of Emclme, and 
builded there a pariſh Church, and an hoſpitall called Godshouſe, for two 
prieſts and thirteenepoore men tobe ſuſtained fot euer. One of the prieſts 
to be maſter ofthe Almes houſe and Almes-people, them to inſtruct: the 
other Prieſt, a Schoolemaſter, freely to teach the children of the Tenants of 
the ſaid Lordſhip their Grammar: and either of them to haue ten pounds 


by the yeere. Allo one of the poore men to bee called Miniſter to preſent 


the faults of the other to the Maſter, and to ring their common Bell to ſer- 
uice, and to haue ſixteene pence the weeke, and the reſt foutteene pence. To 
the which houſe they gaue the Manours of Ramtidge in Hampſhire, Co- 
nocke in Wiltſhire, and Merſh in Buckinghamſhire. They alſo founded an 
hoſpitall at Donnington Caſtle. 7. S.. 


ried to one Barentine 4 baſtard. The which Barentine afterward for ariot made againſ! the Coun- 
tefie, was condemned, and loſt an hundred poands by the yeere, I. St. 


In the 28, of King 
Hen, 6. 1450, this 
Milliam de la Pole 
was baniſhed the 
Realme for 5. ycert, 
to pacifie the harde 
opinion which the 
commons had cone 
ceined againſt him. 
In hs journey to his 


This Alice wite of Duke William ſuruiuing her husband, was after buri- 
edinthepariſh Church of Ewelme,on the South (ide of the high altar, in a 
rich tombe of Alabaſter,with an image in the habite of a Vonelle, and Du- 
cheſſe crowned, lying on the ſame tombe: And another image vnder the 
tombe, ſo neare as may bee, like vnto her at the time of her death, with this 
Epitaph: Orate pro anima ſereniſſimæ principiſſe Alic tie Suffolchie, 
bus Eccleſae patrone, es prime fundatricis hmus Elcemoſynarie, 
que obijt 20,ate menſis May, anno Do. 1475. Litera dominicali, A. 


baniſhment hee was taken and be headed, and his body caſt vp at Dauer ſands, and buried in the 
Charterhouſe at Hull, I. St. 


... Among many thing chat greatly renonned Gefficy Chaucer, this was 


* one 
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one ſaith Bale, That he had akinſwoman, 2ne Golielmo Sudovolgidrii Duci 
wapſit,ac ma gno in ſplendore Aquelmi vitam egit: that is, which being mari- 
ed to William Duke of Suffolle, liued in great honour at Exelme. 


— 
_ * T . 


«4 
— 


His Reuenues. 


B Vt nom to returne to Geffrey Chaucer: although hee had lands and re- 
uenues in diuers places, and that to the yearely value, as ſome ſay, almoſt 
ofa thouſand pounds, yet the place of his moſt abode was at Woodſtock in a 
faire houſe of ſtone next to the kings place, called to this day Chaucers 
houſe, and by that name paſſed by the Queene to the tenant which there 
non dwelleth. Chaucer tooke great pleaſure to lie there, in regard of the 
Parke, in ſundry of his writings much by him commended: as alſoto be 
neare the Courr,where his beſt friends were, and they who were able to doe 
him moſtpleaſure : By whoſe meanes he had ſundry rewards beſtowed vpon 
him,and that worthily, for his good ſeruice which often he performed, and 
whercof in Chronicles and Records we may read. 


— 


His Seruice. 


N the laſt yeare of King Edward the third, he with * Sir Richard Dangle, 

and Sir Richard Stan, was ſent to Montreuill to mooue a marriage to bee 

had berweene Richard Prince of Wales, and the Lady Mary daughter to 
the French King, Some urite that he with Perrarke was preſent at the mar · 
riage of Lionel Duke of Clarence with Violant daughter of Galeaſius duke 
of Millaine : Yet Paulus Iouius nameth not Chaucer, but Petrarke he faith, 
was there, And yet it may well be: for it is in record that twice or thrice he 
was emploied in foraine countries: which if it be true, well might the man be 
at ſuch charges and expences as he might ſtand in need of king Richard the 
ſeconds proteRion(as after (hall appeare) till he had better recoueted him- 


ſelſe. But lor his ſetuice he was not vntenarded. 


— — 


His Rewardes. 


Sharp is called Armiger Regis; forin the patent Rolles of Part. 1. of 
50. Ed. 3. M. 5: the king maketh a graunt, Armigero noſiro Galfrido C hau- 
cer. This Armiger Regis was of good woorſhip and reputation about the 
Prince, being alſo the ſame that Scutifer Regis was, to beate the kings Shield 
and other armour of his, both out and in the warres, By which name of Scu- 
tifer Regis, the king graunted to him the lands and body of fir Edmond Sta- 
plegat, for the maner of Billington in Kent, to whom he payd 104. pounds 
for the ſame: as appeareth in patent Part. a. de anno 49. Edw. 3. Againe, the 
King before that, in 45. Ed. 3. as appeareth in pellis Exitus of the Exchequer, 
had graunted vnto him 20. matłes by yeare, by the name ofG.lfride Chaucer 
Valectus Hoſpitij: which is, Grome of the Pallace, a place of good worſhip. By 
which name of Yaledws, alſo king Edw. 3. long before did entitle Laurence 
Haſtings Lord of Aburganey, calling him Valectum noſtrũ, being the kings 
grome, Page, or ſeruant. For vnto this day, certaine ſeruitors ofthe Queenes 


are called Pages and Gromes; beyng of worſhip and reputation, as are the 
| Gromes 


* This Sir Richard 
Dangle,a knight of 
Poittu , came auer 
with the Duke of 
Lancaſter, who for 
his valiancie and 
tried truth to the 
King of England, 
mas made knight of 
the Garter, © 


Some ſay hee did 
but tranſlate it: and 
that it was made by 
fir Otes de Grant- 
ſome Knight, in 
French: of my lady 
of Torte daughter 
to the K. f Spaine, 
repreſenting Venus, 
& my Lord of Hu- 
tingdon ſometime 
Duke Exceſter. 
T hu lady was youn- 
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Gromesofchepriuy chamber, By which may begathered in what credit G, 
Chaucer was with king Ed. 3. 


Amo 8. Richard 2. Galfridus (haucer Contrarotulator Cuſts- 
mariorum t5 Subſideorum in ports crmtatts noſtræ London. 

Anno 17. Richards 2. Viginti libre date Galfrido (hancero per 
annum durante ite. | 

Vigeſsimo ſecundo anno Richard: ſecundi conceſſum Galſrids 
Chaucer um dolium cm: per annum durante ita, in port ciui- 
zatis London per manus capitalis Prucerne noftri, 

Anno primo Henrici quarts Galfrido Chaucero Armigero liters 
patentes confirmate pro viginti libris nummorit per annum durante 
Dita & no dolio int, J. | 
Eaadem etiam anno conceſſe adhuc & date eidems Galfrido Chau- 


cero Quadraginta marcæ per annum durante vita. 


—— . — 


Eis Friends. 


Riends he had in the Court, of the beſt ſort : for beſides that lie alwaies 

held in wich the Princes, in whoſe daies he liued, hee had of the beſt of 

the Nobility both Lords and Ladies, vhich fauoured him greatly. But 
chiefly lohn of Gaunt Dube of Lancaſter, atwhoſe commandement hee 
made the Treatiſe * Of the alliance betwixt Mars and Venus: and alſo the 
booke ofthe Ducheſſe. Likewiſe the Lady Iſabel daughter to King Edward 
the third, and wife toIngeram De Guynes, Lord De Coucy: alſo the Lady 
Margaret daughter to the ſame King, maried to Iohn Haſtings Earle of Pen- 
brooke, did greatly louc and fauour Geffrey Chaucer, and hee againe didas 
much honour them, but ſpecially the Lady Margaret, as it may appearc in 
divers Treatiſes by him written: As in the Prologue of the Legend of good 
women vnder the name ofthe Dayſie; & likewiſe in a Ballad, beginning, In 
the ſcaſon of Feuericr. Others there were of great account, wherot ſome 
tor ſome cauſes rooke liking of him, and other for his rare gifts and learning 
did admite him. And thus hee liued in honour many yeares both at home 
and abroad. 


— ꝙꝶ—— c—_ A—_— „— 7 wy 4 


ger ſiſter to Conſlance John of Gannts ſecond wife. This Lord of Huntingdon was c:lled Ibn Hol. 
Lind halfe brother to Richard the ſecond: hee married EliZabeth the daughter of Iohn of Gaunt 


Duke of Lancaſter, 


\ 
out of the Record. 
en the Toure. 


Yet it ſeemeth that hee was in ſome trouble in the daies of King Richard 
the 2. as it may appeate in the Teſtament of Loue: where hee doth greatly 
complaine of his one raſhneſſe in following the multitude, and of their ha- 
ered againſt him for bewraying their purpoſe. And in that complaint which 
he maketh to his empty purſe, I doe find a written copy, which 1 had of Mai- 
ſter Stow (whole library helped me in many things) wherein ten times more 
is adioined, than is in print, Where hee maketh great lamentation for his 
wrongfull impriſonment, wiſhing death to end his daies : which in my iudg- 
ment doth greatly accord with that in the Teſtament of Loue, Moreouer we 
find it thus1n Record. 

In the ſecond yeare of Richard the ſecond, The K tooke Geffrey Chau- 
cer and his lands into his protection. The occaſion whereof no doubt was 
ſome daun ger and trouble wherein hee was fallen by fauouring ſome raſhe 
attempt of the common people. For living in ſuch troubleſome times, 
wheriniew knew what parts to take, no maruel if he came into ſome danger, 
nay 
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nay great maruell that he fell not into greater danger. But as he was learned, 
ſowas he wiſe,and kept himſelf much out of the way in Holland, Zeland, and 
France,where he wrote moſt of his bookes, 


_— Aw ———_ „* 


His Bookes. 


= Haucer had alwaies an carneſtdeſireto enrich and beautifieourEngliſh 
congue, which in thoſe daies was very rude & barren: and this he did,fol- 
lowing the example of Dantes and Petrarch, who had done the ſame forthe 
Italian tongue; Alanus for the French; and lobewves Meme for the Spaniſh: 
neither was Chaucer inferiorto any of them in the performance herof: And 
England inthisreſpeRis much beholden to him, as Zeland well noteth: 


Anglia ¶ haucerum Veneratur noſtra poetam, 
Cui Deneres debet patria lingua ſuas. 


Our England honoureth Chaucer poet, as principall 
To whom her countrey tongue doth owe her beauties all. 


Beſides thoſe bookes of his which wee haue in print, hemwrote divers o- 
thers: as, 

De Vulcani Vern, 

De Leone & eius dignitate. 

{ omadias & Tragædias. 


Facetias & loc os. 
Iacke Vpland againſt Freers noyy printed vvith Chaucers 


vvorkes. 


His A. B. C. neuer before this time printed. 


Others I haue ſeene without any Authours name, in the hands of M.Stow 
that painſull Antiquarie, which for the inuention I would verily iudge to be 
Chaucers, were it not that words and phraſes carry not euery where Chay- 
cers Antiquitie. M. William Thynn in his firſt printed booke of Chaucers 
works wich one Columbe on a ſide, had a Lale called the Pilgrims tale, which 
was more odious to the Clergie, than the ſpeach of the Plowman. The tale 
begin thus: In Lintolneſbire faſt by a kenne: Standeth a religious 
houſe who doth it kenne. The argument of whichrale, as alſo the occa- 
ſion thereof, and the cauſe why it was left out of Chaucers works, ſhall here · 
attcr be (hewed,if God permit, in M. Fran. Thyns coment vpon Chaucer: & 
the Tale it ſelfe publiſhed if poſſibly it can be found. M520 

Now,conceraingthoſe bookes which wee haue in print: the Canterbury 
Tales for the moſt part were of his owmne invention, yet ſome of them tran- 
ſlated, and penned in King Richards dayes the ſecond, and after theinſurre- 
cton of lacke Strawe,which was in the 4. yeere of the ſame King: for in the 
Talc of the Nunnes ptieſt, he maketh mention thereof. 

1he Romant ofthe Roſe was tranſlated out of Frencn. 

Troilus and Creſeid called Throphe in the Lumbard n cer. tranſla- 
ted out of Latin, as in the Preface to the ſecondbooke of Troſlus and Creſeid 
he confeſſeth in theſe wordes: a 

To cuerylouer I me excuſe. 
That ot no ſentement J this endite, 
But out of Latin in my tonge it wate . 

Mary Magdalen tranſlated outot S. Origen. NAV 

Thebalad, Fly from the preaſe, made by Chaucer on his death bed. 

The Lentec of Cupid is none of Chaucers doing, but was — 

| Ce jo | 


* Thomas Ogcleue, 
vel Ockelefe, vir ii 
bonis literis, quam 
generis proſapia cla- 
- rw exquiſita quada 
Anglici ſermonis e- 
loquitia poſt C hau- 


— 
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* Thomas Occleue of the office of the priuic Scale, ſometime Chaucers 
ſcholler. The which Occleue for the loue he bare to his maiſtet, cauſed his pi- 
Qure to bee truly drawne in his booke De Regimine Principis, dedicated to 
Henry the fiſt: the which I haue ſeene, and according to the which this in the 
beginning of this booke was done by M. Spede, who hath annexed thereto 
all ſuch cotes of Armes, as any way concerne the Chaucers, as hee found 
them (trauailing for that purpoſe)at Emelme and at Wickham. 


cerum ain foerat diſcipulus, patriam ornavit linguam. lobannis Wicltui, & ipſius Berengar in re- 
ligione dodtrinam ſequebatur Tracbatus hos fecit : Planttum proprium. Dialogum ad amicum, De 
quadam Imperatrice. De arte moriendi, De caleHi Hieruſalem, De quodam Jonatha, De regimine 


Principis. 


cer! 


Occleue in that booke where he ſetteth donne Chaucers piture,addeth 
theſe verſes: | 


Athough his like be queint the refemblaunce 
Ol him that hath in me lo frelþ liuclines, 
That to put other men in temembꝛaunce 
Ol his perſon, I haue here the ltkenes 

Doe make, to the end in ſoothlaſtnes, | 
That they that of him haue loſt thought and mind, 
Bythis peinture may againe him find. 


— 2 


His Death. 


Darren world the 25 day of October, in 
the yeare of our Lord 1400. after hee had liued about 72 yearcs, Thus 
vriceth Bale out of Leland: Chaucerus ad canos deuenit, ſenſitque ſene- 
uten morbumeſſe : & dum cauſas ſuas, Londint curaret, Cc. 
Chaucerliued till he vvas an old man, and found old age to bee 
greeuous: and vvhileſt he folloyyed his cauſes at London, he di- 


ed, and vvas buried at Weſtminſter. 
The old verſes which were mite on his graue ar the fuſt were theſe: 
Galfridus Chaucer * e fama Poeſix, 


eMaterue hac ſacra ſum tumulatius humo. 


But ſince bl. Nicholas Brigham did at his owne coſt andcharges erect a 
faire marble monument fot him, with his picture, reſembling that done by 
Occleue, and theſe verſes: 


Qui fait Anglorum vates ter maximus olim 
Ganfiedss Chaucer conditur hoc tumulo: 
Aunum fi quæras domini,fi tempora vitæ 
Ecce note ſubſunt que tibi cuncta notant. 
Anno Domini 1400. die menſis Octob. 25. 


About che ledge of which tombe were theſe verſes, non clean worne our. 
S rogites qui eram forſan te ſama docebit: 
Quod ſi ſama negat mundi quis gloria tranſit, 
Hec monuments lege. 


Now 
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Now it ſhall not be amiſſe to theſe Epitaphes, to adde the iudgements & 
tepotts of ſome learned men ,of this worthy and famous Poet. And firſt of 
all Thomas Occleue,who lived in his daies, writerh thus of him in his booke 


De Regimine Frincipis: 


— lo is mine hart woe 
That the honour of Engliſb tongue is deed, 
Of which I wont was counſaile haue and rec d. 
O maſter dere and fadze reuerent, | 
My maſter Lhaucer floure of Sloquence, 
W)irroz of krucruous entendement, 1 
© vniucrlall fadzcof Science z 
Jaeypbedmoycl might bemath. 
nt moztal mightelt not brqueath. 
e nt 
—— hou powperhisame ll, 

ut no power his name 

His hie vertue aſterteth 

Unſlainc fro thee,which ay vslifely herteth, 
with bookes of his oꝛnat endittng, 
Thattstoallchislandcnlumining, - 


The ſame Ae n Tr in te funebocke | 


4 


$ dot vengeadledarefke, 

Diſpoiledhath \rhtgiondokthe [wertnelle | 
Df Khctozigez oz vato Tulliag?: 4 2 
Mas never man lo line among us i. Th 
——ů—— . 4 te 
To Ariſtotle, in our 8 
The ſteppes of 
Se, eee 
That comdꝛe wozld that thee mymaiſter longh 
— — — 2 
Co renne on thee, and teut thee thy 
She m hanetareted het vengehiice whilh, 
Tothatlome man hadegallto 
WPaynoderma en e 

ay never * 
And her offfce needs do muſt ſhe, 
God bad her lo, J tru(} all foz the bel}, / 
O mature, GD thy loule reſt, 


Din lohn Lid a likewiſe in his prologue of Bocchas of the fall of * bn Lideate 
Princes by him ra ates; ſaith ron wee. — Monke of — 
excellent poet : hee 
| My maiſter Chaucer with hiskreſþ comedies, | trauciled Fraunce 
Is dead alas chiete Poet of Butame, and Italy, to learn 
T hat whilome made full pitous the languages and 
The Wr Ws ſciences, 
| c,. 


Chaucers Like. 


; As he that was ol making ſoucraine, 
| Uhom all this land ſbould of right pꝛekerre, 
Sithofour lauguage he was the Loadſterre, 


4 | | Afterward in the ſame place do folow ſoureſcore & three verſes in the com- 
mendation of Chaucer,and the bookesthat he made particulerly named. 


In a booke of Maiſter Stowes (bat I know not who was the Authour) I 


find theſe verſes, 
O fathers and founders ofenoznat eloquence, 
That elumined haue our great Bzitaine, 

To ſoone we haut loſt our laurtat ſcience, 
* That i Gefſrey de rpc — 
Vincſanfe:of whons O death, wohy haſt thou thoſe poets flatn, 

8 | read im the recitall meane Gower, Chaucer, gudGaufride,* 

of Aathours, the time that euer theyfro vs dide. 


Iohn Lidgate againe in a booke which he writeth of the birth of the 
Virgine Mary, hach theſe verſes. TALE 


And eke maiſter Lhaucernow is in graue, 
Che notable Rhetoꝛe, poet of Bꝛitaine, 
— — — — 
That made lixfi to diltill and raine, 
The gold dew dzops of ſpeech andeloquence, 
Into dur tongue thong his excellence. 

And foundthefloures Grſt ol Rhethozicke, 
Our rude lpeech only to enlumme, 
That in our tongue was ntuer none him like: 
Foz as the ſunne doth in heauen ſhine, 
In midday ſpere dowone to vs by line, 
In whole pꝛeſence noſterre may appeare, 
Right lo his ditties withouten any peare 


Euery making with his light diſtaine, 
—— — | 
UWheretoze no wonder though my hart plaine, 
Upon his death, and foz ſozrow bleed, 

Foz want ofhim now in mygreat need, 

hat ſbould (alas) conuaꝝ and eke direct, 

nd with his ſuppoꝛt amend and coꝛrect 


The wꝛong traces oł my tude penne, 
There as I exe, and goe not line right. 
But that foz hene may me not kenne. 
I can no moe but with all my might, 
With all mine heart. and mine inward light, 
To Sod aboue to giue his ſoule good reſt. 


| | | The excellent and learned Scottiſh Poet Gawyne Douglas, Biſhop 
Il 6  ofDunkeldintheprefaceof Virgils Eneados, turned into Scottiſh verſe, 
Is doth thus ſpeake of Chaucer ; 


Uenerable 
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Uencrable Chaucer, pꝛintipall poet without pere, 
Heauenlytrumpet, ozloge, and regulete, 
In eloquence, baulme conduct, and dyall, 
Milkie founteine, cleare ſtrand, and roſe ryall 
Ok freſh endite thzough Albione ifland bzayed, : 
In his legend of notable ladies ſayed, qc. 


About William Caxtons time, Stephanus Surigonius Poet Laureat of 7his Willem 
Millaine,did write this Epitaph vpon Geffrey Chaucer,in Latin, Carton of Con- 
dow Mercer, 

broue hi printing out of Geo many into England about the latter end of the reign of Henry the ſixt, and 
prattiſed the ſame in the Abbey of . Peter at Weſtminſter.1t was firſt found in Germany as Magunce, 
by one lohn Cuthembergus a knight : and brought io Rome by Conradus an Almaigne, as ſome au- 


theurs ſay, 


Epitaphium Galfridi Chaucer,per poetam laureatum Sto- 
"ham Surigonum Mediolanenſem in decte- F 
tis licenciatum, ä 


Fundere, diuinas atque rigare genas: 
Galfridi vatis Chaucer crudelia fata C 
Plangite : fit lachrimis abſlinuiſſe nephas, % 
Vos coluit viuens : at vos celebrate ſepultum, Sn, 
Reddatur merite gratia digna viro. 
Grande decus vobis eft docti maſs TM aronis, 
Lua didicit melins lingua lating loqui, 
Grande nounmgue decus Chaucer famamy, parauit: 
Heu quantum fuerat priſce Britanna radis, 
Reddidit inſignem maternis verſibusut iam 
Aurea 2 fatta prize, . Mt 
Hunc latuiſſe virum nil, ſi tot op«ſcula vertes, 
Dixeris, egregijs que decorata mods, = 
Socratis ingenium, vel fontes Philoſophie, 
Luicquid & arcani dogmats ſacra ferunt, 
Et quaſcumque velis, tenuit algniſſimus artes: 
Hic vates parus conditus hoc tumwle, 
Ab laudis quantum preclers Britannia. perdit, 
Dum rapuit tantum mors odioſa virum. 
Crudeles Parce gradelia filia ſororum : 
Non tamen gxtintlo corpore, fama peris: 
Viuet in aternum gvinent dum ſcripta pocta: 
Viuent æterno tot monumenta die. 
Ti qua bonos tangit pietas, ſi carmine dignw, 
Carmina, qui cecinit, tot cumulata modis, 
He ſibi Marmoreo ſcribantur verba ſepulcbro, 
Has maneai lands ſarcing ſumma ſus, © 
| Galfridus Chancer vates & fama poeſis 
Materne hac ſacra ſum timulatus buns, 


Poſt obitums Caxton voluit te viuere care = 

Guillelmi,Chaucer clare pocta, tun. 
Nam tus non ſolum compreſcit opaſcula formic, 
Has ques, ſed lauaes inſvit bic efſe tua. 


D erides muſe, (i pofsint numina fletwe 


0. ij 
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A as for men of later time, M. William Thynn that learned Gentelman and painſull 
Collector of Chaucers worłes, in his Epiſtle dedicatorie to the kings Maieſtie hath du- 
ly ſer forth the commendable qualities of this Poet: whole iudgement we ate the rather to 
approue, for that he had further inſight into him than many others. Of whom Iohn Bale in 
his booke De ſcriptoribus Britan. Centur. i ⁊. hath ſome lx. yeeres paſt, deliuered this: Guil- 
helmus Thinne,preclari generis homo, & ab meunte ætate in literis educatus, multo 
labore, ſedulitate & cura wſus,m perquirendis veruftis exemplaribus, Chaucert 
opera reſtituit, atque in num collegit volumen quod Henrico octauo Anglorum 
regi dedicauit. Since whoſe time, two of the pureſt andbeſt writers of our daies, the one for 
Proſe, the other for Verſe, M. Iſcham, and M. Spenſer, haue delivered moſt worthy teſtimo · 
- nies of theirapprouing of Chaucer Maſter Aſcham in one place calleth him Engliſh Homer, 
and makes no doubt to ſay, that he valueth his authoritie of as high eſtimation, as euer he did 
either Sophocles or Euripides in Greeke. And in an other place, where he declareth his o- 
pinion of Engliſh verſifying, he vſeth theſe wordes: Chaucer and Petrarte, thoſe two worthy 
wittes, deſerue ft prayſc. And laſt ot all, in his diſcourſe of Germanie, he putteth him nothing 
behind either Ihuciaides or Homer for his liuely — of ſite of places, and nature of 
perſons both in outward ſhape of bodie, and innard diſpoſition of mind; adding this withall, 
That not the proudeſt, that hath written in any tongue whatſouer, in theſe pointes can carric 
away the praiſe from him. 

Maſter Spenſer in his firſt Eglogue of his Shepheards Kalender, calleth him Titirus, the 
god of Shepheards,comparing him tothe worchineſle of the Romane Titirus Virgil. In his 
Faerie Queene in his diſcourſe of friendſhip. as thinkiog himſelfe moſt worthy to be Chau- 
cers friend, ſor his like natural diſpoſitionthat Chaucer had, he ſheweth that none that liued 
with him, nor none that came after him, dutſt preſume to teuiue Chaucers loſt labours in 
that vnperfite tale of the Squite, but onely himlclle : which he had not done, had he not felt 
(as he ſaith)the infuſion of Chaucers omne ſweete ſpirite, ſuruiuing within him, And a little 
before he termeth him,Moſtrenowmedand Heroicall Poet: and his writings, The works of 
heauenly wit: concluding his commendation in this manner: N 


Dan Chaucer, Well of Engliſh, vndefiled, 
On Fames eternall beadrole yyorthy to be filed. 
Ifollovv here the footing of thy feet, 
That vvich thy meaning ſo I may the rather moet. 


& 


And once againe I muſt remember M. Camdens authority, who as it were reaching one 
hand to Maſter Aſcham, and the other to Maſter Spenſer, and ſo drawing them togither, vt- 


tereth of him theſe words. De Homero nofiro eAnglico illud vere aſſeram, quod de 
Homero eruditus ille Italus dixit : 


Hic ille eſt, cuius de gurgite ſacro 
Combibit arcanos Tuatum omnis turba furores. 


And that wee may conclude his praiſes with the teſtimony of the worthieſt Gentleman 
that the Court hath offorded in many ren Sit aw Neff, in his Apologie for Poc- 
try ſaith thus of him: Chaucer vndoubtedly did excellently in his Troylus and Creiſeid; 
ofwhom truely I knownot, whether to meruaile mote, either that hee in that miſtie time 
could ſee ſo cleerely, or that wee in this cleete age walke ſo ſtumblingly after him. Seeing 
therefore that both old and new writers haue carried this reuetend conceit of our Poet, and 
openly declared the ſame by writing, let vs conclude with Horace in the eight Ode of his 
fourth booke : | £ +2: os 

Dignum laude uirum muſd vitas mori. 
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Dertue flouriſheth in Chaucer ſtill, 
Though death of him hath wrought hs will. 
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CCE 


3 To the Kings Highneſſe, my moſt gracious ſoueraigne Lord, 


Henry the eight, by the grace of God, King of England, and of France, 
defenſor of the faith, and Lord of Ireland, &c. 


e Pongs allother excellen- 
ee cies, molt gracious foue- 
| = i rainelozd, wherewith al- 
17 \" LK nughty God hath endow: 

ed mankind, aboue the re⸗ 
SK lidue of carthly creatures, 
2 as an outward declarati- 
on of reaſon oz reaſona- 
bleneſſe, wherein conſiſteth the umilitude of 
man vnto angels, and the differente between 
dale ar ehe langungens 08270 berg 
pole, t ech pz e is u | 
puted amonges the ſmalleſt oz interisurs. 
Foz thereby is expꝛeſſed the conceit of one ta 
another, in open andplaineſcntence, whych 
in the reſidue of liuely creatures,lacketh and 
is not ſbewed amongs them, but bycertaine 
couert and derke ligneg, and that in fewe- 
thyngs. hauing courſe and operation oneiy gf 
nature. This ſpeech-oz language; after the. 
confuſion of tongues, ſent by Gods puuyh-- 
ment f9z pzide and acrogancie of people. hath, 
been by a certaine inſtinct and diſpalition na⸗ 
turall, deuiſed and inuented in ſundzy parts 
of the wozld, as fellowibips oz companyings; 
of folkes one wich another chaunced, much 
to the out ward expꝛeſling ol the thing in woꝛd 
oꝛ ſound, actoꝛding to that whereof it had 
meaning oz ſignification, But in pzocelſe of 
— 1 — — — _ 
iuers 18, z N | 
mettall, barks of trees, and other matter vſed 
foz memoꝛie and knowledge of thyngs, then 
pzeſcnt oz paſſed, ſundzy letters 02 catettes 
were lltſt amongsthe Þ deutſed and, 
found, — ny knittings an — 
one to another, by a matuellous ſubtiltie and 
was and is cquiualent 


1 
1 
48 


craft, as counterueiled 104S cquiua 

to the lame languages, So astheconceit, of 
mang mind, which at the beginning was v⸗ 
led to bee declared by mouth onely, came to 
ſuch point, that it was as ſenſibly and viuely 
txpꝛeſſed in wziting. Hereupon enſued a great 
octaſion and courage vnto them that would 
wꝛite, to compone and adozne the rudeneſle 
and barbarietie of ſpeech, and to loʒme it to an 


the Germanes haue ſo fozmed the 


eloquent and oꝛdinate pertection: whereunto 
many, and many great Poets and Oꝛatours 
haue highly employed their ſtudies and cou⸗ 
rages, leauing thereby notable Renoume of 
themſelues, and example perpetuell to their 
poſteritie. Amongs other. the Greckes in all 
kinds ol ſcieuces ſeemed ſo to pʒeuaue, and fo 
to oznate their tongue, as yet by other ol right 
noble languages cannat be perfifely imitated 
92 followed, The Latints by cxample of the 
Greekes, haue gotten oz wonne tathem no 
(mall giozie, in the fozming, ozder, and vtte⸗ 


tingok that tongue, Out ot the which two, if 


it be weliſearched, that is to ſay, Grecke and 
Latin(thogh by coꝛruption of ſpecch it ſbould 
ſeeme much otherwiſe) haue been deriued the 
reſidue ot the languages, that be wzitten with 
the letters 02 carectes of either ot᷑ them botiz: 
But ot all ſpeeches, thoſe which moſt appzoch 
tothe Latme, bee the Jtalian and Spaniſh 

g, of whome the one by cozruptionof 
the otheg and Longobardes had her begin⸗ 
ning, as Litine ſpoken byſtrangergof a bar⸗ 
bare vnderſtanding. The other being alſo La- 
tine, was by Uandales, Gothes, Moozes, 
Sarracenes,andotherſomanytimesblemt= 
ſbed, ag maxueile it is toſeenow unto what 
perfection theſe two foʒmed out of the Latine 
and Barbaxcs lpeccyes be reduced, Next vn⸗ 
to thẽ in&nilitude to the Latin is the French 
tongue, which by diligence of people of the 
lame is in few peares palled.ſo amended, as 
well in pꝛonunciation qs in waiting, that an 
Engliſbman by a ſmall time exertiled in that 
tongue, hath not lacked ground to make a 
Srammere, oz rule oꝛdinarie thereał. Chough 
ot trouth (which ſome (ball — — 
theit lauguage, that in the ſame is both as 
much plentie and as nere concozdaunce to the 
phzaſe of the Latin as the French tong hath, 
Andverally, like as all theſc and the reſt haue 
ben thus vigilant and ſtudious, to meltozate 


oʒ amend their languages: ſo hath there nat 
lackedamongs vs Engliſhmen, whichhane 
right weil a notably 


and emploied 
them⸗ 


The Prologue. 


Hemſelues, to the beautifying and bettering 
of the Englilb tongue, 

Amongs whom moſt excellent pzince, my 
moſt redoubted and gracious ſoueraign loꝛd, 
J your molt humble vaſſale, ſubiect and fer- 
uaunt, Mulliam Thynn, chcefc clerkeof pour 
kitchin, mooucd by a certaine inclination and 
zealc, which 4 haue to hear of any thing ſoun⸗ 
ding to the laud and honour of this your no⸗ 
ble realme, haue taken great delectation, as 
the times and laiſers might ſuffer,to rede and 
heate the bookes of that noble and famous 
clerke Geffrep Lhaucer, in whole wozkes is 
ſo manifeſt compꝛobation ot his extellẽt lear⸗ 
ning, in all kindes of doctrines and ſciences, 
ſuch fruitfuineſſe in woꝛds, well accozding to 
the matter and purpole, ſo ſweet and plelaunt 
ſentences ſuch perkection in metre the compo-- 
ſition ſo adapted, cuch freſbneſle of inuention, 
compendiouſneſſe in narration, ſuch ſenſible 
and open ſtile, lacking neither maieſtie ne me⸗ 
diocritie, couenable in diſpoſitton.#ſuchſbarp- 
neſſe oꝛ quichnes in concluſion, that it is much 
to be maruatiied, how in his time, when dout⸗ 
leſſe al good letters were laid aſlcep thzough= 
out the woꝛld, as the thing, which either by 
the diſpoſition and influence of the bodies a⸗ 
boue,oz byother oʒdinaunce of Gd, ſeemed 
like (as was in danger) to haue vtterly pert= 
ſbed uch an excellent Poet in out tong, ſbuld 
as it were nature repugning ) lpꝛʒing and ariſe, 
Foz though it had beene in Demoſthenes of 
Homerus times, when al learning and excel= 
lencie of ſciences floꝛiſbed amongsÞ Greeks, 
oz in the ſealõ that Cicero pꝛince of eloquence 
amongs Latines liued, yet had it ben a thing 
right rare and ſtraunge, and woꝛthy perpetu⸗ 
all laud, that any clerke by learning oz witte, 
could then haue framed a tongud, befoze ſa 
rude and imperfite, to ſuch a ſweet oznature 
and compoſition:likcly if he had liued in theſe 
dayes, being good letters ſo reſtoꝛed and reut= 
ued as they be, if hee were nat emptached by 
the enuie ol ſuche as may tolleratenothyng, 
which to vnderſtond, their capacitie doth nat 
extend, to haue bzought it vnto a full « final 
perfection, UWyerefozc gracious ſoueraigne 
loꝛd, taking ſuch delight and pleaſure in the 
wozkes of this noble clerke (as is aloꝛe men⸗ 
tioned) I haue ol a long ſeaſon much vſed to 
rede and viſite the lame, and as bookes of di⸗ 
uers impꝛints came vnto my hands, J eaſily 
and without great ſtudie might and haue de⸗ 
p2chended in them manye crrours, falũities, 
and depꝛauations, which euidentiy appeared 
by the contrarieties and alterations found by 
collation of the one with the other, whereby J 


was moued and ſtirred to make diligent ſerch 
whcre J might kind oz recoucr anytrue copies 
02 cxamplarics of the ſaid bookeg whercunt o 
in pꝛoceſſe ot time, nat without coſt and pain, 
J attayned, and nat onely vntoſuch as ſeeme 
to be very true copies of thoſe wozkes of Gef⸗ 
frey Chaucer, which beloze had becne put in 
pint, but alſotodiuers other neuer till nowe 
impunted, but remaining almoſt vnknowne, 
and in obliuion: whereupon lamenting with 
my elke the negligence of the people that haue 
been in this realme, who doubtleſle were very 
remille in the letting kloꝛth oz auauncement ei⸗ 
ther ol the hyſtoztes thereof, to the great hin 
deraunce of the renoume of ſuch noble pztn- 
ces and valiant conquerours and captaines, 
as haue been in the ſaine,0z alſo of the wozks 
ofmemozyof the famous and excellent clerks 
in all kinds ol ſciences, that haue flourilbed 
therein. Ok which both ſozts. it hath plealed 
God as highly to nobilitate this Ide, as any 
other region ot Chʒiſtendome: I thought it 
in manere appertenaunt vnto my dutie, and 
that of very honeſtte and lone to my country 
Jought nolellcto doe, than to put my helping 
hand to the reftaurationand bzinging againe 
to light ol the laid woꝛkes; alter the true co⸗ 
pies and tramplaries alas eſaid. Ind de uiling 
with my ſelf who of al other were moſt woꝛ⸗ 
to whom a thing lo excellent and notable 
zuld be dedicat,which to my conceit ſemeth 
foz the admiration, noueltie, and ſtrangeneſſe,. 
that it might be reputed to be ol in the time ol 
the authour, in comparifon,as a pure and fine 
tried pꝛecious 02 polliſbed teweil, out of a 
rude oꝛ indigeſt malle ozmatere,none could to 
my thinking occurre, that ſince, oz in the time 
of Chaucer, was oꝛ is ſufficient, but only your 
mateſty roiall, which dy dilcretion and tudge⸗ 
ment, as moſt abſolute in wiſedome and all 
kinds of doctrine, could and of his innate cle⸗ 
mencte and goodneſſe would adde oz giue any 
authozitie hereunto, 

Fon this cauſe, moſt excellent, and in al ver⸗ 
tues moſt pꝛeſtante pꝛince, Jas humbly pꝛo⸗ 
firate befoze your R ingly eſtate, lowly ſup= 


plieand beſcech the ſame; that it woll vonch- 


late to take in good part my pooꝛe ſtudie and 
deltrous ininde, in redueng vnto light this 
ſw pꝛetious andnecefſariearioznament of the 
tongue of this your realme, ouer pitous to 
haue been in any point loſt, falſified, oz neg⸗ 
letted: So that vnder the ſbield ol your moſt 
ropall pꝛotection and defence,it may goe fozth 
in pablic,9ndpreulourr oleh would 

(b, deface, and in many things clearely 
aboliſh the laud, renoume, and glozie *. 


The Table. 


critoziouſly adquired by 
Dtuers pꝛinces, and other ol this ſaid molt 


02aunce, doe with great ſtudie 
olt gracious, victoꝛious, and of 


kollie and 


tie of Defcnſox of the Chʒiſten 
your noble pꝛogenitour, the Great Conſtan⸗ 
tine ſometime king ol this Kealme,and £m- 
perour of Rome, was next God and his Apo⸗ 
ſtles, cheelly maintained,cozrobozate, and de⸗ 
fended : almightie Jelu lend to your high⸗ 
neſle, the continuall and cuerlaſting 
habundaunce of his infinite _ 
grace. Amen. 


«| Thugendeth the Pzckacc, - 


In this table ye mayfind any thing that 
ye woll haue tn this volume by the 
Folio, as followerh, 


g ok the Canter⸗ 
e 
Fol.f, 
fot 


kol. xiui. 
ve Cookes tale. fol. xvi. 
7 58 The man ot laws tale.ſo. xi. 
Che sSgquires tale. fol. xxii. 
The Marchants tale. lol. xx. 
The wile of Bathes Pꝛologue. fol. xxxi. 
The wile of Bathes tale. .fol, xxxv, 
The Freres tale. fol. xxx bu. 
The Sompnours tale. fol,xrxviit; 
The Clerke ot Oxentoꝛds tale. fol. xli. 
Che Frankclcines tale. lol. xl vii. 
The ſecond Nonnes tale, fol. lu. 
The Pꝛologue ofÞLhanons yeoman.fol.litit, 
The Doctour of Phifickes tale, fol. Iviit, 


The Pardoners Pzologue, fol. lx. 
The Pardoners tale. codem, 
The Shipmans tale, kol. lxiii. 
The Pziozes Pꝛologue. fol. xv. 
The Pꝛiozeſſe tale, eodem. 
The time of ſir Topas. kol. lxvi. 
e -r> 
e Monzes 10 2 In 
The Wonkes tale, ” fol.ixpvit, 
Che tale ot the NonnesPzicſtl, tol.lxxxi. 
The Manciples tale. kol. lxxxiiii. 
The Plowmans tale. kol. Ixxxv. 
The Perlons tale. fol. xcii. 


The Romaunt ok the Role. fol.cix, 
Troilus and Lreſeide is deuided into 
| flue bookes, 

The firſt booke beginncth. fol.cxliii 
The ſecond booke beginneth, fol. cxl viu · 
The third booke beginneth. fol.cibii. 
Tye kourth booke beginneth, fol.cix vi. 
The fifth booke beginneth, kol.cixxiui. 
The Teſtament of Creſeide. fol. cixxxu. 

The Legend ot good women hath 
all theſe following, 

The Pꝛologue. fol.cixxxb. 
The legend ol Cleopatrag. kol. ixxx bu. 


Che legendol Tiſbe of Babilon.ſol.elxxxviu. 
The legend of Queene Dido. kol. cixxxix. 
Che legend of Hipſiphile and Medea. fo. cxti. 
The legend of Lucrece of Rome. fol. cxtii. 


The legendol Iriadne, fol.cxciit, 
Thelegendof Philomene, fol. cxcitti, 
Thelegend of Phillis, ol. cxcv. 
Che legend ol Yypermeſtra, fol.cxt vi. 
Boecius de Conſolatione is deui⸗ 
ded into due bookes. 
Che ſecond booke beginneth. fol. cri. 
The third booke beginncth, fol.ccbit. 
The fourth booke beginneth, fol.ccrv, 
The fikth bookc beginneth. fol.cexxit. 
IA thelc wozkes following be 
woꝛkes bythemſlcifc, 
The dꝛeame of Chaucer called the Dus 
chelle. fol. ccxxvit, 
The Iſſemblyof Foules, fol.ccxxxut. 
The Floureof Courteſie. fol.ccxxxvt. 
How Pittc is dead c. fol, ctxxxviii. 
La belic dame ſans mercic, codem, 
Innclida and falſe Arcite, fol.ccxltit, 
 TheAﬀcmblyofLadics, fol.crxiv, 
Theconcluſion of the Altrolaby, fol. ccxlix, 


The complaint ofthe black knight, fol.cclvu, 


I pzoyſe of women. fol.ccixi, 
The houſe of Fame isdeuided 
into thice bookes, 

The firſt booke beginneth. | 
The ſecond boote — — 
The third booke beginneth. fol. ccixvu. 
I che Ceſtament of Loue is deuided 

Thel bestieg tol.cixxt 
Che lecond booke beginneth. kol. ccixrxi. 
The third booke beginneth, kol.cexcit. 


Jau 


The Table. 


All theſe wozks follo wing be wozkes 


by themlelfe. | 
Thelamcntationof Mary Mag. fol.cccit, 
Theremedic of Loue, fol, cccv, 


The complaint of Mars a Ucnug,fol.cccviit, 
The complaint of Mars alone. fol, cccix, 
The complaint of Uenus alone. ol. cccx. 
Che letter ot Cupide, fol.cccx, 
A balladeof our Ladie. fol, cccxiti, 
A ballade to king Henry the ilit, fol.ccexuitt, 
Thzec ſapings ot dan John Lid. fol, cccxvi, 
Ok the Cuckow andthe Night, codem. 
Scogan vnto the yong Loꝛds andgentilmen 
of che zings houſe, fol,cccxviit, 
Diuers other balladeg of Chaucer, ac. 
A balladeof good counſaile, made by John 


Lidgatc, fol.cccxx, 
I pzaiſe 0z commendationof Chauters cio⸗ 
.. quence, fol, cccxxi, ; 


Aballade,teaching what is gentilnes.codem. 
A pꝛouerbe againſt couetiſe and A 
| cobem. 

A ballade againſt vnconſtant women. codem. 
dow all thing in this woꝛld is variable. ſaue 
women onely, codem, 
The crattot Louerg. fol.ccxxit, 


A plcaſaunt balladeof women, kol.ctexxiũ. 
The ten commaundements of louc, coòdem. 


The nine Ladies wozthie, codem. 
Lertainc ballades. fol ccexxiim. 
How Mercurie, with thꝛee goddelles, appca⸗ 

red to Paris. fol. cecxxv. 
A ballade pleaſaunt, codem, 
The dilcriuing ot a faire Lady, eodem. 


A baliade warning men to beware of deceit⸗ 

- full women. eodem. 
Certain verſes cõpiled by Chaucer.fo.cecxxvi. 
A ballade declaring the woꝛthineſſe of wo⸗ 


mens chaſtitie. codem. 
The Court oł Loue. fol.cccxxvit, 
TyeDuchelle, fol.cccxeritit, 
The Floure and the Leafe, kol. cccxiuu. 
The 3, B. C. called, ia pziere de noſtre dame. 
f fol. cccxlvii. 
Jace Upland, kol. ccexl viii. 
Lt aucccs wozds to Adam his owne Scri⸗ 
ucticr, fol.cecl. 


The p ꝛologue of the ſtoꝛy ot᷑ Thebes, cecliit, 
The firit part ot thc ſiege ol Chebes.lo.cccluu. 
Che ſecond part of Þ licge of Thebcs, ccclviir, 
The iii.part of the liege of Thebes, cccixv. 


i Thus endeth the table ot all 
the wozkes, 
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Eight Queſtions, 
4 —— — — the laud: 
: | cepety ane from all couetiſe: 
7 Eight goodly Queſtions, He delites nothing in vngodly wiſe; 
with their anſweres. His body is dere, is mund is aboue: 
1 ky . + Heigatithman,tfoz God doth him loue. * 
A Omettme inGreere, that no „ 
| 5 5 7 — '.- UWholgafooleistheſeuenth demaund e 
dert were cight clerkes, of De that would hurt, and hath no powere: 
full great ſcience, Might he mtkeil,much would he command: 
Phtloſophers of notable di- His matitregrear,hismightnoughe were: 
cretion: He faſt, full uttle may he dere: 
Of whom was aſked. to pzoue their pʒudence He thinkethnot how men haut ated befozne, 
Eight queſtions ol derke intelligence: God lendeth a ſbtud Low ſboꝛt hoꝛne. = 
Tr bvse genden BhodGawCemenigthectghrqueſtin 
g here dach appeate piainc Al 9 ie : 7 
d pe 9992115", 7* © Hethatmihiſeope,anddothnoamoiaunce? 
The firſ} queſtion was,n®hat earthly thing Might puath, and bennett pemiiiau: | 
I obet.andto God moſt commende ble x A man merctfull. without vengeaunce 
The rſt clerke anſwerd without tarying,, A wile man putteth mremembzaunte; 
A mans ſoule, euer and ſtable DD Had I venged all mine harme, +; 
In right from the trduth not variable, My cloke had not de turred halle o warme. 
> But now alas full ſoze may we weepe: 2090900 + eee PUT 9g. 
Fox couetile hath bzought trouth alleepe. 22. | Explicke 
The ſecond, hat thing is moſt odious - - 8 7 6 fo, 4 | 
un 1 — 1 — — » _— Lo — 8 of * 
ith a virgine face,and a taile v : eLoz anights o 
Cich &fatre view and a lalſe pꝛoler: - 5:07  the'Garter, 
Acozrupt carien in a golden tree, "20 unn 5 
Jt is a monſter in natures linage, * O pou wele of honour and 
One man to haue a double viſage, — 2 woꝛthmeſſe. 
ä Out Chziſten King, the 
The third, Nhat is the beſt dower and ſucceſſourtr 
That may be to a wife appꝛopʒiate : 


A cleane life, was the clerkes anſwer, 
Without ſinne,all chaſt, and muiolate 
From all deceits,and ſpeeches inoznare, 


Oz countenaunce, which ſball be to dilpiſe. 
7 Nofiremake,and then no ſmoke woll ariſe, 


Che kourth queſtion, hat maiden may 


Bt called cleane in chaſtitic e 


The fourth clerke anſwered, which al way 


KEuery creature is aſbamde on to lie: 
Ok whom men repoꝛten great honeſtie. 
> Good maidens keepe your chaſtitie fozth, 


Andremeber,that good name is gold wozth, IAgaineof herelicsthe bitter Gall: 
Doe foʒth, doe fozth,continue your ſuctour, 
Who is a pooze man euer full of wo: Hold vp Lhziſts banner, let it not fall, 
Acouetoug man, which — 2 3 
He that in his heart can neuer ſay ho: This Ile oz this had been but heatheneſſt 
Che moe good the leſſe diſtribution, Nad beof your faith the fozcc and bigour. 
Type richer, the wozlcof condition, And pet this day the ficntscrabbedneſſe 
Men n this coaſt ciepen him a niggard, weneth lully to catch a time and houre, 
Dir Guy the bzibour. is his ſteward, To haue on vs pour lieges a ſbarxpe (boure, 
And to his {:ruicude vs knitte and thꝛall: 
Mhich is a rich man, without fraud ⸗ But aye we truſt in you our pꝛotectour, 
He that canto his good lulfiſe On your conſtaunce we awaiten all, 


And to your loꝛds of the Gatter, floure 

Ok cheualrie, as men you clepe and call, 
Che loꝛd of vertue, and ot᷑ grace authour, 
Gtaunt the fruit of your loſc,ncucr appall. 


Oliegelozd.that haucthelikeneſſe 
Of Lonſtantinc,thenſample and mirrour 
Co pꝛinces all, in humble buxomeneſſe, 
To holy church. o veray ſuſtainour 
And piller of our faith and werriour, 


Ah, Com⸗ 


Commandeth that no wight haue hardinelle 
© woꝛthy king our ChziitenSmperour, 
Ol the faith to diſputen moꝛe oz leſſe 

Openly emong people: Der crroue --: 


Hpꝛingrth ail day,andengendzeth rumour. 


Waketh ſuch law, and loz ought may bekall, 
O bſerue it wele,thereto be pe doctour; 
Docth lo, and Godin glozte ſball pou ſtall. 


e Loꝛds eke, ſbining in noble fame, . 
To which appzopzed is the maintenaunce 
Of Chꝛʒiſts cauſe, in honour of his name. 
Shoue on, and put his kocsto vttraunce, 
God would ſo, ſo would cke your legiaunce 
To tho two, ape pzicketh you your dutie: 


ho ſo nat keepeth this doublcabſcruaunce, 


Of merite and honour naked is he. 


Four ſtile ſaieth pe be focg to ſbame: 
Now kith of your faith the perſeuet aunte, 
In which an heape of vs be halt and lame: 
Out chꝛiſten king of England and of France, 
Anb ye my loꝛds, with pour alliaunce, 

And other fathfull prople that there be, 
Truſt J to God, ſbal quench al this noiſance, 
And this land let in high pꝛolperitie. 


Conqueſt of high pꝛoweſle is foz totame 
The wild woodneſle of all theſe milcreaunce, 
Kight tothe rote daily repe ye that lame, 
Slepcnnat this. but foz Gods pleaſaunce 
And his mother and in ſignifiaunce, 
That ye been of ſaint Geozges linere, 
Docth him ſcruice,andknightly obeiſannce, 
Foz Lhzilts caule is his, well knowne ye, 


Stiffeſtand in that, x ye (ball greeue#grame 
The foctopeace,the nozice of diſtaunce, 


That now is earneſt, turne it into game, 


Now kithe of your belecuetheconſtaunce, 
Loꝛd liege, and loꝛds haue in remembzaunce, 
Lo2d of ail is the bliſfull Trinitte 


o 


Of whole vertue, the mightic habundaunce 
Bouheart and drengtg in aithtull vnitic, = 


Explicit. 


WF ? 


And are 
WE lozds heſtes bolden tor 


I 


Aland robberie is holden pur- 
Andletcherie ig holdenlollace: 

Then ſball the lond ol Albion 

Be bzoughtto great contuſion. 


It fallethfoz a gentleman 
To lap the beſt that he can 
Alwaticsin mannes abſence, 
And theloothin his pzeſence, 

It commeth bykindof 
—— — 

ext Woꝛds 

The werke ofwildome beareth witnelle, 


Fuus, 


- 
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5 The Argument to the Prologues. 


e Authour in theſe Prologues to his Canterburie Tales, dooth deſcribe the re>orters 
/£2XZSY || thereof for two cauſes: firlt, tat the Reader ſeeintg the qualitie of the perſon , may 
S judge of his ſpeech accordingly: wherein Chaucer hath moſt excellently kept that 
decorum, which Horace requiteth in that behalſe. Secondly to ſhew, how that even 
in our language, that may bee perfourmed for deſcriptions, which the Grecke and 
Latine Poets in their tongues haue done at large. Aud ſutely this Poet in the judge- 
ment of the beſſ learned, is not inferiour to any of them in his deſctiptions whetlier 
they be of perſons, times, ot places, Vndet the Pilgrimes, being a certaine numbet, and all of differing 
trades, he comprehendeth all the people of the land, and the nature and diſpoſition of them in thoſe 
dayes ; namely, giuen to deuotion rather of cuſtome than of zeale, In the Tales is ſhewedthe ſtate of 
the Church, the Court, and Countrey; with ſuch Att and cunning, that although none could denie 
himſelfe to be touched, yet none dutſt complaine that he waywronged, For the man being of greater 
learning than the moſt, and backed by the beſt in the land, was rather admired and feared, than any 
way diſgraced. Who ſo ſhall read theſe his workes without prejudice, ſhall find that hee was a man of 


rare conceit and of great reading. 


Y henthat Apꝛill with his ſbours In fellowſbip, and pugrimes were they all, | 
That toward Canterbury would tide: 


{ (lote, 
The dzought of March had @Thechambers and ſtables weren wide, 


paierced to the rote, And well weren they ealed at the beſt, 
And vathed euery vaine inſuche And ſboztly, when the lunne was at reſt, 
licour, | So had I ſpoken with hem cuerychonc, 
Of which vertuc engendꝛed is the flour: That 1 was of her fellowſhip anone, 
When Zephirus eke with hislote bꝛeat _ adefozward cariy foz to riſe, 
Eſpircd hath in cuery holt and heath CLTo take our way there as J vou deuiſc. 


The tender croppes.and that the yong ſonne But natheleſle. while J haue time # ſpace, 
Hatz in the Nam halte bis courſe yzoune, Ox that I tcrthcr in this tale pate, ; 


And mall fouleg maken melodie, Me thintze it accoꝛdaunt to reaſon, 
That llepen ali night with open eie: Co tell you all the condition | 
So pztketh hem nature in her courage, Ok each ok hem, ſo as it ſecmed me: 


Then longen kolke to goe on pilgrimage, And which they wert, and of what degree: 
And palmers to ſecken ſtraunge ſirondes, And cke in what atray that they were in: 
Co ſerue hallowes couth in ſundꝛy londes: And at a knight then will I firſt begin. 


Df Englond to Canterburie they wend, The night. i. 
The holy bliſtull martir foʒ to ſetke, | 57 = 
That hem hath holpen, when they were ſche, z Knight there was, that 
RT AV: .* awozthyman, 
III N befell that ſeaſon. on a $ A Cuyat tro the time that he 
| day. 222 Wd N mu began 
Hen Douthwarke at the Ta⸗ To riden out, hee loued 
erde as lar. 1 as\\@x i cheuairte, 
ar ||Readyto wend in my pugrt⸗ ir Ix Trouth,honour,frecdome; 
mage, and courteſie: 
To Canterburie with deuout courage, Full wozthy was he in his lozds warre, 
That night was come into that hoitcirp, And thereto had he ridden no man ſo karre, 
Mell nine and twentie in acompany, Is well in as in Heatheneſſe, 


Of ſundate folke by auenture yfgll Indeuer had ney his woxthinelle, *4 


| 
| 
| 
| 


- AtAlifaundzc he was when it was won, 
Full often time he had the bourd begon, 
Abouen all nations in Pzuce 
In Lettowe had he ridden and in Luce, 
No Chꝛiſten m an ſo okt of his degree: 
4nGarnade at the liege had he be, 

At Algezer, and riden in Belmarie, 

At Lepes was he, and allo at Satalie, 
When they were wonne, and in the great ſee, 
At many a noble armie had he be, 

At moꝛt all battailes had he been fiftene, 
And foughten foꝛ our faith at Cramiſlene 
In liſtes thzies,and aye ſlaine his fo, 

This uke wozthy knight had been alſo 
Sometime with the loꝛd of Palathie, 
Apenſt another Heathen in Turkte : 

And euermoꝛe he had a ſoucraigne pziſe, 
And though he was woꝛthy he was wile, 
Indof his ſpozt as mecke as is à maid, 
He neuer yet no villanie ne ſaid 

In all his life, vnto no manner wight: 

He was a very perfite genttll knight, 

Fox to tell you of his array, 

His hoꝛſe wer good, but he wag nothing gay, 
Of fuſttan he weared a gtppon, * 

All beſmottred with his Haubergion: 

Foz he was latc come fro his voyage, 

And went koz to done his pugrimage. 


The Squire. i 


EINE 3 him there was his fon a young 
ſgquire, 

d louer anda luſty Bachelere, 

mit his locks crull as they were 

laid in pꝛelle, 

Of twenty ycare oł age he was as Jgeſſe: 

Ok his ſtature he was of euen length, 

And wonderly deltuer, and of greatſtrength, 

And he had be ſometime in chiuauchie, 

In Flaunders, in Axtois and Picardie, 

And bozne him well, as of ſo little ſpace, 

In hope to ſtand in his ladies grace. 

Embꝛouded was he, as it weren a mede, 
All full of freſb floureg, both white and tede: 
Singing he was, oz floiting all the day, 

He was kreſb as is the moneth of May. 
Shoꝛt was his gown, with lleues lõg # wide 
Mell coud he ſitte on a hoꝛſe, and faire ride: 

e coud ſongs make, and cke well cndite, 
Fuſt and eke daunce.poztray and well wzite. 
So hote he ldued that by nighter tale, 

He ſlept no moꝛe than dati the Nightingale, 
Curteis he was lowip, and ſerulſable, 
And kerkte befoze his lader at the table. 


N 


The Prologues. 


The Squires peoman. ili. 


A All that time, foz him liſt to ride ſo: 
and he was clad in cote and hoode 
bol grene, 5 
Albcfcof Peacocke arrows bꝛight and ſbene, 
Under his belt he bare full thziftelys 
Mell coud he delle his tackle peomanly: 
His arrowes dꝛouped not with teathers low, 
And in his hand he bare a mightie bow. 

A notte head had he, with a bzowne vilage: 
Of woodcraft well couth he all the vſage : 
Upon his arme he bare a gay bzacer, 

And by his ſide a werde and a bokcler, 

And on that other ſide a gay daggere, 
Harneiſed well, and ſharpe as point of ſpere: 
ALhziſtofer on his bꝛeſt of ſiluer (bene, 

An hoꝛne he bare, the baudzicke was ol grene: 
A foſter was he loothly as I gellc, 


The Pꝛiozeſſe. tilt, 


N 2 * alſo a Nonne a Pꝛio- 
1 r E, 

>>] That of her (miling was limple 
Wos and cop, 

her greateſt oth was by Saint 


Ope 7 

And ſhe was cleped dame Eglentine, 
Full well ſbe ſong tho ſeruice deuine, 
Entuned in her voice full ſemely, 
And French ſhe ſpake full fetouſly, 
After the ſchoole of Stratfozdat bow, 
Foz French ot Paris was to her vnknow, 
At meat wag (be well ytaught withall, 
She let no moꝛſeil fro her lips fall: 
Ne wete her fingers in her ſauce decpe : 
well couth (he carry a moxſell and wel keepe, 
That no dꝛop ne fell vpon her bzeſt 3 
Incourteſic was ſet full much her leſt. 
Het ouerlip wiped ſbe ſo cleane, 
That in her cup was no lerthing ſene 
Ol grete, when ſhe dzonken had her dꝛaught, 
Full ſemely after her meat ſbe raught: 
And lik erly ſhe was ol great diſpozt, 
And kull pleaſaunt and amiable of poꝛt, 
And pained her to counterkcte chere 
Ok court, and be ſtateliche of manerc, 
And to been holden digne ol reuerence. 

But foz to ſpeake ot her conlcience, 
She wagſocharitable and ſo pitoug, 
She would weepe il that ſbe ſaw a mous 
Caught in a trappe, it it were dead oz bled, 
Of (mall hounds had ſhe, that ſþe fed with 


The Prologues. 


TAith roſt fleſb, miltze and waſtell bzcad, 
But ſo2e wept ſbe if any ol hem were dend, 
Oꝛit men lmote hem with a yard imart: 
And all was conſcience and tender hart. 
Full ſeemely her wimple pinched was: 
Der noſe tretes. het eyen gray as glas: 
Het mouth ſmale and thereto ſott and red: 
But lik erty ſbe had a faire fozehead, 
It was almoſt a ſpan bꝛode J trow, 
Fox hardely (be was not vndergrow. 
Full fettſe was her cloke, as I was wate: 
Of (mall Lozall about her arme ſbe bare 
A pairc of bedes,gauded all with grene, 
And thereon hong a bzoch of goldfullſbene, 
On which thcre was firſt wzit a crowned A, 
And alter (Amor vincit omnia.) 
Another Nonne allo with her had ſbe, 
That was her chapleine, and pzielts the. 


The Monze. b. 
. nk atr 
SES Mo —— foz the 
An out rider, that loued vc- 


"7 

ON. NS nerie; 

Fob r to ben an abbot 
n c 

Fullmany a daintie hozſehadhe in ſable: 

And when he rode, men might his bzidle here 

Gingcling in a whiſtung wind as clere, 

And eke as loud as doth the chappell bell : 

There as this lozd was keeper of the ſell, 
The rule of ſaint Maure and of ſaint Benet, 
Bccauſe it was old and ſomedeleſtreit, 

This uke Monkc let old things to pallc, 

And held alter the new world the pace: 

He paue not ot the text a pulled hen, 

That ſaith, that huncers be not holy men, 

Ne that a Monke, when heis rechelcllc, 

Is like to a filb that is waterleſſe: 

This tolay a Wonkc out of Cloyſtre: 

This ie text peeld he not woꝛth an oyſtre. 
And J ſay his opinion was good, (wood, 
TAhereto ſbould he ſtudie, and make himſelfe 
Upon a booke al way in Lloyſter to poꝛe, 
Oꝛlwinke with his hands, oz to laboꝛe, 

As Auſtin bid how (bull the woꝛld be ſerued e 
Let Auſtin haue his ſwinke to him reterued. 
Thercfoze he was a pꝛicuſoure aright : 
Grethounds he had as ſwilt as foule ot flight: 
Ot pzicking and of hunting foz the hare 
Was all his luſt,foz no coſt would he ſpare, 

I ſaw higflenegpurfled at the hand 
With Grete, and that the fineſt in a land. 
And foz to faſt his hood vnder the chinne, 
He had er gold wzought a curious pinne: 
Aloue knot in the greater end there was, 
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His head was bald, and ſhone as any glas, 
And eke his face, as he had been annoint, 
He wag a loꝛd full fat and in good point: 
His eyen llepe, and rolling in his head, 
That ſtemed as a furncts of à lead. 

His boots ſouplt, his hoꝛs in great cſiate, 
Now ctextainely he was a faite pꝛelate: 
He was not pale as a fozpined ghoſt, 

Afat Swan loued he beſt of any roſt: 

Dis Palfrcy was bzowne as is a berry, 


The 5rere. vi. 
on Frere there was a wanton and a 


y mcrry, | 

* FJ Limytour , a full ſolempne 
man: 
In all the oꝛders foure is none that can 
So much of daliaunce and faite language: 
He had made full many a mariage 
Df yong women, all at his owe coſt; 
Untill his oꝛder he was a noble poſt, 
Full well beloued, and famtlicr was he 
With frankelcins ouer all his countre, 
And with wozchy women of the toun: 
Foz he had power of conteſſion, 
As he ſaid himſelte, moꝛe than a curate, 
Foz of his oꝛder he was licenciate. 
Full ſweetiy heard he conteſſion, 
And plcaſant was his abſolutton, 
He was an eaſie man to giue p.nnaunce, 
There as he wiſt to haue a good pitaunce: 
Foz vnto a pooꝛe oꝛder foʒ to giuc. 
Is a ſignc that a man is well yſbziue $ 
Fon if he gauc oughht he durſt make auaunt, 
He wiſt well that a man was tepentaunt: 
Foz many a man is ſo hard of hert, 
That he may not weepe although him ſmert. 
Thcrefoze in ſtede of weeping and pꝛaycres, 
Men mote giue ſiluer to the pooʒe freres. 
His tippet wag aye ſaled full of kniucs, 

And pinnes, foz to giue faite wiues: 
And certaineiy he had a merry note, 
Mell coud he ling and plaine on a tote: 
Ok pedding he bare vtterly the pꝛice. 
His necke was white as thc floure delice, 
Tyhereto ſtrong he was as achamptoun, 
And knew the tauernes well in euery toun, 
And euer hoſtelet and tapſtere, 
Better than a laʒ er o a beggere: 
Accopdeth aeg an bp ſg acute, 
To hauen with lazers ſuch acquaintaunce, 
It is not honeſt, it may not auaunce, 


03640 
of | 
sol vitaile, 1 


But all with rich, and 


The *rol ogues. 


Ind ouer all there as p2ofite ſbould ariſe: 
Courteis he was, and lowly of (cruiſe, 
There nas no man no where ſo vertuoug, 
He was the beſt begger in all his hous: 
And gaue a certaine ferme foz the graunt: 
None of his bzethzen came in his haunt, 
Fo2 though a widdow had but a (hoo, 
(So plealaunce was his In principio) 

Bet would he haue a ferthing oz he went, 
His purchale was better than his rent: 
And rage he couth as it were a whelpe, 
In louedapes there coud he mikell helpe, 
Fot there he was nat like a cloiſtercre, 
Mith a thzedbare cope.as a pooe frere, 
But he was like a maiſter 02 a pope: 

Ok double wozſtede was hislemp cope, 
So rounded as a bell out of pzeſle, 
Somewhat he liſped foz his wantonnelle, 
To make his Engliſblweet vpon his tong, 
And in harping, when that he long, 

Dis cyen twinckled in his head aright, 
As done the ſtetres in afroſtynight, 
This wozthy krere was called Huberde, 


The Marchaunt. vi. 
S Parchãt was there with 
Gs} 22 a fozked berde, 
10 * In motley, and high on 
a his hoꝛtle he fat, 
7 Upon his head a Flaun⸗ 
e ders beuer hat, 
$) EVR IJ His bootes daſpcd faire 
andfetouſly, 


His reaſons ſpake he fullſolemnely, 
Shewing alway) encreaſe of his winning: 
De would the ſee were kept foz any thing 
Betwixe Piddlebozough and Ozewell : 
Mell cond he in eſchaunge ſbeldes ſell, 
This woꝛthy man full well his wit beſette, 
There wilt no wight that he was in dette, 
So ſtately was he ol his gouernaunce, 
With his bargeins, and with his cheuilance. 
Foꝛlooth he was a woꝛthy man withall, 
But ſooth to ſaine, I not what men him call, 


The Clerke ol Oxenfozd, viit, 


alſo 


That vnto Logicke had long 
Nun was his hoꝛs as is a 


- 


F 02 he had yet getten him no bencfice, | 
Nec was nought woꝛldiy to haut none oſticc: 
Foꝛ him was luer han at izis beds hid 
Cwentie bootzes clab with blacke oz red, 
Ok Ariſtotle. and of his Philoſophic, 
Than robes rich, oꝛ ftddic,oz gaylautrie, 
But all be that he was a Philoſopher, 

Het had he but little gold in coker, 

But all that he might of his friends hent, 
On bookeg and on icarning he it ſpent, 

And bulily gan foꝛ the ſoules pꝛay 

Dk hem that helpen him to ſcholay. 

Ok ſtudie tooke he molt cure and hede, 
Not a woꝛd ſpake he moze than was nede, 
And that was ſaid in loꝛme and reuerence, 
And ſboꝛt and quicke, and of high lentence, 
Sowning in mozall vertue was his ſpeach, 
Gladly would he learne,and gladlyteach, 


The Sergeant at law. ix. 


RN Dcrgeant of lam ware and wiſe, 
Chat often had ben at the peruiſe, 


A BS 


5 Chere was alſo, full rich of excel⸗ 


ience, | 
Ducrecte he was, and of great reuerence: 
He ſeemed ſuch, his woꝛds were ſo wile, 
Juſtice he was kull often in aſſiſe, 
By patent, and by plaine commiſſtoun, 
Foz his ſciente, and his high renoun, 
Df kee and robes had he many one: 
So great a purchaſour was no where none: 
All was fee ſümple to him in effect, 
His purchaſing might not been in ſulpect. 
No where lo beſie a man as he there nas, 
And yet he ſeemed buſter than he was: 
In tearmes had he caſe and domes all, 
That fro the time ot king TWilliam was kall, 
Thereto he coud endite, and maken a thing, 

There coud no wight pinch at his wꝛiting: 

And cucryſtatutecoud he plaine by rote, 
Hetode but homely in a medley cote, 
Girt with a ſeint ot ſilke, with barres ſmale, 
Ok his arrap tell Ino lenger tale. 


The Frankclcin, x. 


franelein there was in his com⸗ 
1 To. WE 0 * 

id panie: 
dne was his berd,as is p dailie, 


2 undot his complexion he was ſan⸗ 


gume, 
Mell loued he by the mozrow a ſop in wine: 
To liuen in deitte was euer his wonne, 
Foz he was Epicurea ownelonne, 
That held opinion, that platne delite 
Mas bery kelicttie perfite, 


An 


The Prologues. 


An houſbolder, and that a great was he, 

Saint Julian he was in his countre: 

His bꝛead, his ale, was alway altcr one, 

A better vicnded man was no where none. 

without bake meat, was neuer his houſe, 

Of fiſþ and fleſb, and that ſo plenteouſe, 

It mewed in his houſe of meate and dzinke, 

Of al deintes that men coud of thintze: 

After the ſondzeſeaſons ol the pere, 

So chaunged he his meate and his ſuppere, 

Full many a fatte Partriche had he in mew, 

And many a Bzeme, and manpa luce inſtew, 

o was his Coke, but his ſaute ay were 

Poynante and ſharpe.and redy all his gere, 

His table doꝛm aunt in his hall alway, 

Stode redy couered all the long day. 
At ceſſions there was he lozd and ſire, 

Full ofte time he was knight ol che ſhire. 

An anelate andgipſere all of \flke, 

Ding at his girdle, white as moꝛow milke, 

Alberife had he ben, and a countour, 

Was no where loch a woꝛthy vaueſour, 


4 


R haberdaſber there was, and 
Fa 


DA 


carpenter, 
a webbe, a dier, anda ta- 
as pier: 
All were pclothed in o ly⸗ 
: Uete, | 

Ofaſolempne and agreat fraternite; 
Full freſh and new her geare ypiked was, 
Her tzniues ychaped nere not with bzas, ' © 
But all with iluer,wzought fal clene # wele: 
Her girdeles and her pouches enery delt. 
Wel ſemde cutrich ofhem a faire burgeis, 
Co litten at a yeld hal, on the hie deys: 
Euerich foz the wiſedome that he can, 
Was ſibape liche foꝛ to ben an alderman, 
Foz cattaile had they right inough and tent, 
And eke her wiues, would it well aſſent : 
And els certaine, they were to blame, 
eee tee e e 

nd to gone to a e, 
And haue a mantell roialliche ivoze. 


qTheLoke, W 
ner 
A Tovoylethe Lhtkens and the ma 

rie bones. 
ch — 


And pouder marchaunt 
Mell coud he know a dxzughtof London 


| Foxecheof — — otherfoxto winne; 


Makemoztreſs,and well bake a pie. 
But great harme was it, as it thoughtme, 
That on his ſhinne, a moꝛmall had he. 
And blanke manger made he with the beſf. 


| The Shipman, xuti. 


2 Shipman wag there wonning fcrre 
A by Weſt 2 
Fox aught I wotc,hc wag of Dirthe 

mouth, Ws & © 
He tode vpon arouncie,as he conthe - 
Ina goune of falding to the knec: 
A dagger hanging by a late had hee 
About his nccke vnder his arme doune: 
The hot ſõmer had made hig hew al bꝛounc: 
And certain he was a good felaw, 
Full many a dꝛaught ot Mine had he dꝛaw 
Fro Burdeux ward, while the chapmen flepe, 
Ok nice conlcience tooke he no kepe: 
I that he faught, and had the higher hand, 
By water he ſent him home to euery land: 
But of his craft to rcken well his tides, 
His ſtrimes and his daungers him beſides, 
His herbzough,his monc, # his lodi manage, 
There was none loch, from Hull to Cartage. 
Har die he was, and wiſe to vndertake: 
With many a tempeſt had his berde be lbake: 
He knew all the hauens as there were, 
Fro Scotiand to the Cape de feneſtere, 
And euery trecke in Bꝛitain and in Spain: 
His barge was called the Maudelat 


J TheDoctoz of Phulke. xiui. 
757.1th vs there was a Doctour of 


9 Philike, 
1/8 11 allthis wozld ne was there 
none him like 
ALL To ſpeake of Phiſike, and of 
Durgerte ; 
Foz he was grounded in aſtronomie, 
He kept his pacient afull great deil 
In houres by his Pagtkenatureil: 
Well couthe he foztune the allendent, 
Ok his Image fox his pacient. 
He knew the canſe of cuery maladie, 


no cre it oł cold, heate, moiſt, oꝝ Die, 


And whercof engendꝛed was ethe humour, 
He was a very patũte pꝛactiſour, 
ere 
. had 


he 
he das 3porhecarics 
Co ſend him d his lectuarics 


Het 
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Her friendſbip nas not new to beginne, 

Mell knew he the old Eſculapiug, 

And Dioſcozides, and eke Kultus, 

Old Hippocrates,Halic,and cke Gallen, 

Serapion, Naſis, and alſo Jutcen, 

Auerrois, Dam aſcene, and Lonſtantin, 

Bernard, Gatiſden, and Gubertin, 

Ok his diete, miſtrable was he, 

Foz it was ol no ſuperfluitee, 

But of great — — digeſtible: 

His ſtudie was but on the Bible. 

In ſangwine and in perte he clad was all 

Lincd with Taffata,and with Sendall. 

And pet he was but caſte of diſpence, 

He kept that he wan in time ol Peſtilence, 
c> Foz gold in Philike iFacopdiall, 

Therelozec he loucd gold in ſpeciall. 


i The wike of Bathe, xv, 


:n Good wife alſo there was 
beſide Bathe, 
= But ſbe was ſome deale 
2 diele, and p was ſcathe: 
77 Ok cloth making ſbe had 
EA duch an haunt, 
She paſſed hem of Jpze, 
02 of Gaunk, 
In all the Pariſh wife ne was there none, 
Chat to the offring befoze her ſhould gone, 


- 
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And i there did, certain right wzoth was (be, 


That ſhe was all out of charitee, 

Her kerchers full large were it line of ground, 
J durſt ſweare, they waiden ten pound, 
That on a Sonday wert vpon her hedde, 
Her holen were ol fine ſcarlet redde, 

Full ſtraite iſtrained, and ſhoes full new, 
Bold was her face, and redde was her hew, 
She was a woꝛthy woman all her liue, 
Huſbands at the church dooze had ſbe flue, 
Mithouten other company in pouth: 

But thercofneedethnot to ſpeake as nouth: 
And thziſe had ſhe been at IJcruſaleme, 

She hadpaſſed many a ſtrongſtreme: 

At Rome had ſbe becn and at Boloine, 

In Galis at ſainct James, and at Loloine, 
She couth moch ol wandzing by the way: 
Gat tothed was ſbe, ſothly foz to ſay, 

Upon an ambler eaſely ſheſatte, 
Iwimpled well, an on her hedde an hatte 
As bzode as is a bokeler.oz a targe: 
Afoote mantell about her hippes large, 

And on herfecte a paire of ſpurrcs lþarpe : 
Jnfcllowſbip wellcouth (be laugh and carpe. 
Ok remedies of loue ſhe coud perchaunce, 
Foz ſbe couth of that arte the old daunce, 


«| The Parſonc, xbi. 


=] Good manne there was of rcli- 


gioun, 

And was a pooze Parſone of a 
toun: 
But rich he was ol holy thought and werke, 
He was eke a learned man and a clerke, 
That Lhailtes Goſpels truly would pzcach, 
His pariſhens deuoutly would he teach. 
Benigne he was, and wonder diligent, 
And in aduerſitie full pacient: 
And ſoch one he was pꝛoued oft lithes, 
Full loth were him to curſe foz his tithes, 
But rather would he ycuenout of doubt, 
Unto his pooze pariſbeng all about, 
Both of his offring,and of his ſubſtaunce, 
He couthe in lictle thing haueſuffiſaunce, 
Wide was his parilb,# houſes fer aſonder, 
But he ne left,neither fozraine ne thonder, 
In likenelle ne in milchieke foz to vilite 
Tye kerdeſt in his parilb. moch oz lite, 
Upon his fecte,andin his hand a ſtate: 
This noble enſample to his ſhepe he pale, 
That firſt he wꝛought. q afterward taught, 
Out of the Golpell ye the wozds caught, 
And this figure he added eke thereto, 
That ił gold ruſte. what would Iron do? 
Foz pet a pꝛieſt befoulc,on whom we truſt, 
No wonder is a leude man to ruſt: 
And ſhame it ig it a pꝛieſt take kepe, * 
Cacliongytappieenlaaplefoxtopme + 
a en to peue ms 

By his ciennelle, how his ſbepe ſhould liue. 
He ſet not his benefice to hire, 
And let his ſbepe acomber in the mire, 
And renne to London, to laintt Pouleg 
To ſeken him a Chauntrie foz ſoules: 
Oz with a bꝛotherhede to be withold: 
But dwelt at home, and kept well his fold, 
So that the Molle made him not nuſcary, 
He was a ſbepherd, and not amercenarie, 


* 


And though he holy were, and vertuousg, . 


He was not toſintull men 
Ae ol his ſpeech daungerous ne digne, 
But in his teaching diſcrete and benigne, 
To dꝛawen folke to heauen, with fairencſle, 
By good enſampie, this was his belinelle, 
But it he were any perſone obſtinate, 
TWhether he were ol hie, oz low cftate, 
Him would he ſnibbe ſharply foz the nonis, 
Abctter pꝛieſt, I trowe, no where none is. 

He waited alter no pompe ne teuetence, 

Ne maked him no ſpiced conſciente. | 
But Chziſtes loze, and his Apoltles twelue, 
He taught, — . 
q 
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« The Plowman. xvit, 


5-57 Tthhim there wag a Plowman 
his bzother, 
That hadiland ol dong many a 


was he, 
Liuing in peace, and perfite charitee. 
God loued he beſt with all his hart 
At all times, though him gamed oz {mart ; 
And then his neighbours tight as himſelte. 
De would thelb, and thereto dite. and delle, 
Foz Chꝛiſtes ſabe, ſoꝝ cuery pooze wight, 
Uthouten hire, il it lay in his might. 

His tithes paicd he full faite and well 
Both of his pꝛoper ſwinte and his cattell, 
In a tabard he rode vpon a Pare, 

There was alſo a cue, and a Pillare, 
A Sompnour, and a Pardoner alſo, 
A Manſiple, and my ſelle, there was no mo. 


The Miller, xbiit, 


de Willcr was a toute carle 
5 en 

full bigge he was of braune, 
ed uch wel fozourrall 
l therehecame, 


At wzaſtling he would haue awaytheRam, 
De was ſboꝛt (buldered.a thicke gnarre, 
There nas no do 02e,but he would heue p bar, 
Oz bꝛeake it at a renning with his hedde: 
His beard as any Sowe oꝛ Fore was tedde, 
And thereto bꝛode, as it were a ſpade, 

Upon the coppe right ol his noſe he hade 

A werte, and thereon ſtode a tutte ot hecreg, 
Kedde as the bziſtlesofa Sowes eares: 
His noſtrels blacke were and wide, 

A werd and buckeler bare he by his lide: 
His mouth as great was as a furneis 

He was a tangler, and a golierdeis, 

And that was moſt ol nne, and harletriſe: 
Mell couth he ſteale coꝛne, and told it thzile, 


And pet he had a thombe of gold parde. 


A white coate and a blew hode weared he 

Abagpipe well couth he blow andſoune, 

And therewithall bzought he vs out of toune. 
¶ The Manciple. xix. 

N Panciple there was ol the Tem⸗ 


A pie, 
Ok which all Latours might taken 
N inſemple 


Foz to been wiſe in buiyng of vitale, 

Foz whether he payed oꝛ tooke bytaile, 

Algate he waited lo in his aſbatc, 

That hc was aye befoze in good eſtate. 

Now tg not that of God a tuil faire grace, 

That loch a lcude mannes wit ſhall pace 

The wiledome ol an heape of learned men x 
Of maiſters had he mo than thꝛiſe ten. 

That were ot Lawe expert and curious, 

Ot which there was a dolen in that hous, 

Wozthy to been ſtewards of rent and land, 

Ot any Load that is in England, 

Co maken him liuc by his pꝛoper good, 

In honour debtleſlc, vut if he were wood, 

Oz liue as ſcarſip,. as him liſt deſire, 

And able to helpen all a ſbire 

In any caſe that might fallen oz hap: 

And ytt the Manciple ſet all her cap, 


qJ The Reue. Tx. 
A tze Reue was a llender Colerike 
man, 
Ex His bcarde was ſbaue as nie as cucr 
he can, 


His heere was by his cares round iſhoꝛne, 
His toppe was docked like a pꝛieſt befozne, 
Full iong were his legges, and eke kul lene, 
Alitze a ſtatte, there was no calle iſcene. 

no ell couth he kepe a Garner and a Binne: 
There was none Auditour coud on him win. 
Well wilt he by the dꝛought, and by the rame, 
The pelding o his ſec d, and ol his grainc, 
His Lozds Shepc,his Netc,and his Dcirie, 
His wine, his hozs, his ſtoze,and his pultrie, 
Mere holly in this Reuts goucrning, 

And by his tauenaunt yaue he rckening. 
Sith his Loꝛd was twentie yeere of age, 
There coud no man bꝛing him in aterage. 
There nas Bailte, erde, noz other Hic, 
That he ne knew his lleight and his couine, 
They were adzadde ol him, as ofthe death: 


His wonning was ful faire anhcath, 
Withgrene trees ſbadowed wag his place, 
He couth better than dus Loꝛd purchace: 


Full riche he was and ſtozed pꝛiuelp, 

His Loꝛd he coud well pleaſe and ſubtillp, 
To peue and lene him ot his owne good, 

And haue a thank, and pet a coate and a hood. 


D 


n youth he had learned a good miſtere, 

e was a whele wzight.,va Carpentere. 
This Reuetatte vpon a tight good ſtot, 
That was allpomell grey, and height Scot, 
Along lurcote of perce vpon he hade, 

And by his fide he bare a tuſtie blade, 
Ot Noztolke was this Reue, ol which 8 — 


The Pr 


Bilide n toune,men clepen it Baldeſwwell, 
@Cuckcdhe was, as is a Frere about, 
Andcuerhe rode hindereſt ol the route, 


« Thc Sompnour. xxi. 
25 Dompnour was with vg in the 


„ place, | 
; That had a fire red Lherubing 
2 | | re, 
Fos ſaufleme he was, with iyen 
narow, 


ol ogues. 
{The Pardoner. xxii. 

Ith him there rode a gentle Par⸗ 
doncre 

Ok Rounccuall, his frend and his 
compere, 

Chat ſtretght was come fro the 

court of ome, 


Full loude ſong he, come hider louc ſone, 

This Sõpnour bare to him a ſtiffe burdoun, 
Was neuer Trompe, ot halie ſo great a ſoun. 
This Pardoner, had heer ag ycitow as wax. 


Al hote he was, and leche tous as à ſparowẽ, But ſmoth it hing, as doeth a ſtricke ol flaxe: 


with ſcaled bzowes blacke, and pilled berde: By vuceg hing his lockes that he had, 


Ok his viſage childzen were ſoze alfcrde, 
There nas quichſiluer, Litarge, ne bꝛimſtone, 
Boꝛage, Cerule, ne otle ol Cartet none, 

Ne ointment that would clentc oz bite, 
Chat him might helpe of his whelks white, 
Ac ok his knobbeg ſitting on his chekes: 
Well loued he Garlike, Onions and lckes, 
And foz to dzinke ſtrong wine, redde as blood, 
Then would he ſpeak.# cry as he were wood, 
And when he had well idzonke the wine, 
Then would he ſpeake no wozd but Latine: 
A few termegcoud he, two oz thzce, 

That he had learned out ofſome degrec: 

No wonder is he heard it all the date, 

And ye knowen wei cke, how that a Kate 
Can clcpe watte, as well as can the Pope: 
But who ſo couth in other thing him grope, 
Chen had he ſpent all his Philoſophie, 

(A queſtio quid iuris) would he cric, 

Ye was a gentili harlot and a kind, 

A better: fellow (ſhoulda man not find: 

He would ſuffer toʒ a quaxte of wine, 

A good fellow to haue his concubine, 
Atwelue month, and cxcuſe him at the full: 


Y Full pꝛiucip cke à Finch couth he pull, 


And if he found o where a good felawe, 
He would teachen him ta haue uone awe 
Inſoch tale of the archdekins courſe: 
But it mans ſoule were in his pourſe. 
Foz in his pourſe he ſbould ipuniſbed be, 
Pourle is the archdeakens hell. ſated he, 
But well J wote, he lieth right in dede: 
Ot curling ought ech ſintull man dꝛede. 
Foz curſing woll flea as aloiling ſaueth, 
And — — — 
In daunger had he at his owne gile, 
The pong girles ol the Diociſe, 
And knew her counſatle, and wag ot her red. 
Agarlond he ſet vpon his hed, 
As great as it were x an aleſtake: 
A buckler had he him ol a take. 


and therewith he his 
Full thinne it late, by tulpons one and one, 
But hodefoz tolite, ne wearcd he none, 
Foz it was truſſed vp in his walet, 
Him thought he rode al ot the new fect, 
Dilbcuild ſaue his cappe he rode all bare, 
Soch glaring iycn had he, as an hate. 
A vernacle had he ſowed vpon his cappe, 
His wallet beloꝛne him on his lappe, 
Bet · full ofpardon come from Rome al hote: 
A voice he had, as ſmall as hath aGote, 
No berde had he, ne neuer ſhould haue, 
As ſmoth it was as it were new ſbaue, 
I trow he were a gelding 02a Mare: 
But ofhis craft, fro Barwitze vnto Mare, 
Re was there ſoch an other pardonere, 
Foz in his male had he a pillowbere, 
Mhich, as he ſated,voas our Ladies valle: 
He ſaied, he had a gobbet of the ſaile 
That ſainct Peter had when that he went 
Upon the ſea, till Jeſu Chziſt him hent. 
He had a croſſe ot Latine full ol ſtoneg, 
And in a glaſſe he had Pigges bones: 
But with theſe relikes, when that he fond 
A pooze Parſone dwelling in vplond, 
Upon a day he gat him moze money 
Thanthat Parſone gat in moncthstwey, 
And thus with kained flattering and iapes, 
He made the Parſon,and people, his apes. 
But truly to tellen at the laſt. 
He was in Church a noble Sccleſiaſt: 
Well couth he rede a leſſon oz a ſtozie, 
But alderbeſt he ſang an offitozie: 
Full well he wilt, when that ſong was ſong, 
e muſt pꝛeach, and well afile his tong, 
o winneſiluer,as he full well coud: 
Therefozehe ſong ſo merily and loud. 
Now haue J told you ſothly in a clauſe, 
Theſtatetharate,cche nomber and the cauſe 
mbhy that aſſembled was this companie 
Jn Southwerke at this gentell hoſtelrie, 
That hight the Tabard, faſt by the m 
ut 


N 
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But now is time to you foz to tell, Be (hapen pou to talken and to play: 

How that we barcu vs that llke night, Foz truely comfozt ne mirth is there none 
hen we werenis that hotelee alight, . Toridendpthewayasdombeagattoncl 
And after woll J tell ot our ve Je, And therefoze wold J maken you difpozt, 
And alltheremnaunt ofour Wi L 2 fm As JCaid erſt, and done youſome comfort, 

Butfirſt J pzayyou ot artel  Andifyouliketh all by one aſſent 
Cen rag pens MT oat, 
7 ſpeak it 41 ndtogthwozche 

F 7 b 0 uind tod when weriden on the way. 

4 de ' K 4 Kate £ A0W] b father ſdule that tsdccd, 
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Foz to been a matſbali in alozds hall. 
A large man he was with iyen ſtepe, 
A fairer burgeis is there none in Chepe: 
Bold ol his ſpeech, wile and well itaught, 
Indofmanhood him lacked right naught, 
Eke thereto he was a right mery man, 
And after ſupper plaien he began. 
And ſpake ol mirth among other things, 
Mhen that we had made our rekenings: 
And laid thus, now loꝛdings truely 
Be been to me wellcome right hertelp: 
Foz by my trouth il I ſbould not lie, 
law nat this pere lo mery a tompanie 
toneg in this herboꝛow, as is now: 
Fain wold J don you mirth,and J wiſt how: 
And ol a mtrth J am right now bethought, 
Co don you eaſe.and it (ball coſt nought, 
He gone to Canterbury, God mote you ſpede, 
The bliſfull martir quite you your mede, 
Ind well J wot,as ye gone by the way, 


Ty 27 £ 195 
Buerich twozd,if been in bis charie, Us 1055 105 
Allſpeake hencucrſo rudelpnelarge 22 e | 1 it, | 
Oz fernethings.0z ſu pode Lozdings(ab,h me. 
He may not ſparc, a | » Buttakewnz 
He mote as well ſay o woꝛd — This ts the pol An ps piame: 
Chꝛiſt ſpakc hinſclf full bzode in holy wait, That ech ot you to boten others way, 
And well 5 wotte no villanie is it. An this viage, ſball teilen tales twap, 
Eke Plato ſaieth who ſo can him rede To Canterbury ward, I meant it ſo, 
e The woꝛds mote been colin to the dede. And home wards he (bal tell tales other two, 
| Alſo I pꝛay vou loꝛgiue it me, _ Of m that han bcfal; 
All haue i not ſet folke in db And which ofpou that bereth him beſt of all, 
Here in this tale as they (boulder A e, that tellen in this caſe 
My wit is (bozt, ye may well vaderſtand, | Tales of beſt ſentence and molt ſolace, 
Shall haue a ſuppcr at our alder coſt 
1 50 Reat chert made our holte vs Here in this plact litting by this poſt, 
2D)! eucrichone, that we comen ayen from Lanterbury, 
WAG And to the Supper lect bes koʒ to make you the moze mery, 
* * anonc: {ll myſeluengoodly with yduride, 
| nd cerucd bs with vitaile of Right at mine owne coſt, and be your gide. 
tze beſt, And who that woll mp tudgement withlay, 
— was the wine a wel to dztnk vs leſt. Shall pay all that we ſpend bythe way: 
Aſeemely man our hoſt was with all, And pet yt bouchſafe that it beſo, 


Tcl me anone without woꝛds mo, 

And J woll criy ſbape me therckoze. 
This thing was graunted # our othes ſwoze 
Mith glad hert, and pzaiden him alſo, 
That he would vouchſafc foz to do ſo, 
And that he wold ben our gouernour, 
And of our tales iudge and repoꝛtour: 
And ſet a ſupper at a certaine pꝛiſe, 

And we wollen ben demed at his deuiſe, 
In hie and lowe, and thus by one aſſent, 
We ben accoꝛded to his iudgement. 
And thereupon the wine was fette anon 
Me dꝛontzen, and to teſt went ite one, 


- Withouten any lenger tariyng. 


Amozrow when the day gan to ſpzing, 
Up role our hoſt, and was our 3 
And gadird vs togedirs on a flocke, 

And toꝛth we tiden a littel moꝛe than paag, 
Unto the watering of ſeint Thomas: 


And there our hoſt began his hozle areft, Ind 
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4 and tatd: loꝛds herkeneth if you leſt: Ot whichblithandgiad as cuery wight 
e wote your fozwarde,and I it recozd And tcl hemuſthisrale was reafon, bes 
5 ff eue ſong and mozow ſong accozd, By loꝛwatd and vy compolition, i 
| Let ſc now who ſhall tell the firſt tale. As ye han hert t tne Wer 
2s euer J mote dꝛintze wine oz ale, aud wöen khr man iaw that u wag w, 
: Mho ſo is rebel to my tudgement, * As he that v 1 nd'obedicnt 
Shall pay hn ll that by the way ig ſpent: ©. - Tokepe 
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Alamon and Arcite, a paire of friends and fellowpriſoners,fight a combat before Duke Theſeus, for 
the ladie Emelie, ſiſter to the queene Ipolita wife of Theſeus. A Tale fitting the perſon ofa Knight, 
for that it diſcoutſeth of the deeds of Armes, and love of Ladies. 


zz=|Þylome, as old ſtozies tel⸗ 
ien vs | 
bf There was a Duke that 
FEE hight Theleus, 
* HI [Df Athens he was loꝛd and 
Ev goucrnour, (querour, 
= A And in his time ſuch a con⸗ 
That greater was none vnder the ſon: 
Full many a rich countrey had he won. 
That with his wildome and his chtualry 
He conquerd all the rcigne of Feminy, 
That whylome was iclcaped Cithca, 
And wedded the qucene Jpolita 
Aud bꝛoght her home with him to his tountry 
With mikell gloꝛie and ſolemnity, 
And cke her young liter Emely. 
And thus with victozte and melody 
Let I this woꝛthy duke to athens ride, 
And all His hoaſt, in armes him biſide. 
And certes, if it nere to long to here, 
1 would hauc told fully the mannere, 
How wonnen was the raigne ot Femmy 
By Theleus, and by his chinalty. 
and or the great bataile los the noncs 
Betweene Athens and Amaſones, 
And how beſieged was Jpolita 
The young hardie queene of Cithea: 
And of the feaſt that was at her wedding, 
And of the tempeſt at her home comming, 
But all thing J mote as now foꝛbeare, 


IJ haut God wot a large ſield to carc: 


Id wcked ben tht orcn in the plow, 
Thercmnant ofmy tale is long ynow, 


Iwill not letten eke none of this tout, 
Let cuery fellow tell his tale about, 
And let ſee now who (hall the ſupper win: 
And there J left, J will againe begin. 
This duke, of whom J make mentioun, 

Then he was come almoſt to the toun 

In all his wele and in his moſt pꝛide, 

He was warc, as he caſt his cyt aſide, 

There that there knecled in the high wey 

A company ot ladics, twey and twey 

Each atter other, clad in cloths blackt: 

But ſuch a crie and ſuch a wo they make, 

That in this woꝛld nts creaturclining, 

That cuct heard ſuch a waimenting. 

Andok this cric they nold ncuer ſicnten, 

Till they the reines ol hig bꝛidle henten. 
what folke be yep at minc home comming 
erturben ſo my feaſt with your crying, 
uod Theſcus:Haue yc ſo great enuy 

Of mine honour that thus complamc ⁊ cric⸗ 

Oz who hath you miſbode, oꝛ oſtended / 

Nov telleth me, ik it may be amended, 

And whythat ye be clothed thus in blacke : 
Thc oldeſt lady of them all ſpakc, 

When ſhe had lowned witha deadly chere, 

That it was ruth foꝛ to ſee and here, 

She laid loꝛd to whom foztune hath yeue 

Ulcozie, and as a conquerour to liue, 

Noughtgreeueth vs your glozy and honour: 

But we belecke you of mercie andſuccour, 

And haue mercyon our wo and diſtreſle, 

Some dꝛop of pitie,thzough thygentilneſſe 

Upon vs wꝛetched women let thou fall. 
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Foz tertes loꝛd, there nis none of vs all, 
That ſbe ne hath be a duchcllc oz a qucene: 
Now be we caitiues,as it is weil iſeene. 
Thankcd be foꝛtune, and her falſe whele, 
That none cſtatc aſſureth to be wele. 

Now certes loꝛd, to abide your pzclence 
Here in this temple ol the goddeſſe Clemence 
Mc hauc be waiting all this fourtenight: 
Helpe vs 102d,fith it lieth in thy might. 


TUꝛetch, that weep and watlen thus 
Whylome wife was to king Campancus, 
That ſtarfe at Thebes, curſed be the day: 

And all we that been in this aray, 

And makcn all this lamentacioun, 

We loſten all our huſbands at that toun, 

While that the ſiege there about is lay: 

And yet the old Creon( welaway 

That loꝛd is now of Thebes citie 

Fuiftiled of ire and iniquitie, 

Vc koꝛ deſptght, and foz his tirannte 

To donc the dead bodies villanie 

Ol all our lozds, which that ben law, 

Hath all the bodies on an heape ydꝛaw, 

Ind wil not ſuffer hem by none alſent 

Naꝗther to be buried, ne to be bꝛent, 

But maketh hounds to cat hem in delpite: 
And with that woꝛd, without moꝛe reſpite 

They kallen grotiy,and crien pitoully, 


- Haucon vs wactched women ſome mercp, 


And let our ſozrow ſinke in thinc hert. 

This gentle duke down krom his hole ſtert 
With hert pitous . when he heard hem ſpeake 
Him thought that his hert would all to bzcak 
When he law hem ſo pitous and ſo mate, 
That whylome were ok ſo grcat aſtatc: 

And in his armcs he hem all vp hent, 
And hem comfozted in kuli good intent, 

ſwoꝛe his oth, as he was true knight, 
He would done ſo tcrtozthiyhis might 
Upon the tirant Creon hem to weeake, 
That ail the people of Greece ſbould ſpcake 
How Lrcon was o Thelcus ylerued, 
As he that hath his death full well deſerued. 

And right anon withouten moze abode 
Hts banner he diſplayed, and fozth rode 
To Thebes ward, and all his hooſt belide: 
No neere athens nold he goe ne ride, 

Ne taxc his ealc fully halfe a day. 
But onward on his waythat night he lay: 
And ſcent anone Ipolita the quenc, 


And Emely her yong ſiſter [hence 


Unto the towne of Athens to dwell: 
And foꝛth he rideth there nis no moꝛe to tell. 


T He red ſtatuc of Mars with ſpere a targe, 
So ſbineth in his white banner large. 
That all the fields glyttren vp and doun: 


And by his banner, boꝛne is his penon 

Ok gold full rich, i: which there was ybcte 
The minotaurc,that he wan in Crete. 
Thus rideth this duke, this conqucrour 
And in his hoaſt of chiualry the flour, 

Till that he came to Thebeg and alight 
Faire in aũeld, there as he thought to fight. 
But ſboꝛtly foꝛ to ſpeaken ot this thing, 
With Cron, which was ol Thebes king. 


He lought. and ſlew Him manly as a knight 


In plaine battaile, and put his folke to flight: 
And at a ſaut he wan the citie after, 
And rent adodone wall ſparre, and rafter: 
And to the ladies he reſtoꝛd again 
The bodies of her huſbands that were lain, 
To doneobſequies,as tho was the giſe. 
But it were all too long fox to deuiſe 
The great ciamour, and the weimenting, 
That the ladies made at the bzenning 
Okthe bodies, and the great honour 
That Thelens the noble conquerour 
Doth to pᷣ ladies, when they krom him went: 
But lboztiy to teilen is mine intent 
When y this wozthy duke, this Theſeus 
Hath Creon flaine, and wan Thebes thus, 
Still in the field he tooke all night his reft, 
And did with all the countrey as htm left: 
To ranlacke in the taas oł bodies decd 
Hem koʒ co ſtrip of harneis and of weed 
The plillours did her bulineſſe and cure 
After the battaile and diſcomfiture : 
And ſo bekell, that in the taas they found 
Thzough girt with many a greeuous wound 
Two young knights lying by and by 
Both in armesfame,w2ought full richely: 
Ok which two Areite hight that one, 
And that other hight Palamon: 
Not fullyquicke,ne fully dead they were, 
But by her coat armours,aud by her gere 
The heraulds knew hem beſt in ſpeciall, 
As tho that weren ofthe blood riall 
Df Thebes, and ot liſtren two ybozne, 
Out of the taas the pillourg hath hem tozne, 
And han hem caried ſoft into the tent 
Ok Cheſeus and he full ſoone hem lent 
To Athens, to dwellen there in pꝛiſon 
Perpetuall, he nold hem not raunſon, 
And when this woꝛthy duke had thus done, 
He tooke his hoaſt, and home he goth anone 
With laurell crovoned as a conquerour, 
Ind there he liueth in ioy and honour 
Tearme ok his lite, what needeth woꝛds mo⸗ 
And in a toure, in anguiſh and in wo . 
D welleth Palamon, and his fellow Arcite 
Foz cuermoꝛe, there map no gold hem quite. 


E þ Hus paſſeth pere by pere, and day by day 
Til it fell once in a moꝛrow of * 120 
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That Zmclie,that fayzcr was to ſcene 
Than is thelillte vpon the ſtaltze greene 
And freſber than May, with floures new 
Foꝛ with the roſe colour ſtrote her hew 
I not which was the fayꝛer ol them two. 
Er it was day, as wag her wont to do 
She was arilen, and all redy dight 
Foꝛ May woll haue no ſlogardy a night. 
The leaſon pꝛicketh euery gentell hert 
and makcthit out ot their ſlepe to ſtert 
And ſaith ariſe.and do May obſeruaunce 
This makcth Smely to haue remẽbꝛaunce 
Co done honour to May and fox to riſe 
Jclothcd was the frelb foz to deuiſe 
Her yellow hatre was bꝛoided in a treſſe 
Behind her backe, a yard long J gelle 
And in the gardyn at lunne vpuſt 
She walketh vp and downe as her liſt 
She gathercthfloures,party white and reed 
To make aſubtell garland foz her heed 
And as an angell, heuenly ſhe ſong 
The grcat toure, that was ſo thicke #ſtrong 
Which of the taſtell was the chefe dungeon 
Whcrcin the two knights were in pꝛiſon 
Ok which I told you, and tellen ſhall 
Tas euyn ioynant to the garden wall 
There as this Emely had her playing 
Bꝛight was the ſonne, q clere the moꝛuing 
And Palainon this wofull pziſoncr 
As was his wont, by leauc ot his gayler 
Aas riſen, and romed in a chambꝛe on high 
In which he all the noble cite ſigh 
And cke the gardyn, full of bꝛaunches arcne 
There as this freſh Emely the ſbenc 
Was in her walke and romed vp and doun. 
This ſoʒowtull pꝛiſoncr this Malamon 
Goth in his chambꝛe romung to and tro 
And to hunſelte complaining of his wo 
That he was vboꝛnc kull oftſaid alas 
And ſo bekłell by aucnture oz caas 
That thꝛougha window thick ol many a bar 
Ol y20n great, and ſquare as any ſpar 
He caſt his eyen vpon Emilia 
And ther with he blent and cried, ha ha. 
As though he ſtongen were vnto the hert. 
And with that crie Arcite anon vp ſtert 
And ſaid, colyn mine, what cyleth thee 
That art ſo pale and deadly foz to ſce: 
hy crieſt thou⸗ who hath do the offence 
Foz goddes loue take all in pacience 
Our pꝛilon foꝛ it may none other be 
Foztune hath yeuen vs this aduerſite 
Some wicked alpect oꝛ diſpoſicion 
Ok Saturne, by ſome conſtcllacion 
Hathycucn vs this, altho we had it ſworn 
So ſtood the heauen when that we werc boꝛn 
We motc endure this is ſboꝛt and playn, 
Chis Palamon anſwered, and ſaid agayn 
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Colyn fozſoth of this opinion 
Thou halt a vamc imagmacion 
'Thts pziſon cauſed me not to cric 
But was hirt right now thzough minc cie 
Into minc hert, that woll my bauc be 
The kayꝛneſſc of a lady that J ſe 
Fond in the gardyn,roming to and fro 
Is cauſe of ail my crying and wo 

I not wher the be woman oz goddeſſe 
But Ucnus it is. ſothly as J gelle 
And therwit hall on knees down he fy!l 
And ſaid: Uenus, it it be thy wyll 
Pou i this gardyn thus to transfigure 
Bekozne inc ſoꝛowłull wctched creature 
Out ofthis pꝛilon helpe that we map ſcape 
And if our deſtiny be ſo ilbape 
By cterne woꝛd to dyen in priſon 
Ok our linage hauc ſome compaſſi;on 
That isſolow ybzought bytirannz, 

And with that woꝛd Arcite gan clpp 
Where as the lady romed to ano tro 
And with that fight her beauty hurt him ſv 
That iłthat Palamon were wounbebſoze 
Arctte was hurt as much as he oꝛ moꝛce 
And with a ligh he laid pitoully 

The krelb beautic ſlceth me lodenly 
Ok her that rometh in pon ber place 
And but { haue her mer cy and her grace 
That J mayſcen her at the leaſt way 
I nam but dead, there nys no moze to lay, 


This Palamon, wha he theſc woꝛds herd 
Dilpttoullyhc looked, and anſwers ; 
Wycther ſayeſt thou this in erneſt oꝛ in play? 

Na quod Arcite, in cruci by my tap 
God helpe mee lo,. me luſt tuli yli to picy. 

This Palamon gan knit his bꝛowes twey 
It were quod he / to thee no great | snour 
Co be kalle net oꝛ to be atraytour 
To mc, that am thy coſyn and thy bꝛother 
3ſwozne full depe cach ek vs to other 
That ncucr foz to dien in thyc pam 
Till that the death depart (hall vs twalne 
Hcither of vs in louc to hindzeother 
Nc m nonc other caſe my lcuc brother 
But that thou ſhouldcli truly further mee 
In cucry caſe as 3 ſbould further thee, 
This was thine oth and mine alſo certam 
2 wot it well, thou darſt it not withlam 
Thus art thou ot my counſell out of dout 
And now thou woldeſt faiſty ben about 
To loue my lady. whom J louc and ſcrue 
And cucr ſhall, till that mine hert luerue. 

Now certes falſe Arcite thou ſhalt not ſo 
J loued her firſt, and told thee my wo 
As to my counſcll,andto my bzotherſworne 
Tofurther me, as J haue told befoꝛne 
Foz which thou art * as a knight 8 
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To helpen me, ik it lie in thy might 
Oz cls art thou falſe, I dare well ſainc. 
This Arcite full pzoudiyſpake againe, 
Thou ſbalt quod he)be rather falle than J 
And thou art falſe I tell thee vtterly, 
Foz paramour J loued her firſt oz thou, 
nohat wilt thon lain, thou wilt it nat oz now 
ohcther be be woman oz god delle: 
Thinc is affection of holinclle, 
Ind mince islouc,as to a creature: 
Foz which J told thee mime auenture 
As to my colin and my bꝛother l woꝛne. 
Suppoſe that thou louedſt her befozne : 
oF Woſt thou not well the old clerkes ſaw? 
That who ſhall giuc aloucr any law: 
Loue is a greater law by my pan, 
Then may be yeucn to any carthly man: 
And therekoꝛe politiue law, and ſuch decrec 
Is bꝛoken all day foz louc in ech degree. 
A man mote needs loue maua re his head, 
He inaynot fleen it, though he ſbuld be dead 
Ait be (be maid, widdowyoꝛ elſc wite, 
And cke it is not likely all thy lite 
To ſtonden in her grace, no moꝛe ſball J: 
Fo well thou wot thy ſelfe verely, 
Chat thou and J be damned to pꝛiſon 
Perpcruail,vs gameth noraunſon, 

-. wHeſtriacn,as did the hounds fox the bone, 
Thatfonghyt all day, ⁊ yct her part was none, 
Therc came a cur. while p they wer ſo wꝛoth, 
and barc awaythe bone krom hem both: 

S And thercfoꝛc, at kings court my bꝛother 
Ech man toꝛ himſecltc there is none other. 
Louc ifthou liſt.foꝛ I louc and aye ſball: 

Ind ſoothly lcte bꝛother this is all. 
gcre in this pꝛiſon mote we endure 
Ind cucrich ot vs taken his auenture. 
Great was v ſtr te ⁊ long betwixt hem twey 
Ik that j had iciſuretoz to ſey: 
But to theſtect, it happed on a day 
(To tell it pou ſhoꝛtlyas { may) 
A woꝛthie duke that hight Pcrithoug, 
That fellow was to duke Theſcus 
Sith thilke day that they were childꝛen lite 
Was come to Athens, his fellow to viſite, 
And foꝛ to play, as he was wont to do, 
Foꝛ in this woꝛid he loucd no man lo: 
Aud he loued Him as tenderly againe. 
So well thep loucd,as old bookes ſaine, 
That when that onc was dead, ſoot hly to tell 
His (cilovo went #ſought him Downe in hell: 
But of that ſtoꝛic liſt me not to wꝛʒite. 
Duke Pcrithous loued well Arcite, 
Ind had him knowat Thebcs pere by pere: 
And nally at requeſt and pꝛayere 
Of Pcrithous, wir houten any raunſon 
Dube Theſeus ict him out of priſon, 
Ftecly to gone. whether hun liſt oncr all 
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In ſuch a guile, as J you tellen ſhall, 

This was the fozward,plataly to cudite 
Betwirt duke Theſcus and hun Arcitc: 

That ifſo were, that Arcite werc ytound 
Euer in his life, by day, night, oꝛ ſtound 

In any countreyoſ this duke Theſcus, 

And he were caught it was accoꝛded thus, 
That with a ſwoꝛd he would leſe his hecd, 
There was none other remedie ne reed, 

But taketh his leauc. homcward him ſped: 
Let hun beware, his necke lieth to wed, 

How great ſoꝛrow ſuſtfereth now Arcite e 
The death he fecleth thꝛongh his hert ſmite: 
He weepeth,wailcth,and crieth pitouſly, 

To licen himſclte he waitcth pꝛinely: 
And laid, alas the daythat J was bozne, 
Now is my pꝛiſon wozſe than befoznc: 
Now is me ſbap eternaliy to dwell 
Nougyt in purgatoꝛic, but in heil. 

Alas that cucr J knew Perithous. 
Foꝛ els had J dwelt with Thelcug 
Itcttered in his pꝛilon cucrmo: 
Then had J bein bliſſc. and not in wo. 
Only the ſight of her, whom that I ſerue, 
Though that I neuer her grace may deſerue, 
Mould hauecſufficed right ynough foꝛ me, 

O deare couſin Nalamon quod. he) 
Th ine is the victouc of this aucnture, 
Full bliſtull in pziſon mateſt thou endurc: 
In p2iſon,napy ccrtes but in paradice, 
Mell Hath foztunec tothceturnedthedice, +» 
That halt the ſight of her, and J thablencc: 
Foz poſſible is, ſithens thou haſt her pꝛeſence, 
And art a knight. a woꝛthy man and able, 
That byſome caſe.ſincc foꝛtune is chageable, 
Thou maieſt ſometimc to thy deſire attaine, 

But Ithat am exiled, and barramc 
Okt all grace, and info great deſpairc, 
That there nus water, earth fire ne atrc. 
Ne crcaturc, that ot hem makcd is, 

That may mc hcale, oꝛ done comfozt inthis, 
Wellought I ſteruc in wanhope and diſtrclic, 
Farewell mylife, my luſt, and my gladncflc, 

Alag, why playnen men fo in commune 
Ok puruepancc of God, oʒ of foꝛtune 
That yeueth hem full oft in man a giſe 
Well better than hemſcife can deuiſc. 
Some man deſireth to haue richeſſe 
Chat cauſe is of her murdꝛe oz ſickneſſe 
And lome man wold out of his pꝛiſon fatne 
That in his houſe is of his meyne ſlaine. 
Inlinite harmes bene in this mattere 
We wote not what tying we pꝛayen here 
We laren as he that dꝛonke is as a mouſe 
A dꝛonken man wot well he hath an houſe 
But he wot not which the right way thider 
And to a dꝛontzen man the way is llider 
And certes in this woꝛld ſo faren we. 


TI 


We 
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we ſeken faſt alter fclicite 
But we go wꝛong full oft truly 
Thus we may lap all. and namely J 
That wenden. and had a great opinion 
Chat i might ſcape fro pꝛiſon 
Then had J been u oy and perfitehele 
There now J am exiled fro my wele 
Sith that L may not ſeene you Emely 
nam but dead there nys no remedy. 
«| Upon that other ſide Palamon 
whanthat he wiſt Artite was gon | 
Such ſoꝛow he maketh that the great tour 
Keſovoned of his yelling and clamour 
The pure kettersonhis ſhinnes grete 
Tere dk his bitter ſalt teares wete, 
Alasquoth he) Arcite coſyn mine 
Ok all our ſtrite, God wot the krute is thine 
Thou walkeſt now in Thebes at large 
and ol my wo, thou yeneſtlifell charge 
Chou maitt, ſith thou haſt wiſdome z mãhed 
Allemble all the folke of our kinred 
And make warre ſo ſharpe in this countre 
That by ſome auenture, oꝛ by ſome treate 
Chou maiſt haue her to lady and to wie 
Foz whom J muſt nedes leſe mylife, 
Foꝛ as by way of polſibilite 
Dith thou art at thy latge ot᷑ pꝛilon fre 
And art a loꝛd, great is thine aduantage 
Mone than is mine that ſterue here in à cage 
Foz may wepe d wayle, whiles that I liue 
Wuth all the wo that pꝛiſon may me ycue 
And eke with pine, that loue peueth me alſo 
That doubleth all my tourment and my wo. 
Thcrewith the fire of ielouſie vp ſtert 
muhin his bꝛeſt, aud hent him by the hert 
So woodly, t hat he likely was, to behold 
The boxt tree, oꝛthe aſben deed and cold 
Then laid he, O crucligoddes that gouerne 
This woꝛld with your woꝛd cterne 
And wꝛitten in the table of athamant 
Pour paritament and eterne graunt 
What is mankind moze vnto you hold 
Than is the ſbepe that rouketh in the fold x 
Foꝛ ſlaine is man, right as another beeſt 
And dwelleth cke in pꝛiſon, and in arreſt 
And hath ũcknelle, and great aduerlite 
Indofttimegiltleſſeparde, 
What gouernante is inthis pꝛeſcience 
Thatgiltleſſeturmenteth innocence : 
Ind encreaſeth thus all my pennance 
That man is bounden to his obſeruaunce 
Foz Gods ſake to letenot his will 
There as a beeſt may all his luſtes fulfll 
And whana beeſt is deed he hath no pain 
But after his death man mote wepe a plain: 
Though in this woꝛld he haue care and wo 
Without dout it may ſtonden ſo, 
The anlwere of this lete Ito diuines 
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But well J wote, in this woꝛld great pinc is 
Alas J ſee a ſerpent oꝛ a thekc 
That manpa true man hath do miſchicke 
Gon at his large, t w here him liſt may turn 
But 3 mote ven in pꝛiſon thzough Saturn 
And cke thꝛough Juno, ialous and cke wood 
That hath ſtroied well nyc all the blood 
Of Thebes, with his waſt walles wide 
And Uenus lleeth me on that other ſide 
For ielouſie, and feare of him Arcite. 
Now will J ſtint ot Mala mon alite 
And let him in his pꝛilon till dwell 
And of Arcite fozth woll J you tell. * 
The ſommer pallcth, and the nights long 
Encreſeth double wiſc the painc s ſtrong 
Both ol the louer, and or the pꝛiſoner 
I not which hath the wokuller miſter 
Foz thoztly to ſap, this Palamon 
Perpetuell is damned to pꝛiſon 
In chaines and fctters to the deed 
And Arcite is exiled on his heed 
Foz cucrmoze as out of that countre 
Necneuermoze (ball his lady ſe, > 
Fou louers aſke I now thts qucſtion 
Who hath the woꝛſe, Arcitc oz Palamon: 
That one may ſe his lady day by day 
But in pziſon mote he dwell alway 
That other where him liſt may ride oꝛ go 
But ſene his lady ſball he neuer mo. 
Now deemeth as ycliſt, ve that can 
Foz J woll tell foꝛth my talc ag $5 began. 
Mhan that Arcite to Thebeg comen was 
Full oft a day heſwclt aud ſaid alas 
Foz ſenc his lady ſball he ncuer mo 
And ſhoztly to tonclude, all his wo 
So mikell ſoꝛow made ncucr creature 
That is oz fþal be, while the woꝛld may dure 
His ſlepe. his incat, his dꝛinke is him bxꝛett 
That leane he waxcth, and dꝛic as a ſbaft 
His eyen hollow and griſiy to !.chold 
His hew palc, and fallow as aſþen cold 
And ſolitary he was, and eucr alone 
And watling all the night man ing mone 
And if he heard ſong oꝛ inſtrument | 
Then would he wepe, he might not lent 
So leeble were his ſpirits and ſo low 
And changed lo, that no man coud him know 
Dis ſpeech ne his voice, though men it herd 
As in his gyꝛe, foꝛ all the would it ferd 
Nought comlylike to louers malady 
Ok Eros, but rather like manic 
Engendꝛed of humours mclancolike 
Betoꝛne his fellfantaſtike 
And ſboꝛtly was turned all vp ſo doun 
Both habit anddifpoſicioun 
Ok him this wokull loucr Ircite 
What ſhould J all day ot his wo endite⸗ 
UWhan he endured had a yere oz two 
B. iii. This 
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This crucll toꝛment, and this painc and wo 
At Thebes,in his countre,as J ſaid 

Upon a night in ſlepe as he him laid 

Him thought how that the winged Mercury 
Befozne him ſtood, and bad him be mery 

Nis ſlepy yerd in hand he bare bpꝛight 

An hat he weared vpon his haires bꝛight 
Frayed was this god, as he toke kepe 

As he was when Argus tooke his llepe 

And ſaid him thus: to athens ſbalt thou wed 
There is the ſbapen ok thy woe an end. 

And with that woꝛd Arcite awoke and ſtert 
Now truly how ſoze that cuer me ſmert 
Quod he, to athens right now wol I fare 
Nc foꝛ nd dꝛe de of death (ball I ſpare 
To ſee myladie, that Flouc and ſerue, 

In her pꝛelence recke {nottoſterue, 
And with that woꝛd he caught a gret mirrour 
And ſaw that chaunged was all his colour 
And ſaw his vilage all in another kind 
And right anon it ran him in his mind % 
That ſith his face was ſo diſfigured 
Okmalady the which he had indured 
He might well, that he bare him low 
Liu in Athens enermoꝛe unknow 
And ſene his ladie welnigh day by day 
And right anon he chaunged his aray 
And clad him as apoozclabourer 
Aud all alone, ſaue only aſquter 
That knew his pꝛiuitie and all his caas 
Which was diſguiſed poozcly as he was 
To Athens is he gone the next way, 
And to the court he went vpon a day, 
And at the gate he pzofcred his ſeruice 
Ts dꝛugge a dꝛaw, what men would deuiſc: 
And ſboꝛtiy ofthis matter foꝛ to ſaine 

c fell in office with a chamberlaine 

he which was dwelling with Emelie 
Foꝛ he was wiſe, and ſoone couth eſpie 
Ofeucryſcruaunt,which thatſcrued here 
Mell conth he hewen wood, and water bere 
Foz he was yong and mightie koz thenones 
And thercto he was ſtrong aud big of bones 
To done that any wight gan him dcuile 
A pcre oʒ two he was in this ſeruice 
Page okthe chamber of Emelie the bꝛight 
And Philoſtrate he ſaied that he hight 
But halle ſo welbeloued man as he 
Ne was there none in court oł his degre 
He was ſo gentill of conditioun 
That thꝛough all the court was his renoun 
They laid that it were a charit ie 
That Theſcus would enhauncen his degre 
And put him in a woꝛſbipfull ſeruice 
There as he might his vertue exerciſe 
And thus within a while his name is ſpꝛong 
Both ot his deeds and of his good tong 
That Theſcus hath taken him ſo nere 


That ot his chamber he made him fquicr 
And yauc him gold to maintain his degre 
And cke men bꝛought hun out ot hig countre 
Fro pere to ycre full pꝛiucly his rent 
But honeſtly and ſlyly he it ſpent 
That no man wondered how he it had 
And thꝛee ycre in this wilc his lite he lad 
And bare him ſo in peace and cke in wer 
That there nas man that Thcſcus durſt der 
And in this blifſclct I now arcite 
And ſpeake J woll of Palamon alitc: 
In darkeneſſe hoꝛrible and ſtrong pꝛilon 
This ſeuen yere hath litten this Palamon 
Foꝛpined, what foz woe and diltrclle 
Who fcelcth double ſoꝛe and heumeſſe 
But Palamon, that loue diſtraincth ſo, 
That wood out ot his wit he gocth foz wo, 
And cke thereto he is a pꝛiſonere 
Perpctuell, and not oncly fox a yere. 

Who coud rime in Englilh pꝛoperly 
His martirdomc: loʒſooth it am not 4 
Therefoze I paſſe as lightly as J may. 
It belell that in the leuenth yere in May 
hc third night, as old bookcs vsſaine 
(That au this ſtoꝛic tellen moꝛe plainc) 
Weretit by aducnture oz by deſtine 
As when a thing is ſbapen, it ſbalbe 
That ſoone aftcr midnight. Palamon 
By helping ok africnd brake his pꝛiſon 
And flceth the citie as faſt as he may go, 
Foz he had peuen the galler dꝛinke lo 
Ok a clarrie, made ok certaine wine, 
TZUith Narcotiſe and Dpte,of Thebes inc, 
That all the night though men would hun 
Che gatlerflept,he nught not awake (ſhake 
And thus he fleeth as faſt as he may. 

The night was ſboꝛt, and faſt by the day 
That needs coſt he mote htinſelfc hide 
And to a groue that was faſt there bcſide 
UIth dꝛeadfull foot then ſtalueth Palamon 
Fo ſhoztly this was his opinion 
That in the groue he would him hide all day, 
And in the night then would he take his way 
To Thebes ward, his friendg foz to pꝛie 


On CTheleus to helpe him to warric: 


And ſboꝛtly, either he would leſe his life 

O: win Emelie unto his wike 

This is the eftect, and his intent plainc, 
Now will Jturnc to Arciteagaine 

That little wiſt how nie was his care 

il that foꝛtune had bꝛought him in her ſnare 

The merrie Larke, meſſenger ot the day 

Salcwcth in her long the moꝛrow gray 

And ſteric Phebug rileth up ſo bꝛight, 

That all the oziſont laugheth of the ſight 

And with his ſtremes, dꝛieth in the greues 

The ſiluer dꝛops hanging in the leues. 

And arcite, that in the court rial 10 

Wit 
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with Thelcus is ſquixe pꝛincipall 
g tilen, and loozeth onthe merrie day 
idfoz to doen his obleruaunces to May 
Kemembzing on the point ol his delire 
He on his courſcr,ſtartling as the fire 
Is riden into the ficldes him to pley 
Out ok the court, were it a mile oz twey 
And to the groue of which J you told 
By aducnture, his way he gan hold 
To maken him agarlond ofthe greues 
Tiere it of Moodbind oꝛ Haut hoꝛn leues 
And loud he ſong ayenſt the Donne ſbene 
May, with all thyfloures and thy grene 
ZUcicome bethou(ſatd he) fatrekreſb May 
J hope that J ſome greene thing get may: 
And from his courſet, with a luſtie hert 
Into the groue full haſtily he ſtert 
And in a path he romed vp and doun 
There, as by aduenture this Palamon 
UWag in a buſb that no man might him le 
Foꝛ ſoꝛe atraicd ot his death was he 
Nothing ne knew he that it was arcite 
God wot he would haue trowed that full lite. 
But ſooth is (a:d, gone ſithen are many ycres 


That lleld hath iyen, and the wood hath eres 
It is full faire a man to beare him euin 


Foz all day men mete at vnlet ſteuim 
Full little wote Arcite ofthis felaw 
That was ſo nigh to hearken of his ſaw 
Foꝛ in the buſb litteth he now full ill 
Then that Arcite had romed all his fill 

Ind ſongen all the roundell luſtily 

Into a uludie he tell ſodenii sx 

As boen theſelouers in their queint gires 
520w:nthe crop, and now doun in the burcs 
Now vp nod dounc as bokct ina well 
Right as the Friday ſoothly fozto tell 
Nowit ramecth nowit ſbincth faſt 
Night lo gangeric Uenus ouercaſt 
Che hearts ot her ole. right as her day 
4 gerikull right ſo chaungeth thearap 
Deldce is the Fridap all the weeketlike 
When that Arcite had dong he gan to lie 
And ſet him doune withouten any moꝛc: 
Aas(qd.he)the day that J was boꝛc, 
How long Juno thꝛoughthy crucltce 

Wilt thou warren Thebes the citce x 

Alas ybꝛought is to confuſion 

The blood riall ot Cadmus and Amphion. 

Ol Cadmus, I ay, which was p firſt man, 

That Thebes built, oꝛ firſt the toune began, 
And ok the citie firſt was crowned king: 
Ok his unage am J and ok his ſpꝛing 

By verp line, as of the ſtocke riall: 

And now J am ſo caitike and ſo thꝛall, 
That he that is my moꝛtall enemie 

3 mought ſeruc him as his ſquirc pooꝛely. 
nd yet docth me Juno well moze lhame, 
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Foz I dare not be know mine owone name, 
But there as J was wont to hight Arcite, 
Now hight I Philoſtrat not woꝛth a mite. 
Alas thou fell Mars, alas thou Juno, 
Thus hath your ire our linage all fozdo 
Daue onely me, and wꝛetched Palamon, 
That Theſeus martirethin pꝛiſon: 
And ouer all this, to ſican me vtteriy 
Loue hath his fierte dart ſs bꝛenningiy 
Iſticked though my true carefull hert, 
That lbapen was my death er my ſhert. 
Pellean me with your eyen Emelie 
Be been the caule wherefoze that I dir. 
Ot all the remnaunt of mine other care 
Neſct J not the mountaunce of a Tare. 
So that I coud do ought to your pleaſaunco 
And with that woꝛd he fell doun in a traunce 
Along time, and afterward he vpſtert. 
This Palamõ thought Þ thzough his hert 
He felt a cold woꝛd ſodenly glide: 
Foz ite he quoke, no lenger would he bide. 
And when that he had heard aArcites tale, 
As he wert wood, with face dead and pale 
He ſtert him vp out of the buſhes thicke, 
And ſaied;Arcitc thou falſe traitour wicke 
Now art thou hent, that loueſt my ladie ſo 
Foꝛ whom that J haue this pain and wo 
And art my blood, and to my counſell twoꝛn 
As q haue full oft told thee here befozn 
And haſt beyaped here duke Theſcus 
And faiſcly hait chaunged thy name thug 
J will bedeDde,o2 els thou ſhalt die 
C hou ſbalt not loue my ladie Emclie 
But J wul loue her only and no mo 
Foz J am Palamon thy moꝛtallfo 
Though that J haue no weapon in this place 
But out of pꝛiſon am aſtert by grace 
I dꝛed nat, that either thou ſhalt die 
Oꝛ thou unc ſhalt nat louen Emclie 
Cheſe which thou wilt oꝛ thou ſbalt not aſter?, 
This arcite, with full diſpitous hert 
hen he hym knew, and had his tale heard 
As fers as a Lion, pulled out his lweard 
And ſaied: By God that ſitteth aboue 
Ne per that thou art ſicke, and wood foꝛ lone 
And eke that thou no weapẽ haſt in this place 
Thou ſbouldeſt neuer out this groue pace 
That thou ne ſbouldeſt dien of mine hond 
Foꝛ I diſie the fuertie and the bond (thec 
UWHtch that thon ſaift that J haue made to 
hat very foole,thinke wel that loue is free 
And J will ſoue her mangre all thy might 
But foz almoch as thou axt a knight 
And wilneſt to daren here by battaile 
Haue here mytruth, to moꝛow 4 will not faile 
without witting ol any other wight 
That here I will be kounden as a knight 
And bꝛingen harnets.right inoughtoz thee 
B. ili. And 
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and cheſe the bet, and leaue the wozſt foz me All is ruled by theſight abone 
And meat and dunkethis night will J buug This meane F now by mightie Theſcug 
Inough foz thee, and clothes foz thy bedding That toꝛ to hunt is ſo deſirous 
And it ſobcthat thou my ladie win And namely at the great Hart in May 
And ſlea me in this wodde, there J am in That in his bed there daweth him day 
Thou maieſt well haue thy ladie as ſoꝛz me. That he nis clad and ready foz to ride 

This Palamon ant werd, J grant it thec, With hunt and hoꝛne, and hounds him belide 
And thus they been departed till a moꝛow Foz in his hunting hath he loch delite 
When ech of hem had laid his faith tobozow, That it is all his toy and appetite 


O Cupide out of all charitee (thee To been himlelfe the great Harts bane 
O reigne, that wouldeſt haue nofelovo with Foz after Mars he ſerueth now Diane. 
Full ſoth is ſaied, that loue ne loꝛdſbip Licre was the day, as J haue told oz this 
Woll nat his thankes haue any kellowſhiß And Theleug, with all ioy and blis 
Me ind that of Arcite and Palamon Wich his Jpolita, the faire quecne 

Arcite is ridden anon into the toun And Emelie, iclothed all in greene 
And on the moꝛow oz it were day light An hunting been they ridden rially 
Full pziuelytwo harneis had he dight And to the groue,that ſtood there faſt by 
Bothſufficicnt and mete to darreigne In which ther was an Hart as men him told 


The battail in the ield betwixt him tweine uke Theſeus the ſtreight way hath hold 
And on his hoꝛſe, alone as he was bozne And to the land he rideth him full right 

He carrieth all his harneis him befoꝛne Foz thither was p hart wot to haue his flight 
And in the groue, at time and place iſet And ouer a bꝛooke, and ſo loꝛth on his wey 
That arcite and this Palamon been met This duke wol haue a courſe at him oz twey 
To changen gan the colour in her kace With hounds, ſoch as him liſt commaund 
Aight as the hunter in the reigne of Trace And whe the duke was comen into the laund 
That ſtandeth at a gappe, with a ſpeare Under the lonne he looked, and that anon 
When huntedis the Lion oz the Beare He was ware ol Arcite and Palamon 


And hereth him ruſbing in the leues That foughten bꝛeme, as it were bulles two 
And bzcakecth the boughs in thegreues The bꝛight ſwozds wenten to and fro 

and tyintzeth, herecometh my moꝛtal enemy So hidtouſly, that withthe leſt ſtroke 
Without kailc, he muſt be dedde oz J It ſemed that it would haue fellen an oke 

Foz either Imote ũiea him at the gap But what they weren, nothing he ne wote 
©2 hc mote ſlea me, if me miſhap This duke with his ſpoꝛrs his courſer (mote 
So ferden they, in chaunging ol her hew And at a ſtart he was betwixt hem two 

As tarre as cucrichofother knew And pulled out his lwoꝛd, and cried, ho 
There nas no good day, ne no ſaluing No moꝛe on paine ofleling your head 


But ſtreight, without woꝛdoꝛz reherling By mightie Mars, he ball anone be dead 
Eueriche ot hem helped koz to arme other Chat ĩmiteth any ſtroke that I may ſeen 
As friendly, as he were his owne bzother But telleth me what miſter men ye been 
And aftcr that, with lbarpe ſpeares ſtrong That been ſo hardie koꝛ to ſighten here 
They foinen ech at other wonder long Without iudge oz other oſticere 

Thou mighteſt wenen that this Palamon à s though it were in liſtes rially⸗ 


In his fighting, were a wood Lion This Palamonanſwered haſtily 
And as a cruell Tigre was Arcite And ſaid:ſir what nedeth woꝛds mo y 
As wild Boꝛes gan they ſight and (nite mee haue the death deſerued both ttoo 


Chat frothen white as fome foz ire wood Two wokull wzetches been we and caitiues 
Upto the ancle foughten they in her blood That been entombzed of our oon liues 
and in this wile, J let hem fighting dwell And as thou art a righttull loꝛd and indge 
As foꝛth J woll of Thcſcus you tell. Ne yeue vs neither mercie ne refuge 

The deſtime and the miniſter generall But llca me ſirſt foꝛ ſaint charite 
That executeth in the woꝛld ouer all But lleamykellow as wellas me | 
Thepuruciance,that God hath ſaid befozre Oz flea him firſt, foz though thou know it lire 
So ſtrong it ts, that though the wozld had This is thy moztall foe, this is Arcite 
Thecontrary ofthing byye#nay (ſwoꝛne That fro thy land is baniſbed on his head 


Pet ſometime it ſbali fall on a day Foz which he hath delerued to be dead 
That fell ucuer yet in a thouland pere Foz this is he that came vnto thy vate 
Foꝛ tertainly our appetites here And laied, that he hight P hiloſtrate 


Be it of warre peace hate o2 loue Thus hath he taped full many a yere * 
| n 


nd 


The Knights tale. 


And theu haſt made him thy chicke ſquiere 
And this is he, that loucth Emclic. 
Fox ũth the day is come that I ſhall die 
J make plainly my confeſſion 
That Jam thilke wofull Palamon 
That hath thy pꝛilon bzoke wickedly 
J am thy moztall foc,and he am | 
That loueth ſo hot Emelie the bꝛight 
That J woll die here pꝛeſent in her light. 
wherefozc J aſke death and my icwile, 
But ſica my fellow in the ſame wile, 
Foz both we haue deſerued to be llaine. 
This wozthy duke anſvocred anon agame 
And ſaied this is a ſboꝛt concluſton 
Pour owne mouth, by your owne confcſſton 
Hath damned you and J woll it recoꝛd 
5 needcth not to pine you with a cozd, 
de {hall be dead by mightie Mars the redde. 
Che qucene anon foꝛ very womanhedde 
Gan foz to weepe, and lo did Emclic, 
And all the ladies in the companic: 
Great pitie was it,. as thought hem all, 
That euer ſuch a chaunce lbould befall, 
Foꝛzentlemen they were ol great cſtate, 
And nothing but toꝛ louc was this debate, 
And ſaw her bloudie wounds wide and ſoze, 
And all criden at once both lelſe and moze, 
Hauc mcrcic lozd vpon vs women all: 
Aud on her barc knees adounc they fall, | 
And wold haue kiſt his feet thcre as he ſtood, 
Till at the laſt,aflaked was his mood: 
r Foꝛ pitie tenncth ſoone in gentle hert. 
And though he at ũrſt koz ite quoke and ſtert, 
He hath conſidered ſboꝛtly in aclauſe 
The treſpaſſes ot hem voth, and cke the cauſe: 
And although his ire her gilt accuſcd, 
Pct in his reaſon he hein both excuſed 
Ag thus:he thought well that cucry man 
Moll helpe himſelte in louc all that he can, 
And cke dcliuer himſclfe out of puſon, 
And cke his heart had compallion 
Ot women foꝛ they weepen cuct in onc: 
And in his gentle heart he thought anonc, 
And (oft vnto himlelte he fared: fic 
S pona loꝛd that woll haue no mercic, 
But be a Lion both in woꝛd and deed 
To hem that been in repentaunce and dꝛeed 
Is well as to a pꝛoud dilpitous man, 
That will maintainc that he firſt began, 
£7 Chat loꝛd hath littlc ot diſcretion, 
That in ſuch caſe can no diffinition: 
But weigheth pꝛide i humbleneſſe after one. 
And ſboztly, when his ire was thus agone, 
He gan to looken vp with cyen light 
Ad ſpake in place thele woꝛds all on hight, 
The god ok loue, ah benedicite. 
How mightie and how great a loꝛd is he: 
Againc his might there gaineth no obſtacles, 


Fol. 5. 
He may be cleaped a God fox his mixacleg. 
Foꝛ he can maken at his owne gil 
Okeutrich hart, as him liſt denilc, 

Lo here this arcite, and this Palamon, 
That quictly were out of my pꝛiſon gon, 
And might haue liued in Chebes riallp, 

And znowne Jam her moꝛtall cnenite, 

And that her death is in my power alſo. 

And yct hathloue. maugre her eyen two 
Ibꝛought hem hither doth fox to die. 

Now lookcth, is not this a great ſollic z 
Who map bc a foole, but it he loucy * 
Bchold foꝛ Gods ſake that utteth aboue, 
Scc how they bleed, be they not well araied⸗ 
Thus hath her loꝛd, p god ot louc hem paicd 
Her wages and her tees foꝛ her ſcruice: 

And yet they wenen to be full wile, N 
That ſerue lone foꝛ ought that may befal, 
But yct is this the beſt game oral, 

That ſbc, toꝛ whom they hauc this totlitc, 
Con hem therctoꝛe as much thanke ag me. 
She wot no moꝛe ot all this hote fare 

By God, than wot aCnckow oꝛ an Hare. 
But all mot been aſſaicꝭ hot and cold. 2 
A mau motc been a t̃oolc ot her vong 02 old, 

I wot it by my ſelte full yoꝛe agonc: 

Foz in my time a ſcruant was xi one, 

And therefozc ith I know of leues painc, 

I wot how ſozc it can a man diſtrame, 

As he that oft hath be caught in her laas, 

I you foꝛycue ail wholly this treſpaas 

At the requeſt of the queen that krecleth Here. 
And ckeot Emely, myſiſter dere, 

And ye ball both anon vnto me l were, 

That ye ſhall ncucr moꝛc my country dere, 
Ne mahc warrc vpon me night nc dap, 

But been myfricnds in all that pe may: 

J vou toꝛycue this treſpas cucry deic, 

And they hun ware his aſking fair and Welc, 
And him ok loꝛdſhip and ot mercic pzaid, 

and he hem graunted grace, aud thus he ſad. 


To ſpcake of woꝛthic linage and xichellc, 
Though that the were a aucen oꝛ apumcelic 
Ilkc otyou both is woꝛt ic doubticſic 
To wed when time is, but nctheleſle 
I ſpeakc, as foꝛ my ſiſter Emelic 
F02 whom ye haue this ſtr ite and iclouie, 
Ye wot your ſelfe, ſhe may not wed two 
At ones, though ye fighten cuermo: 

But onc of pou, ali be hum loth oꝛ lefe, 
He mot goe pipe in an Puic leafe: * 
This is to ſay, ſbe may not haue both 
B een pe ncucr ſo icalous nc ſo wꝛoth. 
And thcrcfoze J you put in this degre, 
That cach of you ſhall haue his deſtine 
As him is ſbape, and hearken in what wile, 
Lo here your end, ot that J ſhall deuiſe. DÞ 
Pp 
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My will is this, foꝛ plat concluſion He Eaſt ward hath uyon the pate atone 
1 Without any replication In woꝛſbip of Genus the Godvdetic of loue, 
ö Il that you iiketh, take it foz the beſt Dot make an auter and an ozatozie, 
| Thi. cucrich of you ſhall goe where him leſt And on the nockt ide, in memozie 
Will Frcely without ranſomeo2 daungcere Of Mars he maked ſuch another 
fi And this dayfiftic Weckes ferre ne nere That coſt of gold largely a fother, 
jt Eucrichof you ſhall bꝛing an C. knights And Noꝛthward, in a turret in the wall 
| Armed lo thc liſts upon ail rights Of Alabaſter white and red Cozall 
Aircdy to darrcin here by battaile An ozato2te rich foꝛ to ſe 
And this behote J you withoutentaile Jn woꝛſbip of Diane the Goddes of chaflite 
Upon my truth,as J am truc knight Hath Theſeus doe wꝛought in noble wilc, 
That whether ok you both hath that might But yet had J kozyettes to dtuiſe | 
That is to ſay, that whether he oz thou The noble caruings and the purtreitures 
May with his hundzed, as Iſpake of now, The ſhape, the tountnaunce and theftzures 
Sica his contrary, oʒ out of liſts duc That were in the oꝛatoꝛies the, 


Vim ſball I vcue Emely to wine | Firſt in the temple of Uenus thou maiſt ſcc 
To whom foziune peucth ſo fair à grace. Wꝛought onthe wall, full pꝛtouſſy to behold 
Theliſts (hail J do mazc in this places The bꝛoken llecpes, and the ſighs cold 


And God fo wtiiciy on myſoule rev The ſalt teares,and the weimenting 
As I ſhall cuen iudge be, and trew. The fire ſtrokes, and the deſiring 

Ec ball none other end with me make Chat loues ſeruants in this life enduren 
That onc.of you (hall be dedde oz take The othes, that her couenants aſſuren 


And yt thinken this is well tfaid Plcaſaunce and hope, deſirc, foolehardineſſe 
Saith your aduiſc, aud hold you well apaid Beautie and youth, baudꝛie and richeſſe 
This is pour end and your concluſion. Charmes and loꝛcerie, lealing and flatterie 
Who lookcth lightiy now but Palamon : Diſpence, buſineſſe, and ieloulie 
TUHho ſpzingeth vp fox top but Arcite: Chat weared ok yellow golds a garland 
70:0 could teil, oʒ who could rightly endite Aud a Cuckow litt ing on her hand. 
The great ioytgat is made in this place Fealtg. inſtruments.carols and daunces, 
Ahen Thelcus had done ſo faire a grace: Juſts and array, and all the circumſtaunces 
But daun on knees went euery maner wight Ol loue, which I reken and reken (ball 
And thantzed him with all her hert and might By oꝛder, were painted on the wall, 
Aud namclythelr Chebanes full many ait And mo than J can make of mencion 
Aud thus vith good hope and hert blith Jon ſothly all the mount ol Citheron 
They take her leue.⁊ homward gan they ride Where Uenus hath her pꝛincipall dwelling 
To Thebes ward, with his old wals wide. Was ſbewed on the wall in purtreing 
3 trow men would beme it negligence Mit all the ioy, and the luſtincſſe 
Tt 5 foꝛyctten to tell the diſpence Nought was fo2yctten the poꝛtreſſe idlenelle 
Ol Thelcus that gocth buſcly Ne arcillus the faire ot voze agon 
To maacn vp the luts rially Ne pet the tollie of king Salomon 


To ſuch a nobie Theatre, as it was Ne yet the great ſtrength of Hercules 
I darc well lay, in all this woꝛld there nag Thenchauntment of Medea and Lirces 
The circuit wheres a mile was about Neof Turnus, withhis hardie cozage 
nallcd with ſtone, and diched all about The rich Crclus caitife in ſcruage 
Round was the lbape in manner ok a compas Thus map you ſen, that wiſdom ne richeſſe | 
Full of degrecg the hight of ſixtic paas Beautie ne ſleight ſtrength ne hardinelle 

| That when a man was ſct on one degree Ne map with Uenus holdchampartte 

| He letted not his fellow foꝛ to ſce. F02 as her liſt the woꝛld may lbe gie, 

| Eaſtward there ſtood a gate ot marble white, Lo all theſe folke ſo cought were in her laas 

| Weſiwardright ſuch another in thoppoſite. Cilltheyfoz wo full oft laid alas 

| And ſboꝛtly to conclude ſuch a place Sufkiceth here one example oꝛ two 

| Tas nonc in ycarth, as in lo little ſpace, And though J coud reken athonſand mo. 

| Foꝛ in the lond there nas no crafts man The ſtatue ot᷑ Uenus glozious to ſee 

| That Scomctric oꝛ rithm: tike can Mas maked fleeting in the large ſee 
Nepurtrciture,ne caruer ot Images And fro the nauell doune all couered was 
That Theſeus ne gaue him meat and wiges UTTNtth waues grene. and bꝛight as any glas 
That Thcatre to mac and Deuiſe A citriole in her right hand had ſbee 


ind toꝛ to do his Kite and Dacrifice And on her he dde, full ſemelyfo2 to ſce 
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A tole garland kreſb, and well \mclling 

Aboue her hedde Doues flittcring 

Bcfoꝛe her ſtood her lonne Cupido 

Upon his (boulders wings had he two 

And blind he was. as it is oft ſene 

A bow he had and arrowes bꝛight and kene 
why ſbould IJ not as well tellen all 

The purgatoꝛy that was thercabout oucr all 
within the temple ol mightie Mars the rede 
All painted was the wall in length and bzede 
Like to the Eſtris ot the grilly place, 
That hight p great tẽpie ot Mars in Thaace, 
In thilke cold and kfroſtie region, 

There Mars hath his ſoueraine mancion. 
Firſt on the wall was painted afozreſt, 
In which there wonneth nother man ne beaſt 

With knottie and knarie barrein trees old 
Ok ſdubs ſharpe and hideous to behold: 
In which there was a romble and aſwough 
As though a ſtoꝛme ſbould bzcak cuery bough 
And downward krom an hill vnder a bent, 
There ſtood the temple of Mars armipotent 
noꝛought all of burned ſtcle, ot which thentre 
was long and ſtreight, and gaſtly fox to ſee, 
And thercout came ſuch a rage and a vile, 
Tyat it made all the cates foꝛ to riſe. 
The Noxzthcrn: light in at the doꝛes ſhone, 
Foꝛ window on the wall was there none, 
Thꝛogh which men might any light diſcerne, 
The doꝛes were all of Ahamant cterne 
Yclenchedouerthwart and hea long 
With yꝛon tough, foꝛ to maken it ſtrong. 
Euery piller, the temple to ſuſteine 
Was tonne qrcat, ot yzon bzight and ſhene. 
Therc ſaw {firſt the darke imagining 
Ok tellonie and cke the compafling: 
The crucll ire red as any glede, 
The pickputſe alſo, and cke the pale Dzede. 
The ſmiler, with the knife vnder the cloke, 
The ſbepen bꝛenning with the blackeſmoke 
Che treaſon of the murdung in the bed, 
The open war, with wounds all be bled. 
Lontcke with bloody kniucs a (barpmanace 
All full otchirking was that ſozric place. 
Che llear of himſelfe pet ſaw J there, 
His heart blood hath bathed all his here: 
The nale ydꝛiuen in the ſhodc on hight, 
with cold death, with mouth gaping vpꝛight. 
Amids ot the temple ſate Miſchaunce 
With Dilcomtoꝛt and ſozrie Countenaunce: 
Pet ſaw I Moodneſſe laughing in his rage 
Armed complaint. theft, and flerce courage, 
The tarraine in the bulb, with thꝛote ytoꝛue 
Athouſand llaine, and not of qualme iſtoꝛue. 
The tirant, with the pꝛey by fozce iraft, 
The toune dell roied, there was nothing ilaft, 
Let ſaw J bꝛent the ſbips hoppeſteres, 
The hunter iſtrangled with the wild beres 3 
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The Sow fretting the child in cradle, 
The Cooke iſcalded foꝛ all his long ladle, *=s 
Nought was fozyctcn the infoztune of Wart, 
The Larter oucrridden by his owne cart, 
Under the whecle, full low he lay adoun. 
There were allo ot Parts dcuiſion, 
The Barbour, the Botchcr, and the Smith, 
That fozgcth ſharpe ſwoꝛds on the ſtith. 
And all aboue depainted in a tour 
Saw J Conqucſt ſitting in great honour 
With the ſharpeſwozd right oucr his head 
Hanging by a ſubtili twmed thzcad, 
Depainted was there the ſlaughter ot Julius, 
Ok great Nero, and ot Antonius: 
All be that thilkec time they were vnboꝛne, 
Bet was her death depainted there bekoꝛne 
By manacing of Mars. right by figure, 
So was it ſhewed on that poꝛtreitute 
As is depainted in the ſtarres abouc, 
oho ſball be dead o2 cls ſlainc foꝛ loue. 
Sufficcth one enſample in ſtoꝛies old, 
A not reken them all. though J would. 
he ſtatut o Mars vpon a cart ſtood 
Armed, and looked grim as he werc wood, 
And ouer his head there ſwinen two figures 
Ok ſtarres, that been cicaped in ſcriptures, 
That one(Puella)hight,that other(Rubcus) 
This godof armes was arated thus: 
A wolle there ſtood befoznc him at his fete 
With cyen red, and ot a man he etc: 
With ſubtill penſul was painted this ſtoꝛie 
In redouting of Mars and of his glozic, 
Now to the templc of Diane the chaſt 
As lboꝛtlyas J can I woll mc haſt, 
To tell you all the diſcriptioun: 
Depainted been the wals vp and doun 
Ok hunting and of ſbamc faſt chaRtitc: 
Thereſaw how wofull Caliſtopc, 
When that Diane grecued was with her, 
UUas turned fro a woman to a bere, 
And atterward was ſbe made the loadſterre: 
Thus was it painted, J can ſay no forte, 
Her ſonne is cke a ſtarte as men mayſec. 
There ſaw I Dane turned vnto atrce, 
I meane not the goddeſſe Diane, 
But Uenus daughter, which þ hight Dane. 
There law J Acteon an Hert ymaked 
Foz vengeance that heſaw Dianc all naked: 
Iſaw how p his hounds haue him cought, 
Indfretenhyim,foz they knew him nought, 
Pet painted was alittle furthermoze, 
2 —— _ — Boze, 
and many mo, 
Foxwhich Diane wꝛought him care and wo, 
Thereſaw J many another wonder toute, 
U®hHich me liſt not to dꝛaw in memoꝛie. 
This goddefle full well vpon an Hart ſcte, 
With mall houndg all avouten her kete, 1 
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And bnderneath her feet ſhe had a Moone, 
We xing it was and yet ſhould wane ſoone. 
In gaudie grecne her ſtatue clothed was, 
With bow in hand, and arrowes in caas, 
Her iyen aye (be caſt full low adoun 

There Pluto hath his darke region, 
Awoman trauelling was her befoze, 

But foz her child ſo long was vnboze, 
Full pitouſly Lucina gan (be call, 

And laid helpe, foꝛ thou maieſt beſt of all, 
Maell coud he paint liuely that it wzought, 
With many a flozein he the hewes bought. 


Now been theſe liſts made, and Theſeus 
That at his great coſt hath arayed thus 
The temples, and the theatre eueridele, 
When it was done, it him liked wonder wele. 
But ſtint J woll ot Theleus alite, 
And ſpeake of Palamon and of Arcite, 
The day appꝛocheth or her returning. 
That cucrich lbould an C. knights bring, 
Thc battaile to darreine, as J you told, 
And to Athens her couenants to hold, | 
Hath euerich ol hem bꝛought an C. knights 
Well armed foz the warte at all rights: 
And ſiherly, there trowed many a man 
That ncuer ſithens the wozld began, 
As foꝛ to ſpeake of knighthood ol her hond, 
as farre as Gad hath madelea oz lond, 
Nagof ſo few ſo noble a company: 
Fo cucry wight that louco chiualry, | 
And would his thankes haue a paſſing name 
Hath pꝛaicd, that he might be of that game, 
And well was hun, that thereto choſen was: 
Fox if there fell to moꝛrow ſuch a caas, 
Be know well. that euery luſty knight, 
That loucth paramours, and hath his might 
Uacretit in England, oꝛ were it elſewhere, 
They would all full faine willen to be there, 


> Toſight foz a lady, ah, benedicite, 


It were a luſtic ſight foz men to ſe. 

And right ſo farden they with Palamon, 
With him there went knights many on: 
Some would been armed in anhabergcon, 
And in abzcaſt plate, with a light gtppion, 
And ſome would haue a paire of plates large, 
And ſome wold haue a pꝛuce ſbeld, ſom a targe 
Some would be armed on his legs wel, 
And haue an axe and ſome a mace offtcle, 
There nas none new gile, that it nas old. 
Aruꝛed were they as J haue you told 
Eucrich altcr his opinion. Frey 
Cher mailt thouſe comming with Palamõ 
Ligurge himſelfe the great king of Trace: 
Biacke was his berd,# manly was his face. 
The lercles ot᷑ his ipen in his ed 
They giouden betwixt yellow and red: 

And like a Lion loohed he about, 


With kemped haires on his bzowes ſtout, 

His lims grgat his bꝛawucs hard and ſtcong 

His ſhoulders hꝛode his armes round æ long. 

And as the guiſe was in his countre, 

Full high vpon a ehaxe ot gold ſtood he, 

Mit h toure great white buls in the traſys. 

In ſtead of a coat armour ouer his harnays 

With naiſes vellow, and bꝛight as any gold 

He hath a beareg ſuin, cole blackcto2 old. 

His long haire was kempt behind his backe, 

* any 9 — it thone fox — 
wzeath of gold axme great, of huge weight 

Upon his headſet full of ſtones bʒiqht 

Ok fine rubies and cleare diamands. 

About his chaire there went white allaunds 

Twenty and mo, as great as anyſtere 

To hunten at the lion oz the wild bere 

And followed him with moſell faſtybound; 

Collers ot gold, and tozrettes filed round. 


An hundzed loꝛds had he in his rout 
Armed tull well, with hearts ſterne and ſtout, 


Uh Arcite,inſtozics as men doe find, 

The great Smetrius the king ol Inde 
Upon a ſteed bay trapped in ſtele, 

Couered with a cloth ot gold diapꝛed wele, 
Came riding like the god ol armes Marce, 
His coat armure was of cloth of Trace 

Well couched with perle, white, round i gret: 
His (ſaddle was of bzent gold new ybet. 
Amantle vpon his ſboulders hanging 

Bette full of rubies red as fire ſparkling, 
His criſpe haire like rings was of yzon, 

And that was yellow, and glitteriag as pᷣ ſon, 
His noſe was high, his eyen bꝛight cytryn, 
Dis lips ruddie, his colour was ſanguyn. 

A few freckles in his face yſpꝛeint 

Betwirt yellow, and ſomdele blacke meint, 
And as a Lion he his eyen keit 

Ok ſlue and twenty pere his age J geſt: 

His beard was well begun fox to ſpzing, 

His voice was as a trumpet ſowning. 

Upon his head he weared of laurer grecne 
Agarſand treſh and luſtie koz to ſcene. 

Upon his hand he barefoz his delite 

An Eagle tame.as any lilly white. 

An hundꝛed loꝛds had he with him there, 

Al armed iaue her heads in her gere, 

And that kuli xichely in all manner things. 
Foz truſteth well, that carles, dukes, kings 


Were gathered in this noble company 


Foz loue, and foz encrcaſe al chiualry. 
About this king there ran on cucry part 
Full many atame Lion and Libart. 
And in this wiſe, theſe loꝛds all and ſome 

Been on the ſunday to the citie come 

About pʒime, and in the toune alight. 

- Chis CTheſeꝰ, this duke this wozthy _ 
en 


c 
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en he had bꝛought hem into his cite © Foxzthoughlo be that Mars is godof armes 
Int Ne penn enerled after his degree,  Bourvertueislogreatinheauenaboue, + 
hc feaſteth hem. and doth ſo great labour That ii ven liſt. A ali well haue my loue. 
To ealen hem, and done hem all hanour, Thy tempie ſbali I worſbip cuermo, i 
That yet men wenen that no mans wit And on thine aulttt. where I ride oz go 
Of none eſtate coud ne amend it. 5 donefacrifice.andfires bete. 
The minſtralcie: the ſexuice at the feaft, - -- 
The great ycfts atio to the mom and leaſt, - 
Therich array, thzoughout Theſtus paleis, 
Ne who tat firſt ns la vpon the dens, 
What tadies faiceſt been oz beſt daunting, 
Oz whichol hem tan beſt daunre d ung, 
Ne who molt feclinglppeakethaſ loue, *- 
Ne whathaukeslitten on perthenaboue,'' 
Ne what lungen on theflour adoum, _ 
Of allthisnow make I no mentwun : Fullpitouſty;with ail cirrumtaumces, 
But of the etlett, that think et methe beſt; All tell Inet as now his obſcruauntes. 
Now cometh the point, harkenerh ik you let. Butt the laſt the ſtatue ot Nenus ſhoke 
3365 17801 1 —4— l. —— — — | 
The ſunday at night oꝛ daygan to ſpꝛing, t his accepted westhat day. 
when Palamon the larte herd to ſing. Foz thougz the ligne ſwewed a delay, 
Although it were not day by hourts two. Pet wiſt he well that graunted was hig bone, 
Pet long the larke, and alamon right tho t with giad hart he went him home tull ſone, 
With holy heart, and with an high tcoꝛaage | | | 
He roſe vp, to wenden on his pilgttmage '= Che thtrd houre in equall that Palamon 
Untothe bliſfull Cithera benigne, i!- BegantoUenus templefoz to gan, 
— — — —d 1: Uproſetheſanne,andvproſe Emelie, 
nd in her hourc, he walketh foozthapaag '3 And vnto the temple ot Diane gan hie: 
Unto the liſts thert as the temple was: Her maidens, the whiththider were lad 
And doun he kncicth, and with humbie cherte Fullreadily with hein the fire they had, 
And heart full ſoze, he laid as ye ſball here. The intente the clothes, and the remnant all, 
¶ Fatreſt of faire: O lady mine Nenus, That to the ſacriſice longen (ball : 
Daughter ot Joue and ſpouſe to Nulcanus, The hoxnes full of mecth,as was the giſe, 
Thou glader of the mount of Litheron,  '* There lacked nought to done her ſacrifiſe 
Foz thut louc thou haddeſt to Adon, Smoking the temple, full of clothes faire: 
Hauc pity ot my bitter teares ſmart, This Smeiy with heart debonatre 
And take my humble pꝛayer at thine heart. Her body wiſſhe with water ofa well: 
Alas. I ne haue no language to tell But how ſhe did right J dare not tell, 
Che effect. ne the toꝛment of mine hell: But it be anything in gencrall, 


Mint heart may not mine harmes bew2ay, 
Jam ſo confuſc,that I cannot lay. 

But merty lady bꝛight, thut woſt wele 
My thought, a ſceſt what harms that J fele: 
Lonſider ali this, and rue vpon myſoze, 

As willy as I ſhall foꝛ euermoꝛe 

Enfoꝛte my might. thy true ſeruant to be, 
And hold warre alway with chaſtite : 

Chat make J mine auow ſo ye me helpe. 

I keepe not ot armes ſtill foz toyelpe, 

Ke alke J to moꝛrow to haue victoꝛp, 

Ne renoume in this caſe, ne vaine gloꝛy 

Of pꝛiſe ot armes, to blowen vp and doun, 
But would haue fully pofſeſſioun | 
Of Emelp, and die in her ſeruiſe, ; 
Find thou the maner how, and in what wile, 
I etch it not. but it may better be 

To hauc victoꝛy ot hem, oꝛ they ot me, 


So that J haue my lady in mine armes. 


And pet it were a game to heare it all, 
To himthat meaneth wel it were no charge: 
But it is good a man be at his large. cc 
Her bꝛight haire vnkempt was, vntrelſed all, 
Acrowne ot a grecne Okc vnſcriall 
Upon her head was ſet full faire and mete, 
Two ſires on the aulter gan ſbe bete, 
And did her things, as men may bchold 
In State ot Thebes. and theſe bookes old. 
nhe kindled was pure, with pitous chere 
Unto Diane ſhe ſpake as ye may here. 
O chaſt goddelle of the — 
To whom both heuen & earth and lee is leene: 
Queen of the reigne of Pluto, darke and low, 
Soddeſſe ol maidens, p mine hart hath know 
Full many a peare, and woſt what J deſire, 
As kcepemefro the vengeance ol thine ire, 
That Acteon abought cruelly: 
Chaſt goddeſſe,well wok — that J — 
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Deſiretobecn amafd all my life, 

Ne neuer woll J be lone ne wife. 

Jam thou woſt well) ort thy company 

A maid, and loue hunting and venery, 

And foz to walken in the woods wild, 

And not fox to been a wie. deen with child, 
Nought will I now company ot man. 
Now helpe me lady ſith vou may and can, 
Foz tho thacefozmes that thou haſtinthee. 
Ind Palamon that hath ſuch a lone to me,. 
And etze arcite that loucth me ſo loze, 
This grace I pzaythee withouten moe, 
As lend loue and peace betwixt hem two: 
And kro me turne away her hearts ſa, 

That all her hote loue, and her deſire, 


And all her buſie toꝛ ment and all her fire 


Be queimt. oꝛ turned in another place, | 
Ind if ſo be thou wolt not do me that grace 
Oꝛ if mydeſitny be ſhapen ſo, 
That I wall needs haue one ot hem two, 
As lend me him that moſt deſireth me, 
Bchold god deſſe of cleane chaſtite | 
Tye bitter tcares,that on my checkes fall, 
Since thou art a maid and keeper of vs all, 
My maidenhed thou kcep and well conſerue, 


And while I liuc, a maiden woll I thee ſerue. 


The fires bꝛen vpon the aulter clere, 
while Emely was thus in her pzayerc: 
But ſodetniy ſhe law a thing quent, 

Foz right anon one ot the fires quemt, 
And quicked againe, and aftcr that anon 
That other fire was queint, and all agon: 
And as it queint, it made a whiſtling, 

As done thele wet bꝛonds in her bꝛetming. 
And at the bꝛonds end outran anonc 

As it were bloudy dꝛops many one: 

Foz which lo loꝛe agaſt was Emely. 
That ſbe was well nie mad, and gan to cry. 
Fox (be ne wilt what it ſigniſied, 

But oncly fox the fcate thus ſhe cricd, 

And wept, that it was pity foz to heare, 

And therewithall Diane gan to appcare 
with bow in hond, right as an huntereſſc, 
And ſaid doughter, ſtint thine heauineſſe: 
Among the gods high it is affirmed, 

And by cterne woꝛd wꝛitten and confirmed, 


Thou ſbalt been wedded to one of tho, 


That haue foz the ſo much care and wo: 


But vnto which of hem 1 may not tell. 


Farweli,foz Imayno longer dwell: 
The ſires which now on mine aulter bzcn 
Shall declaren, exe that thou gone hen 
This auenturc of loue, as in this caſe, 

And with that woꝛd the arrows in p caſe 
Of the godelle clattcren faſt and ring, 
And fozth ſhe went, and made vanilbing, 
Fox which this Emely aſtonied was, 
And laid: what amountcth this, alas, 


UWith all 


I put me vnder thy protection 
Diane, and vnder thy diſpoſition, + + 
And home th anon the next way, 
This is the cſtect, there is uo moꝛc to lay. 


The next houre of Mars followingthis 
Arcitc vnto the temple walk edis 
Ok fierce Mars, to done his ſatriũſe 
| of his paynem wile, 
Wuth pitous heart and high deuottan, 
c 

ſtrong god that in the reigneg cold 
Of Trace honoured art, and lord yhold, 
And haſt in euery reigne and euery lond 
Ol armes, all the bꝛidle in thine hond, 
And hem loztuneſt as thee lit deuiſe, - 
Accept of me my pitous ſacrifiſe, - 
It ſo be that my thought may deſerue, 
d that my might be woꝛthy fox to ſerue 
Thy godhead, that I may been one of thine : 
Then pꝛay I thee that thou rue on my pine 


- Fox thilke ſote paine, and foz thilke hot fire. 


In which thou bꝛenteſt whylome foz deſire, 
When than vſcdſi the faire beaute 

Ok faire young Uenus both frelb and fre, 
Indhaddeft her in thine armes at thy will: 
Although thou ones ona tune miſfill, 

Whe Uulcanus had caught thee in his laas, 
And found thee ligging vy his wile alas: 
Fo thilkeſozrow that was in thine hart, 
Haue tuth as well on my paines ſmart. 

4 am young and vncunning, as thou woſt, 
And as I trow with louc offended moſt, 
That euer was any liues creature: 

Foz ſbe that doth me all this wo cndure, 

Kt retcheth neuer, where J ſinke oꝛ lletc. 

And well I wot, oz ſbe me mercy hete, 

I mote with ſtrength win her in this place: 

And well J wot, without helpe 02 grace 

Ok thee, ne may myſtrength not auaile: 

Chẽ helpe me loꝛd to moꝛtow in my battaile, 

Foz thilke ſire that whylome bꝛenned thee. 

As well as the fre now bzenncth mee. 

And do, that J to moꝛow haue the victozy, 

Mme ve the traucll,and thine be the gloꝛy. 

Thyſoucraign temple woll I moſt honouren 

Ok any placc,andalway moſt labouren 

In thy pleaſaunceand in thy crafts ſtrong. 

And in thy temple J woll my banner hong, 

And all the armes of mycompanic, 

And euermoꝛc, vntill the day I die, 

Sterne fire J woll betoꝛne thec find: 

And eke to this auow J woll me bind, 

My beard my hatre that hongeth low adoun 

That neuer yet felt offencioun 

Of raſour ne of (here, I woll theeycue, 

And been thy true ſeruaunt while I liue, 

Now loꝛd haue ruth vpon my ſozrowes — 
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cut me the victozy, I aſke thec no moꝛc. 
Che pꝛaier ſtint of Ircite the ſtrong, 
The rings on the temple doꝛc they rong, 
Aud cke the doꝛes yclattren full faſt, 
Of which Arcite lomewhat him agaſt. 
The ſires bꝛennen vpon the auter bzight, 
That it gan all the temple foz to light: 
A ſwect ĩmell anon the ground vp pate. 
And arcite anon his hond vp hafe, 
And moꝛt inlencc into the ſite he caſt, 
with other rites mo, and at the laſt 
Che ſtatuot Mars began his hauberke ring: 
And with that ſound he heard a murmuring 
Full low and dim, that ſaid thus: Uictoꝛy. 
Fo2 which he yafc to Mars honoz and — 
Aud thus with ioy, and hope well to fare 
Arcite anon into his inne is farc, 
As fainc as foule is ot the bꝛight lun, 
And right anon ſuch a ſtrike is begun 
Foz thiltze graunting in the hcauen abouc 
Betwixt Uenus the goddelſc of loue, 
And Mars the ſtcrue god armipotent, 


That Jupiter was bulicit to ſtent: 


Cill that the pale Saturnus the cold, 
Chat knew ſo manp aucntures old, 

Found in his experience and art. 

Chat he tull ſoone hath pleaſcd cucry part. 
And ſooth is ſaid, cide hath great auauntagc, 


In elbe is both wildome and blage: 


Men may the oidoutren, but not outrcad, 
Saturne anon, to ſtinten ſtrife and dꝛead, 

Abcit that it be agatne his kind, , 

Ok all this ſtrife he canremedy find, 1 
My dcarc doughter Uenus, qd. Saturne, 

My courſe that hath ſo wide fox to turne, 

Hath mozc power than wot any man. 

Mic is the dzenching in the ſca ſo wan, 

Minc is the pꝛiſon in the darke coat, 

Muc is p ſtrangling # hanging by 5 thꝛoat, 

The murmure, and the churics rebelung, 

Che groning, and the pꝛuy cnpoyſoning. 

do vengeance and plainc coꝛrection, 

While J dwell in the ſigne ok the Lion. 

Muc is the rum ot the high hals. 

The falling ol the tourcs and ol the wals 

Upon the minoꝛ, oꝛ on the carpenters; 

IAſſew Samplon, ſbaking the pillers. 

And mine been alſo the maladics cold. 

The darke treaſons and the caſts old: 

My looking is the father ot peſtilence. 

Now wecp no moꝛe, (ball do my diligence, 

That Palamon that is thine owne knight, 

S halt hauc his lady. as thou him behight. 

Thogh Mars ſbal help his knight, natheles 

Bet wirt you u mot ſometime be pecs: 

All be vc not oł one complection, 

That cauſcth all day ſuch deuiſion. 

Jam thinc ayle, rcady at thy will, 
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cep no moꝛe, T woll thy luſt fulſill. 
Now woll J ſtenten of theſe gods abeuc 

Ot Mars. and ot Uenus goddeſſe ot louc, 

And plaincly woll tellen you ag I can 

The great ettect ot which that J began, 


Great was the feaſt in Athens that day, 
And cke that luſty ſcaſon in May 
Made euery wight to ben in ſuch plcaſauncc. 
That all that day iuſten they and dauncc, 
And ſpenden it in Uenus high ſcruiſc: 
But becauſe that they thaulden ariſe 
Early,foz toſec the great and ſtrange ſight, 
Unto her teſt went they quickly at night: 
And on the moꝛrow when day gan ſpꝛing, 
Ok hoꝛſe and harncis, noile and clattering 
There was in the hoſtcirics all about: 
And to the pallace rode there many à rout 
Ok loꝛds, vpon great ſtceds and palfreis. 
There maieſt thou ſee deuiſing of harncis 
Do vncouth,ſorich,and wzought ſo wele 
Ok goldſmithzy,of bzaudꝛy. and of ele, 
The lbields bꝛight, teſters, and trappcrs, 
Gold hewen helms,hauberks,X coat armers, 
Loꝛds in paramentson her courſers, 
Knights of rctinuc,and cke ſquicrs, 
Nailling the ſpearcs,and helmes vokceling, 
Giggung of ſhields with lamers lacing 
There as need is, they were nothing ydell: 
Che toming ſteeds on the golden bꝛidell 
Gnawing and faſt the armurers alſo 
With file and hammer, riding to and ſro: 
Pemen on foot, and communcs many one 
With ſboꝛt ſtaues, thicke as they may gone, 
Pipes, trompes nakoncts, and clariouns, 
Chat in the battaile blovonc bloudic ſouns. 
The pallace full ot pcople vp and doun, 
Here thzcc, there ten holding her queſtioun: 
Deuining ot theſc Theban knights two. 
Some ſaid thus, ſoinc ſaid it thould beſo; 
Some did hold with him with v black bcrd, 
Some with ballcd;fome with Þ thick herd. 
Some laid he looked grim, and would ight, 
He hath a ſparth of twenty pound of weight. 
Thus was the hall ſull of deuining 
Long aftcrthe ſunne gan to ſpꝛing. 
The great Theſcug of his ſicepe gan wake 
Wuth minſtralcic and noilc that thcy make: 
Held yet the chamber of his pallaccrich, 
Till that the Theban knights both ylich 
Honoured weren, and to the place tet. 
Duke CTheſcus is at the window ict 
Arayedright as he were a god in trone; 
The pcopie pzeaſed thyderward full ſone 
Him lꝛ to ſcen, and done him high reucrencc, 
And cke to heare his heſt and his ſentence, 
An herauld on a ſcaffold made an oo, 
Till all the noiſe of the pcople was ydo ; 
C. li. And 
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And when he law the people of noiſe ſtill, 

T hus ſhewed he foꝛth the mighty dukes will, 
The loꝛd hath of his high diſcretion 

Conſidered, that it were Deſtruction 

To gentle blood to fighten in this gile 

Ok moxtall battell, now in this empꝛiſe: 

Uyherefozc to [hapen that they ſhall not die, 

He woll his firſt purpoſe modiſie. | 
No man therefoꝛe, vp paine of loſſe of life 

No manner ſhot. polax,neſhozt knite 

jntotheliſtsſcnd,o2 thider bung, 

Nelboztſwoed toli:cke with point biting 

No man ne dꝛaw, ne beare it by his lide : 

Ne no man ſhall to his fellow ride 

But one courſe, with a ſharpe grounden ſpere: 

Foin if him liſt on loot the ſame he thall were. 

And he that is at milchieke, ſball be take, 

And not ſlaine, but bꝛought vnto the ſtake, 

That ſhall ben oꝛdained on either ſide, 

Thider he ſhall by foꝛce, and there abide. 

And it ſo fall, that the cheefctaine be take 

On cither ſide, oꝛ els llecn his make, 

No longer ſhall the turnament laſt: 

God ſpeed you goth and layeth on faſt 

With lwoꝛds a long males fighten pour fill, 

Goth now your wap, this is the lozds will, 
T he voice ofthe people touched heuen, 
Do loud tried they with meryſtcuen: 

God ſauc ſuch a loꝛd that is ſo good, 

He willeth no deſtruction ok blood, 

Upgoththe trompes and the melody, 

And to the liſts ridethſo the company 0 

By oꝛdinance, thꝛoughout the cite large, 

Hanged with cloth of gold. not with large. 
Full ute a loꝛd this noble Duke gan ride 

And theſe two Thebans on cither ide: 

And atter rode the queene and Emely. 

Ind alter that another company 

Ot one and other, akter her degretet: 

And thus they pafſcn throughout the cikec, 

And to the liſts comen they be bytime. 

It nas not ot the day pet kully pzimc, 

when ct was Theleus full rich and hie 

Ipolita the queene, and Emclie, 

And other ladies in degrees about: 

Unto the ſeats pꝛeaſeth all the rout. 

And weltward, thꝛough the yates vnder mart 

Arcite, and eke an hundꝛed ol his part 

With banner red is centred right anon: 

And in the ſelue moment entred Palamon 

Js, vnder Uenus eaſtward in that place, 

With banner white; and hardy cheare tt face, 

In all the woꝛld to ſeken vp and donn, 

So cuen Without vartatiounn 

There nas no where ſuch companies twey: 

Foꝛ thete was nonc ſo wile that coud ley, 

That any had of other auaumtage 

Ok woꝛthineſſe, ne ok eſtate, ne age, 


So cuen were they cholen foꝛ to geſſe: 
And into the renges fairc they hei dꝛelſc. 
When that her iiames red were eucrichone, 
That in her number gile were there none, 
Tho were the gates but and cried was loud, 
Do now pour dcuoit yong nights pꝛoud. 
The heraulds left her pꝛicking vp a donn, 
Now ringen trompes loud and clarioun, 
There is no moꝛe toſay,caſt and weſt 
In goth the ſbarpe ſperes ſadly in the arreſt: 
In goth the lbarpe ſpurs into the (ide, 
There lee menwho can iuſt, and who can ride. 
There lhiueren ſhafts vpon lbetids thicke, 
He fecleth though the hert ſpoone the pꝛicke. 
VUpſpꝛingeth the ſperes, twẽty foot on hight, 
Out goth the l woꝛds as the ſiluer bꝛight. 
The helmes they to hew, and to ſbꝛed, 
Out vurſt the blood, with ſterne ſtremes red: 
With mighty maces the bones they to bꝛeke. 
He thꝛough vᷣ thickeſt of the thzog gan thꝛekc. 
There ſtumblen ſteeds ſtrong, # doun gon all, 
He tolled vnder foot as doth a ball. 
He foincth on his kect with atronchoun, 
And he hurleth with his hozſc adoun. 
He thꝛough the body is hurt and ſith ytake 
Maugre his head a bꝛought vnto the ſtake, 
As fozward was right there he muſt abide, 
Another is lad on that other (ide, 
And lometume doth hem Theſeus to reſt, 
Dem to refrelb, and dꝛinke ik hem leſt, 

Full oft a day haue theſe Thebans two 
Together met, and done ech other wo: 
UnhozſcdHath ech other of hem twey. 
There was no tigre in the vale of Lolaphcy, 
When her whelpe is ſtole, when it is lite, 

So cruell on the hunt, as is Arcite 

Foz icalous hett vpon this Palamon: 

Ne in Belmarie there is no fell Lion, 

That hunted is, oꝛ foz his hunger wood, 

Ne ok his pꝛey delireth ſo the blood, 

As Þalamon to llee his foe Arcite: | 

The iealous ſtrokes on her helmes bite, 

Out renncth the blood on both ber ſides recd, 
Sometime an end there is ot cucrydced; 

Fot ere the lunne vnto the reſt went, 

Che ſtrong king Emctrius gan hent 

This Palamõ, as hefought with this Arcite, 

And made his ſwoꝛd deepe in his llelb bite. 

And by foꝛce of twenty is he take 

Unpolden, and dꝛawnce to the ſtake, 

And in the reſtous of this Palamon 

Theſtrong king Ligurge is boꝛne adoun: 

And king Emetriusfoz ali his ſtrengtg 

Is boꝛne out of his ſaddle a twoꝛds length, 

So hurt him Palamon ot he were takc: 

But all foz naught, he was bꝛoght to ðᷣ take: 

His hardy heart might him helpen naught,. 

He muſt abide, when that he was caught 
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e, and ene by compoſitions: | 5 Þ © 
Or hoſo;roweth now but wofull Palamone 
That mote no m102e gone agatneto fight, 


And when p Thelcus had leen that light 


„ Dundꝛpfermaces ot heatbeg, and che ſaue 
They would her liues haue. 


- Fo which this nobie 
Comtoꝛteth and hon euer y 
| In 1 ge great teueſt ali the long night, 

| nro 

He therenas hoſdno diſcomfozting, 


Anon ball lengertohisfellow gon. | 
woll be true iudge,and not party r 
Arcite ol Thebcgbalthaue Smelp, 

That by his toꝛtune hath her fairepwon, | 

Anon there is a noiſe of people begon 
Foz ioy ot this, ſo loud and high withall, 

It ſeemed that thelilts ſboulden kal. 

Nhat can now faire Uenus done aboue - 
nohat ſaith ſhe now⸗ what doth the queene ol 
But wepeth lo, foꝛ wanting of her will (louce 
Till that her teares adowne on the liſts lell: 
She laid: I am aſbamed doutles: | 

Saturnus ſaid:fair daughter hold thy pecs, 
Mars hath al his wu his knizt hath his boon 
And by minc head thou ſbalt be caſed ſoon, 

Thetrumpes with the loudmintitraicte, 
Thchcraulds,that ſo loud yell and crie 
Been in her wele.foz louc ot DanIArcite, 
But hearkeneth me,andſtintcthnoiſe alite; 
Uyich a miracle there befell anon. 

Cye ũierce Artite hath his helme of ydon, 
And on a courſer foz to lbew his face 
He pꝛicketh cndlong in the large place, 
Looking vpward vpon Emelie, WW 
And ſhc aycn him cat a friendly eye. 


> (Foz wom-n,as to ſpcakt in commune, 


They followcn all the fauour of koztune) 
And was all his chere. as in his bert. 
Out of the ground a fire infernallſtert 
From Pluto ſent, at the requeſt of Saturne, 
Foz which his hoꝛſe foz feare gan to turne, 
And lcapc aſidc,and koundꝛed as he lepe: 
And exe that Arcite map taken kepe, 
He pight him oft on the pomell of his head, 
That in the place he lay as he were dead. 
is bꝛeaſt to bꝛoſten with his ſaddle bow: 
8 blacze he lay as any coale o2 crow, 
So was the blood yꝛonne in his face, 
Anon he was bꝛought out of the place 
UUith hart tull ſoʒe, to Theſeus paleis: 
Tho was he cozuen out of his harneis, 
And in a bed ybzought full fatre and bliue, 
Fox he was pet in memoꝛp, and on liue, 
And al way crying after Emely. 
Duke Theſeus, with all his company 
Is tomen home to athens his cite 
Mith all blifſe and great ſolemnite: 
Albcit that this auenture was fall, 
He would not diſcomfozt hem all. 
Men laid eke, that Arcite ſbould not die, 
He ſhould ben healed ol his maladie. 
And of another thing they were as faine, 
That of hem all there was none iſtaine, 
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All were they ſoze hurt, and namely one. 

That with a ſpere was thirled his bꝛeſt bone; 
Two other had wounds a two bzoken arms, 
Some ofthe had ſalues, a ſome had charms: 


ze, as he well can, 
euery man, 


ſtxgunge loꝛds as it was right. 


But as is at iuſts oꝛa tutueying: 

Foz ſoothiy there nas no diſcomfiture, 
Foz falling is hold but an auenture. 
Unyoldenand withewentyknights! 

| dw ity knights take: 
And one perſon. withouten any mo 

To be haricdfozth by arme foot, and too, 
And eke hisftecddztuenfozth with ſtaucs. 
With footmen, both ycomen andknaucs, 
It was arretted him no villanie: 

There may no man cleape it cowardic, 
Foz which anon, duke Theſcus did cry 

Co ſtuiten all rancour and enuy. 


They gre as well ok one ſide as okother, 


And either ſide is like, as others bꝛother: 


And pale hem gyfts after her degree, 


And helden a feaſt fully daies thiee: 


And conueyed the knights wozthily 

Out of his toune a daics iourncy largely. 
And home went euery man the right way, 
There nas no moꝛe but farwell haue good 
Okthis battell I woll no moꝛe endite, (day; 
But ipcake of Palamon and ok Arcite. 

S delleth the bꝛeaſt of Artite, and the ſoze 
Encrealeth at his heart ſtill moꝛc and moꝛe. 
Che clottered blood foꝛ anylcechcraft 
Coꝛʒrumped, and is in his bouke laft, 

That neither vcineblood,ne ventouling, 
Nedzinkeof hearbes may be helping, 

By vcttucexpulliue,oz animall: 

Foz thilke vertue clcaped naturall 

He map the venim void ne expell: 

The pipes oł his lungs began to ſwell, 

And cuerylacerte in his bꝛeaſt adoun 

Is ſbent with venim and coꝛruptioun. 

Him gaineth neither, loꝛ to get his life, 
Uomitt vpward ne downward laxatifc: 

All is to bꝛuſten thilke region, 

Hature hath no domination. | 

And certainly ther as nature woll not wirch, = 
Farwell phyſicke,gobearcthc cozſe to chirch, 
Chis is all and ſome. that Arcite muſt die: 
Foz which he ſendeth alter Emelie, 

And Palamon that was his coſyn deare: 
Then laid he thus, as ve ſball afterheare, 

Nought may my wotull ſpirit in my hart 
Declare o point ot all my ſoꝛtowg ſmart, 


C. ili. 


% 


435 3.5 
: 'f 
4 


The Knights tales 


Toyouniylady;hadPibiietad;: i On cls kallen in uch maladie 
But J bequeaththe tate ofMP\folÞ!c/ 1 v Thatatthelaſtvertainchutherdiec | Wy | 
To you abonen 23 | } #36; 70 32 audethetrartim 
Since NY let 002 olbze, and folie otũtudr pcareg. 


Alas the wo, ala 4 5 Jnallthetounetoxdcarhuſthis Theta: 
| That Ifoz\you haue Teng,” ® For himtharototeperybothphidand man. 
1! Alas the death alas mine Sn TON So great weng was the not certaiiue, 
wn Alas depaxtuig ol dul np: 3017 = bohen Hectt was tfrctbplaine 
| Alas mine hearts q eve, To Trop alas the pitis there 
Mine hearts ladie er my! Scratching os checkes and entingrkeherc, | 


A hat is the would, whataſkeninentoHaice why woldtFthon be deadethus women crie, 
Now with NS And had delt gold inougtzand Emelie. 
Alone withouten any toim pan. © Nomanne nn Fe 


Farwcll my Cweet fob alle Smely, | Saung her old lather Egeu , 3; - 

And ſoft doe take me in 15805802 | That knewthis woztdstranſmutationn, 

Foꝛ theloutof God bores : Ashehad leene n, both vp and doun: TS 

nthelenoof God Shae ee Joop alter wo, and wo afterigiadneſſe, 

Had ſtrife andrancourinany a da agen And ſbewed hun enlamples and litzeneſſc. 

Foꝛ loue okx ou and lot my tealoulle: Right as there died neuer man (d. he / = 
And Jupiter ſo wiſely my ſoule gie 5 T hat he ne ltued in yearth in ſome degrec, 

To ſpcaken ola ſeruant pꝛoperlỹ Right lo there ned neuer man( he ſaied) 


In this woꝛld that ſometime he ne deied. 

That is to lay trouth honoꝛ, an ede This woꝛld is but a thzoughfarc full of wo. 
Wiſdome, humbleſſe eſtate, and 15 8 rede, And we been palgrimeg, palling to and fro: 
Frecdome, and all that longeth to that art, Death is an end ofcucrywozlds ſoꝛc. 


Uith circumſtances all, and truly, 


So Jupiter haue of myſoule any part, And ouer all this vet ſaid he much moze 
As in this would, right now kndw J non, To this effect; futl wilely to exhoꝛt 
So woꝛthy to be loued as Palamon: The people, that theyſhouldhem recomfoꝛt. 
Chat ſcructh you and woll doen all his life, Duke Theſeus with all his buſie cure 
Aud if that you ſhall euer been a wike, Caſteth now, where that the ſcpulture 
Toꝛyet not Palamon the gentle man: Ok good Arxcite ſball beſt ymaked bee 
And with that woꝛd his ſpeech faile began. And eke moſt honourable koꝛ degree. 
Foꝛ from his feet vnto his bꝛeaſt was come And at the laſt he tooke concluſion, 
Che cold death, that had him ouernome. That there as Arcite andPalamon 
And yct mozcoucr-fo2in his armes tovdo HYadfozlouethe battaile hem bet weene, 
Che vitall ſtrength is loſt, and all ago. That in the lame ſelue groue, [wect # grecne, 
Sauc only the intellect, without mo os There as he had his amoꝛous deſires, 
Th at dwelleth in his heart ſicke and loꝛe, His complaint and foz loue his hote flres, 
Gan failen, when the hart felt death; He would make a ſite, in which the olkis 
Dulked been his iyen two, and failed bꝛeath. Funerall he mighten all accomplis. 
But on his ladie yet caſt he his ive, He hath anon commaunded to hack and hew 
His laſt woꝛd was, mercy Emelte. The Dkeg old. and lay hem all on arew 
His ſpirit chaunged, and out went there, In culpons, well araied foz to bꝛenne: 
Whither ward J cannot tell ne where: His ofticers with lwilt foot they renne 
Thcrkozc ſtint, Jam no diuiniſtre, Right anon at his commaundement. 
Ok ſoules ſind J not in this regiſtre. And after Theſeus hath ylent 
| Me me liſtnot thilke opinion to tell Alarge bere, and it all ouerſpꝛad 

| Ot hem, though they wꝛitẽ where they dwel. With cloth of gold, the richeſt that he had: 

l Arcite is cold, there Mars his ſoule gie. And of the lame lute he clothed Arcite, 

Wo Now woll I ſpcake foxth of &melie. Upon his hands his gloues white, 

| Shꝛight Emelic and houlen Palamon, Ekeon hishcadacrouneofLaurcll grene, 
And Thcſeus his lifter vp tooke anon And in his hand aſwozd full bꝛight and tene. 
Swouning,and bare her fro his cozlſe away: e laied him bare viſaged on the bere, 
What helpeth it to tarrie fozth the day, Therewith he wept that pitie was to here. 


To tellen how ſhe wept both euen #mozow e And foz the people ſhould ſcene him all, 
i = Foz in ſachcaſe women haue much ſoꝛoto, When it was day he bzought him to the hall, 
1 ( When that her huſbands been fro hem go, That rozcthof the crying and the loun. 
ih That * mote — Tho come this wofull Theban * 
Wok | 


Co 


TS 


TS 


k, 


wh 


The Knights tale, 


with glitcring beard a ruddie ſhining heres 
In clothes diacke, dzopped all with teres 
(and paſſing other ol weeping Emelie) 
The rufiilieſt of all the companie 

aud m as much as the ſeruice ſbould bern 
The moꝛe noble and rich in his degree, 
Due Theſeus let fooꝛthj the ſtetds bing. 
That trapped were in ſteele all guttering. 
And touered with the armes of Dan arcite: 
Upon theteſteeds great and lilly white. 
There laten folk, oſ which one bare hig lbicid, 
Inocher his ſpeare in his hand held: F 
Thcthirdbare with him a bow Turkes, 
Of bꝛent gold wasthecaſe and the harnes: 
And ridden fozth apace with ſoꝛie chere £ 
Toward the groue;as ye ſball after here. 

The nobleſt ofthe Greeks that there were 
Upon her ſboulders caried the bere 
With llacke pace, and eyen red and wete 
Thꝛoughout the citie, vy the maiſter ſtrete, 
That ſp2ad was all with black p wodcr hie: 
Right ofthe lame is the ſtreet ywꝛie. 
Upon the right hand went ESgeus, 
And on the other ſide duke Theleus 
With vellels in her hand of gold full ſinc, 
Al kull of hony, milke, blood, and wine. 
Eke Palamon, with full great companie: 
And after that came wofull Emelie, 
11th fire in hand, as was that time the gile, 
To doen the office of funerall ſeruice. 

Hie labour, and full great apparelling 
ag at ſeruicc, and at ire making, 
That with his green top the heauen raught, 
And twenty fadomeof bꝛed armes ſtraugyt: 
This is to ſainc, the boughes werc ſo broad, 
Of ſiraw firſt there was laid many a load. 

But how the lire was maken vp on height 
And ee thenames how all the trees hight, 
As oke, fire, beech, alpe, elder, elme, popeletc, 
Willow, holme, planc. boxc,cheſtcn, # laurere, 
Maple, thoꝛne, bceech ewe, haſcll. whipultre. 
1)ow they were feld, hall not be told toꝛ me: 
Nc how the gods runnen vp and doun 
Dilberited ok her habitat ioun, 
In which they wonned in reſt and pecs: 
Nimphes, Faunies, and Amadztades, 
Net how the beaſts, ne how the birds all 
Flcddenfozfcare, when the trees was fall. 
Ne hov the ground agaſt was or the light. 
That was not wont to ſee the ſunne bꝛight. 
Nc how the ſire was touched ũrſt with tre, 
And then with dꝛie ſtickes clouen a thee, 
Andthen with greene wood and ſpicerie, 
And then with cloth ok gold and perrie, 
And garlands hanging with many a flour, 
'Thcmirrhe.theinccnlc,withCweet odour, 
Ac how Arcitclay among all thts, 
Ne what richeſſe about his body ig, 


Fol. io. 


Ne how that Emely, as was the guiſe 
Put in the fire ot funerall ſeruicte: 
t how {he ſouned when made was the fire, 
Ne what ſbe ſpake,ne what was her deſire: 
Ne what tewels men in the fire caſt 2 
hen that there was great and bent faſt: 
Ne how lame caſt her ſhield, a ſome her ſpere, 
And of her veſtments, which that they were, 
And cups full of wine, ol milke, and blood, 
Into the fire;that bꝛent as it were wood. 
Ne how the Greekes witha huge tout 
'Thaicc did riden all the ure about 


Upon the left hand, with a lond ſhonting, ' - 


dt thꝛice anthe right, with her ſpereg clatering: 
And thꝛice how the ladies gan all ta crie. 
Nc how that led was home mard Emelic : 
Ac how that Arcite is bꝛent to alben cold, 
He how the liche wake was y hold. 
All that night long ne how the Greeks play. 
The wake plaics ne zcepe I not to ſaz:: 
Who wzeſHed beſt naked, with otle anuoint, 
Ne who bare him beſt in euery point. 


J woll not tellen eke how they gone 


Home to Athens when the play is donc. 
But \boztiy to the point then woll J wend, 
And mazken ol my long tale an end. 


By p2ocelle and by length ol certain yeares 
All ſtintenis the mourning and the teares 
Ok Greekes,byone generall aſſent, 
Thenſeemed me there was a parliament 
At athens, vpon a certaine point and caas : 
Among the which potnts yſpoken was 
To haue with certaine countries alliance, 
And haue of Thebanes fully ovciſance, 


_ Fo2 whichthis noble Theſcus anon 


Let ſend after this gentle Palamon 
Vnwiſt ol him, what was the cauſc and why: 
But in his blacke clothes ſoꝛrowfully . 
He came at his commaundement on hie, 
Tho ſent Theſeus after Emcitc, 

When they were let, a hutbt was the place, 
And Theſcus abidden hath a ſpace, 
Oz any woꝛd came from his wile bꝛeſt 
His cyen ſet he there as was his let, 
And with a ſad vilage he ſitzed ſtill, 
And after that, right thus he ſaied his will, 

The ſitſt mouer ofthe cauſc aboue — 
When he firſt made the kaire chaine ofloue, 
Great was theffect, and high was his intent, 
Uell wilt he why, and what thereofhe ment, 
Foz withthat faire chaine of loue he bond 
Che lire, the aire,the water, and the lond 
An cettaine bonds, that they may not flee ; 
The ſame pꝛince and that mouer(qd.he) 
Hath ſtabliſbt in this wzetched woꝛld adoun 
Lertatne of dates aud duracioun 
To allthat are engendꝛed in this place, 

C, lit, Ouer 


Wh The Knights tale. 


mt Ouer the which day they may not pace, Foꝛ allfozyetten is his vallcllage : 
b All mow they yet tho dates abꝛedge: Then it is beſt, as koz a wozthy fame, 
| Thereneedeth none authozitytoledge, To dien whenhets beſt of name, hs 
6 Foz it is pꝛoued by experience, The contraxy of all this, is wilfulncſſe. 
19 But that me lift declare my ſentence. Why grutchen wer why haue we heautmecllc, 
1 Then map men by this oꝛder diſcerne, That good Arcitc (ot chiualry the flour) 
Wy Chat thilke mouer ſtable is and eterne. Departed is, with dutie and with honour, 
Mell may men know, but he be afoole, Out of this foulc pꝛiſon of this life x. | 
Chat euery part is deriued from his hoole. Uhygrutchen here his coſin and his wife, 
Fo: nature hath not taken his beginning Okt his welfare, that loueth him ſo welt: 
Ok one part oz cantle ot à thing. Can he hem thenkenay God wot ncuer adele, 
But ok a thing that perlt is and ſtable, That both his ſoule, and ene hemſelle offend, 
Deſtcending lo, til it be coꝛrumpable. And pet they mow not her luſts amend - 
And therekoze of his wile purueyaunce What may I concludc ot this long ſtozie, 
He hath ſo well beſet his oꝛdinaunce, But after ſoʒrow J rede vs be merrie, 
Chat ſpaces oł things and pzogreſſions And thanke Jupiter of all his grace: 
Shullen endure by ſucceſſions And ere we departen from this place, 
And not cterne, without any lie: I rede we maten of ſoꝛrowes two 


This maieſt thou vnderſtand and lee at ei:: One perlt ioy laſting euermo: 

Lo the oke, that hath ſo long anoziſhing, And look now where moſt ſozrow is herein, 
Fro the time that it beginneth ff to ſpꝛing, There woll I firſt amend and begin. 
And hath lo long a life, as ycmaplee, - Suter (ad. he) this is my full allent 
Pet at the laſt waſted is the tree. Uuth all the people of my parlement 
Conſidereth cke, how that the hard ſtone Ok gentle Palamon your owne knight, 
Under our fect, on which we tread and gone Thatſerueth you with wil, hart, and might, 
Pet waſteth it, as it lieth in the wey. And euer hath done ſith ye firſt him knew, 
The bꝛoad riucr ſometime wexeth dꝛey. That pe ſball ot᷑ your grate vpon him rew, 
The great tounes ſee we do wane and wend, And take him fozhuſbandand fozLozd: 
Then ye ſec that all this thing hath end. Lend me your hand, foꝛ this is our accozd, 


And man and woman ſce (ball we alſo, Let ſee now of your womanly pite: 

That nedeth in one ol the tearmes two, Heis a kings bꝛothers ſonne parde, 

That is to ſaine. in youth oz els in age And though he were a pooze batchelcre, 

He mote be dead, a king as well as à page. Since he hath ſerued you lo many a pexe, 

Some in his bed ſome in the deepe ſee, And had foz you ſo great aduerſite, 

Some in the large ſield, as ye may ſee: It muſt ben confidered,leucth me, 

It helpeth not, all goeth that ile wey: Fo: gentle merty ought to paſſen right. +5 

Then map vou ſce that all thing mote dey. hen lald he thus to Palams the knight: 

Nhat makcth this but Jupiter the hinge? I trow there need little ſermoning 

That is pꝛince, and cauſe ot all thing, To mae vou aſſenten to this thing. 

LConuerting all to his pꝛoper will, Commeth nere. take pour lady by the hond, 

From which it is deriued ſooth to tell. Bet wixt hem was maked anon the bond, 

And here again, no creature on liue That hight Matrimonie oz martage, 

Ok no degree auaileth foz to ſtriue. By all the counſaile ofthe Baronage, 

Y Then is it wudome as thinketh me, And thus with all bliſſe and melody 

To make vertue ok neceſlite: Hath Palamon twedded Emely. 

And take it well, that we may not cſchevo, And God j all this woꝛld hath ywꝛought, 
| And namely that to vs all is dew, Send him his loue, p it hath lo dere bought. 
| And whoſo gfutcheth ought, he doth follte, Foz now is Palamon in all wele, 
| And rebell is to him that all may gie. Liuing in bliſſe, in richeſſe, and in hele, 

And certainely, a man hath moſt honour And Emely him loueth ſo tenderly, 
To dien in his excellence and flour, And he her lerueth lo gentilly, 
When he is ſiker of his good name: That ncuer was ther no woꝛd hem betwene 


Thẽ hath he don his krends ne him no ſhame, Of iealouſie, oꝛ ot any other tene. 

And glader ought his kriends be cfhis death, Thus endeth Palamon and Emelp: 
6 When with honour ipold is vp the bꝛeath, And God laue all this katre companv. 
þ Then when his name apaled is foz.age, 


Nicholas, 


The Millers tale; Fol. Ii. 


\olas, a Scholler of Oxford, practiſeth with Aliſon the Carpenters witcof Oſuey to deceive her 


TH Nic | (Ol 
| husband, but in the end is rewarded accordingly. 
1 The Millers Pꝛologue. To deemen ok myſelfcthat Jamone, 
5 -- J woll beleeue well that J am none. 
ö z henthat the knight had thus his An huſvand ſbould not been inquilitife = 
t, dale ytold, OfGods pziuity,ne ol his wife, 
e In all the company nas there yong Foz ſo he und Gods folon there, 
cle, FAYWEs neold, Pl the remnant needeth not to enquere. 
nd, Chat he ne laid it was a noble ſtoꝛſie, What ſbould J moꝛe ſav, but this Pillere 
And woꝛthie to be dꝛawne in memoꝛic | - He nold his wozd foz no man kozbere, 
ie And namcly the gentiles euerichone. But told his churles tale in this mannere: 
5 Dur holt lough and ware, lo ste J gone, Me foꝛthintzeth Iſhallrehearceithere, 
This goeth aright, vnbokeled is the male, And therefoze euery gentle wight J pꝛap, 
Let ſee now who ſhall tell another tale: Deemeth not foz Godgloue that Iſay . 
Foz truly the game is well begon. Ok cuil intent, but that J mote rchearſe 
Now tcllcthus ſir Mone il ye con Her tales all, been they better oz werfe, 
n Somewhat, to quite with the knights tale. Oꝛ elle fallen ſome ol my matere. 
_ The Miller foz dzonken was all pale, And thcrefoze who ſd liſt it not to here, 
So that vnncths vpon his hoꝛſe he lat. Turnc ouer the leale and chuſe another tale, 
Ac nold auatle neither hood ne hat. Ton ve ſball find ynow great and male 
Ne abide no man ſoꝛ his coutteſie. Pk hiſtoꝛiall thing wouching gentlenelle, 
qht But in Pilats voice he began to crie. - Andekemozalitie,andholinclſe,- - 
x And lwoꝛc by artncs,blobd,aiid bones, - Blame not me at that yechoſe amis. 
5 5 I tan a noble talc foʒ the nones, ale: The Miller is a chuxle, ye know well this, 
b with which J woll now quitexhe knight his Do wag the licue ede and other mo, 
Our hoſt law that he was dꝛonken ol ale, And harlotrie they tolo cue both two. 
i and ſarcd: abideRobin leue bother. Auiſc you, and put me out of blame, 


Some better mon ſball rell vs fürſt another: And ete men ſbould not make erneſt of game. =z 


Abide, and let vs wirchthtfrely. © * | 
By Gods ſoulceqd. he that woll not J, J The Hillers Tale, 

Foꝛ J woll ſpeake, oʒ eis goe my way. EE 
Dur hoſtanſwercd: teil on a denill way: J 57 Hylome there was dwelling in 

Thou art a foole, thy wit is ouerctome. v Oxentozd 2 
Now hearketh qd. the Miller, all à ſome: 5 2 A = gnole, that geſigheldento 


IS 
Id: But firſt J make pꝛoteſtatioun, | f | 
That J am dzanke,Jkn9wit by my ſoun: and of his craft hee wag a Car⸗ 


"nd and thercfoꝛe it J miſpeake delay, +545, 08 penter; - - 
3 wire it thealeof Southwarke, J vou pꝛay: With him there was dwelling a pooz ſcholler 
a Fo: J woll teſi a legend and a life Had lcarnecd art, but all his tantaſie 
Both ofa Carpentet and his wike, Vas turned to leaxuc aſtrologie: 
g How that a clarkeſct a Mꝛights cap. And coud certaine of concluſions 


Che Keue anſwered # faidſtint thy clap : To demen by interrogations, 
Let be thy leaud dzunken harlottrie, if that men aſken him in certain houres 


2. > Jt is aſinne, and cke a great folie when p; mẽ ſbouldẽ haue dꝛought oz ſboures: 
wie To apairen anyman,ozhim defame, On if men alked him what ſhould befall 
And cke to bꝛing wiues in ſuch blame, Ok euety thing, J may not reken all. 


Thou maicſt inough of other things lainc. This clarze was cdleped hend Nicholas ; 
This dꝛunken Muller ſpake full ſoon agame Of derne loue he coud and of ſolas, - + 

10 And laied: my leue bzother Oſwold, And thereto he was llie and right pꝛiuee 

ho hath no wife, he is no cokold. And ulike to a maiden merk e toſte. 
But J ay not theretoꝛe that thou art one, Acham ber he had in that hoſtelrie 
There been kull good wines many one. Alone, withouten any companie, 
Whyart thou angry with my tale now⸗ Full fetouũiy dight with hearbes lote, 
J haue a wife parde as well as thou, And he himſelle as ſweet as is the tote 
S tt nold q foꝛ all the Oxen in my plough, Of Licoꝛes, oz of anp Seduwall. 
* Cake vpon me moꝛe then is inough His almagiſte, and bookes great andſmall, 
Dis 


His aſterlagour, longing fox his art, 

His augrim ſtones lying faire apart 

On ſbelues all couched at his beds Hed: 

His pꝛeſſe icouered with a folding red, 

And all aboue there lay a gay Sautric, 

On which he made on nights melodic, 

Soſwcectly,that all the chamber rong: 

And Angelus ad virginem ht ſong. 

And after that he ſong the kings note, 

Full oft bleſſed was his merry thꝛote. 

And thus the ſweet clarke all his time ſpent 

After his friends findingand his rent. 
This Carpenter had wedded new a wie, 

Which that he loued moꝛe then his life: 

Ok eighteene yeare I geſſe ſbe was of age, 

Jealous he was, and kept her ſtrait in cage, 

Foz ſbe was wild, and pong: and he was old, 

And deemed himſeife to been a Cokewold. 

> De knew not Cato, fox his wit was rude, 

That bade men wed her ſimilitude. 

c Men ſhoulden wed alter her eſtate; -- - 

Fox youth and elde is often at debate. 

But (ith he was fallen wthe ſnare, -- 

He muſt enduren (as other kolke) his care. 


Fairc wag this vyong wife, and therewithall 


As any Miſcle her bodie gentle and mall. 
Aſcintc be weared, barrcd all with ſilke, 
A barme cloth.as white as mogrow milke 
Upon her lends full of many a gozce... |; 
"White was her ſmock embzouded all befoze 
And cke behind, on her tolere about, 
Dfcoic blacke lilke, within and cke without. 
The tapes ok her white volipere 
Werc of the lame ſute ot᷑ her colcre. 
Her fillet bꝛoad of ſilke, and (ct full hie, 
And likerly, ſbe had a likcrous cic; + 
Full ſmall pulled were her bꝛowes two 
And tho were bent, and blacke as any (lo. 
She was much moꝛe bliſ{ullfoz to ſee 
Chan is the new Perienct tree: 
And ſoftcr than the wocklis of a Meather. 
And by her girdle hung a purſe of leather 
Called with luke, and perled with latoun, 
In all this wozld to lecken vp and doun 
There nis no man ſo wiſe, that couth thence 
So gap a popeclote, oꝛ ſo gay a weng. 
Full bughtcr was the ſhining of her hew⸗ 
Then in the toure the Noble foꝛged new. 
But of her ſong, it was lo loud and perne, 
As any Swallow ſitting on a berne: 
Thcretoſbe couth ſkip and make a game, 
As any Rid oꝛ Lalfe following his dame. 
Her mouth was ſwect as bꝛaket oz tie meth, 
Oꝛ hoꝛd ol apples ying in hay ot heth. 
Kinſing ſbe was, as is atolly colt. 
Long as a maſt, and vpꝛight as a bolt. 
A bꝛooch ſhe bare on her low collcre, 
As bꝛoad ag the boſſe of abucklcre. 
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She was a pꝛimroſc and piggcſnic, 


Her ſhoes were laced on her legs hic: 


Foꝛ any loꝛd to liggen in his bed, 
Oꝛ yct fox any good yoman to wed. 

Now ſir and ekt ür, ſo befcil the caas, 
That ona day this Þcnd Nicholas 
Fell with this youg wifc to rage and pley, 
While that her hul band was at Oſency: 
As clerkes ben full ſubtill and queint. 
And pꝛiuily he taught her by the queint 
And laied : Jwis but J hauc my will, 
Foz derne loue of thee lemman J ſpill: 
And held her full faſt br the haunch bones, 
Aud laied: iemman loue me well at oncs, 
1 dien alfo God me laue. 

d (be ſpꝛong as a colt in a traue: 

And with her head ſbe wꝛiethfaſt away, 
And ſatcd 3 I woll not kiſſe thee by my lay. 
Why let be( ad. ſbe) let be Nicholas, 
Oꝛ 4 woll crie out harrow and alas. 
Doe q way your hands foz your courteſic. 

This Micholas gan mercy fo2 to cric, 
And ſpakc lo faire, and pzofercd him ſo faſt, 


That ſbe her lou graumnted him at laſt, 
And Ab ec . Thomas ot kent, 
That ſbe would been at his commandement, 


When that ſbe may her leiſurc well cipic. 
My hulband ig lo full of tealouſie, 
That but ye wait well, and be pꝛiue, 
I wot right well I nam but dead ad. ſbe. 
Ve mote be full dernt as in this caas. 
Hay thereof care ye not qd, Nicholas; 
A clartze had litherly bcſct his whilc, 
But if he couth a Carpenter beguile, 
And thus they were accoꝛded and y:wozne 
To awatten a tunc as I hauc ſaid befoꝛnc. 
And whe Nicholas had done thus cucry dclc, 
And thackcd her about the lendg welc, 
He killed her wet then taketh his Sautrie 
And plaicth faſt, and makcth melodic. 
Then fell it thus that to the pariſh chirch | 
(Lhults owne wozkes kozto wirch) 
This good wife went vpon a holy day: 
Her foꝛehead ſbone as bught as any day. 
Sd was it waſh, when ſþc lete her werke. 
Now was there ot pᷣ chirch a pariſb clerke, 
The which that was cleaped Abſolon, 
Croule was his haire, and ag gold it ſbon, 
And ſtrouted as a fanne large and bzodc, 
Full ſtraight and cuen lay his iolly thode, 
His rode was red his eyen gray as Goos, 
Mith Poles windowes cozuen on his ſbocs. 
In holen red he went fetdully, 
Gird he was tull ſmall and properly, 
All in a tzirtle of light waget: 
Full faire and thicke been the points ſct, 
And thereupon he had a gay ſurpliſc, 
As white as the bloſſomc on the riſe. 


IÞ 
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A merrie child he was, ſo God me ſauc, Somtime to ſbew his lightnellc a maſtrie 
Mell coud he let bloud, clippe, and ſbauc, He platcth Heraudegon aſkaffold hic. 
and make a chartcrof1lond,and a quitaunce : But what auaileth him as inthiscaas # 
In twenty manner coud he trip and daunce, So loneth ſbe this Hend Nicholas, 
Alter the ſchooleof Dxentoꝛd tho, That Abſoion may blow the Buches hoꝛne: (= 
and with his legs taſten to and bro: He ne had ko his labour but a ſcoꝛne, 
And play ſongs on a ſmall Ribible, And thus ſhe makettz auſolon her ape, 
T hereto he ſong ſometime a loud quinible: And all his requeſt tourneth to a pape. 
And as weil coud he play en a Geterne. Foꝛſootij this pꝛouerbe it is no ie, 
In alli the toune nas bꝛewhouſe ne Tauerne, Men lav thus alway hat the nyt llie 
There as any gay gixleoʒ tre wag, --' Still maucth the terre laue to be lotthe: 
That he ne vilited with his nas. T cz though that auſdion be wood oz wꝛothe, 
But ſvoth to ſay he was lomwhat ſquatinug: Becauſcthat he ferrr was from her light, 
Ol fatting, and of ſptech daungerous. This nie Hicholas duo in his gut? 
This abſolon, chat was iouꝝ and ga, But now deare tijer well end xicholag, 
Goth — — FToz Abſdion may walle and ling atas. | 
Lenſing the wiues of the parithfaſt, - A nd co bekell it on #Saterday/ yx 
And many alouelylooke on hem he cab, sene, | 
IndagamelyonthisCarpenterswife: = AndHcadNicholagand Aliſon /'' 
To lobte on her him thought a merry life. Accozded were to this toncluſſon | 
She was lo pzoper,andſwcet as Licoz0us, # That Aitholas{bould{hapen hem a while 
dare well ſaine,if!be had beega Mous. This liliptealousLaxpenter tobeguilez: - 
nd he a Cat, he would haue her dent anon. And if ſa bethe game went aright, 
This pariſb clerke, this iolly adſolon She ſboud llecp in his armes all nig 
Hath in his heart ſuch a loue lo ; Foz this was his deſtreandhersaiſo, 
Chat of no wife he tooke none ng. And right anon, wirhonten words mo, 
Foꝛ courteſie he ſaied he would haue none. This Nicholas no longer would tarie, 
The moon whẽ it was night ful bzight ſbone, But doth full loft vnto his chamber carie 
And àbſolon his Getcrnehathytake, Both meatand dꝛintze foz a day oz twey. 
Foz paramours he thought foꝝ to wake. Indtoher bad her loꝛ toſcy, 
And fooꝛth he gocth,icalous and amoꝛous, Tf that he aſked aſter Richolags 
Till he came to the Carpenters hous, She ſbouid aunſwere ſhe niſt he was: 
A little aftcr the Lockes had petow. Ok all that day ſbe ſaw him not wth eie 


And dꝛelled him bya lbot window, 
That was vpon the Carpenters wall: 
He lingeth in his voiec gentle andlmall, 
Now deare lady, it that thy will it be, 

I pꝛap vou that ye would tem on me: 
Full well accoꝛding to his Geterning. 

This Carpenter awoke, # heard him ling, 
And ſpatze vnto his wife and laid anon, 
What Iliſon,hcarcs thou not Ibſolon, 
That chaunteth thus vnder our boures wal⸗ 
And ſbe anſwerd her huſband thcrewithall, 
Bcs God wot, L heare him euerydele. 

This paſſeth loꝛth. what wol pe bet thẽ welc: 
Fro day to day this iollyAblolon 

So woeth her that hum was woe begon. 
He wakcth all the night, and all the day, 

He kembeth his locks bꝛoad t made him gay 
He woeth her by meanes and bꝛocage, 

And lwoꝛe that he would been her owne page, 
He ſingeth bꝛokking as a Nightmgale: 

He ſent her piment, methe, and ſpiced ale, 
And wafrcs piping hot out of the glede: 

And foz (be was oftoun,he pzofcred her mede, 


Y Foz ſome folke woll de won foz richelle, 


And ſome foz ſtrokes, # ſome with gentlenelle, 


She trowed he was in ſomc maladie. | 

Foz no crie that (bc oz her maid coud call 

He nold anſwer.foznonght that might befall, 
Thus paſſeth fo2th all the ilke Saturday;: 

That Hicholas ſtill in his chamber lan, 

And cat, dꝛanke, and ſlept, ⁊ dib what hun liſt 

Tull Sunday, that the ſunne gocth to reſt. 
This ſilly Carpenter hath great marucile 

Ot Naicholas,0z what thing might hun cile, 

And laid: I am adꝛad byſaint Chomas 

Itſtondcth not aright with Hicholag. 

God ſbilde that he died ſodaincly: 

This wozld is now full tickle ſckerly. 

— to day a coꝛſe bozne to cherch. | 
hat now on monday laſt i ſaw him werch. 
Gocvp(qd.yc vnto his knaue)anone, -... 

Lleapeat his doze.*knockcfaſt with a ſtone : 


. LookeHow it is, and tell me boldely. 


This knaue goth him vp full ſturdely. 
Andat the chamber doze whilc that he l dod, 
He cricd and knocked as he were wood: 
what how ⸗ what doe ye maiſter Nicholaye 
How map pe ſleepen all this long day: 

But allfoz t, he heard not a word, 
A hole he kound full low vpon a bozd, . 
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There 6—— —¼¾⅛ 

And at that hole he looked in kull deepe, 

And at the laſt he had ol him a ſiggtt. 
This Nicholas ſat euer gaping vpught, 

Is he had keyked onthe new moone. 

Adowue hegoeth t told his ebenen, 

In what array he ſamtuis ylke uma. 
This cqryenter tu blillen him began, 


A man weelittie what call hi 
This man is fallen with his Iftronomic 
In ſome wogdnefle 0241 fame ago. 
- Ithought ert well how itchoulden be, 

853 — 
ea bleſſed be al may the ltaud may; 

———ů — 5 
Kightſoferd — ——ͤ—8 
Anden 
Upon the ſtarre to wete what 
—— — n 


ſawaot 10 2 
He — — homes: 1 — 


We tewetz loze on 
He ſball be aratedout — ba 
If that Imap. by Jeſus heauen na. 

Get me aſtaſte, that may vuderſpoze 
While that timu Robin heaueſt vp the doꝛe 
He ſball autut his tudyiog,as gelle. 
And tothe chamber daze he gan him delle. 
His knauc was a ſtroug carie foʒ the nones, 
And bythe haſpe bare vp the doze at ones. 
Into the flooꝛethe doze teil anone. 

- A&bis Nicholas lat as dll as any ſtone, 
And euer gaped vpwardinto the aire. 


* 
+. 


Thiscarpentecr wend he were in deſpaire,. 


And henthim by the ſhoulders mightily, 
And ſboke him hard, and cried pitauſly, 
phat. Nicholas, whatehow loose adoun: 
Awake, and thinke on Chꝛiſts paſſioun. 
Irxtouch the frõ elues. a ftõ wicked wights : 
Tyerewoith the n he ſaid anon rights 
On lourc halues of the Houle about, 
And on the dꝛeſhfold ok the doze without, 
JcſuLharſh, and ſamt Benediggt 
Blute this houſe from euery wicked wight: 
Fto the nights mare, che wite Pater noſter, 
S Where wouneſt thou ſaint cterg ſiſter : 
And at the laſt this end Nicholas, 
Gan foz to ſikt ſoꝛe,. and laid alas: 
Shall all this wozld br loſt eftſooncg now 
Thtscarpentcr anſwerd : what ſateſt thou⸗ 
what thinue on God, as we men do p winke. 
This Nicholas anſwerd. fetch mie dzinkc. 
And after woll Iſpcake in pꝛiuite 
Ok certaine things that toucheth there me: 
J woll teil it none other man certaine.. ' 
This carpenter gathDaun,+comethagaine, 
And bzoughtofmighty alt a large quart. 
And whencachof hem had ons en his part, 


That to no wight thou ſualt n 


Foz this vengeance thou he tht 
Ind ſaid: nawhelpevsſaint =o . be wοο 


Shall lall a raine, and that ——.— 
That halſe ſo great was neuer Noegflood: 


This Nicholaghis thamber doze faſſ ſbet, 
And doune the caxpentet by him ſet 

And laid: Johan hoaſt mine lete and dere, 
Thou (þalt vpon thy trouthſwere me r 
6 Wer: 
Foz it is Chiſts counſaije tat I ſap i 
And ik thouteU&any man, thou art fo 


That if thou wap me 
gm Chziſt it toꝛhid fog his holy blood; 


Lee 


L what 
To child ne wiie. by hun tiyat harrowed 


ſball it neuer tell 


heil. 
N d. N )Iwolinot lie, 
J — opp alirologie,---/ 
Ag J hauelookedintheYoone bzight,. 
That nomonmunday 


— — — oa 
be dzeint, ſo hidous is 


the ſhoure 

Thus ſball mankind dꝛench, and icle ber lle. 

This carpẽter anſwerd i aid: alas my wife 
And ſhall ſbe dzench e Alas mine Aliſoun: 
405 —— almoſt adoun, 

no remedy in this caas : 

* — — 
Jt thou wolt werch alter loꝛt and rede, 
Thou maiſtnot werchẽ after thine own hede: 
Foz thus ſaith Salomon that was full trew, 
oke all by tounſel, and thou ſbalt not rew. cs 
And if thou wut werken by good counſaile, 

vndertake,without maſt oz ſaile 

(ball Fſaue her, and thee and me, 

Halt thou not heard how ſaued was Noe, 
When that our lozd had warned him befozne, 
That al the woꝛld with water ſbuld be loꝛne⸗ 

Becs(qd.the carpenter)full poꝛe ago. 

Haſt thou not hcard(qd, Nichol 
The ſoꝛrow of Noe with his fellow 
Oꝛ that he might get his wife tolbipe 
Him had leuer I dare well vndertake 
At thiltze time, than all his wethers blake, 
That ſbe had a ſbip her ſelle alone: 

Ind therfoze woſt thou what is beſt to done? 

This aſketh haſt,and of an haſty thing 

Men may not pꝛeach ne make tatrying. 

Anon goe get vs kaſt into this inn 
Akneding trough oz els a kemelyn, 

Foz ech ot vs: but lookethat they been large, 

——j4ͤ4ꝓä—ä — 2 

And haue therem victuals ſufficient 

But foꝛ a day le on the temnant: 

The water ſball aſlake and gone a way 

Abouten pꝛime vpon the next day. 


Ta 


But Robi may not weten ol this, thy knaue, 


Ae the thy maid Gille J may not ſaue: 2 
e 
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Acke not why: foz though thou alke me, 
IJ woll not tcilen Gods pꝛiuite. 
Sufficeth thee but if thy wits be mad, 
To haue as great a grace as Noe had: 
Thy wife {ball I well ſaue out of dout, 
Goe now thy wap, and ſpced thee hereabout. 
But when thou haſt foꝛ her. thee, and me, 
Pgetten vs thele kneading tubs thee, 
Then lbalt thou hang hem in ỹ full hie, 
That no man of our purucyaunce eſpie: 
And when thou haſt don thus as J haucſaid, 
And haſt our vitaile faire in hem ylaid, 
And cke an axe to ſmite the coꝛd atwo 
when the water commeth, that we map go, 
And bꝛeake an hole on high vpon the gable 
Unto the garden ward, ouer the ſtable. 
That we may freely paſſen foꝛthj our wap, 
hen that the great ſhoure is gone away, 
Chẽ ſbal thou ſwim as mery J vndertake, 
As doth the white ducke after her dꝛake: 
Then woll J clepe, how Aliſon, how John 
Be merry : foz the flood woll paſſe anon: 
And thou wolt ſaine, halle maiſter Nicholap, 
Good moꝛrow fo I ſee well that it is day: 
And then we ſhall be loꝛds all our lite 
Ok all the woꝛld as was Noe and his wile. 
But ot onc thing J warne thee full right, 
Be wcll auiſed on that ilke night, 
That we ben cntred into the ſhips boꝛd. 
That none of vs ne ſpcake not a wozd, 
Ne clepe ne trie, but been in his pꝛapere, 
Foꝛ ſo to done it is Gods owne hell dere. 
Thy wife a thou mote hang ker a twinne, 
Foz that bet wirt you ſhall be no ſinne, 
No monxe in looking than there ſhall in derd: 
This oꝛdinaunce is ſaid, go God thee ſpeed. 
To moꝛow at night,. whẽ men ben all aflecpe, 
Into our zncading tubs woll we crecpe, 
And ſitten there, abiding Gods grace: 
Go now thy way, J haue no longer ſpace 
To make of this no longer \crmoning} 


A Men lainethus:ſend the wile, a ſay nothing: 


Thou art ſo wile, it necdeth thee not teach, 
Goc ſauc our liues, and that J thce beſerch. 
This lilly carpenter goth foꝛth his wap, 
Full oft he ſaid alas, and welaway, 
And to his wie he told his pꝛiuite, 
And ſhe was ware, and knew it bet than he 
what all this queint caſt was foꝛ to ſep: 
But nathelcs . ſhe kerde as ſhe would dep, 
And laid: alas. go foꝛth thy way anone, 
Helpe vs to ſcape, oꝛ we be dead cachone: 
Jamthytrue very wedded wife, | 
Go deare ſpouſe,and helpe toſaue our like, 


Lo, what a great thing is affertion, 


Men map die of imagination, 
So deepe may impreſſion be take. 
Chis lilly carpenter beginneth to quake: 


Fol. iz. 


Him thinketh verily that he may ſce 

Noes flood come waltring as the ſce 

To dzenchen Aliſon, his hony dere: 

He weepeth, walleth. and maketh ſozy chere. 
He ſketh, with many a ſoꝛty thought, 

He goth, and getteth him a kneading trough 
And ałter a tub, and a kemelin, | 
And pꝛuuly he ſent hem to his m: 

And hing hem in the roofe full pꝛiutlie. 

With his own had he made him ladders the 
To climben by the ronges, and bythe ſtalkers 
Into the tubs honging by thebalkcs, 

And hem vitatled both trough and tubbe, 
With bꝛead and checſe,z good ale in a iubbe: 
Duſticing right ynow as t̃oꝛ a day, 

But er that he had made all this array, 
He ſent his knaue. and eke his wench alſo 
Upon his need to London foz to go. 

And onthe munday, when it dꝛew to night, 
He ſbut hig doe, without candle light, 
And dꝛelled all thing as it ſbould bee, 
And ſboꝛtly they clomben vp allthzce, 
They lit ſtill not fully a furiong way, 
Now pater noſter clum ſaid Richolap, 
And clum ad. Lohan and clum ſaid Aliton: 
This carpenter ſaid his deuotion, 

And ſtill he ſit, and biddcth his pꝛayere 
AWapting on the raine it he it here. 
ä none bor 

tas e 

About curfewe time, oʒ little — 2 
Foz trauaile of his ghoſt he groncth ſoꝛe, 
And ett he routethj fo his head miſlay: 
And doune the ladder ſtalketh Nicholay, 
And àuſon full ſoft after lhe ſped ; 
Withouten wozds mo they went to bed 
There as the carpenter was wont to lic, 
There was the reuell, and the melodie. 
And thus licth Aliſon and Nicholas 
In buſineſle ofmirth and ſolas, 

Tull that the bell of laudes gan to ring. 
and Freres in the chaunſell gone to ſing. 

'Thtspari(h clertze. this amoꝛolis Abſolon. 
That is foz loue alway ſo wo bygon, | 
Upon the — — WW 

company, to a and 2 

. — 

p.altcr the carpentere: 

And he dꝛew him apatt out of the chirch, 

And laid J not: Jſaw him not here wirch 

Stth laturday, i trow that he be went 

Foz timbe, there out Abbot hath him ſent. 

zee ere 
grunge a day oꝛ two: 

Oꝛ els he is at his houſe certatne, 

Where that he be, I cannot ſoothly ſaine. 

This Ibſolon full iolly was and li | 

And thouzt, now is my time to walk ai night, 

Di. Foz 


For ſikcriy,Ifaw him nat ering 
About his doze.(ith day began to ſpꝛing. 

So mote J thaiue, 4 {hall at cockes crow 
Full pꝛiuily knocke at his window, 
That ſtant full low vpon his bourcs wall: 
To Aiſon woll I now telicn all 
My loue longing: foz yet Iſball not miſſe, 
That at the teaſt way J ſhall her kifle, 
Some manner comfozt thall I haue partap, 
My mouth hath itchcd all this long day: 
That is aſigne ot killing at the leaſt. 
All night me mette cke, that J was at a keaſt. 
Thecrcfoze J woll gie ſlecpe an houre oz twey, 
And all the night woll 4 walke and pley. 


When that the ürſt cocke hath crow anon, And on his lip he gan foz anger bite, 


Up rift this iolly louer Ablolon, 
And him arayeth gay and in queint deuice: 
But ſtrſt he cheweth greyns and ltcozice, 
To ſmellen ſote,02 he had kempt his here, 
Under his tongue a trucloue he bere, 
Foꝛ thereby he wend to been gractouſe, 
He rometh to the carpenters houſe, 
And ill he ant vnder the ſbot window, 
Unto his bzeaſt it raught,it was ſo low: 
And ſolt he knocked with a ſemely ſoun. 
What doc ye honycombe. wert Altfoun ! 
My lairc bird, and myſwect ſinnamon: 
Awake lemman mine, and ſpeketh to Abſolon 
Full littie thinken ye vpon my wo, 
That foꝛ your loue I ſweit there as J go. 
No wo uder is though ÞJſ\wclt and tweat, 
I mournt as doth the lambe alter the teat, 
Jwis lemman, I haue ſuch loue longing, 
That lie a Turtle true is my mourning, 
map not caten no moꝛe than may a maid, 
Go kro the window iacke foole ibe ſaid; 
As helpe me God and feet ſaint Lame, 
T loucanother,oz cls 4 were to blame 
Tell bet than thce(by Jeſu) abſolon: 
Goe foꝛth thy way, oꝛ J woll caſt a ſtonc, 
e> And let me ſleepe, a twenty diuell way, 
Alas, qd.Abſolon, and welaway, 
That truc loue was euer ſo puell beſctte; 
Then kiſſe me. ſince it may be no bette 
Foz Jeſus loue, and foz the lquc ot me. 
wilt thouthẽ go thy way therwith ad. ſbe : 
Pecertcslemman ad. this Ablolon. 
Then make thee ready (d. be) I come auon. 
And vnto Nicholas ſbe ſaid, be ſtill. 
Now peace, and thou ſbalt laugh thyfill, 
This Abfolon doun ſet him on his knees, 
And laid: J am a ſoꝛd at alidegrecg: 
Foz after this I hopc there tommeth moe. 
Lemman thy grace, and ſwect bird thy noꝛe. 
The windavs tbc viidoth, and that in haft, 
Haue do(qbHbe)come olf and ſperd ther faſt, 
Lcaſt that our neighbourgthee eſpic, 
This at ſolon gan wipe his mouth full dꝛie. 
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Darkce was the night, as any pitch oz tole, 
And at the window lbe put out her crs holc, 
And Ibſolon ſped neither bet ne wers, 
But with his mouth he kiſt her barc ers 
Full ſauoꝛly: and as hc was warc of this, 
Abacke he ſtert, and thought it was amis, 
Fot well he wiſt a woman had no berde, 
He telt a thing all rowe. and long herde, 
And laid: ſie, alas what haue I do: 
Te he( ad. ſbe) and clapt the window to, 
And Abſolon goetixfozth a loꝛrie paas. 
A bcard,a beard ſaid Hende Nicholas, 
By gods coꝛpus, this gocth faire and wele. 
This lilly Ablolon heard it cue xy delc, 


And to himſelue he ſaid, J ball thec quite. 

Who tubbeth now, who froteth now his lips 

with duſt, with ſond, with ſtraw z with chips, 

But ablolon*? that ſaith full oft alas, 

My ſoulc betake J to Sathanas, 

But me were leuer than all this toun (qd, he) 

Ok this delpight awzeken oz to be. 
Aas (ad. he / alas that I ne had blcint, 

His hot loue is cold, and all yqucint. . 

Fox fro the time that he had kiſt her erg, | 


* 


Ok paramours he ſet not a kcrs, 

Fox he was hcaled of his maladie, 

Full oft paramours he gan delic. 

And weepe as doth a child that is ybetec, ; 
A lott pace he went oucr the ſtrete N 
Unto almith, men callen dan Gerucys, . 
That in his foꝛge ſmiteth plow harneys, I 
He ſbarpeth (bares and culters bulily. | 
This Ibſolon knockcth all caſily, ; 
And ſaid vndo Gcrueys, and that anon. | 


What who art thou e Jt am J Abcolon. 
What Abſolon, what foꝛ Chziſtsſwect tre, 
Why rile yelo rath: cyc benedicite 
What cileth you- ſome gaygirle God it wote 
Hath bzought you thus on the merytote: 
Byſaint Neotes, ye wote well what J menc. ; 

This Iblolon nc raught not a bene | 
Dk all his play, no wozdagainehe gaffe, 

He had moze towe vpon his diſtaffe 2 
Than Geruays knew, and ſaid friend ſo dere, 

The hot culter in the chimney here 

As lene it me, I haue therewith to done: 

4 woll bꝛing it thee againe full ſonc. 

Geruays anſwerd:; certes wert it gold, f 
Oz ina poke nobles all vntold, | , 
Thou ſpouldeſt it haue, as I am true ſinith: 

Eye Chꝛiſts font, what wol ye don therwith⸗ 

Thcereot᷑ qd.abſolon) be as be may 

Alban well tellen thee by to mozrow day, 

And caught the culter by the cold ſtele, 

Full ſoft out at the doꝛe gan heſtele, | 

and went vnto the carpenters wall: 

Hetoughed firſt,and knoched therewithall 
Upon : 


| 
1 


— — 
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Upon the window tight as he did ere. 
This Aliſon ant werd: who is there 
That knockcth\oe J warrant hee is a thefe, 
Why nay( ad. he) God wot myſwect lefe, 
En ESE 
go e 11 à ting, 
y mother yaue it me, ſo God me ſaue, 


This woll J yene thee.tk thou me ke. 
This Alcholas was rien hn to piffe, 
and thought he would amenden all the iape, 


Speakc 
'This Nicholas anon letficen a kart. 
Is great as it had been a thunder dent, 
That with the ſtroke he was well nie yblent: 
And he was readte with his yꝛon hote, ä 
And Nicholas in the arte heſinote, 
Off goeth theſkin an hondbzede about, 
The hot cultoꝛ bend ſo his tout, 
That foz the ſmart ge wend foz to die, 
As he were wood, he gan fox to crie, 
Helpe, water Gods hert. 0 
This carpenter out oł his ſlom ber ſterk, 
And heard one crie water. as he were wood, 
And thought, alas how commerh Nocgfiood, 
And ſet him vp withouten woꝛds mo, 
And with an axe, he ſmote the coꝛd atwo: 
And doun goth all, he found neither to ſell 
Bꝛeadne ale, but doune ſboꝛtip he fell 
Upon the flooze,and there a lwownchelay. 
Up ſtert then Aliſon and ende Nicholap 
And cricd out. andharrow in the ſtrect. 
The ncighbozs about both ſmall and great 
In ronnc, foꝛ to gauren on this man. 
That in aſwounc lap, all paliſb and wan: 
Foz with that fall bzoſten hath he his arme, 
But ſtonden he mult vnto his ovwne harme. 
Foz when he ſpake, he was yboꝛne adoun 
with Hend icholas and Aliſoun, 
They told cuery man that he was wood 
Dc was — ſoꝛe ol Nocgflood 
Thzough kantaſie, that ot his vanite, 
He had getten him kneading tubs tine. 
And had hem honged in the roole aboue, 
And that he pzaied hem foz Gods loue 
To ſitten in the roole par companie. 
Che folke gan laughen at his fantaſic, 
And into the roofe they kyken, and theygape, 
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Fox cuerich clerke anon held with other, 

They laid ỹ man was wood my leue brother, 

And eucry wight gan laughen at this ſtrifc, 
Thus ſwiued was the carpenters wife, 

Fo:all nis and his ieniouſie: 

And Ablolon hath ziſt her nether tie, 

And Nicholas is ſcaſded in the tout, 


q The Nas Ppologue,. 


Noe Den folke had laughed at this 
AWE nice caag 
Ol Abcdlon and hend Nicho- 


/ lag, 
[VE Diucrsfolke hercokditerſlp they 
But foz the moꝛe part they lough and 
N bo 
e 
Alitle ire in his heart ylatt. wall 

He gan togrutchen and vlame t a lite⸗ 
Soothly(qd.he)full well couth Ithee quite 
Mith blearmgol apzoudmilicrs eie, 2 
It that me liſt to ſpeatze of ribaudie. 

But Jam old me iuũ not play to age, 
e 

| mincoid 
which lotime yeiom was now white ben min 


But yet I fare as doth an open ers, (hereg: c 


Chat ke fruit is tuer lenger the wers 
Tull it be rotten in mollone , oꝛ in tre, 
We old men. J deaden ſo late we, 
— — 
hoppen alway, while the woꝛld wol pipc: 
Foz in our will there ſtiketh —8 2 — 
— — — a greenc taile, 

e, our might be gone, 
——— _ 
Foz whe we may not don thi wol we ſycken. 
Het in our alben cold is fire pꝛeken. <8 

Fouregledes han we which I (ball deuiſc, > 


de => 


Uuith othes great, he was yſwozneadoun, Oft wzetchedneſle,that paſled is full yoze: 


That he was holden wood in all thattoun, 


Mith old folke ſaue is 
—__— 


"TS 
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when p our hoſt had heard this ſermoning, 
He gan to ſpeat as ioꝛdir as a hing. 
And laid: whar amounteth all this wit e 
Uhat (hall we ſpeake all day ot holy wart : 


> Thedineli Ithinke made a tue to pieche 


Aeche. 


Oza ſouter, athipm | | 
not the time: 


Sap fozrythytale, | 
Lo Deptoꝛd and it is halſe wap pꝛime: 
Lo Greenwiche. that many a ſhꝛew is in, 
It Were timt thy tale fog * 

Row rg then qd.this Diwold the Reue, 


D Simkin, theMillerof Trompington, deceiueth two 


I pꝛap pou all that pr not you greut 
That J anſwere, and ſomedele ſet his houfe, 


Foz letuil it is with force, foꝛte off to ſboute. 


This dꝛonten Milier hath told vs here. 
How that begiuled was a caxpentexe 
Pcrauentnreanfrsznc,toz Jam onc: 

And by your leave; diballhunguite anon. 


Kight mi his churics trarmeg woll 5 (pckc., 


I pꝛay to God his necke mote beto dzcke, 

He can well in ume cyeſcenoa ſtaihc. 

Bum his ovnehHecannot ſecnc a balkc. 
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Schoflers Hall in Caw- 


bridge, in ſtealing their corne but they ſo vic tlie matter:that they ieuenge the wrong to the 
full. The Argumetirof this Tale is taken out ui BoechurtinH No,. | 
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| w T Trompington,not fat 
7... tro.Cambudge © 
There goth a bzooke; and 
z  oucrthat a zidge, 


Ibu kell. 


a Miller was there dwelling many a day, 


Js any pcacocke he was pꝛoud and gay: 
Pipen he wuth, and ſiſben and nets bete, 
And turne tups, and well-voxaſtic and ſhete. 

Ape by his belt he bare a long pauade, 
And ot a lwoꝛd ful trenthaunt was the blade, 
A iolly popcre bare he in his pouch, 
Ther nas no man fo petill durſt him touch. 
A Shcfcldthwitcl bare he in his hoſe, 
Kound was his face, q camiſed was his noſe. 
As pilled as an apc was his ckull, 

He was a markct beater at the full, 

There durſten no wight hond on him ledge, 

But he ne\ſwore he ſhould ſoze abedge. 
Athecke he was foꝛſooth. ol coꝛne andmele, 

And that a ſlie, and vſaunt fox to ſtcle. 

His name was hoten Deynous Simkin, 

A wifc he had, comen of noble kin: 

'Theparſon of the toune her father was, 

With her he pakcfullmanyapanne of bzas, 

Foz that Simkyn ſbould in his blood allte, 

She was ykoſtered in a nonnerie: 

Foz Simkpn would no wie. as he laid. 

But ſhe were well ynourubed, and a maid. 

To ſauc his eſtate of yomanrte. 

And ſbe was pꝛoud and pert as a pie. 

A full faire ſight was it to ſec hem two. 

On holy daits befoꝛne her would he go 

with his tipet wounden about his herd, 

And ſhe came after in a gite ot reed, 

And Dtmkin had holen ot the ſame, 

There dur no wight clepen her but dame: 


Was none ſo hardy that went by the way, 


That with yeranse durſt tage oz play, 
But it he would beflainc of Dimkin 
With pauade. ax with knife,oz bodkin. 
Foz icalous folkesbcen peruous cuermo 
Algates they would her wiues wenden ſo. 
And cke foꝛ ſhe was ſomedelc ſmoterliche: 
Shc was as digne as water in a dichc, 
And as full of hon ex.and ot bilmarc, 
As thoughthat a ladic ſhould her ſpare, 
What foꝛ hcrkinred,and her noꝛterly, 
That ſbe had learned in the nonnerp. 
A doughter had they betwixt hem two 
Ok twenty peare, withouten any mo 
Sauing achud was halfe a ycarc of age, 
In ctadie it lav, and was a pꝛoper page. 
This wench thicke and wocll ygrownc was, 
Wuth camiſednoſe,and cyen gray as glas: 
wih buttock es bzoad,# bzcalts round ⁊ hie, 
But right faire was her haire, J woll nat lie. 
The perſon ot the toune foꝛ ſhe wag faire. 
In purpoſe was to maken het his haire 
Both ot his catteil and of his meſuage, 
And ſtraunge he made it of her mariage : 
His — was to beſtowen her hie 
Into ſome woꝛthy blood of auncetrie. 
Foz holy churches good mote been diſpended 
On holy churches blood that is diſcended. 
Theretoꝛe he would, his holy blood honour, 
Though that he holy church ſbould deuour. 
Great foken haththis Miller out of dout 
Mith whcat and malt, o ail the land about, 
And namely there was a great college 
Me clepẽ it the Schollers hall of Cambꝛege, 
Ther was her wheat a cke her malt iground. 
And on a day it happed in a ſtound, 
Sicke lay the Manciple on a maladie, 
Men wenden wilcip that he ſbould die. 


Foz which this miller ſtale both wheat # coꝛn | 


Au hundꝛed time moze than he did befoꝛn. 
Foz there bcfoze,heſtale but . 
ut 
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WP —— himſcife p has no ſwaine, 
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But he now was a thecke outragioully: 

Foz which the warden chid and made fare, 

But thercok ſet the Miller nota tarc. 

De cratzed, boſted, andlwoꝛe it nas not lo, 
Then were there yong pooz ſchollers two, 

That dwelten in the hall, ol which I ſay, 

Teſtife they were, and luſtie foz to plap: 

And onlytoꝛ her mirth and reuely, 

Upon the UUarden bulily theycrsõ 

To yeue hem lcaue but a little ſtound, 

——— 

And hardely 5 

The Miller ſbould not ſteale hem halfe a peck 

Ok coꝛne bylleight, ne by foꝛte hem reue, 

And at the laſi the warden yaue hem leue: 
Johan hight that one. a Alein hight —— 
Sta towne they were both, p hight Strother 
Farre in the Nozth.can I not tell where, 

Chis Aicin makcth all ready his gere, 
And on a hozfe the ſacke he calt anon: 
Foꝛth goth Alem the clerbe and allo John, 
uth good t woꝛd and buckeler by her (ide, 
Johan knewthe way, him needeth no guide, 
And at the mill doze the ſacke down he layth. 

Actin ſpake firſt: all haue Simzẽ in fayth, 
How fares thy faire doughter, and thy wifey 

Alem welcome (qd. Simken)bymy lite, 
And Lohn allo: how now, what doe ye herc : 
need has no pete, 


Oꝛels he is afooic,as clerkeg lane. 
Our Manciple J hope he will be dead, 
Swa wcrkesape the wange in his head: 
And thereloꝛe ts I come, and etze lein, 
To grind our toꝛne and carry it home agen : 
Ue pꝛap youlpecd vs home in that ye may. 
It (þalbr done(qd, Sunken by myfap: 
Nhat wolt you done whilc it is in hande 
By God, right by the hopper woll J tand 
Nd, John: and leen howgates p coꝛn goth in, 
Pet ſaw J ncuer by my father kin, 
How that the hopper waggs to and kca. 
Alcin anfvocred: Johan wilt thouſae 
Then woll I ſtand beneath by my croune, 
And ſee how the meale kalleth adoune 
Into the troghe, that fhalbe my dilpoꝛt: 
Nd, ohn, in fay J may been ot your ſoꝛt, 
Jis as la Muler as is ve. 
This Miller ſmileth at her nicite; 
And thought all nis done but foz a wle, 
They wene that no man may hem begutle, 


But by mythzift yet (hall J blcare her cie, 


Foz all thcfleight in her philolophie. 
themoze queimt clerks they thẽlelues make, 
The moꝛe woll Iſtcale when J gin to take: 


In ſteed ol floure pct, woll J giue hem bzenne, 
Y Che greateſt clerks ben not the wileſt menne 


as whylome to the wolfe ſpake the Mart: 
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Df all her art count J not atare. 
Out at the doꝛe he goeth full pꝛiuily, 
When that he ſaw his time, ſubtiliy | 
He looked vp and doune, till he had yfound 
The clerkes hozſe, there as he ſtood ybound 
Bchind the Mul, vnder a leſſell: 
And to the hoꝛſe he goth him faire and well, 
He ſtrippeth olf the bꝛidle right anon. 

And when p hoꝛſe was looſe, he gan td gon 
Toward the fen, there as wild mares rinne, 
And foꝛth, with wehe.thzough thick a thinne. 
The Miller goeth againe,no wozd he laid, 
But doth his note, with thele clerkes plaid, 
Till that her cozne was faire ⁊ well yground, 
And when the mcale was ſacked and ybound, 
This Ihon goth out, ⁊ lound her hoꝛs away, 
And gan to crie harrow and welaway, 

Our hoꝛte is loſt Alcin foz Gods benes, 
Step on thy feet man comc foꝛth all atenes: 
Alas our Marden has his palfreylozne, 

This alem all foꝛgot both meale ⁊ coꝛne: 
All was out ot mind his huſbandzie : 

What, whilke way is he gonc : he gan to crie. 

The wife came leaping inwardat a renne, 
Sheſaicd alas, he gocth to the fenne 
With wild Mares as faſt as he may go: 
Unthanke come on his hond bound him ſo, 
And he that better ſbould haue knit the rein. 

Aas (ad. hon) alem toz Chꝛiſts pein 
Lay doun thy ſwoꝛd and ſball mine alſwa: 
J is full wilt God wete as isaraa, 

By Gods ſale he ſball not ſcape vs bathe: 
Why ne hadit thou put the capell in Þlathe 2 
Il heile alein, by God thou is a tonne. 

Theſe ſclie clerkes han full faſt ironne 
Toward the fenne, Alein and eke John: 

And when the miller ſaw that they wer gon, 

He halte a buſbell of her lower hath take, 

And bad his wife knede it in a cake. 

He ſayd, J trow the cletks were aferdc. 

Set can a Millet make a clerks berde, * 

Foꝛ all her art, yet let hem gone her way, 

Lo where they gone let the childzen play: <> 

They get him not ſo lightly by my croune. 
Theleſelic clerks rennen vp and dounc 

With kepe, krpe, ioſſa ioſſa, warth there, 

Go whiſtle thou, and J ſball keepe him here, 

But ſboꝛtly till it was very night 

They touth not thogh they did al her might, 

Her capell catch. he tan away ſo ſaſt: 

Till ina ditch they taught him at the laſt. 

Merie and wet as beaſts in the rain 

Cometh ſilie John, t with him cometh Alein: 
Alas (qd. John) the daythat J was bozne, 
Now are we dꝛiuen to hethen and to ſkozne ; 
Our cozne is ſtole, men woll vs kooles call, 
Both the Warden, and our fcllowes all, 

And namely the . 

il. 


Thus 
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Thug plaineth Jhon, as he goth by the way 
Toward the Mill, and bapard in his hond. 
The Miller litting bythe fire he kond, 

Fsoꝛx it was nizt q fetther might they nought. 
But foz the louc of God they him beſought 
Ok hcrbzough and caſe, as foꝛ her peny. 

The Miller ſaid apen,if there been any, 
Such as it is, yct lball pe Hauc pour part: 
Wy houſlcis ſtrait, but ye haue learned ark, 

Pe can by argument make a place 
A mile bꝛoad, of twenty foot of ſpace: 

Let ſce now it this plate may ſuffice, = 
Oz mac it romer with ſpcech, as is your giſe. 
Now Simond ſaid Jhon) by S. Cutberd 
Aye is thou mery, and that is faire anſ werd. 
J haue herd ſay, men ſbuld take of two things 
g S wilke as he ſinds, oꝛ (wilke as he bungs, 
But ſpecially I pꝛay thec holt dere, 
Get vs ſome meat #d2ink.,and make vs chere 
And we will pay truly at the full: 
e Wlith empty hond, men may no haukcs tull. 
Lo hcreourſtlucr rcadyfoz to ſpend. 

The Muller to the toun his doughter lend 
Foz ale and bzcad,androited hem a goos, 
And bound her hozs he ſhuld no moꝛe go loos: 
And in his owne chamber he made a bed 
UUith ſbeets and with chalons faire ylpꝛed, 
Not from his ovone vcd ten foot oz twelue: 
His doughtcr had a bed all by her clue, 
Night in the lame chamber taſt them by: 

It might be no bette, and the cauſe why, 
Therc was no roumcrherbzough in p place. 
They ſoupen, and ſpcaken ot mirth and ſolace, 
And dꝛonken cucr ſtrong ale at the beſt, 
About midnight went they to reit. 

Mell harh this Miller verniſbed his hed, 
Full pale he was foz oꝛõken, and nothing red. 
He gaſpeth, and he ſpcaketh thꝛough his nole, 
As hc werc in the quacke, oꝛ in the poſe, 

To bed he gocth, and with him his wife, 

As any Jay was lbe light and iolike, 

So was her iolly whiſtle well ywet. 

The cradle at the beds feet was ſet 

To rocken and to ycuc the child to ſuke. 
And when that dzonken was all in the cruke 
To bed went the doughter right anon, 

To bed gocth Alcin and alto 1hon, 

There nas no moe, hem needed no dwalc. 
This Miller hath ſo wilely bibbed ale, 
That as an hoꝛs he ſnoꝛteth in his ſlecpe, 
Ne ok his taile behind he tooke no keepc, 
His wile barc to him a boꝛdon well ſtrong, 
Men might hem hearc routen a furlong. 
The wench routeth cke par company, 
Alein the clerke that heard this melody. 
He poked on Johan, and ſaicd: ũcepeſt thou: 
Hcardſt thou cucr ſwilke a ſang exe now 
Lo ſwilke a coupling is it wixt hem all, 


* 


A wild fire vpon her bodics fall, 
po heard euer ſwiltze a tcriy thing, 
Pe. they (ball haue the flourc of cuul cnding : 
All this lang night there tides me no reit: 
But pct natoꝛce, all ſball be foz the beſt, | 
Fox Jhon(ſaicdhc)as cucr mote I thꝛiue : | 
It that Imap, von wench woll Iſwiuc, 
Some caſement hath law yſbapen vs. | 
Foz Johan, there is a law that ſatcth thus, 
That if a man in one point beenagreeued, --g r 
That in anothcrheſball vereleeued. 
Our cozne is ſtoine, ſoothly it isnonap, 
And doc haue had an euill fit to day. 
And lance J (ball haue none amendement 
Againe mp lolle I will haue mine eaſement: 
By Gods ſale, it ſballnone other bee. 

This Johan anſwered : diem, auiſe thee : 
The Muller is a perillous man he ſaied, 
And ik that he out of his leepe abzaicd, 
He might doen vs bath avillante, 
Alein anſwered : J count him not woꝛth a flic. 
And vp he teſt, and by the wench he crept, ö 


This wench lay vpꝛight, and faſt ſhc licpt, 
Cill he ſo nigh was, exe ſbe might eſpic, 
That it had been too late foz to cxrie 
And ſboztiy oz to ſay, they were at one, ü 
Now play Alein, io ii moll ſpeae ot Ihon. 
This Jhon lay ſtili a furlong way oz two, N 
And to himſcife he mat eth routh and wo: 
alag(ad. he) this is a wicked iape, | 
Now may J ſay, I is but an ape: 
Pct hath my kellow ſomewhattox hisharme, — | 
He hath the Mulers doughter in his arme: f 
He auntreth him and hath his need yſpcd, 
And J lie as a dꝛaffe ſacke in my bed, | 


And when this tape is told another dey, 

I (ball be hold a date oꝛ a cokeney: 

I woll ariſe. and auntre me by myfay: 

Unhardie is vnſely, thus men lap. 
And vp he role, and ſoftly he went a 

Unto the cradle, and in his arme it hent, | 

And bare it ſoftly to his beds fete. | 

Soone after the wife her routing lete, 

And gan awake, and went her out to piſſe, | 

And came agatne,and gan the cradle mille, 

And groped here it there, but (þe ſound nonc: 

Alag(qd.ſhe) i had almoſt miſgone, | 


J had almoſt gone to the clerkeg bed: 


Epe benedicite, then had I fonle yſped. 
And koꝛch the gocth, till (he the cradle fond, 
She gropcth alway further with her hond, 
And tound the bed, and thought nat but good, 
Becaulc that the cradle by it ſtood: 
And niſt where ſhe was. loz it was derke, 
But fate and well ſbe crept in by the clerke, 
And licth full ſtill, wold haue caught a ſlepe. 
Uithin a while this Jhontheclcrke vp lepe, 
Andon this good wile he laicdfull ſoze, 

Do 


He wend haue cropen by his fel 


The Reues tale. 


So merrpa fit had ſbe nought full poꝛe: 
And pꝛiked hard and decpe, as he were mad, 
Thts iclly life haue theſe two clerkes lad, 
Till that the third cocke began to ling. 
Alein waxe wearte in the dauning, 
Foz hehadſwonkenallthe long night, 
og co — — rom: myſwect Wight, 
ay is comen, 4 may no longer bide, 
But euermo, where to I . | 
ue Jhele. 


J amthinc ownieclerke, 
112 fat welc: 


Nod deate lemman (ad. 
But oꝛ thou go one thing J woll thee tell, 
nohen thou wendeſt home ward by the Mell. 
Right at the entre ol the doze behi d 
Chou ſbalt a cake ot᷑ halte a buſbeui nd, 
That was ymakedof thine odone meale. 
Mhich that J did helpe my ſire to ſtealc. 
And good lemman God thee laue and kcepe, 
And with that woꝛd ſhe gan almoſt to weepe, 
Nein vpꝛiſt and thought ere it dam 
He would goe treepe in by his felaw: 
See eee e 
Godt t he all wzong haue I gon: 
My head is tottie ot my winke to night. 
2 "au 
I wot well bythe cradle Jt ego, 
Herelieth the Millet and his wike allo, 


© Andfozth he goethon twenty denill way = 


Unto the bed.thtres the Mil 1 
Hp 
Aud dy che Miller he crepe nav '-- 
And ee for he ſp 
And laicd: Jhon thou ſwineſbeabawi 
Fox Chꝛiſts ſonfe and heate s noble gameyt 
Foꝛ by that loꝛd that called is falne aun 
J haue thziſe ũs ni this W NR 
Swiucd the Malers doughter ard, 
UWhulcſt thou haſt as a toward been agaft, - 
Pe falle harlot᷑ (qd. the Miller haſt⸗ 
A kalſe traitour, a thou clerke(qd.he) 
Thou (bait be dead by Gods dignite. 


yo durſt be ſo bold to diſparage | 
My doughter, that is come of ſuch linage x 


And bythe thꝛoat bvll he caughtAlcin, 


And he him hent dilpitoully again, F 
And on the noſe he mote him with his keſt, 
Dounq ran the blood ſtreame vpon his bz}; 
And in the floꝛe, with mouth and noſc ybꝛoke 
They wallowen, as doth pigs in a poke. 


And vp they gone and doune ayen anone, 


Till that the Miller ſpurned on a ſtone, 

And doune he fell backward vpon his wike, 
That wiſt nothing ok this nice ſtrife, | 
Fo: ſhe was fall aſleepe alittle wight 
With Thon the — — all night: 
Ana with the kall düt of her lleepe (hc bzated, 
Helpc holy croſſe of Bꝛomholme the ſaied: 
In manus tuas , loꝛd to thee J call, 


„ 
3 # 


| — hath yloſt the 


«*Jyutourſhall hunſelfc 


Fol.16. 


Awake Simond,the ffendigor; me fall, 
My heart is bzoken, helpe I am but dead, 
'Therelicth one on my wombe a on my head. 
tHcipe Dimkin, fox thele falſe clerks do fight. 
This Jhon ſtert vp as faſt ag cuer he might, 
And gr by the wals to and fto 
Tofindaftaffe,and ſbeſtert vp alſo, ' 
And knew the eftreg bet than did this Jhon, 
And by the wall ſbe found a ſtaffe anon: 
2 hntaghs + | jd alight, 

Foꝛ at an go Door! Woone dzight, 
And . her ahn be law hem both two, 
But ſikeriy be niſt who was who, 


But as ſbe ſey a white thing in her eie: 


And when ſbe gan this white thing elpie 
She wend the clcrke had weardavolyper, 
And witty the ſteffe ſhe dzowncr and ner, 
And wend haue hit this Alcin at full, 

And ſmott the Miller on the pilicdſkull, 
That doun he goth, and tried harrow J dic: 
Thelſc elerkes beat him well and let hum lie, 

And raieth hem, and tooke her hozle anon, 


And eue her meale, and on her waythey gon: 


Andat the Mill doꝛe they tooke her cake 


"Df halfe a buſhell floure, weil ybakt. 


Thus is the pꝛoud Miller woell pbete, 
grinding of the whete, 
ao patedivethelupper cuery dcle 

Df Aleim and ol Jhon, that beat him welct 
His wike ts ſwiued, and his doughtcr als, 
Lo ſuch it is a Miller to be fals. 

And therefoze this pꝛouerbe is full ſooth, 
Him dare not well weene that cuill dooth: + 
4 r U Jul beguiled be, 1 
and God that lit in hie maieſte 6 
Saue all theg company, great and male, 
Thus haue J quit the Muller in his tale, 


7 The Lookes Pꝛologuc. 


be Cooke ok London, while 
578 the Rene ſpake, 
on ophcthought, hee claude 
him on the backe: 
Aha (quoth hee) to: Lhtiſts 
alſion 


| _ 2, 
5 
Wellſayd Salomon in his language, 
Nebungnot cucry man into thine houſe, -=# 
Foz herbouring by night is perillous. 
wo ell oughe a man auiſed toꝛ to be. 
home that he bꝛought into his pꝛtuite. 
Aba ene en 

| Mare, 
Heatd Ja lg bt tt awerkze, 
He had a iape ofmalice in the derkc, 
But God kozbid that we ſtinten here, 

D. iti, And 


The Cookes tale. 
And therekoze ik ye bouchlale to heare 


17 5 haſt thou C hꝛiſts curſe, 
erlle yet fare they the-wozle 


> Foz of | 
2 Fo: in thy ſhop is many a Flie loo. ; 


maiſters 


He deſcription of an wuhiitic Prentice, giuen to dice mamen, and wine, waſting thereby his 
T ay , and purchaſing Newgate to himlclle, 
neuer finiſhed by the Authouy, | 


«| The Lookes Tale, 


5 Pꝛentile whylome dwelt 

> in our cite, 

ep i And ol the cratt of Uitat- 
ers was he: 

5 el he wag as Golds 


— 
zune as a bertie, à pꝛo⸗ 
per ſboꝛt kelawe: 


with lockes blacke,and kemt full fctouſly, 

Daunce he couth full well and iollily z 

He was called Herm Keuclour, 

He was as kull of loue and paramour, 

eee 2 IIs- 
ell was the wench with him might meg, - 


At euery Budall would he ſing and hop. 
he loued bette the tauernes than the bop. 
Foz when any riding was in Cheape/, 
Out of the ſbop thither would he leape, 
Till that he had ol all the light ilein. 

And loothly he would not come agein, 
But gather him a meinie of his ſoꝛt, 

To hop andling and maze ſuch diſpoꝛt: 
pdt pre theyſct Steuin foz to meet 
Toplaicn at the dice in ſuch a ſtreet. 

Foz in the city nas there no pꝛentiſe 

That fairer couth caſten a paireof diſe 

Then Perkin couth, and thereto he was fre 

Of his dilpence,in place of pꝛiuite. 

That found his maiſter well in his chafare, 

Fo oft times he found his boxe full bare. 
> Fo2likerly.a prentile tcuelbur. 

That haunteth dile riot. oꝛ paramour, 

Dis maiſter ſball it in his hop abi -;: 

All haucheuo partof the Mindralcie, - - | 

Fo theft and riot thep been conuertible, - - 

All can he play on Gettron oꝛ on Kebible, 
A cuell and truth as in low degree 

They ben full wꝛoth all day, as men may ſee, 


a- 


Indſated his tale, as ye ſhullen after heare. 


Now tell on gentle Rodger bythy name, 
But pet I pzay thee be not wʒoth foꝛ gamc, 
A man may lay full ſooth in game and play. = | 
Thou ſaieſt kuli ſooth qd Roger) by my fay 
But loth play,quade play, ag 5ᷣ Fleming ſaith; cs 
And therefoze Henry Baillp by thy cath, | 
Be thou not wzoth,oz we departen here, | 
Though that my tale becno an hoſtelere, 
But netheſeſſe, woll not tellen it yet, - | 
But ere wepart;»wisthouſalt be quit. 
And therwithall he lough aijd made cheare, 


9 „60 


| ught 

Upona dap, when he his paper ſought, 
Ok a pꝛouerbe.that ſaith this lame wozd, 
Uell bette ig rotten apple out of hoꝛd, 
Thanthat u ſbould rot all the remnaunt: 
So lareth it by a roiotous ſeuaunt. 
bend 1 — = 

| Wend a elexuaut 4 its int c place 7 
Therefozehis maſter gaue him a quittaunce, 
w and milchaunce. 


* 


ett him to waſt oz to ſouke Sh 
tbe can,oz bozrow may, 


: 
L 
; 
* 
* 
WY, 
1 
1 
' 
U 
: 
: 


q The man ol Lawcs Pꝛologue. 
ur hoſt ſaw well, how that the 
n -bught Sunne 


* 2 rr — — 


-xunne 
The fourth part,andekehalfc an houre moꝛe: 
And though he were not deepe expert in loze, 
He wilt well it was the eighteene das 
Ok Apꝛill, that is the mellenger to Map: 
And law well that the ſbaddow of cuery tree 
Mas in length ok the lame quantitee 
As was the body crect, that cauſed it?: 
And thereloze by the ſbadow he tooke his wit, 
That Phebug,which$honecleares bpghs 

egree 


men 
N 


JA ITT wv 


I», The manof Lawes tale, Fol. 1). 
Degrceswasgfoxtic fiuc clomben of hight. The teares of Helein, and cke tht wo, 


And foz that day. as in latitude Of Buiſcis,andof Laodo mia, 
, It was ten ol theclocke he gan conclude, -. Che trueltie of queene Mebea : 
* and luddeniy heplight his hoxſe about. The little childzen honging by the hals, 
Lozdings(qd:he)J warne au al the rout,” Foz the Jaſon that was ot loucig is. 
| The fourth part ot this day is nam agon. Okt Hipcrmiſtra,Penclope;andAecſt; - ;, 
| Now foz theloueof God and ofſaint John Pour wule hood he commendeth with the beſt 
: Leſcth notime,apfcrfoozthas yemay But ccrtainciyub wozdne waitethhe.': 15 
Lozpings p time waſtcth doth night and day, | | 
And ſtealet h from vs, what pziuely ſlecping, That laued her ownebzother ſimtull : 135; -- 


waking Ot uch curſcd ſtoꝛuues Aye. 4 
n, Oꝛ cis ot CTyꝛo Appoloncus, 

. 7 — 51 

Biratt bia doughter ot her maiden hend; 
Chat is ſo hoꝛtible atale ſoꝛto tear 
Quhen he her dꝛew vpon the pamenrtr. 
And thereſoꝛe he ol lult auiſem nt 
Noldneyer wzire in none of his ſermong 
Df ſuch vnkind abhommations. 
Ne J woll none rehcarſe, yctthat I map. 
But ot my tale how ſball . doue this day: 
Me — oor 201 

FL o Mules that men cleapeth ixlades, 5 | 

Ee been ſubmitted, though ynur free aſſent _- — m what A mene. 
To ſtonden in this caſt at my tudgement. But nathcleſſe J retch aot a Bene, 


| Acquiteth you now of your bcheſt, Though Acome alter him with Hanbake, 
Chen haue you done your deuer at the leſt. Iſpeakein pzoſe;and iet him times mae. 

Hoſi(qd. he de pardcux iea aſſent, And with that word, he with a ſober chere 

| Co bꝛeake fox ward is not mine intent. Began his tale, as t ſhuuen alter here, 

E Bihcit is debt, and J woll hold taine * HU Cn Ih . ein 2-0. & 

e Foꝛ ſuch law as a mã ycuech another b WT | an or La Ar. 
Thus woll our text: but nathclicllc ccrtaine Ladie Cuſtance the Emper6urs daughter of | 
Icanright now no thuttty talcſame. Rome, atter her mattiage witlidb So- 
Foꝛthat Lhaucer(though he can but leaudly dan of Surrey , through the mallice of 
On Metres and inruningeraitily) a the Sowdans mother, ſuffeterly great 
Hath laicd hein in ſuch Engliſb as he can trouble and miſerie with her young child 
Ok old time, as knoweth many a man: Mauris: but yet in the end is reſtored to 
And it he haue not laieo hem leuc bother en og oe 


In ont booke: he hath ſaid hem in another. 
| Fox he hath told oflouers vp and doun, 


Mo than Outdmadcof mentioun I" Datefoilharme.condirion. 


* 


4 In hig Epiſtles, that been full old. of pouert 

| UWhat ſhould I teil hem, ſithen they ben told e withthirſt,witheoid,with 

i In youth he made ot ſixe all alone, | hunger confounded... -: 

| And ithen he hathſpoken of cucrichone To alten helpe thec lba⸗ 
Wholothat wall his large volume fete thou non at, with need 
Cleaped the ſaints liues of Cupide: thou art ſo wounded 


There may he ſee the large wounds wide that very nede vnwꝛappeth al thy wofids hid 


Of Lucreſle,andof Babylon Chibbe Maugrie thine head thourruſt toꝛ indigence << 
Thelwerd ot Dido loꝛ the falle Enee, On ſtelt, oꝛ beg,oz bozow thy diſpenee. 

ht tree of Phillis foz her Demophoon. : e OTE SR 
Che plaint of Deianirc,andof Yerinion,':.** Thou blameſt Lhuiſt,andſaieſtful bittcrhyy 
Ol Artadna,andof Hypſiphilce. 6 27 miſdeparteth richeſſe tempoꝛalll. 
The barraime ale ſtonding in the ſee ;» Thy neighbour thou witeſt ſinfull sr 
nohich that dꝛeint Liandꝛe foʒ Hero. And laieſt, thou haſt too little, and he hath all: 


Parfay 


The manof Lawes tale. 


Parfay(ſarſtthou)ſometimehHereken ſhall 
Then that his taile ſhall to — 
Foz henought helpcth needfullin ger nede. 


Dcarkey what ig the ſentence of the wie, 
A Better is to dien than haue tndigence, 
2 ——— — to deſptle, 
f thou de pooꝛe, farwell typ reuerence, 
| of thewodleinan takethis ſentence,” 
> All the daiegof pooze men been wicke, 
Bcwarerherefozeozthoncometo the picke. 


f thou be pooꝛe, hateth thee, 
ern 


O rich merthaunts full ol —— 
O noble pęudent folte, as in this caas, 
Pour bags been not (1d with ambes aag, 

But with cube links, p rEncthfoz your chaunce, 
At Lhziſtemnalle merry may yedaunce, 


pe ſcekenlond andſcefox your winnings, 
As wile folke pe knobone all the ſtate © 
Of retgnes;ye been fathers of tidings, 
And tales many, both ot peace and debate: 
I was right now of tales deſolate, 


Acte that a marchant,. gone many ayeare, 
Wetaughta tale, yeſhullen heare, 
N Sutrty vohylomedwelt a company 


Okchapmen rich, and thereto lad and true, 

That wide where ſenten her ſpicerp, 
Clothes of gold, and Satten rich or yew: 
= chafarc was ſo thziftic and lo new, 

hat euexy wight hath deintie to chalare 
with hem · and eke to lellen hem her ware. 


Howell it that the maiſtcrs of that (ozt 
Han ſbapen hem toRomefoz to wend, 
Were it foz chapmanhood oz fox diſpozt, 
Nonc other meſſenger would they lend, 
But comen hemſelle to Rome, this is the end: 
And in ſuch place as thought hem auauntage 
Foz her intent, they taken her 


Soldurned han theſe merchants in p toun 
Che ſtrike ol Thebes, and ot Hercules, 


Ccrtaine time, as tell to het pleaſance: 

But ſo befell that the excellent renoun 

Ok the emperours doughter dame Cuſtance 

Repoꝛted was, with euety circumſtante 

Untotheſe Surrein marchants, in ſuch wilc 
Iro dap do dap as A ſball you dcuile, 


This was the tomen voice of euery man: 
eee 
t 
To recken as well her goodneſſe as beaute, 
Nag neuer ſuch another as is ſhe : 
4 gap tod in honour herluſteine, 


And would ſhe were of all Surdpe the quene. 


In her is high beautie without pꝛide, 
Fouth, without grenhed oz follic, 


Her heart is verꝝ chamber ot holimeſſe, 


|  Herhondminilterof kreedomeandalmes, 


and al this votce was loth as God is true. 


But now to our purpole let vs turne ayen: 


Theſe marchants han don fret her ſhips new: 
And when they han this biilfull maiden ſcin, 
ome to Surrey veen they went agein, 

d doen her needs, as they han doen yoze, 
and linen in wealth, J canſay nomoze, 


Now fell it p thete matchantz ſtood in grace 
Ok him that was the Doudanof Surrte: 
Foz when ᷣ they tame from anyſtrange place 
Dakenhemgoodehexre,cndbuliyep 
Tidings of ſundzy realmeg loꝛ to lere 


The wonders that they might ſeeno here, 


Bmong other things petiallßy (ſtance, 
Theſe marchants haue him told ol dame Cu⸗ 
So great nobleiſſe, in earneſt ſerioullp, 
— — taugt ſo great pleſice 
To han her gute in his remembꝛantce, 

And all his inf, and all his buſie cure 
Was foz to loue her, while his life may dure. 


Parauenture in that ikelarge booke 


Uhtch cleaped is the heauen, ywꝛitten was 
With ſtarreg, when that he his birth tooke, 


That he loꝛ loue ſbould han his death, alag: 


Foz in theſtarres,clcarcr then is the glas 
8s wutten God wot, who ſo could it read, 
he death ol euery man withouten dꝛead. 


In ſtarres many a Minter there befoꝛe 
Mas wꝛitten the death of Hectoz dt Achilles, 
Ol Pompey, and Julius, oꝛ they were boze : 


Of Sampſon, Turnus, and ot Socrates 
The death: but that mens wits been lo dull, 
That no wight can well read it at the full, 


This Soudan foz his pꝛiuie counſeli ſent, 


And ſhoztiy of this matter foz to pace, 

He hath to hem detlard all his intent, 

ſt laid hem certain, but il he might haue grace 
To haue Cuſtante, within a little ſpace 

He nas but dead, and charged hem to hie 
To ſpapen loꝛ his life ſome remedie. 


Diuers 


— — 


* 


ban. ls T” » 
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Diuers men dinerflytheyſaiden 
The argument they caſten vp and doune, 
Many a ſubtill reaſon foʒth they laiden. 
They ſpeaken of Magicke, and abuſioun: 
But finally,as in concluſioun 
They cannot ſeene in that none auauntage 
He in none other way, ſaue in mariage. 


Thenlaw they therein ſuch difficulty 
By way of reaſon, to ſpeake all plan, 
Becauſe that there was ſuch dinerlity 
Bctweene both her laws, that theyſain, 
They trowthat no chꝛiſten pzince would lain 
noedden his child vnder our lawes ſwete. 
That vs was tauzt, by Mahoũd our pꝛophet 


And he anlwerd: rather than J leſe 
Cuſtante, I would be chʒiſten doubtleg: 
A mote been hers, I map none other chele, 
J pꝛay you hold pour arguments in pees, 
Saueth my lite, and be ye not retcheles 
To getten her that hath my like in cure, 
Foz in this woe J may not long cndure, 


What needcth greater delatation - 
— treatie and = balladzie, 

d by the Popes mediation 
And all the church and all the chiualrie, 
That in deſtruc tion of Maumcetrie 
And in encreaſe of Lhziſts law deare, 
They been accoꝛded, as vc ſball heaxe. 


How that the Soudan and his baronage, 
And all his lieges ſbould ychziltcned ve, 
And he (hall han Cuſtance in marriage 
And certaine gold, I not what quantite, 
And her to fiadſufficient ſurete ?!! 
The lame accozd was ſwoꝛznc on eithet lide, 
Now fair Cuſtance, almighty God thee gibe. 


Now woulden ſome men watitcnas Tgelle 
That J ſbould tellen all the putuciance 
That the Empcrourof his noblelſe | 
Hath ſhapen foz his doughter dame Luſtance: 
well may men know that ſo greut oꝛdinaute 
May no man tellen in a littir claute, 
As wag araicd foz ſo high a cauſe, 


Biſbops been ſhapen with her foꝛ to wend, 
Loꝛds and ladies, and knights or renoun, 
And other folkeynow this is the end, bs 
Andnotified is thꝛoughout che toun, 
That euery wight with great deuotioun 
Should pꝛay Chꝛiſt that he this mariage 
Keceiue in gree, and ſpeed this Voyage, 


The day is come of herdeparting; 
J ſaythe wofulldaynaturaliiscome, 
That there may be no longer tarryung, 


The man of Lawes tale. 


Fol. 8. 


Bnt fozward they hem dꝛeſſe all and ſome: 
Cuſtance, that with ſoꝛrow is all oucrcome 
Full pale ariſt, and dꝛeſſed het to wend, 
Foz well (he ſey there ig none other end. 


Aag what wonder is it though ſbe wept £ 
That ſball be ſent to a ſtraungc nation 
Fro friends, that ſo tenderly her kept; 
And be bounden vnder ſubtection: - | 
Ok onc;theknewethnot his condition. 


Huſbands bcen all good, and han been pozc, 4 


That knowne wies, I dare ſaynomore, 


Father ſhe ſaid) thy wꝛetched child Cuſtace, 
Thy young daughter toſtered vp fo oft, 
And ye mp mother, myſoucraigne pleaſaunce 
Ouer ali thing (out take Chem on lolt 
Cuſtance pour child her commendeth oft 
VUnto your grace; foꝛ I (bali to Surric, 
Ne lball Jncuet moꝛe ſce you with cic. 


alas,vntc the Barbaric nation 
I muſt anon, ſithen it is your will: 
But Chꝛiſt that ſtarte foꝛ our redemption, 
So pcue me grace his heſts to fulfill: 
wꝛetched woman nofozce though J ſpill, 


UWUoincnarn bozne to thꝛaldome # penaunce. «= 


Ind to been vnder mans gouernaunce. 


Itrow at Troy whe Churus bꝛake p wall 
Of Jiion,ne when bꝛent was Thebes cite, 
NcUomefoz the harme of Hanniball, 

That Romans hath iuenqueſched times thꝛe, 
Nas heard ſuch tender wec ping foz pite, 

As Was in the chamver fo her partiug, 

But tozth be mote; wheder ibe weepe oꝛ ſing. 


O firſt mouing cruellirmamemnt 
Mith thy diurnall ſwegh, that croudelt ape, 
And hurtleſte all fro ait to Occident. 

That naturally would hold another way: 
Thycrouding let the heauen in ſueh array 
At the beginning of this flerte voyage. 
Chat cxueil Mars yath laincthis mariages 


O infoztunat aſſe ndent toztuous, 1 0 


Ot which the ioꝛd ts helpeleſſe falt alas, 


Out of his anglc into his derkeſt houle 
O Mars O occiſicr, as in this taas: 


DO feeble Mone. vnhappy been thy paas, 


Thou knitteſt there thou nart uot recetued, 
ther thou wer wel fro thence art thou waiucd 


Impzudent Emperour ot Rome, alas, 
Vas there no philoſopher in thy toun - 
Is no time bette than other in ſuch cag : 
Ok voiage, is there none clectioun⸗ 


Namelx tofolke of high conditioun 
Nat 
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Nat when a rotei s of a birth yknow - 
Aag we been too leaud, oz to ſlow. 


To ſbip is bzought this wotull faite maid 
Solcmnely, with cuery circumſtance: 
Now Jeſus Chꝛiſt be with you all (ſbe laid) 
There nis no moꝛe, but farwell fair Cuſtance. 


She pameth her to make good countenance, 


And fozth J let her laile in this mannere, 
And turne J woll againe to my mattere, 


Explicit prima pars: & ſequitur 
pars ſecunda. 


he mother of the Soudan, 
well of vices, 
Z $8#4||Sfpied hath her ſonnes plaine 
"x intent, 

| w he wol lete his old ſacri⸗ 
B ficcst | 
And right anon ſbe foz her counſaile ſent, 
And they ben comen,to know what ſhement, 
And when aſſembled was this folke in feare, 
She let hcrdoune.,andſatd as ye ſhall heare, 


Loꝛds( ad. ſhe) yt knowne euerychone, 
How that my ſonne is in point to lete 
The holy lawes of our alkaron 
Pcuen by Gods melſcnger Mahomete: 
But onc auow to great God J hete, 

The lite ſhall rather out ol my bodyſtart, 
©: Mahomcts law goe out of my hart. 


what ſhould vs tiden ol this new law 
But thꝛaldomc to our bodies and pennaunte 
And alterward in hell to been dzaw, 
Foz we rencyed Mahound our creaunce, 
But lozds, woll yc now make aſluraunce, 
As J bali tap, aſſenting to my loꝛe, 
Ind 5 ſhall make vs ſafe foz cucrmoze : 


They ſwozen,andaſſenten cucryman 
To nue with her and die, and by her ſtond: 
And cucrich in the beſt wile that he can 
Co ſtrengthen her, ſball all his friends fond, 
And ſhe hath this empꝛile taken in hond, 
which ye ſhall heare that I ſball deutſe, 
And to hem all ſhe ſpake in this wilc. 


We ſbal vs firſt faine, chꝛiſtendome to take, 
Cold water ſhall not greeue vs but a lite: 
And J ſbali nich a reuell and a feaſt make, 
That as J trow Alball the Soudan quite: 
Foꝛtho his wife be chꝛiſtened neuer ſo white, 
She ſball haue need to walb away the rede. 
Though ſbe a lont ful of water with her lede. 


O Sondonneſſe cot of iniquite, 


The man of Lawes tale. 
Virago, thou Sympꝛam the ſccound, 


O ſerpent vnder femenincte, 

Like to the lerpent deepe in hell ibound: 
O faigned woman all that may confound 
Uertue and innocence,thzough thy mallice 
Js bzed in thee a neaſt of cuery vice, 


O Sathan enuioug, ſinte thilke day 

That thou wert chaled from our heritage, 
Mell kneweſt thou to women the old wap: 
Thou madeſt Eue to bꝛing vs in ſeruage, 

Thou wolit fozdoen this Chʒiſten maxiagt: 
This inſtrument, ſo welawap the while, _ 
Wake thou ot women when thou wolt begile 


This Soudonneſſe,whom J blame # wcric, 
Let patuily her counſatle gone her way: 
What ſhould J in this tale longer tarice 
She rideth to the Soudon on a dap. 

And ſaied him that (he would renp her lap, 
And chziſtendome of pꝛieſts hondes kong, 
Kepenting her ſhe Heathen was lo long. 


Beleeching him to doen her that honour, 
That (be might haue the chaiſten folke to feſt: 
To plcalen hem J woll doen my labour. 
The Soudon laith, J woll done al your heſt, 
And knceling, thanked her of that requeſt, 
So glad he was, he niſt not what to ſap, 
She kiſt her ſonne, e home ſhe goth her way, 


Arriued been theſe chꝛiſten folke to lond 
In Surrey, with a great ſolemnc rout, 

And haſtly this Soudon ſent his ſond, 
Firſt to his mother, and all the reigne about, 
And ſaied his wife was comen out ok dout, 
And pꝛaiden hem koꝛ to riden againſt Þ quene 
The honour of his reigne toꝛ to ſuſtene. 


Great was the pꝛeſle, and rich was Þ ray 
Ok Surrepans, and Komanes ymet ykere: 
The mother ot the Soudon rich and gay 
Keceiueth her with all manner glad chere, 
Is any mother might her doughter dere: 
Unto the next city there beſide 
Aſoft paas ſolemni they all ride. 


 Noughttrow J, the triumphok Julius, 
Of which that Lucan makcthſucha boſt, - - 
Was toialler, and moze curious | 
Than was thallembling ofhis bliſtull hot; 
But this Scoꝛpion this wicked gholt 

The Soudonneſle,foz all her flattering 

Lalt vnder all this, moztally to ſting. 


The Souds cometh himſelf ſoon after this 
Sortally.that wonder is to tell: 
He welcometh her with much ioy _—_ 4 
: n 


The man of Lawes tale. 


and thus in mirth and idie Jet hem dwell, 
The kruit ol euery tale is foꝛ to tell. 

han time come, men thought it koz the beſt, 
That reucliſtint,andmen gon to reſt. 


The time come, this old Soudonneſſe 
Oꝛdained hath the feaſt of which J told, 
And to the feaſt, chʒiſten folke hem dꝛeſſe 
And that in gencrall, both pong and old: 
There may men feaſt and rialte behold 
And dainties moe than J can deuiſe, 
But all to dere they bought it oꝛ they tile. 


O Souden, wo euer thou art ſucceſſour 
To woꝛldly bliſſe ſpʒinged with bittern elle, 
A Che end of ioy, is woꝛldly labour, 
Mo occupieth the ende of our gladneſſe, 
Herken thts counſaile foz thy likernelle ; 
£ Upon thy glad day haue thou in minde, 
The vnwarc wo oz harme, p cometh behinde, 


Foꝛ ſho2tly to tellen at a word, 
The Souden, and the Lhziſten eucrichone 
Been all to hewe, and ſticken at the booꝛd, 
But it were onely dame Cuſtance alone, 
This old Soudonncſſe, this curſed crone, 
Hath with her friends doen this curled deed, 
Foz lhe her ſelfe would all the country lede. 


Therc was Surreien non 5 was coucrted, 
That of the counſaile ołthe Souden wort, 
That he nas ali to hcawe er he aſterted: 
And Cuſtance han they taken anon fotchot, 
And in a ſbip all iterncleſſe (God wot) 
They han her let, and bidden her lerne to ſaile 
Out of Surrey aycnward to tale. 


A certain trelour that ſc thither ladde, 
Ind ſooth to ſayne,vitailc great plente. 
They han her ycuen, and clothes cke ſbe had, 
And foꝛth lhe ſaileth in the lalt ſe: 

O my Cuſtance full of benignite 
O Empcrours yong doughter lo dere, 
He that is lozdc of foʒtune be thy ſiere. 


She bleſſcth her, a with full pitious voice 
Unto the troſſe of Chꝛiſt tho ſaid lbe, 
O clere, O welkul auter, holy croice 
Reed ok the lambes blood full of pite, 
That welb the woꝛld fro the old iniquitie: 
Me kro the fende, and kro his clawc kepe. 
Chat dapthat J (bali dꝛenchen in the deepe. 


Victoꝛious tree, pꝛotection oktrewe, 
That oncly woꝛthy were foz to bere 
The king ol heauen, with his woundes newe, 
The white lambe, that hurt was with a ſpere: 
Flemere ot feendeg, out oł him and here 


Fol 19. 


On which thy limmes faithfully extenden 
Me kepe ⁊ pcue me might mp life to menden. 


Peres and daies flecteth this creature 
Thꝛough the ec of Srece,vnro the ſtraite 
Df Marocke, as it was her auciturc: 
O, many aſozy mcale may ſhe batte, 
After her death full oft may the waite, 

Oz that the wilde waues would her din 
VUnto the place there {hc ſbould arme, 


Men mightẽ aſken why the was not 309 
Eke at the tcaſt, who might her body ſauce 
F anſwer to that demaund agayn, 
M ho ſaued Daniel in that hozribice2uc# 
There cuery wight, were he maſter oꝛ znauc 
Was with the Lyon frettce oꝛ he aſicrtc, 
Ho wight but Sod, that he barc in his hert. 


God liſt to ſhcw his wonderkull miracle 

In her, foʒ (hc lbould ſcen his mighty werkes 
Chtiſt that is to cucry harmc trtacie, 

By certain mcancs oftcn,as knowen clerkes. 5 
Doth thing fox ccrtaine cud, that fall dcrke is 
To mans wit that toꝛ our ignozance 

Me can nat know his pzuvcut purucyance, 


Now that ſhe was not at the feaſt yſlawe. 
ho kepeth her fro the dꝛenching in the ſec? 
oho kept Jonag in the frtþes mawe, 

Tul he he was ſpouted out at N intuce⸗ 


Tel may mẽ know, it was no wight but he 


Chat kept the people Sbꝛak from 62cnchitig 
TUUth dꝛy icet,thzough the (ce paſltiig, 


Tho hath the foure ſpirits ofthe tempeſt, 
Chat power had voth to anoy lond and fee # 
Both noꝛth and ſoutij and allo welt and caſt, 
Anopecth neither lec ne londe ne tree : 
Southly the comma nder tiercok was he 
That fro the tempeſt aye this woman kept, 
Is well whan ibc woke as whan the liept. 


woher might this woman incat +dzink hauc⸗ 
The yere and moze, how lalicth her vitauc : 
Who fed the Egyptian Mary in the caue 

Oꝛ in delert {none but Chꝛiſt ſans failc) 

Fiuc thouland kolke it was as great maruaile 
With loaues flue and ũſhes two to fced, 

God ſent his foyſon at her great need. _ 


Shedztucth fo2th into our Occian 
Thzoughout the wide ſec till at the laſt 
Under han holde, that nempnc J ne can, 
Fer in oꝛt humberlond, the wau?z her caſt, 
And in the land her ſbip ſticked ſo faſt, 

That thence nolne it not ot all a tyde, 
The wil of Chꝛiſt was pl ſbe ſþould ther ab de. 


The 
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The man of Lawes tale. 


The conſtable of the caſtle doun is fare 
To ſcene this wzccke,x al the lbip he ſought, 
And found this weary woman tuil of care, 
He kound aiſo the treaſure that ſbe bꝛought: 
In her language, mercy ſhe beſought 
The life out of her body foꝛ to twin, 

Her to deliuer of wo that ſbe was in. 


Amanncer latin cozrupt was her ſpeche, 
But algates thereby was ſhe vndcrſtond, 
The conſtable, when him liſt no lenger leche, 
This wokull woman bꝛought he to lond: 
She kncicth doun and thanketh Gods ſond, 
But what (bc was, ſbe would no man ſey 
Fox foule ne faire, though ſbe ſboulden dep, 


She ſadd ſhbe was ſo maled in the lee, 
That ihe fozyate her mind by her trouth : 
The conſtable of her hath lo great pite 
Aud cke his wie, that they weepen foꝛ routh: 
She was ſo diligent withouten llouth 
Co ſerue and picaſc cucrich in that place, 
Chat ali her louen, that lodken in her kace. 


Thc conſtable, a dame Hermegild his wile 
ere pa:nems, ⁊ that countrey cuerp where, 
But z)crinegiid loued her right as her like, 
And Cuſtance hath fo long ſotourned there 
In ouſons with manpa bitter tere. 
Till Jclu hath conuerted thꝛough his grace 
Dame thermegud, conſtablelle of that place. 


In all that lond durſten no chꝛiſten rout, 
All chꝛuſten folke been fled from the countre 
Though pauums, that conquered all about 
The plagues ofthe Nozth by lond and ſec: 
To Wales fled the chzuſtianite 
Ok old Bꝛetons, dwelling in that Jle, 
There was her rekute koꝛ the meane while, 


Pet nas there neuer Chꝛiſten lo cxiled, 
That there nas ſomne in her puuite 
Honourcd Chꝛiſt and Heathen beguiled, 
And nigh the caſtle luch there dwellen thꝛec: 
That onc of hem was blind, x might not ſee 


But it were with thiltze eyen of his mind, 
Mith which men ſecn alter they been blind. 


Bight was the ſunne, as in lommers day, 
Foz which the conſtable and his wife allo 
And Luſtancc,han taken the right way 
Toward the ſca, a furlong way oꝛ two, 

To plaien, and to romen to and lro: 
And in her walke,thzce blind men they met 
Crooked and old, with eyen faſt ylbet. 


In the name of Chꝛiſt cried this blind Bꝛeton 


Dame Hermeguò ycue me ſight again: 


This lady ware afrated of the ſoun, 

Lcaſt that her hul bond lhoꝛtly fo to ſain 
Would her foꝛ Jeſus Chziſts lozc haue ain, 
Till C uſtante made her bold à bad her werch 
The will of Chꝛiſt, as doughter of his cherch. 


The conſtable woxe abaſbed of that ſight, 
And laied: what amountcth all this farce 
Cuſtance anſ werd: ũr it is Chiſts might, 
That hclpcth folkc out of the ficndsſnare: 
And ſo fertoꝛth ſbe gan our law declare, 


- That ſbe the conſtable ere that it was cue 


Conuerted, and on Chꝛiſt made him velceuc. 


This Cõſtablewas nothing loꝛd of this place 
Ok which i ſpeake,thcre he Cuſtance fond, 
But kept it ſtrongly many a Minter ſpace, 
Under Alla, king of Nozthumbcrlond, 
That was full wiſe, and wozthy of his hond 
Agatne the Scots ag men map well here, 
But tourne 4 woll againc to my matere. 


Sathan, that cuer vs waitcth to beguile, 
Saw of Cuſtance all her perfectioun, 
And caſt anon how he might quite her wile, 
And made a pong knight dwelt in the toun 
Louc her ſo hot, of foule affectioun, 
That verily him thought that he ſbould ſpill, 
But he of her once might haue his will. 


He woeth her, but it auatled nought, 
She would doe no manner ſinne by no wey: 
And foz delpight, he compaſſed in his thought 
'Tomaken her on ſbamcfull death to dey: 
He waiteth when the Conſtable is away, 
And pꝛiuily on a night he crept 
Into Hermegilds chamber while ſbe ſlept. 


Wacric fozwaked in her oꝛiſons 
Slcepcth Cuſtance and Hermegilde alſo : 
This knight.thzoughſathans temptations 
All ſoltiy is tothe bed ygo, 
And cut the thꝛoat of Þcrmegilde atwo, 
And laied the bloody knife by dame Cuſtance. 
t went his way, ther God yeue him miſchãce. 


Soon after cometh the conſtable home again 
And eke Alla, that king was of that lond, 

And ſaw his wife diſpitouſly yſlain, 

Foz which he wept and wꝛong his hond, 
And in the bed the bloody knife he fond 

By dame Cuſtance, alas what might ſbe ſay⸗ 
Foz very wo her wit was all away, 


To king Alla was told all this miſchance, 
And cke time, and where, and in what wiſe, 
That in a ſhip was founden this Luſtance, 
As here befoze pe han heard me deuiſe: * 

he 
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The man of Lawes tale. 


The kings heart fot pity tan agrifc, 
When he law ſo benigne a creature 
Fall in diſcaſe and in miſaducnturc, 


Fon as the lamb toward his deth is bzought, 
So ſtant this innocent befozne the king: 
Thisfals knight p hath this treſon wꝛought 
Bercth her in hond p ſhe hath don this thing: 
But nathelellc there was great mourning 
Emong the pcople,andſaid they cannot gelle 
That lbe had done ſo great a wickednelle. 


Foz they han leen her euer ſo vertuous, 
And louing Hcrmegild right as her life: 
Ol this bare witnelle cuerich in the hous, 
Saue he that hhermegild llow with his knife: 
This gentle king hath caught a great motife 
Okthis witnes t thought he would enquere 
Deeper in this caſc, the trouth to lere. 


Aas Cuſtance thou haſt no champion, 
Ne light canſt thou not, ſo welawap: 
But he that ſtarft foz our redemption 
And bond Sathan, and yet lith there he lap, 
So be thyſtrong champion this day: 
Foz but if Chʒiſt on thee miracle kit he, 
without gut thou ſbalt been llaine aſwithy, 


She let her doun on knees thus ſbe ſaid: 
Immoꝛtall God, that ſauedeſt Suſanne 
Frofals blame, and thou merciful maid, 
Marie Imcane, doughter to ſaint Anne, 
Betone whole child angels (ing Olanne, 

It J be guutleſſe of this fellonie, 
My luccour be, oꝛ cls ball J die. 


Haue ye not ſecne ſometime a pale face 
(Emong a pꝛees) of hem that hath been lad 
Toward his deth, wher as hem get no grace, 
And ſuch a colour in his face hath had, 

That men might know bis face Þ was biſtad 
Emongs all thc faces in that rout, 
So ſtandeth Cuſtance, and loketh her about. 


O Nueenes liuing in pzoſperity, 
Dutchelſes and ꝓc ladies cucrichone, 
Haue ſome routh on her aduerſity, | 
An Emperours doughter ſtant alonc: 
She hath no wizt to whõ to make her mone, 
O blood roiall that ſtonde th in this dꝛede. 
Ferre oſtbeen thy friends at thy greateſt nede. 


This Alla king, hath ſuchcompaſſioun, 


＋ Ag gentle heart is fulfilled of pite, 


That fro his eyen ran the water adoun. 
Now haſtily doc fct a booke(qd. hc) 

And ik this knight woll l were, how that ſhe, 
Thig woman llow,yct woll we vs auilc, 


Whom that we woll (half been our wlice, 


A Beton bookc, wzitten with Suangelcs 
Mas fet, and thercon he lwoꝛt anone, 
She guilty was, and in the mcanc whiles 
an hond him ſmote vpon the nccke tone, 
That doune he fell atones as a ſ onc: 
And both his cycn bꝛuſt out of his face 
In ſight of cucry body in that place. 


A voice was heard in gencrall audience 
That ſaicd: Thou haſt diſclandꝛed guilrics 
The doughter of holy chirch in high pꝛelence, 
Thus halt thou doen, and yct J hold my pecg. 
Df this matueile agaſt was all the pzces, 
As diſmaide folke they ſtonden tucrichone 
Foz dead ot wꝛeche, ſaue Cuſtance alone, 


Great was the dꝛead and ekt the repentance 


Ok hem that hadden wzought ſuſpertion 
Upon this ſilip innocent Luſtance, 

And foz this mteaclc.in concluſion 

And by Luſtanccs mediation 

Che king,and many anot her in that place 
Lonuerted wag.thanked be Gods gracc; 


Thisfals knight was llain foz his vntroth 
By tudgement of Alla haſtily, We 
And yctLuſtancchad of his death great roth; 
Andafterthis,Jcfugof his mcrey 
Made Alla wedden full ſolemneiy 
This holy maid that is ſo bzight and ſhene, 
And thus hath Chꝛiſt made Tuſtance aguene; 


But who was wofull if Þ ſhould not lic) 
Ot this wedding: but Donsguld aud no mo, 
The kings mother. full of tpꝛannic, 

Her thought her curſed hett bꝛaſt a two: 
She would not that her ſonne had doc ſo; 
Her thought a delpight that he ſbould cake 
So ſtraunge a creatute vnto his male. 7 


Me liſt not of the chalfene of the tre, 
Mac ſo long a tale as ot the tone, 
UUhat ſbould J tell of the rcalte 
Ok p mariage oꝛ which courſe goth beloꝛne: 
Who bloweth in a trumpe oz in an hoznc, 
The fruit ol cuery tale is foꝛ to ſav. 

They caten and dꝛinken, daunce, and play. 


Chey gon to bed, as it was bill and right, 


Fol 28. 


* 
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Fo though that wiues been ful holy things, =? 


Thcymult take in patience a night 

Such manner neceſſatieg as been plcalings 
To foltze that han wedded hem with rings. 
And lap a little her holincſlc aſide 

As loz the time, it may none othet betide. 


E. ii. 


On 


The man of Lawes tale. 


On her he gat a man child anone, 
And to a biſbop, and to his conſtable cke 
He tooke his wile to kecpe, when he is gone 
To Scotland ward. his komen foz to ſekt. 
Now faire Cuſtance Þ is ſo humble and mee 
So long is gone with child till that ſtill 
She halt her chamber, abiding Chꝛiſts will, 


The time is come, a man child ſhe bare, 
Mauricius at fontſtone they him call, 
This conſtable doth fozth come a mecllenger, 
And wꝛote tohis king that cleaped was Alla, 
How that this bliſfull tiding is befall, 
And othcr tidings necdfull foz to ſay, 
He takcs the lctter,and fozth goth his way, 


This meſſenger to doen his auauntage, 
Unto the kings mother ridcth lwithe, 
And ſalueth her full faire in his language, 
Madame ( qd. he) ye may be glad and blithe, 
And thanked God an hundzed thouſand ſith, 
My lady queene hath a chud, withouten dout 
< ioy and bliſſe of all this reigne about, 


Lo here the letters ſealed ot this thing, 
That J mote bcarc in all the haſt I may: 
Becuc pc woll ought vnto pour ſonne the king, 
I am your ſcruaunt both night and day. 
Donegude ant werd, as at this time nay, 
But here Þ woll all night thou take thy reſt, 
To mozrow woll I ſay thee what my leſt. 


This meſſenger dꝛonz ladly both alc # winc, 
And ſtollen were his letters pꝛiuily 

Out of his voxe, while he ſlept as a ſwinc: 
And countcrfcitcd was full ſubtilly 

Another letter, w2ongh full infully 

Unto the king direct of this mattere 

Fro his Conſtable, as ye ſball aftcrhere, 


The letter ſpake the queene deliucred was 
Of ſo hoꝛrible a fendliſbe creature, 
That inthe taſtle none ſo hardy was 
That any while durſten therein endure: 
The mother was an Elfe by aucnture 
Icome by charmes oꝛ by ſoꝛccrie, 
And cuery wight hateth her companie. 


Wo was this king when he p letter had ſein, 
But to no wight he told his ſozrow ſoꝛe, 

But with his owne hand he wꝛote again, 
Weltome the ſonde ol Lhzilt foꝛ cucrmoze 
To me, that am new lcarned in his loꝛe: 
Loꝛd, welcome be thy luſt and thy plealance, 
My lu J put all in thy oꝛdinance. 


Kcepcththis child, all be it foule oz faire, 


And cke my wike vnto Fd home comming: 


Chꝛiſt when him leſt may ſend me an hetre, 
Mone agrecable than this to my likuig: 
This letter he ſealed, pꝛiuily weeping, 
Which to the meſſenger was taken ſone, 
And toꝛth he goth, there is no moze to done. 


O meſſenger fulfilled ol dꝛonkeneſſe, 
Strong is thy bꝛeth thy limmes taltren ate; 
And thou be wꝛaieſt all ſecretneſſe, 

Thy mind is loꝛne, thou iangliſt as a Taic ; 
Thy face is tour ned in anew array, 

There dꝛonkennelle reigneth in any rout, 
There nis no counſaile hid withouten dout, 


O Donegild, J ne haue non Engliſh digne 
Untothy mallice, and thy tiranme: 
And thercfoze to the fende J thee reſigne, 
Let him enditen ot thy traurie. 
Fie manniſb fie; O nay by God Jlie: 
Fic fendilhe ſpirit, ſoꝛ J dare well teil. 
Though thou here walke,thyſpiritis in hell. 


This meſſenger came fro the king againe, 
And at the kings mothers houſe he light, 
And ſbe was of this meſſenger full faine, 
And plealed him in all that euer ſhe might: 
He _ and well his girdle vnder pight, 
He kitepcth, and he ſnozcth in his guiſe 
Ill night, till the ſunne gan ariſe, 


Eft were his letters ſtollen cucrichone, 
And counterteited letters in this wile, 
The king commaundeth his conſtable anone 
Upon pame ot᷑ hanging on an high ie wilc, 
That he ne ſhouldſuffren in no wile 
Cuſtance, within his rcalmefoz to abide 
Thꝛee daies, and a quarter of a tide. 


But in the lame ſhip as he her fond, 
Het and her young ſonne and all her gere 
He ſhould crouden, and put fro the lond, 
And charge her that ſbe neuer eft come there: 
O Cuſtance, well may thy ghoſt haue fere, 
And lleeping in thy dꝛeame been in pennancc, 
Mhen Donegud caſt all this oꝛdinancc. 


This meſſenger on the moꝛow whe he woke, 
Unto the caſtie halt the next way: 

And to the Conſtable he the letter tooke, 
And when that he this pitous letter ſep, 
Full oft he lated( alas) and welaway, 

Loꝛd chꝛiſt qd.he how may this woꝛld indure 
So kull ot ſinne is many a creature. 


O mighty God it that tt be thy will, 
Sin thou art rightful iudge, how map it be 
That thou wolt ſuffer innocence to ſpill, 
And wicked folke toreignc in pzoſperitce 


> 


** 


e, 


re 


The man of Lawes tale. Fol.zi. 


O, g N alas) lo woc is me. 000 She bietieth her, A. ate (biplbc went. 
Mote ho tumcntoua clsdep | ; 
Sc ede death eres noje other Wey. Uttailcd was 


"Cicet ccpcn both pbrig and old in that place,” 482 up Fenn 


eethen char the . She h by Gods gta: 
And Luſtauce 3 7 03 hace, 
Theta Kalbe 7 de een en * 


But na 


a 0 
But in bestechen tern ver war. 
he will ol Le Thar | a 
Siena welom | 


iy, 2 


ante it no ee 
* And em hen his (calc and. bis letter. 


Tandem ae cnc, | * tommaunded mm 
On paine Yate J bol certain: 

Der little child lay weeping in her arme, This iger turmented was tu he 
* hun (þcſatd, +, Maut be tuo wne. and tell plat and plam 
Pcace litt cnnc, J woll do ther none harm: Fro mqhe to night. in what place ie had lain: 
— that her kercher olt her head ſbe brad, And thus dy wittie ubtul enquiring. l 


In hi 


And ouer his little cyen (bc it laid, Imagincd was bywhothis harm gan ſpꝛing 
And in her arme ſhe lulleth it kullfaſt, 
And into hcaucn her eyen vp lþc caſt, Cyc dand was knowen p the letter wzot, 


And all the venimof this cuxied dede: 
Mother (ad. ſbe and maidcn bright Gone But in what wiſe.certaincly Inof, 

Sooth it is,thatthzough womãs eggement The elkttt is this, that qua out of dꝛede 
Mankind was loze, and damned aye to . His mother dow, that may men plamiy rede, 
Foz which thy child was on croſſc yꝛent: Foꝛ that ſhe traitout was to her allegeauncet 
Thy bliſtull cyen law all his turment, Thus end;th old Doncgudwith zniſchaunce, 
Then is there no compariſon betwene 0 
Thy wo and auy wo that man may tuſtene. The ſozrow that this Ala night and day 

Makcth foz his child and his wittaiſo, 

Thou let thy child yllaine befoꝛe thinc cien. here is no tonguc that it tellen may. 

And yet liucth my little child parfay: But now woll J to Cuſtance go. 
How lady bꝛight, to whom all wotull crien, That llectett in the ſen in paiñc and wo 
Thou glozpot womanhcad,thou kaire may, Fiuc ycare and maꝛe, as lid Chiiſtg ſonde, 
Thou hauen of tetute, bꝛight ſterre ol dag. Oꝛ that her lbip appzochcd vnto londe. 
cw on mychild ol thy gentilncle, 
Chat teweſt on cuery rufullindiſtrelſe, | Under an heathen caſtle at the laſt. 

Ok which the name in my text J not ſi 2 : 

© little child (alas)what isthyguilte Cuſtance and cke her chitd the ſen vp caſt, © 
That neuer wꝛoughteſt ſinne, as yet parde. Almighty God, that ſaticth all mandind. 
Why wollthinc hard father hauc 3 Haucon Cuſtante on her chil mind, 
O mercy dear conftable(qd,ſhcc) That talen is in hegthen hond gfffoonc,; | + - 
As let my little child dweill here with ther: In point to ſpill,as Iſpall tell vou ſoonc. * 
And ik thou darſt not lauen him kro blame, 
So kiſlc him once in his fathers name. Doun fro v caſtle cometh ther many a wight 
| To gauren on thts ſbip andon Cuſtauncc: 
Therwith ſbclooketh backward to p lond, But ſbozriyfro the taſtie on a night, 
nd laid: tare well hulband touthicſſe: The loꝛds ſteward God pcuc him milchaſi irc) 
And vp ſbe riſt and walk cth doune the ſtrond A thecle, that had renied our creaunce 
Toward the ſbip kolloweth all the pzees: Came into the ſbip alone, and ſaid he ſbould 
And ape ſht pꝛaict * child to hold his pces, — be;whetherſhe OI. 
And takethher leaue, and with an holy entent * 1 | * 
uin. cio 


The man of Lawes tale. 


too was the wꝛetched woman tho degon, 
Her child and ſbe cricd 2 
But bliſtull Mary halpe __ 
Fo with herſtroglngW and 
Thc theckt fell oucr the'boozd allſod; 
— — foz vengcau 


and thus hath Chꝛilt vnde med bept g Wace 
> Otoutelult of juxutt ic thine end, 


Nat oncly that thou fainteſt mans mind, 

But vetily,thou wolt dis body ſbend, 

The cndof thy werke of thy lug bimd 
mug: how m pine ma find, 

That not lo wcrkeſottitiic,but tai hentent 

To donc this ſinne bern citherflaine p bent. H 


er mayHiSweak woman pane hben 
cr to defend againſt this renegatee 
O Goltas,vnmecaſurablc ot length 

How might Dauid make thee ſo mate? 
So young and of armure ſo deſo ue 
How durlt he look e on thy dꝛeadl 

Wocll may men ſcene it is but Gods ke, 


-waho yaue Judith courage 02 hardineſle 
To llean pꝛince Yolofernes in his tent, 
And to d. liger out of wzctchednelle 
The pcople of God e I lay toʒ this intent 
That right as God ſpirit and vigoꝛ ſent 
To tem, and laued hem out of miſchance, 
So leut he might and vigoꝛ to Cuſtancc. 


Foꝛth goth her ſhip thꝛough þ narow mouth 
Of Subaltcr and Sept,yflecting ate 
Somtime Weſt a ſomtime Nozth# South, 
And ſometime Eaſt full manny a wearie daic: 
Till Chꝛius inothcr,pblcſlcd be lhe ate, 
Hath ſbapen thziughherendlicſſc goodnclle, 
To makcan endot all her hcautnelle, 


Explici ſecunda; pars, & ſequitur 


pars tertia. 


Ov let vs ſtint of Cu⸗ 
ſtancc but a thzow, 
And ſpcakc we of the Ko⸗ 
„ mancEmpcrour, 
That out of Surrcyhath 
by letters know 
SZ <2 The daughter of Lhzi- 
ſtiang, and diſhonour 
Doen to hisdoughtcr bya falſe traitour, 
Tncane the curſcd wicked Soudonnelle 
That at the fcalt let ſican * mozcandicllc, 


Foꝛ which this E rour hath tent anon 
Dis ſenatour, with roia we lance 
And other loꝛdgs God wotc many one, 


On Hureeſſt fodone hi Nh moe: 
cy bzenn dt bʒin 
| — WIR Sur tho] Hd 
Homward to Rome they lwapen hem to 0 wend 
Thien pwn pure 
To Rome w rotallp, r 
aum an en | 
5 — Ince ſat kuf pctouſlp: 
Nothing unt w he whar ihe was .ne ohr 
She toaginfiich array,itt{henoldſcy - 


Ok hercltate,thqugh the {þquidcn der. 
He dꝛingeth h. W ov 


He pour hered er poung ſdune allo: 
And with t ive her life,” 
Thuscan p bing olit'of wo 
Mofull Cuſtaute, and mã 1 


And long time dwelled ſbe in that piace 
In holy wertzeg euer, as was her grace, 


Che lenatblirg wilt her aunt was, 
But foz all that ſhe knew her nere the moꝛe: 
J woll no longer tarryinthts caas, 
But to king Alla, which Jſpake of yoze, 
That foz his wife werpeth and liketh ſoꝛe, 
J woll tetourne and let I will Cuſtance 
Under che enatours goucrnance, 


King Alla. which that had his mother ſlain, 
Upon a dap fell tn ſuch Tr pore | 
That if I ſboꝛtip tell all ſball, and plain, 

To Rome he cometh to reteiue his penauncc, 
And putten him in the Popes oꝛdinaunce 

In high and low and Jcſu Chiſt belought, 
Fozycue his wicked werks that he wzought. 


The kame anon thꝛough Rome town 13 bozn, 
How Alla king ſhall come on pugrimage, 

By herbegers that wenten him befozn, 

Foz which the ſenatour, es was vſage 

Rode him againe, and many of his linage, 

As well to ſbewen his high magniũcencc, 

As to donc any king reuerence. 


Great cheare doth this noble ſenatour 
To king Alla, and he to him alſo: 
Eucrich ol hem doth other great honour, 
And lo befell, that on a day o2 two 
This ſenataur is to king alla go 
To kcaſt, and ſhoꝛtly if I ſball not lie, 
Cuſtanccs ſonne went in his companic. 


Som men would lain at prequeſt of'Cuſta1ce 

This ſenatour had lad this child to fcaſt: 

I map not tellen cuery cirtumſtance, 

Bt as be map, there was he at the lcaſt: 

But looth it is, tight at his mothers — 
Befoꝛne 


4 


© There 


So vertuous a liuer in my life 
Ac law I ntuer as ſbe, ne heard ot mo 
Such woꝛdly i malden, ne ot wife: 
J dare well lay ſbe hab lener a unte 
S 
8 no man coutiy bing her to the pꝛick. 
Now was the child as like Cuſtance 


As pollible is a creatntefoz to be: 
This alla hath the fate in remembꝛance 


- 
* 


Pk dame Cuſtance, and thereon muled he, 


Bcuc that the childs mother were aught lhe - 
That is his wike,and pꝛiully he light; 
And lped him fro the table all that he might. 


Parkay he thought, p fatome is in mine hed, 
Joughten deme ok (kilfull judgement, 
That in the ſalt ſea my wile is ded: 
And afterward he made his argument, 
Mhat wot J if Chꝛiſt hath hit her ſent 
My wifc byſeae as well as he her ſent 
To my country fro t hence that ſbe was went. 


After anone home withthe Scnatour 
Goth Alla.foz to ſee this wonder chaunce: 
This Senatour doth Alla great honour, 
Ind haſtily heſcnt after Cuſtancc: 

But truſteth well, her luſt not to dance. 
when that ſbe wiſt wherfkoze was that ſond, 
Unneth vpon her keet might ſbe ſtond. | 


When Allafaw his wic. faire he her gret, 
And wept that it was ruth loz to ſec, 
Fo: at the ſirſt looke he on her let, 
He knew well verely that it was ſbe: 
And foꝛ ſoꝛrow, as dombe ſtant as a tree: 
So was her heart ſbet in diſtrclle, 
When ſbe remembered his vnkindneſſc. 


Twice ſbe ſouned in his owne light, 
He weepeth and him excuſeth petoully: 
Now God ad. he) and his hallowes dꝛight 
So will on myſoule haue mercy, 
Chat ot your harme as guiltleſſe am J, 
As is Mauris my ſonne ſo like your face, 
Els theſiend me letch out ok this place. 


The man of Lawes tale. 


plaints gan her wo to enc tele: 
labourtorcicaſe, 


ed tinws been they/kiſt, 
And ſuch dis thete bet wirt hem two. 
That ſaue che ioy fharlanerh cutritid;! 


There is no icke that any creature 
Vatz cen un dan wohur igt woꝛid mapdure, 


Thopxadlbe herhufbondmeekely 
In relealmg ot her pitous pam. 


That he would pꝛay her kather lpcetally, 


That ot his Maicſtie He would encline 


To vouchſalt ſome day with him to dinc: 


She pꝛaied him eke. he ſhould by no wa 
To her fat het no woꝛd or her to ſay, F 


Some men wguld day p the child Maurite 


Doth ene Empetour: 


But as J geile, aua was not ſo nict, 
To him that was of lo ſoncraignc honour, 
As he that is ol chꝛiſten folke the flour, 
To ſend a child, but it is bette todceme 

He went himſeite, and ſo it may well ſecme. 


This Emperour graunted tull gentilly 
To tome to dinner, as he him beſought: 
And all ready he came, and looked buſily 
Upon this child, on his doughtcr thought: 
Alla gocthto his inne, and as he him ought 
Irraicd foz this fcaſt in cucty wilc, 
As fertoꝛthj as his cunning may lufficc, 


Che moꝛow came, and alla gan him dzciie 
And eke his wife, the Smpcrour to mete: 
And foꝛth they ride in ioy and in gladneſſc, 
Aud when ſhe ſaw her father in the ſircte. 
She light doune and fallcth to his fete. 


Father (qd.ſbe ) your young child Cuſtance 


Is now full clcaneout of your remembzance. 
Jam pour doughter Cuſtance /ad;lbc) 


That whlome ye han ſent into Surric: 


It am I father, that in the ſalt ſce 

Mas put alone, and damned foꝛ to dic. 
Now good father J you mercy cric, 
Send me no moꝛe into Heathenneſſe, 

But thanken my loꝛd here of his kindnelſe. 


who can the pitous iop tellen all 
Bet wixt hem thze? lince they been thus imet: 
E. iili. But 


The Squires tale. n 2 
hora his Barone ſigode | 


The dar geh al une: —— 
e dap goeth tat. L woll no 0 2. n gm. eh ; 
li Thisgiadfolketodwner beeꝝ let hers” Ind ſaid : Hood mi hearkencth 
11h Jnioyand bliſſe, at meat J let tem dwdl, :: + 11e erich eee, 3G | © 
1 Athouſand fold well maze than can tell. Chis was attgiiſtetgf tos the uones: 

| = let 9 3 41311 ee Dirparith peſt (qdehafer Gods bones, 

5 This chuld Mauris was lithen Emycrou Tell va atale. as was th fozward poꝛc: 

16 Made by the Pope, and liued chꝛiſteniv, I ſec, well kat xe icamed men in log, 
j To Lhziſts church he did great honour: * Can muchie geod an Seds dignite. 
WE But I ict all this ſtoziepaſicnby,} :..1 / > Tyhg uh ne ener | | 
1 Of Cuſtante is mytaleſpecialiy;:1! ;:.. - * What eileth the man, ſo linkully to tere 
weil In old Romane teũes men mayſind;; -.. 1 —Durhohaulweard@ Jenkin,bepetherce 

111% Maurig lite, I beate it not m mind Nov good men (ad. our heſt /harkacthtrome,. 


3 11% Ua, GTP Seen 
This king Alla when he his time ſey e Abideth for ods digne palin. 
with this Cuſtance, his holy wile ſo lwete, Foz we ban hauen chicktiun : 
been they come tit at wey, Chis loben here wallpaeachcy vs ſomewhat, 
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4 Where as they liut in ioy and "I , Napty mulachergſoule,thar ball nat, 
11 But little while it laſteth I pou hett. Saicd the Squicr,hcreſball he nat pzcach, 
| 1 7 Joy of this ——— —— neg N — ye —— — yy * 
| ro day tonight.it chaunget e. nde great God (ad. he) 
4 ” . He would ſowen lomcdilficulte, 
[A Tho liued euer in ſuch delite ada. Pz ſpꝛing ſome cockle in our cleane coꝛnc. +5 
| That he ne meucd either in conſcience And thereloze hoſt, 5 warne thce bcfozne, 
Q11re.oz talent of ſomckinaſfray; -» WMyiollybodylball a tale tell, 
Enuic oꝛ pꝛide, oꝛ paſſion, oꝛ offence : And J wall tingen vou ſo merry a bell, 
Ine ſap, but fox this end andſentence, That I ſball waken all this companic: 
That little whilc in ioy oꝛ in pleaſance But it ſball not been of Mhiloſophie, 


Laſtcth the bliſſe of Ala with Cuſtante. Neof Phyſicke,ne tcarmes qucimt of law, 


CT.uhere is but little Latine in mymaw. 
cz Fon death, that taketh of hie qᷓ lob his rent, ber h 
— paſſed — 8 — — — Jgeſle, The Squicrs Talc. 
Out ofthis wozid king gan hcnt, Er 
Foz who Cuſtance hath full great beauineſſc. The King of Arabie ſendeth ro Cambuſcan King 
Ao let vs pzaten God his ſoule to bicllc ; of Sarra, an hotſe and a ſword of rate quali- 


And dame Cuſtance, ſinally to (ay; | tic: and to his daughter Canace a glaſſe and a 
Toward the tounc of Rome goth her way, ring, by the vertue whereof ſhee vndetſtan- 
| * deth the language of all foules. Much of this 
To Rome is come this holy creature. Tale is eicher loſt, ot elſe neuer finiſhed ß 
And findeth her father wholc and ſound: Chaucer. | 
' Nowis ſbe ſcaped all her auenture, 3 75117 
And when that be her father hath plound. e T Darra, in the lond ß 
Dounc on her knees ſbe goeth to ground g/ ö Tartaric, | 
CWceping fox tendernelle in her heart blithe, EF AW 2” Theredweit a king that | 
She herieth God an hundꝛed thouſand lithc. gx W vwarredon Surric, | 
| / Thzough which ther died 
In vertue and holy almeſdede es manpa doughtie man: 
They liuen all, and ncucr aſunder wend, 6 | This noblc king was cal= 
Till death departen hem. this life they lede | led Lambuſcan, 


And fareth now well, my tale is at an end. Nich in his time wag of ſo great renoun, 
Now Jelu hʒiſt. that oł his might may ſend That there nas no where in no regioun 


—— vs in his grace, So excelleut a loꝛd in all thing: 
zeepe vs all that been in this place. dim lacked nought that longeth to a bing, 
* n: . As ol the ſect ot which he was boꝛnt. 
| | | 1 he kept his lay to which he wasſwozne, 
The Squicrs Pꝛo⸗ And thereto he was hardie, wiſe, and riche, ; 
logue. And pitous and tuſt al way pliche: ; 
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Ok his toꝛage, as any centre ſtable. 
woung freſb, and ſtrong, in armes deſirous, 
As any batcheler of all his hous, | 
A faire pcrſon he was, and foztunate, 
And kept alwayſorotall aſtate, 
That there nas no where ſuch another man, 
This noble king. this Tartre,this Cãbuſcan 
Had two ſonnes by Eltheta his wie, 
Of which the eldeſt hight Algarſike, 
That other was cleaped Lamballo, 

A doughter had this wozthy king alſo, 
That youngeſt was, and hight Canacc: 
But foz to tell you all her beaute, 
It lithenot in my tong,ne in my conning, 


dare not vndertake ſo high a thing: 
Mine Englub eke is ient, 
It muſt been a Rethoꝛ excellent, 


That couth his colours longing loꝛ the art, 
If he ſbould dilcriue here cuery part : 
J am none ſuch, I mote ſpeake as I can. 
And ſo befell, that this Lainbuſcan 
Hath twenty Winter bozne his diademe, 
As he was wont fro peareto yeare ¶ deme 
He let the feaſt of hignatuuty —« 
Doen crien,thzoughout Satra his city, 
The laſt Jdusof March after the pere. 
Phebus the Sunne tull tolly was # clere, 
Foꝛ he was nigh his exaltation 
In Martes fact, and in his manſion 
In Aries, the collericke, the hote ligne: 
Full luſtie was the weather and benigne. 
Foz which the foules ayenſt the lunne lhene 
hat foz the ſcaſon and the pong grene, 
Full louden ſong her alkecttons : 
Hem ſcemed han getten hem pꝛotections 
yen the werd ot Winter kene and cold. 
This Labuſcan,of which I haue vou told 
In roiall veſtemenrs.(iton his dcts 
With diademe . kull high in his palcis: 
And held his fcaſt ſo roiall and ſo riche. 
Chat in this woꝛld nas there none it liche. 
Of which ir J wall tell all the array, 
Then would it occupie a Sommers dap, 
And eke it needeth not to deuiſe 
At euery courle the oꝛder of leruice. 
J wol not tellen as now of her ſtrange ſewes, 
Ne ol her Swans ne ot her Heronlewes, 
Eke in that lond,as tellen knights old 
There is ſome meat that is full dainty hold, 
That in this lond men retch ol it but ſmall ; 
There is no man that may tepoꝛten all. 
J will not taric pou foz it is pꝛime, 
And foꝛ it is no fruit, but loſe of time, 
Unto my irſt purpole I woll haue recourſe, 
And lo befell that after the third courle, 
Whilethat this king ſit thus in hisnoblay, 
Hearkcning his minſtrals her things play, 
Bekozne him at his booꝛd deliciouſly 
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In at the hall dooꝛe all ſuddainely 
There tame a knight ona ſtecd ofbzaſſe, 
And tn his hond a bꝛoad mirrourof glaſſe t 
Upon his thombe he had ot gold a ring, 
And by his ide a naked ſwoꝛd honging, 
And vp he rideth to the high boꝛd. 
In all the hall ne was there ſpoke a wozd, 
Foz marueile of the knight him to behold 
Full bulily they waiten young and old. 
This ſtraunge knight v come thus ſodenlp 
All armed laue his head, full rotatly | 
Salued king andqucence,andlozds all 
By oꝛder as thcyſitten in the hall. 
With lo high reuerence and obellaunte, 
As well in ſpecch as in countcnaunce, 
That Gawaine with his old courteſie, 
he come ayen out of fairte, 
Ec could him not amend ok no woꝛd. 
And after this, befoꝛc the high boꝛd 
He with a manly voice ſaied his meſſage, 
After the fozme vled in his language, 
Without vice of ſillable oz of letter. 
And fo his tale ſhould ſeeme the better, 
Accozdant to his wozds was his chere, 
As teacheth art of ſpeech hem that it lere. 
All be that I cannot ſowne his ſtile, 
Ne I cannot climbenſo high a ſlile: 
Yet ſay J thus ag to my comen intent, 
Thus much amounteth all that cuer he ment, 
Ik it ſo be, that I haue it in my mind. 
He laied: The king of Araby and of Inde 
My liege loꝛd onthis ſolemne day 
Salueth vou. as he beſt can and may. 
And ſendeth you in honour of your feeſt 
By me that am readie at yout hecſt 
This ſteed of bzaſle,that caſily and well 
Can in the ſpacc ot᷑ adaynaturcil, | 
(That is to cap, in foure and twenty houres) 
Where ſo yc liſt, in dꝛought oꝛ in ſboureg 
Beten your body into cucry place, 
Into which pour hcart willeth to pare, — 
Without weme ol you though foutc oz fatre, 
Oz it pe liſt to fleen in the aite, 
As doth an Sagle when him liſt to ſoꝛc, 
This lame ſteed ſhall bcare you cuernioꝛe 
woithouten harme, tili you been there youleſt, 
Though that ye llecpcn on his back and reſt, 
And turne again, with wzithing of a pin. 
He that it w2ought, couid full many a gin: 
He watted many a conſtellation, 
©: he had doen this operation, . 
and knew full many a ſeale and many a bond, 
This mirroꝛ eke that I haue in mine hond, 
Hath uch a might, that men map in it ſce, 
Mhen there ſhall fallen any aduerlitce 
Unto yourreigne,oz to your ſelte alſo: 
And openly ſce, who is pour friend and fo: 
Andouer all this, it any lady bzight Noth 
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Hath ſet her heart on any manner wight, 
It he be kalle, ſhe ſball the treaſon ſec, 
His new loue, and all his ſubteltec 
So openly that t hex ſball nothing hide. 
Wheretoze againłthis luſty Summer tide 
This mirrour and this ring, that pe may ſe, 
He hathſent to myladyLanace 
Your excellent doughter that is here. 
The vertue ot this ring ik ye woll here 
Is thig that if ſbe liſt it fox to were 
Upon her thombe, oꝛ in her purle it bere, 
There is no foule that fleet vnder heuen, 
That ſbe ne ſhall vnderſtond his ſteuen, 
And know his meaning openly and plaine, 
And anſwere him in his language againe: 
And cuery graſſe that groweth vpon root 
She ſball wel know. t whom it wol do book, 
All be his wounds neuer ſo deepe and wide. 
This naked ſwerd that hangeth by my fide, 
Such vertue hath, that what man ſo ye limite, 
Thꝛoughout his armure it woll kerue # bite, 
Were it as thicke as a bzaunched oke: 
And what man v is wounded with the ſlroke 
Shall ncuer be hole, till that you liſt of grace 
To ſtroken him with the platte in thilk place 
There he is hurt, this is as much to lame, 
Sc mote with the plat ſwerd againe 
Strohken him in the wound, and it woll cloſe; 
This is very ſooth withouten glole, 
It faileth not, whiles it is in your hold. 
And whe this knizt hath thus his talc told, 
Hetideth out of the hall, and doun he light: 
Vis ſteed, which that ſhone as Sunne bztght 
Stant in the tourt ſtill as any ſtone: 
The knight is in to chamber ladde anone, 
He is vnarmed and to the meat yſette, 
And all theſc pꝛelents been full rich ylette, 
This is to ſain,.the werd and cke the mirrour 
And boznc anon was into the high tour, 
With certainc officers oꝛdamed therctoꝛe: 
And to Lanace the ring is boꝛe 
Solemnelv, therc ſbe lat at the table. 
But ſikerly without any table 
The hoꝛſc ot bꝛaſſe, that map not be remeucd, 
It ſtant as it were to the ground yglewed: 
There may no man out of the place it dꝛiue 
Foꝛ nonc enginc, oꝛ windlas oꝛ poliue: 
Ind cauſe why foꝛ they cannot the craft, 
And therctoꝛe in the place they han it lat, 
Tilly the knight hath taught hem p mancre 
To voiden him, as ye ſball after here. 
GEGrcat was pᷣ pꝛees, that ſwarmed to a fro 
To gauren onthe hoꝛs that ſlondeth ſo: 
Fo it ſo high was, and ſo bꝛoad and long, 
So well pꝛopoꝛtioned foꝛ to been ſtrong, 
Right as it werea ſteed of Lumbardie: 
Therewith lo hoꝛlly and ſo quicke of eie, 
Ag it a gentle courſcr of Poile were: 


Fon textes, co his tall to his cre 

Nature ne art coud him not amend 

In no degree, as all the people wend. 

But cucrmoze her moſt wonder was, 
How that he couth gon, and was of bzas x 
It was of fairic,as the pcople ſemed: 
Diuers folke diuctſly they demed, 

As many heads, as many wits there becn: 
They murmurc as doth a warme of Been, 
And maden lkuls after her fkantaſics, 
Rehearling of the old Poctrics, 

And ſaied it was ylike the Pegaſe 

The hoꝛs that had wing g foꝛ to flee, 

Oꝛ els it was the Greckes hozs Smon, 
That bzought Troy to deſtruction, 

As men in thele old bookes tede. 

Minc heart qd.one ) is cuermoꝛe in dꝛede, 
Itrow ſome men ot armes bcen thercin, 
That ſbapen hem this citictoz to win: 

It wer right good v ſuch things were know. 
And other rowned to his felaw iow, 

And laied he lied, fo2 it is rather like 

An apparence made byſome Magike, 

As Jogglours plaien at thcſc fca(tg great: 
Of lundꝛy thoughts thus they iangle 3 treat, 
As leaud pcopic decmeth commonly 

Ok things that been made moꝛe lubtillp, 
Than they can in her leaudnellc tompꝛehend: 
They demen gladly to the badder end. 

And ſome of hem wondzenon the mirrour, 
(That bozn was vp to the maiſter tour) 
How men mighten in it ſuch things (ce, 

Another anſwerd,ccrtes it might well bee 
Naturally bycompolit ions 
Ok Angels and of ſlie reflectiong: 

And ſaiden that in Rome was ſuch on. 
Cheyſpeaken of Alhazen and Uttcliion, 
And àriſtotle that wꝛiteth in her liues 

Ok quernt mirrours, and of pꝛoſpectiucs, 
As knowen they that han her bookes heard, 

Ind ot her folk han wondꝛed on the ſweard- 
That would ſo piercen thzough cucry thing: 
And fell in ſpeech of Telephus the king, 

And of Achilles foz his quent ſperc, 
Foz he couth with it both heale and dere, 
Night inſuch wiſe as men may with p ſwerd, 
Ok which right now ye haue your (clue herd. 
They ſpeaken of ſundzyharding ofmcttall, 
And ſpeaken of medicines cke withall, 
And how. and when it ſbould hardened be, 
Which is vnknow algate to me. 
Tho ſpeake they ot Canaccs ring, 
And laiden all. that ſuch a wonder thing 
Ok craftof rings heard they ncuer non, 
Saue that Moles and king Salamon 
Had anamc ot cunning of luch art: 
Thusſain the pcople, and dꝛawen hem apart 
But nat heleſle, ſome ſaiden that it was 
Vonder 
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Wonder to make ot ferne aſben, glas, 

And yet is glas not like aſben of ferne. 

But fox that they han knowen it lo ferne, 
Thertoꝛe ceaſcth her iangling and wonder. 

As ſoʒe wondzen (ome on cauſe of thunder, 
On ebbe and floud,on goſſomer, and on miſt, 
And on all thing, till the cauſe is wiſt. 

Thus tanglen they, and demen and dcatiſe, 
Till that the king gan kro his booꝛd ariſe, 

Phebus hath lett the angie meridionall, 
And pet aſcending was the beeſt ropall 
The gentle Lion with his Aldzean, 

Then that this Tartre king Lambuſcan 
Role from his boꝛd, there as he ſat full hie: 
Bekozne him goth the loud minſtralcie, 
Till he came to his chamber of paraments, 
There as they ſownen diuers inſtruments, 
That is lcke an heuen fox to here. 

Now dauncenluſty Uenus childꝛen dere: 
Foz in the fiſb her lady lat full hie, 

And looketh on hem with a friendly eie. 

This noble king is let vpon his trone, 
This ſtraunge knight is ket to him kull lone, 
And in the daunce he goeth with Canace. 

ere is the reuell and the iolite 
That is not able a dull man to deuile: 

He mult han know loue and her ſeruiſe 
And been a feeſtliche man, as freſh as May, 
That (bould you deuile ſuch an array. 

Who couth tellen you 5ᷣ fozme of daunces, 
So vncouth.,andſo freſh countenaunces x 
Such ſubtill lookings and diſſimulings 
Foz dzead of icalous mens appercetuingse 
No man but Launcelot and he is dead, 
Therckoꝛe J paſſe ouer all this luſtyhead, 

I ay no moꝛe, but in this iollineſſe 
4 lete hem, till men to ſupper them dꝛelle. 

Che ſte ward biddeth ſpices foꝛ to hie 
And cke the wine in all this melodie 
The vlbers and the ſquires been ygone, 

The ſpices and the wine is comen anone: 

They ctena dꝛonken, ⁊ when this had an end, 

Unto the temple, as reaſon was, they wend: 

Che ſeruice done, they ſoupen all by day. 
what ncedeth it to rchearſen her array? 

Each man wot well that at a kings fcaſt 

Is plenty to the moſt and to the leaſt 

And dainties mo, than been in mynowing. 

And after upper gocth this noble king 
To ſcen this hoꝛle of bzalle, with all his rout 
Ok loꝛds and of ladies him about: 

Such wõdꝛingtherwas on this hoꝛs ol bꝛas, 
That ſithen the great ſiege of Trop was, 
There as men wondzed on an hoꝛſe allo, 

Ne was there ſuch a wondzing,as was tho. 
But finally,the king aſketh the night 
The vettue ot this hoꝛle and the might. 

And pꝛaied him to tell of his gogernaunce, . 
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The hoꝛſe anon gan to trip and daunce, 
hen p this knight laid hond on his rain, 
And ſaid (ir there is no moꝛc to ſauic, 

But when pou liſt to riden any where, 

Ee mote trill a pin ſtant in his crc: 

Which J ſball tell you betwecnc vs two. 
He mote nempne him to what place aiſo, 
Oz to what countrcypou liſt to ride. | 

And when ye come there you liit abide, 

Bid him diſcend,andtrill anot her pin. 

Fox therein lieth the effect of all the gin: 

And he woll downe diſcend a donc your will, 

And in that place he woll abide ill; 

Though al p woꝛld had the contraryſ Wane, 

He ſball not thence be ythzow ne pbozne, \_ 

D2 if you liſten bid him thence to gone, 

Trill this pin, and hc woll vaniſh anonc 

Out of thelight of euery manner wight, 

And come ayen, be it day oꝛ night, 

When that you liſt to clenen him againe 

In ſuch a guiſc, as 5 (hail to youſaine 

Bet wirt you and me, and that full ſone, 

Ride when you liſt, there nis no mozc to done; 
Entourmed when p king was ot p knight, 

And hath conceiuco in tis wit aright 

Thc manncr andthe fozmcofaliiyts thing, 

Full glad and full vlith,the noble king 

Nc paireth to his reuell,as betezne ; 

'The budic is in the tourc ybozne, 

And kept among his icwels lete and derc: 

The hoꝛſe vaniſbeo, not in what mancre 

Out of her ſight, ve get no moꝛc of mc: 

But thus I lete in luſt and iolite 

This Cambuſcan. and his loꝛds fcaſtuig 

Till well nigh the day began to (pzing, 


Explicit prima pars: & ſequitut 
pars ſecunda. 


De noꝛpre of digeſtion, the 
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92 N an on hem winke, and bad 
„ bem tabe kccpc, 

E- Q That mirth, bꝛins, and labour 

Wwiooll haue rest: | 

And with a galping mouth hem all he keſt, 

And ſaid it was time toucadoun, 

Foz blood was in his dominatioun * 

Cheriſbeth blood, natures friend qd. hec ) — 
They thanken him galping, by two by thzce, 

And cucry wight gan dꝛawen him to his reit, 

Ag lleepe hem bade they tooke it ſoꝛ the beſt, 

Her deames ſbul not now ben ytold foꝛ me, 
Full were her heads of fumolite, - (charge, 
That cauſethj dꝛeameg, of which there is no 
They fleepen ſoundly, till it was pꝛime large 
The moſt part. but it were Canacce: | 
She * 
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Fox of her father had ſhe take her leue 
To gonc to reſt ſoone after it was euc: 
Her liſt not apalled fox to be, 
No? on the mezrow,vnfeſtliche fo to lee 
And ſlept her ſieſt ſlepe, and then awoke 
Foz ſuch a top thc in her heart tookke 
Both ok her queynt ring, and of her mirrour, 
That twenty times ſbe chaunged her colour: 
And in her llepe, right foz impꝛellion 

ther mirrour, ſbe had a viſion. 


wheroꝛc, oꝛ that the ſunne vp gan glide, 


She cleped her maiſtrelles her belide 

And laid. that her luſt foz to ariſe, | 
Theſc old women that been gladly wile 

As is her maiſtrelle, anlwerd her anon, 


And (aid+ Madam whider woll ye gon 


Thus carly? foz folke been all in reit. 
J woll quoth the ariſe) toʒ me leſt 


Ho lenger to flepe but walken about. 


Her maiſtrelle cleped women a great rout, 
Ind vp they rilen welten oz t welue: 
Up rileth fre:þ Canace her lelue 
As ioly and bꝛight, as the yong lunnc, 
That in the Kan is feure degrees vp runne, 
No higher was he, whan ſbe rcady was: 
And toozth ſhe walked an eaſie paag 
Arrapeò alter the luſty lealſon ſote, 
Lightly koꝛ to plapen, and walken on foote: 
Nougyt vut ſlue oz ſixe oł her meyne, 
And in atrenche ker in the parke goeth ſhe, 
The vapoꝛ which that fro the earth glode, 
Maketh the ſunne to ſeem ruddy and bꝛode: 
But natheleſſe it wag ſo faire alight, 
That it made all her hearts foz to light, 
hat fo the ſcaſon, and fox the moꝛowning, 
And loꝛ the foulcs that lhe herde to ſing. 
Fo: right anon, lbe wiſte what they ment 
Right by her long, and knew al her cntcnt, 
Tyc knot why, that eucry tale is tolde, 
Itit be taricd till luſt be colde 
Ot hem that han it herkened alter yoꝛe, 
The ſauourpallcth,cucr lenger the moze, 
Foz fullumncs of pꝛolixite. 


And by that ſamercaſon thinkethme 


I ſbould vnto the lame knot condilcende, 
And make ol her walking fone an ende. 
Amide a tre, foꝛ dꝛy as white as chalke, 
Ag Lauace was playing in her walke, 
There ſata kalcon ouer head full hte, 


That with a pitious voyce gan to crp, 


Chat all the wood relouned of her cry, 
And beaten had her lelfe ſo pittouſly 
With both her wings till the reed blood 
Nan cndlong the tre, there as {be ſtood: 
And cuer in one ſhe eryed and ſbꝛight, 
And with her bectze, het leluen ſo ſhe pight, 
That there nas Cygze. ne cruell bealt 
That dwelleth in wood, neither in kozreſt, 


That nolde han wept ik that they wepe coud, 
Fox ſozrow of her, ſbe ſbzight alway ſs toud, 

Foz there was ncucr yet man on liue, 

Ik that he couthca Falcon well diſcriue, 
Chat herde of ſuch another of kayzeneg 

As wel of plumage, as ol gentilncs, 

Df ſbape, ot all that might irckened be: 

A Falcon peregryn than ſeemed ſhe 

Ol fremd lond, and cuermoꝛe as ſbe ſtood, 
Shelwounded now #now fox lacke ol blood 
Tul weiny is (bc fallen fro the tree. 

This faire kings doughter, this Canace, 
That on her finger bare the queint ring, 
Thꝛugh which ſbe vnderſtod wel cuerything 
That anyfoulc map in his leden ſaine, 

And coud anlwere him in his leden againe, 
Hath vnnerſtand, what this Falcon ſcyd 
And welny toꝛ routhe almoſt ſhe deyd: 

And to the tree ſhe goeth full haſtily 

And on this Falcon can lookepitouſly, 

And held her lap abzoad,foz well ſbe wiſt 
The Falcon muſt fallen from the twiſt 
Uhany be lwouned next, fozlackeof blood, 
Along while to warten there ſbe ſtood, 
Tull at the the laſt ſhe ſpate in this manere 
Unto the Haute as pe ſballen after herc. 

What is the caule, it it be foz to tell, 

That pc bceu inthis turiali painc of hell 2 
Nd Canace, vnto this Hauke aboue 

Is this foz forow of ocath,ozlofſe of loue == 
F0:as 4 [row,thele ben cauſes two, 

That cauſen moſt a gentil heart wo: 
Dforycr harme it nedeth not to ſpeake, 

Foz ye your ſcite vpon pour ſelſe wzeake, 
Which pꝛoueth well, that either ire oꝛ dꝛead 
Mote ben encheſon of pour cruel deed, 

Syn that Jle none other wight you chace, 
Fox the loue of God, ſo doeth pour ſelfe grate: 
Oz what map be your helpe; fo welt oz caſt 
Neſaw I ncuer ex now no bird ne beaſt, 
That farde with himſelue ſo pitouſly: 

Sec lieà me with your ſoꝛrow verily, 

J hauc ot you ſo great compaſſioun: 

Foꝛ Gods louc come fro the tree adowne. 
And ag I am a kings daughter trew, 
that I verilythe cauſcs knew 

Of your diſeaſe,ifit lay in my might 

I would amend it, certes oz it be night, 

As wilely help me the great God of kiud, 
And hearbes alto ſhali I right ynough find, 
To heale with your hurts yaſtily. 

Tho ſbꝛight this Falcon yet moꝛe pitouſly 

Than er ſbe did, and kell to ground anone, 

And lyeth a lwoune deod as is a ſtone, 

Til Canace had her in her lappe itake 

Unto the time ſbe gan olſwoune awake: 

And alter that ſhe oft woune can abzeyd, 

Right in herBaukcs leden Wr e 
at 
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The Squters tale. 


That pitty renneth ſoone in gentle hert 
(Feeling his ſimilitude in pames ſmert) 
1s pꝛoued all day, as men may ſee, 

As well by werke as by aut hozite, 

Fot gentle heart keepeth gentleneſſe. 
Iſee well, that ye haue of mpy diſtreſſe 
Compaſſlion, my faite Lanace 

Ok very womanly bemtgnite, 

That nature in your pꝛinciples hath bet, 
But foꝛ none hope koz to fare the bet. 
But loꝛ to obey vnto pour hcart free, 

And loꝛ to mate other beware by mee, 
As bythe whelpe chaſtiſcd is the Lion, 
{tht foz that cauſe, and that concluſion, 
wohile that J haue a leyſure and a ſpace, 
Mine harme J woll conkeffen oz I pace: 
And cuer while that one her ſozrow told, 
That other wept, as ſbe to water wold, 
Till that the Faucon bad her to be ſtul: 
And with a ſike, thus ſbe laid her till. 

There I was bꝛed, alas that ilhe day, 
And foſtred in a toche of matble gray 
So tenderlp, that nothing ailcth me, 

Inc wiſt what was aducrſite, 
Till I coud tlie, full high vnder thefkfe, 

There dwelt a Tercelct me faſt by, 
That ſecmed well of all gcntlcncſle, 

All werc he full of treaſon and of falſeneſſe. 

It was (0 wꝛapped vnder humble chere, 

And hew of trouth, and in ſuch manere 
Under pleaſaunce, and vnder bulic pain, 
That no wight coud haue wend he coud fain: 


So deepe in greync he died his colours, 


Night as aſcrpcnt hideth him vnder flours, 
ul he may ſce his timc foꝛ to bite: 
Right ſo, this god of loucg hypocrite 

Doth lo his ceremonies and obeyſauncc. 
With his difſiinuling and fatr aſſemblaunce, 
That ſouncth vato gentliencſſc ok loue, 

As in a tombe is all the faire abolie, 

And vnder, the cozſc.ſuch ag ye wote, 

Such was this hy pocrite told and hote, 
And in this wiſe he ſerued his intent, 

That laue the ſiend, non wiſt what he ment: 
Till he ſo long had wecped and complaincd, 
And many a ycare his ſeruite to me famed, 
Till that mine hert, too pitous and too nite, 
All innocent of his crucllmallice, 

Fox fcrd of his death, as thought me 

Upon his othes and his lurete , 
Grauntcd him loue, vpon this conditioun, 
That cuermoʒe mine honour and renoun 
Were ſaued,bothpzcuy and apert, 

This is to ſav, that atter his deſert, 

J vauc him all mine hert and all my thought 
God wote, and in none othet wile no : 
And tookc his hert in chaunge ol mine foz ape. 
But ſooth is ſaid, gone lithen many a day, 


Fol. 23. 


Atrue wight and athecfc thinketh not one. 
And wßen he law the thing ſo fer igone. 
That J graunted him fully my louc 
In ſuch a guiſe, as I haue ſaid abouc, 
And peuen him my true heart as frec 
As he lwoꝛe he pale his heart to mee. 
Anon this tigre, full of doublencſle 
Fell on his knees with ſo deuout humbleſſe, 
With high reucrence, and cke by his chere 
So like a gentle louer as ot manere 
So rauiſbed, as it ſeemed foz toy, 
That ncuer Troplus ne Paris of Troy, 


. Jaſon certes, ne none other man, 


Since Lamech was that aldcrfirſt began 
Co louen two, as wꝛiten folke befozne, 

Ne neuer lithcn Adam was bozne, 

Ac touth man by twenty thouſand part 
Counterfeit the ſophimes of his art: 

Ne were wozthy to vnboelc his galoche; 
There doublenelſe oz faining ſhould appꝛoch; 
Neſocouth thanzca wight, as he did mc; 
His manner was an heauen fox to ſce 
'Toany woman, were lhe neuer ſo wiſe t 
So painteth he his chere, point deuiſe, 

As well his woꝛds as his countcnaunce, 
And J ſo loued him foꝛ bis obcyſaunce, 


. And foz the trouth that J demed in his hert 


That if ſo were that any thing hum lmert, 

Were it neuer ſo lite, and J it viſt; 

Me thought J felt death at my hart twiſt. 

And ſboꝛt iy ſo ferfozth this thing went, 

That my will was his wils inſtrument. 

That is toſay, my will obcicd his will 

In all thing. as farre as reaſon fil, 

Keeping thc bounds or my woꝛlbip cuer 1 

He neuer had I thing ſo lefe ne ſolcuer 

As him God wot, ne ncuer ſball no mo. 

This laſteth lenger than a ycarc oʒ two, 

Chat I ſuppoſcd of him nothing but good, 
But ũnally, thus at the laſt it ſtood, 

That foztunc would that he muſt twin 

Out of that placc, which that J was in: 

Whercot me was wot is no queſtion, 

I cannot make of it deſctiption. 

Foz o thing dare J teil boldcly, 

J know what the pamc of death is therbp. 

Such harme J keit, that hene might blcue. 
Sdon a day ot me hc tooke his leue 

So ſoꝛtowfully cke, that T wend verily, 

Chat he had felt as much harme as J, 

when that J heard him ſpeak a law his hew. 

But nathelcs, I thought he was ſo trew, 

And eke that he repaire ſbould againe 

Wit hin a little while ſooth to ſaine 

And reaſon would eke. that he muſt go 

Foz his honout, as oft happeth lo, 

That I made vertuc of ncectlite, 


Indtooke it weilith it mult needg be: 
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Ther Squiers tale. 


Fs J beſt might, I hid fro him my ſoꝛow 
And took him bythe hond, S. John to bozow, 
And laid him thus: lo J am yours all, 
Beth ſuch as J haue ben to you and ſhall, 
Mhat, he ant werd, it needeth not rehcrlc, 
Who can ſaine bet than he who can do wers: 
Mhen he hath al wel iſaid, than hath he donc. 
Therefoꝛe behoueth him a long ſpoone 
That ſbal eaten with a ſiend, thus herd J lay. 
So at the laſt he mote foꝛth his wap, 
And fozth he flecth till he come there him leſt 
hen it come him to purpoſe koz to reſt: 
I trow he bad thilke text in mind, 
That all thingrepairing to his kind 
Gladeth hemlelue, thus ſain men as gelle ; 
Men louen ot kindnewfkanglencſle | 
As birds done, that men in cages feed. 
Foz thogh thou night a day take ol hem heed, 
And ſtraw her cage faire andſoft as lilke, 
And giue hem ſugre,hony,bzead and milke, 
Pct right anon as his doze is vp, | 
He wtth his fect would ſpozne adoun his cup, 
And to the wood he would, and wozmes cat, 
So ncwfangle ben they of her meat, 
And louen nouelries of pꝛoper kind, 
No gentleneſſe of blood may hem bind: 
So tcrd this Tercelct,alas the day, 
Tho he were gentle boꝛne frelb and gay 
Ind goodly foz to ſec, and humble and free, 
De ſaw vpon a time aà kite fle, 
And ſuddainly he loued this kite ſo, 
That all his loue is cleane fro me go: 
And hath his trouth falled in this wiſe, 
Thus hath the kite my loue in her lerutce, 
And Jam loꝛne without remedy, 
And with woꝛd this faucon gan to crp, 
Andlwouned oft in Lanaces barme: 
Great was the ſoꝛow fo2 that haukes harme, 
That Canace and all her women made, 
They niſt how they might her kaucon glade. 
But Canace home bcarcth her in her lap. 
And ſoftly in platters gan her wzap, 
There as ſbe with her beck had hurt her ſelue. 
Now cannot Lanace but herbes delue 
Out of the ground and make lalues new 
Ok her bes pꝛetious and ũne of Hew, 
Co helen with the hauke: fro day to night 


She doeth her buſineſle, and all her might, 


[10 an 


And by her beds head ſhe made a mew, 
Andcoucred it with veluets blew, 
In ſigne of trouth,that is in womenſeene, 
And all without the Mew is painted greene, 
In which were painted all theſe falle foules, 
As ben thele tidefes,tercelets,and owles, 
Night foz deſpite were painted hembelide 
Pyeskcle on hem foz to cry and chide. 
Thus leaue I Lanaceher hauke kceping, 
I wollnomoze ag now ſpeake of her ring, 


Till it come ekt to purpole foꝛ to ſain, 

How that this faucon got her louc again 

Aepentaunt, as the ſtozy telleth vs, 

By mediation of Camballus 

The kings ſonne, oł which i haue of told, 

But hencefozth J woll my pꝛoceſſe hold 

To ſpeaken of auenturcs, and of battails, 

That yet was neuer herd ol ſo gret maruails, 
Firſt woll J tell you of Cambuſcan, 

That in his time many a city wan: 

How that he wan Thedozato his wikc, 

And after woll I (peakeof Algarſife, 

Foꝛ whom full oft in great perill he was, 

Ne had he ben hol pen by the hoꝛſe of bꝛas. 
And after woll xſpeake of Camballo, 

That fought in liſts with the bꝛethꝛen two 

Foz Canace, ere that he might her win, 

And there J lekt, 4 woll againe begin, 


Explicit ſecunda pars. 


Apollo whirleth vp his chare ſo hie, 
Till that the god Mercutius houlc he flie. 


« There can be found no moꝛe ot this 
fozclaid tale, which hath been 
ſought in diucrs places, 


« Herefolloweth the wozds of the Mar⸗ 
chaunt tothe Squier, and the 
wozds of the Yoſt to the 
Warchaunt, 


N faith Squier thou haſt thee 
well yquit 


x [And gentcly to, J pzaiſe well 
> || thy wit 
Ad. the Marchaunt, conſide⸗ 
* l ring thine youth, 
So feclingly thou ſpeakeſt, I thee alouth 
As to my doome there is none that is here 
Its — | — ſhall — —— bn 
fy thou liue,God giue theright chaũce 
And in vertue ſend thee perleuerance. 
Foz of thy ſpeaking J haue great deinte: 
IJ hanea ſonne, and by the Trinite, 
1 bad lcuer than twenty pound woꝛth lond 
(Though it now were fallen in my hond) 
He were aman ok ſuch diſcretion, 
As that ye ben: fie on poſſeſſion, 
But if a man be vertuous withall, 
I1hauempyſonneſnibbed,and yet ſball, 
Fo: he to vertue liſteth not to intend, 
But foz to play at diſe, and to ſpend, 
Andleſe all that he hath is his vlage: 
And he had leuer talke with a page, 
Than to commune with any gentle wight, 
Where he might learne gentleneſſe oy += ” 
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The Marchants tale. 


Straw loꝛ your gentlenefſe(qd,our hoſt) 
What Marchant,pardy full well thou woſt, 
That ech of you mote tellen at the leſt 
A talc oꝛtwo oꝛ bzeaken your beheſt. 

That know J well(qd,the Warchat)certain, 

I pꝛay you haue me not in dildain, 

Though I to this manſpeake a woꝛd oz two. 
Tcllon thy tale withouten woꝛds mo. 
Gladly ſir hoſt(qd,he)J woll obey | 

Unto your will, now herkeneth what I ſcp: 

J woll you not contrary in no wile; 

As farre as my wits may lulkice, 
pꝛay to God that it may pleaſen you, 
hen wot J well it is good ynow. 


The Marchants Pꝛologue. 


D Eeping and wailing, care and o⸗ 

2 WES thcrſozrow 

e baue yvnow, both cuen and cke a 
moꝛrow 

£20.the Marchant, and lo haue other mo, 

That wedded be, J trow that it beſo; 

Foz well I wot it farcthſo by me, 

Ihaue a wile the woꝛſt that may be, 

Foz though the ficnd coupled to her were, 

She wold him ouermatch J dare wel (were, 

What ſbould J rchearſe in ſpeciall!l 

Her high mallice : ſbe is a ſbzew at all, 
There is a long and a large difference 

Bet wixt Griſilds great patience, 

And of my wike the paſſing cruelte: 

Were J vnbound, all ſo mote J thee, 

I wonld neucr cft come in the ſnare: 


— 


> Wc wedded men line in ſoꝛrow and care, 


Aay who ſo woll, and he (hall find 

That J ſayſooth,by ſaint Thomas of Inde, 

As fo2 the moꝛe part, J ſay not all, 

Sod ſhield that it ſhould ſo befall, 
Ah good ir hoſt, f haue wedded be 

Thclc moncths two, and m ze not parde: 

And yct J trow, he that all his life 

Hath wcdded be.though men him rike 

Into the heart, ne cout in no mancre 

Tell ſo much ſoꝛrow as 1 now here 

Coud tell, ot my wiues curſedneſſe. (bleſſe, 
Now d. our hoſt) Marchant ſo God thee 

Since ye ben ſo much know of that art, 

Full hcartily I pꝛay vou tell vs part. 
Gladly(qd, he) but of mine owne ſoze 

Foz ſoʒry heart tell may no moze. 


«| Thc Marthants Tale. 


Old Ianuarie marrieth young May, and for his 
vnequall match, teceiueth a foule reward. 


Yhylomc there was dwciling in 

5 Lumbardic - 

E 4 worthy knight, that boꝛn was 

atpauic, 8 ; 

In which he liucd in great pzoſ- 
peritc, 

And ſixtie yerc a wifeleſſe man was he: 

And followed aye his bodily delite 

On women there as was his appetite, 

As done theſc fooles that ben ſetuleres. 

And when that he was paſt ſixtie ycres; 

Mere it foꝛ holineſſe oʒ dotage, | 

Icannot ſainc, but ſuch a great cozage 

Had this knight to ben a wedded man, 

Chat day and night he doth all that he can 

To cſpie, where that he wedded might de: 

P2aytng our loꝛd to graunten him that he 

Mighten once knowen of that bliſfull life, 

That ts bet wirt an huſbond and his wife: 

And foz to liuen vader that holy bond, 

UUith which God firſt man and womã bond, 

None other life ſaid he) is woꝛth a beanc: 

Foz wedlocke is ſo caſic and ſocicanc, 

That in this wozld it is a paradiſe: 

Thus ſaith this old knight that is ſo wile. 


And tertaincly, as ſouth as God is king, de 


To take a wie it is aglozious thing, 

And namely when a man is old and hoze, 

Then is a wife the kruit of his treſoze: 

Then ſbould he take a yong wifc and a faire, 

On which he might engendꝛen him an heire, 

And lead his life in ioy and in ſollace: 

Whereas theſe batchelers lingen alas, 

When that they finden any aduerſite 

In loue, which nis but chudg vanite. 

And trulpit ſit well to be ſo, | 

That batchclcrs han oft paine and wo: 

On bzotcil ground they bilden bꝛotelneſſe. 

Cheyfindtreelte, whe they wenen ſecreneſſe: 

They liue but as liuen birds oꝛ beſteg, 

In liberty and vnder nice areſteg, 

There as a wedded man in his eſtate 

Kiucth a life bleſfully and oꝛdinate, 

Under the yoke of mariage ybound: 

Well may his heart in ioy and bliſſe abound. 

Foz who can beſo buxome as à wife: 

Who is lo true and cke lo tentife 

To tzeep him ſicke and hole, as is his make! 

Foꝛ wele oʒ wo ſbe nilli him not fozſake 3 

She nis not weary him to loue and feruc, 

Though that hee lie bedꝛed till heſtcruc, 

And pet ſome clerkes ſain that it is not ſo, 

Of which Theophzaſt is one of tho: 

wo_ be n huſh — 
.he)foz huſbondzie, 

As foz to ſpare in houſbold thy diſpence: 

A true ſeruaunt doeth 7 diligence 
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The Marchants tale. 


Thy good to keep, than doth thine own wie, 
Fo lhe woll claime halfe part all her lite. 


8 And it that thou be ſick, ſo God me laue 


Thy very owne friends 02 a true knaue 
Moll keep thee better, than be waiteth aye 
After thy good, and hath done many a day. 
And ik thou take to thee a wife vntrew, 
Full ottentime it ſhall thee ſoꝛe ew. ä 
This lentence, and an hundꝛed ſithes woꝛle 
Tꝛiteth this ma there, God his bones curlc, 
But take no ttcepe ot ſuch vanite, 
Deũcth Cheophꝛaſt, and hearkencth me. 

A wifc is Gods pelt verely, 
Al other manner yefts hardely, | 
As londs,rents,paſture,o2 commune, 
Oz mouables, all ben yeftgof foztune, 
That paſlen as a ſbaddow ona wall: 
But dꝛead not. if plainely ſpeake J tball, 


[> Awifc woll laſt and in thine houſc cndure, 


Wcil.icnger than thce liſt peraducnture, 
- WJariagetsatullgreatſacrament, 

He which hath no wife J hold him lhþent : . 

Ve jincth helpleſſe,and all Defolate, 

4 ſpcakc of folke in ſeculer eſtate. 

And herkneth why. J lay not this foꝛ nought: 
A woman is foꝛ mans helpe yw2onght, 

Thr high God, when he had adam maked, 
And ſaw him alone all belly naked, 

God of his great goodneſle ſaid than, 

Let vs maken an helpe to this man 

Like to himſclfe, and then he made Eue. 

Here map pe ſee, and hereby may ye pꝛeue, 
That a wife is mans helpe and comfozt, 
His paradtce tęrreſtre and his diſpoꝛt: 
So buxome and lo vertuous is lbe, 
They mulſt nec ds liuen in vnite: 
Onc lleſh they ben and two ſoulcs as J gelle, 
Nat but one heart in wele and in diſtrclle, 

A wife, ah ſaint Mary, benedicite, 
How might a man haue any aducrlite 
That hath a wife certes J cannot ſay, 
Che bliſle that is bet it hem twey = 
There may no tonguc tellen oꝛ heart thinke, 
Tf he be pooꝛe, lbe helpeth him tolwinke, 
She keepeth his good, ⁊ waſteth ncuer a dell, 
All that her hulbond luſt, her liketh well, 
She laith not once nay, when he ſaith ye, 
Do this (ſaith he) a ready ſir ſaith lbe. 

O bliſfull oꝛder of wedlocke pzectous, 
Thou art ſo merry, and eke ſo vertuous, 
And ſo commended and appꝛoued eke, 
That cuery man that halt him woꝛth a leke, 
Uponhis barc knees ought all his life 
Thanken God, that him hath ſent a wife. 
Oz pꝛayto God dayly him foz to ſend 
A mile. to laſt vnto his liues end. 

Joꝛ then his life is ſet in ſikerneſſe, 
He may not be deceiued, as J gelle, 


So that he werch after his wiues rede: 
Then may he boldly bcarcn vp his hede, 
Theybcen cucr lo true and alſo wiſe, 

Foz which, ikthou wilt werchen as the wile, 
Do alwaylo, as women woll thee rede. 

Lo how that Jacob as theſe clerkes rede, 
By good counſailc of his mother Rcbecke 
Bounden the kids ſkin about his necke: 
Fo: which his fathers beneſon he wan. 

Lo Judith, as the ſtoꝛie tell can, 

By het wile counſaule Gods people kept, 
And flue him Holofernes while he ſlept. 

And Abigail by counſatle, how ſhe 
Saucd her huſbond Naball,when that he 
Should haue be lain, And looke Heſter allo 
By good counſatle delmered out ot wo 
The people of God made him Mardochec 
Ok Allure enhaunſcd foz to be. 

There nis nothing in gree ſupcrlatife 
(As ſaith Deneck)abouc an humble wike. 
Suffer thy wiues tongue, as Laton bit. 
She lball command, and thou ſbalt ſuffer it, 
And yet thc woll obey of courteſie. 

A wife is keeper oł thine hulbondꝛie: 
Well may the ſicke man ſtill waile and wecp. 
There as there nis no wife the houle to keep. 
I warne thee, it wilcly thou wilt werch, 
Loue thy wife, as Chꝛiſt loueth his cherch: 
It thou loue thy ſelte, thou loueſt thy wike. 
No man hateth his fleſh, but in his like 
He foſtreth it, and theretoze bid J thee 
Cheriſb thy wike,oz thou lbalt neuer ythce, 
Hulbond and wife, what ſo men yape oꝛ play 
Ok woꝛldly folke hold the leker way: 

They be ſo knit there may none harm betidc, 
And namely vpon the wiues (ade, 

Foz which January of which told 
Conlidꝛed hath in his dayes old 
The luſty life. the vertuous quiete, 

That is in mariage honyſwete, 
And fox his friends on a day he ſent 
To tellen hem thclkcct of his intent. 

With kace lad, his tale hath he hem told: 
He laied good friends, J am hoꝛe and old, 
And almoſt ( Sod wot / on the pits bzinke, 
Upon my ſoule lomewhat muſt I thinke, 

IJ haue my body foltly diſpended, 
Blelled be God, it fall ben amended: 
Fo02 I woll ben certain a wedded man 
And that anon in all the haſt I can, 
Unto ſome maid faire and tender of age. 
I pꝛay vou ſbapcth foꝛ mymartage 
All ſuddainiy foꝛ I woll not abide: 
And J woll fonden to eſpie on my fide, 
To whom Imap be wedded haſtily, 
But foꝛ as much as ye ben moꝛe than , 
Ve ſbullen rather ſuch a thing eſpien 
Than J, and there me luſt beſt to alien. 
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But one thing warn J you mykriends dere, (as all day falleth alter ation. 


J woll none old wife haue in no manere: 
She ſball not pallefiftcen pere cextaine. 
Old filb and young fleſb woll J haue faine: 

Better is(ꝗd.he)a Pike than a Pikereell, 
And bet than old Becke is the tender Ucell. 
J woll no woman of thirtte Minter age, 
It nis but Beanſtraw and great foꝛagc. 
And cke thcſe old widdows (God it wote) 
They tonnen ſo much craft in Wades bote, 


So much bꝛokẽ harm can they whe hem leſt, 


That with hem ſhould J neuer liue in reſt. 
A Foz ſundzyſchooles maketh ſubtill clerkes, 
A woman of many ſchooles halte a clcrke is. 


But certaincly,a young thing map men gie, 
Right as mẽ may warm wax with hads plie. 


wWherefoze I ſay you plainely in a clauſe, 
J mill none old wife haue foz this cauſe, 
Fox if ſo were I had ſuch miſchaunce, 
That Jin her couth haue no plcaſaunce, 
Then ſbould J lead my life in aduoutrie, 
And ſo ſtreight to the deuill when J die. 
Ne childꝛen ſhould J none on her geten: 
Pet had J lcuer hounds had me catcn, 
Than that mine heritage ſhould fall 
In ſtraunge honds: and thus J tell you all 
J dote not, J wot the cauſe why 


Men ſhould wedden: and turthermoꝛe wot J, 


There ſpcaketh many a man ok mariage, 


That wot no moꝛe ot this thã doth my page: 


Foz which cauſes man ſhould tab e a wife, 
It he may not line chaſt in his life, 

Take him a wikc with great deuotion, 
Becauſc of lcłuli pꝛocreation 

Of childꝛen, to the honour ot God aboue, 
And not onciy foz paramour oz foʒ louc: 
And foz they ſboulden Letcheric cſchue, 
And yceld his dcbts when that it is dut: 
Oz loꝛ that cach man ſbhould helpen other 
In miſchecfe, as à ſuſtet ſhould the bother, 
And liuc in chaſtity full heauenly. 

But ſirs by your lcaue) that am not J. 
Foꝛ God be thanked, J dare make auaunt, 
J fccle mylims holc and ſuſticiaunt 
To doen all that a man belongeth to: 

1 wot my ſclue beſt what J may do. 
Though J bc hoꝛe. I fare as doth a tree, 
Chat bloſſometh ere that fruit ywox bee, 
The blollomd tree is neither dꝛie ne dead: 
I fcele no where hoꝛe but on my head, 
Minc heart and my lims been as grcenc, 
4s Laurell is though the ycare to ſeene. 
And lithen ye han heard all mine intent, 
Ipꝛay vou to my will ye woll aſſent, 
Diuers men diucrſly hem told 
Of mariage many enlamples old, 
Some blameth it, ſome pꝛaileth it certatne, 
But at the laſt, ſhoꝛtly fox toſatne, 


Bet wirxt friends and diſputation) 
There kell a ſtrife betwixt his bꝛethꝛen two, 
Df which that one was cleaped Placcbo, 
Juſtinus ſoothlp called was that other, 
Placebo ſaicd: O Tanuarie bꝛother, 
Full littie need han ye my Loꝛd ſo derc, 
Counſailc to aſte ot᷑ any that is here: 
But that pe been ſo fuil of ſaptence, 0 
That you nc li eth foꝛ your high pꝛudencc 
To waiue fro the woꝛd of Salomon: 
This wozd ſaieth he vnto cucrichone, 
Moꝛzkc ali thing by counſaile thus ſaied Hee, * 
And then fhait thou not repent thee, 
But tho that Salomon ſpcake ſuch a woꝛd, 
Mine owne deart bꝛother and my Loꝛd. 
So wiſcly God my ſoul bꝛing to eaſe and reſt, 
I hold your owne counſatlc fo the beſt, 
Foz bzother mine. take of me this motife, 
I hauc been now a court man all my life, 
And God wot,though J now vnwozthybce, 
haue ſtonden in full great degree 
Abouten Loꝛds in full great eſtate: 
Bet had I neuer with nonc ok hem debate, 
I ncuer hem contraried truly. 
1 wot well that my loꝛd can moꝛe than J, 
That he ſaith, I hold it firme and ſtable, 
Iſay the ſame, oʒ els thing ſcmblable, 
Afull great foole is anycounſailour, 8 
That leructh any Loꝛd of high honour, 
That darc pꝛeſume oꝛ once thinke it, 
That his counſaile ſbould paſſe his loꝛds wit, 
Nay, Loꝛds be no fooles x! (weare by my fay. 
Se haue your ſcifc ſpoken here to day 
So high ſentencc, ſo holy and ſo weil, 
That 4 conſent, and conſirme cucry dell 
Your woꝛds all, and your opinioun. 
By God there nis no man in all this toun 
Ne in Italic, coud better haut ſaied: 
Chuſt holdeth him of this full well apaicd. 
And truly it is an high courage 
Ol any man that is ſtopen in age, 
To tahena young wite, by my father kin: 
Your heart hongeth on a tolly pin. 
Doth now inthis matter right as vou leſt, 
Foz finally J hold it foʒ the beſt. 
Juſtinus that ayctiil ſat aud herd, 
Night in this wilc to Placebo anſwerd. 
Now bꝛother mine be patient I you p2ap, 
Sith ye haue ſaid now hcrkneth what I ſay. 
Senccke among his other woꝛds wiſe 
Saith that a man ought him well auiſe. de 
To whoꝛnn he peueth bis lond oz his cattell. 
Andfithens J ought auiſe me right well, 
To whom I giue my goods away fro me, 
well much moze Jought auiled be, 
To whom Igtue my bodie : foz alway 
J warneyoa well it ischilds play 
F. ii. To 
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To take a wife without auiſement. 
Men muſt inquire(this is mine aflent) 
Wheder ſbe be lober, wile, oꝛ dꝛonkelcw, 
Oz pꝛoud, oꝛ any other waies a ſhꝛew, 
A chider . oꝛ a waſter ot thy good, 
Other rich oꝛ pooꝛe, oꝛ cls a man is wood: 
All be it ſo, that no man ſind shall 
None in this woꝛld, that trotteth hole in all, 
ſuch as men can deuile. 
But natheles it ought inough ſutfice 
| ere that ſhe had 
Mo good thewes, than her vices bad: 
And all this aſtzeth leiſure to enquere. 
Foꝛ God wot J haue wept many a tere 
Full pꝛiuily, ſith I had a wite. 
H Pꝛaiſe who ſo woll a wedded mans like, 
Certaine find in it but coſt and care, 
And obſeruaunces of all bliſſes bare. 
And yet God wot my neighbours about 
And namely ol women many a tout, 
Saine that J haue the moſt ſtedfaſt wife, 
And cke the meckeſt one that beareth lite. 
But J wot belt, where wzingeth me my lhoe, 
Pe map foz me, xight as vou liſt doe, 
Auile you, yc been a man of age, 
How that ye entren into martage, 
And namely with a pong wife and a faire, 
By him that made water, earth, and aire 
E Che pongeſt man that is in all this rout, 
Is buſie — to bꝛing it about 
To haue his wife alone, truſteth me: 
Fe ſball not pleaſen her peres thꝛe. 
This is to ſain, to doen her pleaſaunce, 
A wie altzeth full much obſcruaunce: 
J pꝛay vou that ye be not euili apaid. 
Well ( qd. this January) and haſt thou al ſaid⸗ 
Straw foꝛ thy Seneck, x foz thy pꝛouerbes, 
I count it not woꝛth a pannier of herbes 
Df ſchoole termes, wier men than thou, 
As thou haſt heard, aſlenteth it right now 
To my purpo e: Placebo, what ſay ye z 
A ſapitis a curſed man (qd. he) 
That letteth Mattimonie ſekerly: 
And with that woꝛd they riſcnluddarnly, 
And ben aſſented fully, that he ſhould 
Be wedded when him liſt, g where he would. 
High fantaſie and curiouſneſſe 
Fto day to day gan in the ſoule empꝛeſle 
Df January about his marriage: 
Many a faire ſhap, and many a faire viſage 
Cher palleth tyꝛugh his hart night bynight : 
As who lo tooke a mirrour poliſbed bꝛight, 
And ſet it in a common market place, 
Then ſhould he ſce many a figure pace 
By his mirrour and in the ſamc wiſe 
Gan January wit hin his thought deuiſe 
Ok maidens, which that dwellen belide: 
He wilt not where he might belt abi de. 


Foz her ſadneſſe and her bentginte, 


Foz if that one had beauty in her face, 
Another ſtont ſo in the pcoples grace 


That ofthe people greateſt voice had ſbe. 
And lome were rich and had bad name: 

But natheleſſe, betwixt carneſt and game. 
He at laſt appointed him on one, 

And let all other from his heart gone: 

And chele her ok his owne authozitcc, 

Foꝛ lone is blind all dap, and may not ſce. 
And when that he was in his bed ybꝛought, 
He purtreid in his heart and in his thought 
Her freſh beauty, and her age ſo tender. 

Her middle ſmall. her armes long and ſlender, 
Her wile gouernance,and her gentlenelle, — | 
Per womanly bearing, and her ſadneſle, 1 

And when he was on her condiſcended, 
Him thouzt his choiſe might not ben amẽded. 
Foz when that he himſelte concluded had, 
Hun thought ech other mens wit ſo bad: 
That impoſſible it were to replie 
Apenſt his choice, this was his fantaſic, 

His friends ſent he to, at his inſtaunce, 
And pꝛateth hem to done him that plcaſaunce, 
That haſtily they would to him come, 

He would bzedgen her labour all and ſome: 
Necdeth no moꝛe foz him to go ne ride, 
He was appointed there he would abide, 

Placebo came, and eke his friends ſoone, 
And alderfirſt he bad hem all a boone, 

Tat none ot hem none arguments make 
Ayenſt his purpoſe that he hathytake : 
Muhich purpoſe was plcaſant to God ſaid he) 
And very ground ok his pꝛoſperite. 

He laid there was a maiden in the toune. 
Which koz her beautic hath great renoune, 
All were it lo, ſbe were of {mall degre, 
Sulkiceth him her youth and her beautie: 
Which maid he ſaid he would haue to wife 
To liuen in caſe and holinclilc of life: 

And thanketh God, p he might hauen her all, 
And that no wight his bliſſe parten ſhall: 
And pꝛaieth hem to labour in this need, 

And lhapeth that he faile not to ſpeed. | 
Foꝛthen heſated, his ſpirit was at caſe, ; 
Then ts{qd,he)nothing may medilpleaſe, 
Saue o thing pꝛicketh inmyconſcicnce, 
The which J woll rehearſe in your pzcſence, | 

J haue(qd.he) heard ſap full yozeago, <> | 

There may no man haue perfitc bliſſes two: 

This is to ſap, in ycarth and cke in heauen. 

Foz though he kept him kro the linnes ſeuen, 

And eke from cucry bzaunch of thilke tree. 

Pet is there ſo perfit pꝛoſperitee 

And ſo great caſe and luſt inmariage, 

That euer I am agaſt now in mine age, 

That I ſhall lead now ſo merry a life 
So delicate without wo oz ſtrife, 
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That I ſhall haue mine heauen in earth here. 

Foz ſithen very heauen is bought ſo decre 

With tribulation and great penaunce, 

How ſhould J then liuing in luch pleaſaunce, 

As all wedded men doen with their wines, 

Come top bliſſe, ther Chꝛiſt eterne on liue is. 

This is my dꝛede, and ye my bzethzen tweie 

Aſlſoileth me this queſtion J vou pꝛeie. 
Juſtinus, which that hated his folly, 

Anſwerd anon right in his paperie: 

And loꝛ he would his long tale abꝛege, 

He would non authozitte allege, 

But ſated : ſir,ſo there be non obſtacle 

Other than this, God of his hie miracle, 

And ok his mercy may fo foꝛ you werch, 

That er ye han pour rights of holy cherch, 

Pe mayrepent ofa wedded mans like, 

Jn which ye lain is neither wo ne ſttife: 


A And els God fozbid but if he ſent 


A wedded man gracc him to repent 

Well alter rather than allngle man. 
And therekoꝛe lir, the beſt rede that J can 
Deſpeireth you not but haue in memoꝛp, 


S Paraucnture,ſbc may be your purgatoꝛp. 


She may be Gods meane and Gods whip, 

Then ſhall your ſoule vp to heauen ſkip 

S wilter than doth an arrow out ofa bow. 

J hope to God hercaftcr ye (ball know, 

Chat there nis nont ſo great felicite 

In marriage, ne neuer none ſhall be, 

That vou ſball let of your ſaluat ion, 

So that ye vſc as ſkil is and reaſon 

The luſts ot your wikc attemperatly, 

And that ye ple ale her nat too amozouſty 3 

And that ye keep you cke from other (in, 

My tale is done foʒ my wit is thin: 

Beth not agaſt Hercof my deare brother, 

But wade we fro this matter to another. 

The wife of Bathe ye vnderſtand 

Ok marriage, which ye now haue in hand, 

Declarcth full well in a litle ſpace: 

Farcth now well, God haue you in his grace, 
And with this woꝛd, Juſtine + his bꝛother 

Han take her leaue, and ech of them ot other. 

Foꝛ whan they law that it muſt needs be, 

They wꝛought lo by wile and ſlie treate, 

That ſbe this faire maide which May did 

As haſtily as cuer that lbe might (hight, 

Shall wedded be to this January. 

I trow it were to long to you fotary, 

It I you told of cucry cſcrite and bond, 

By which ſhe was keolted in his lond: 

Oz foꝛ to herken of Her rich aray, 

But finally icomen is the day, 

That tothe cherch both tway ben they Went, 


Foꝛ to receiue the holy Sacrament, (necke, J 


Foꝛth cometh the pꝛitſt, with ſtole about his 
And bad her be like Sara and Rebeck 


Fol. 28 


In wiſedome and truth of marriage: 

And ſaied his oꝛiſons.as is the bſage, 

And crouched hem, a bad God ſbnto hem blieg, 

And made all ſckcrinow with holincs. 
Thus bcen they wedded with ſolcinnitie: 

And at feaſt ſitteth both he and ſbe 

Mith other woꝛthy fol ze vpon the detcs, 

All tull of toy and dliſle is the palaics, 

And full of inſtruments and of vitale, 

And that the moſt deintieſt or afl Itaiic. 

Bekozne him ood inſtrumentg ok ſuch ſom; 


That Oꝛpheus, ne of Thebeg amphion 


Ne made neuer ſuch a melodic. 

At cuerycourſe came loude minſtralcie, 
That ncuer Joab trompcd foꝛ to hexe, 
Neither Theodomas yet halfe ſo clere 
At Thebes, whan the city was in dout, 
Bacchus the wine hem lkinkceth all about, 
And Uenus laugheth on cucry wight, 

Foz Januaric was become her knight: 
And would now both aſſain hig cozage 

n liberte, and eke in martage. 
And with her fircbzond in her hond about, 
Daunceth befoꝛe the bꝛide all the rout: 
And certainly, I dare well ſay right this, 
Emenius, that God of wedding is, 
Saw ncuer ſo mery a wedded man. 

Hold thou thy peace thou poet Marcian, 
That wꝛiteſt vs that ilke wedding mery 
Ok Philologie and him Mercurte, 

And of the ſongs that the Muſes ſong: 

To ſmall is both thy pen and cke thy tongue 
Foz to diſcriuen ofthis marriage, 

Wha tẽder youth hath wedded ſtooping age, 
There is ſuch mirth it may not be wꝛitten, 
Aatcth your ſcit than may pe witten 

I that J lic oꝛ non in this materc. 

May ſbe ſit, with ſo benigne a chere, 
That her to bcho!d, it ſee med a feire, 
Qucene Heſter lootzed neuer with ſuch an eie 
On Allucrc,toniecke a looke hath (he; 
may pou not deuiſe all her beautie, 

But thus much ok her beautic tell I may, 
That (bc was like the bꝛight moꝛow ol May 
Fulſilde of all beautie, and ot plcaſauncc. 

This Januarie is rauiſhed in a traunce, 
And at cucr time he looked in her face, 

But in his heart he gan her to manace, 


That he 5ᷣ night in his arms would her ſtrein ” 


Harder than cucr Paris did Helein. 
But natheles yet had he great pittie 
That thilke night offenden her muſt he: 
And thought alas O tender creature, 
Now would God ye might well endure 
All mycoꝛage , it is ſo ſbarpe and kene, 
am agaſt. ve ſhall it nat ſuſtene. 

But God koꝛbid, that I did all my might; 


Now would to Sod that it were waxe 8 
n 
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Ind that the night would laſt euer mo, 

I would that all thcſe people were ago, 

And ũnally he oth all his labour, 

As he beſt might, cauing his honour, 

To haſt hem fro the meat in ſubtill wiſe, 

The time came that reaſon was to riſe, 

And alter that men dauncen, and dzinke faſt, 

And ſpices all about the houſe they caſt: 

And tull ot ioy and bliſſe is euery man, 

All but a Squire, that hight Damian, 

Which carfe befoze the Knight many a day: 

De was ſo rauiſbt on his Lady May, 

That foz very patne he was nie wood, 

Almoſt hc ſweit,and \wounded there he ſtood: 

So ſoꝛe hath Uenus hurt him with her bzad, 

So kreſb ſhe was, and thercto ſo licand: 

And to his bed he went him haſtily, 

No moꝛe ot him at this tuncſpcake J: 

But there J let him weep inow and plaine, 

Till the kreſb May woll tewen on his paine. 
O perilous fire, that in p benſtraw bzcdcth, 

O familtar foc,that his ſcruice bedeth. 

O leruaunt traytour,falſe homely hew, 

Like to the Adder ſlie in boſome vntrue, 

© January all dꝛunken in pleaſaunce, 

God ſbilde vs all from pour iniquitaunce 

Of mariage, ſee how this Damian, 

Thine owne ſquixe and eke thy bozne man 

Entendeth to doen thee villante: 

God graunt thee thine homely foe to clpic, 


> Foz in this woꝛld nis wers peſtilence, 


Than homely foe, all day in thy pꝛeſence. 
Parfozmecd hath the ſunnc his arke diurne, 

No lenger may the body of hum ſoiourne 

On oꝛilont, as in that latitude: 

Night with his mantill, that is darke #rude, 

Gan foz to ſpꝛed, the Hemiſperic about: 

Foꝛ which departed is the luſtie rout 

Fro January, with thonke on eucry ide 

Home to her houſe luſtely they ride, 

There as they docn her things, as hem leſt, 

And whã they ſaw her time they go to reſt. 
Sonc alter this luſtie Januaric 

Moll go to bed, he would no longer tary. 

He dzinketh i pocras clarcie, and vernage 


Ol ſpices hot,. to encreatſe his coꝛagc: 


And many a lectuarie had he full ane, 
Such as the carſed monke dan Conſtantine 
Hath witten in his booke ol Coitu: 
To cten hem al he nolde nothing elche w. 
And thus to his pꝛiuie friends ſaicd he: 
Foz Gods loue, as ſone as it map be, 
Lect voyd all this houſe in curteis wiſe ſonc. 
Men dꝛinzen, and the trauers dzue anon, 
So haſted Januarte, it muſt be done: 
The bꝛide was bꝛought to bed as ſtil as ſton 
And wha the bed was with the pꝛieſt ibleſſed 
Out of the chamber euery wight hem dꝛelſed. 


And January hath faſt in armes take 
His frcſþ May, his paradiſc,his mac: 
He lulleth her, he killcth her full oft 

With thicke bziltics ol his beard vnlolt. 
Flike the ſkin ol hoũdiiſb, ſbarp as bꝛere, 
Foz he was ſhaue all ucw in his mancre ; 
He tubbeth her vpon her tender kace, 


. Undſaycd thus: Alag, mote treſpace 


To vou my ſpouſe, and pou greatly offcnd, 
Oz time come that J woll doune diſccnd, 
But natheleſſe, conſidʒeth this (quoth hc) 
There nis no woꝛkeman, whatlocucr he be, 
That may both wirch well and haſtely: 
This woll be doen at leiſer perfectly, 

t is no lozce how long that we play, 

n true wedlocke coupled be we twap: 
And bleſſed be the yoke that we been in, 
Foz in our acts we mow do no iin. 

Aman may do no ſin with his witc, 
Ne yet hurt himlell with his own knifc : 
Foz wehauclcaue to play vs by thc law. 

Thus laboureth he, till the day gan daw : 

And then he taketh a ſoppe of fine clarre, 

And vpꝛight in his bed then ſitteth he 

And after he ſingeth full loud and clerc, 

And kilt his wife, and maketh wanton chere. 
He was all coltiſb, and tull of rageric, 

And full ot gergon, as is a flecked Pie. 

The llacke ſkin about his neckeſbaketh, 
While that he ſang, ſo chaũteth he ̃ craketh. 
But God wot what Maythoght in her hert, 
Whan ſhe him ſaw vp litting in his ſbert 

In his night cap, with his necke all leanc: 
She pꝛapleth not his playing woꝛth a Bean. 
Then ſaped he thus: my reſt woll J take 
Now day is come, I may no lenger wa ke, 
And down he layed his head ⁊ ſlept til patme :; 
And aftcrward, when that he ſaw histime 
Upriſcth Januaric, but the freſb May 
Holdeth her chamber to the fourth day, 

As vlage is of wiues foꝛ the beſt. 

Foꝛ cuery labour ſometime mote haue reſt, 
O: cls long may he not to cndurc, 

This is to lay, no liues creature, 

Be it ſiſb oꝛ beaſt oz bꝛid oꝛ man. 

Now woll I ſpcakc ot wofull Damian, 
That langurcth foz loue, as ye ſball here. 
Therefoze Iſpeake to him in thig manerc. 

J ſap, O ſely Damian, alas 
Anſwer to this demaund, as in this caas, 
How ſbalt thou to thy Lady frcſh May 
Tell thy wo: She woll al way ſay nay: 

Eke if thou ſpeake, ſhe woll thy wo bewzar. 
God be thine help, I can no better ſay. 

This ſicke Damian in Uenus fire 
So bꝛenncth that he dieth foꝛ deſire 2 
Foz which he put his life in aduenturc, 

No lenger might he in this wile PR 
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But pziuily a penner gan he bozrow, . 
And ina letter wzotehe all his ſozrow, 
In maner of a complaint oz a lay 
Vnto this faire and freſh Lady Mar. 


And in a purſe otlilke, honging on his ſhert, 


He hath it put and layed it at his hert. 

The Moone at noonetide that ile day 
(That Januarie had iweddedfreſh May) 
Out ol Taurc was in the Cankregicden, 
So long hath May in her chamder bidden 
As cuſtome is, vnto theſe nobles all: 

A bꝛide ſball not eaten in the hall 
Till dayes foure oꝛ thꝛce at the leaſt 
Jpaſſcd been, than let her go to feaff, 
The fourth day complete fro noone to noone, 
Wuhan that the high Malle was now idoon, 
In hall ſat this January and Map, | 
As freſh as is the buight Somers day. 
And ſo befcll, how that this good man 
Kemcinbzcth him vpon his Damian, 
And ſaicd: Samt Mary, how may this be, 
That Damian entendeth not to mee 
Is he aie ſicke: oꝛ hom may this betide x 
His ſquires, which that ſtoden him beſide, 
Excuſed him, becauſe of his ſicknelſe, 
Vuhich letted him to doen his belnelſſe: 
None other cauſe might make him tary. 
That me foꝛthinketh (qd, this January) 
He is a gentle ſquire by m trouth, 
Ifthat he died at were harme and routh: 
He is as wilc, diſcrect, and ſecrce, 
As any man that J wore ot his degree, 
And thereto manly and leruiceable, 
And loꝛ to be athufty man right able. 
But alter meat ag ſoone as cuer Þ may 
J well my ſclfe viſit him and eke May, 
To doen him all the comfozt that 4 can: 
And fo2 that woꝛd. him bleſſcd cuery man, 
That ol his bounty and his gentleneſſe 
He would ſo comfozten in his diltrclle 
His ſquirc, foz it was a gentle decd. 
Dame(qd.this January) take good Heed, 
That aftcr meat, ye and your women all 
(han ye haue ben in chaͤber out ofthis hall) 
That all ye gone to ſce this Damian: 
Docth him diſpoꝛt, he is a gentleman, 
And tellcn him that IJ woll him vilite, 
Haue J nothing but reſted me alite: 
And ſpeed you faſt foz Jwoll abide, 
Till that ye llecpen faſt by my ſide, 
And with that wozd he gan to him call 
I ſquire, that was Marlball ot his hall, 
And told him certaine thing that he would, 
This frelh May hath ſtreght her way thold 
With all her women, vnto this Damian: 
And downe by his beds ſide lat ſhe than 
Comkoꝛting him as goodly ag ſbe may. 
This Damian, whan that he his time lay 


Fol. 29. 
In ſecret wie. his purle, and cke his bill 
(In whichhe had wutten all his wili 
Hath por im into het honde wit houten 17920, 
Sauethat he ſighed wonderous deep x ſoꝛc: 
And lothid to her right thus ſaycd he, 
Mercie, and that ye diſcouer nat me: 

Fo: ſamHhxead.ifthat this thing be kid. 
This puͤtſe hath ſhe in her boſome hid, 

And went her way, yc get no moze of me, 

But vnto January icomc is (bc, 

And on his beds (ide ſhe ſit full loft, 

He taͤketh her, and kiſſcth her full oft: 

And layed him down to ſleep. and thaͤt anon. 

She kained her, as that ſbe muſt gon | 

Ther as ye wote, that euery wight had need: 

And whan ſbe of thts bill hath taken heed, 

She rent it all to clouts and at laſt 
Into the pꝛiuie, ſoth ly the it caſt, | 

Who ſtudieth now but faire freſh Way? 

And adowne by Januaty thc lap, | 
That llept, till the cough hath him awaked ; 
Anon he pꝛayed her to ſtrip her allnaked, 

He would of her (che ſaid) haue ſome pleaſance: 

He laid her clothes did him cncembeance, 

And lhe obeteth be ſhe lele oz loth. 

But leſt that pꝛecious tolk be with me w2oth, 

How that he w2ought, J dare nat to vou tell, 

Oz wheder lhe thought it paradiſe 02 hell: 

But let hem woꝛch in her wile 

Cull cuenſong ring that they muſt ariſe, 

ere it by deſtenie 02 by aducnture, 

Were it by inlluenceoꝛ by nature, 

Oz conſicitation that in ſuch eſtate 

The heaucnſtood that time foꝛtunate, 

(4s foꝛ to put a bill of Yenus werkes 

Foꝛ all thing hath time as ſaien clerkeg 

To any woman fo2 to get her lout: 

J cannot ſay,but the great God aboue 

That knoweth, that non act is cauſclcg, 

He deine all, foꝛ J woll hold my pees. | 

But ſoth is this, how that this freſh May 

Nath take ſuch impꝛeſſion that day 

Okt pittic, on this icke Damian, 

Chat fro her heart ſhe dꝛiuen nc can 

The remembꝛance fo? to doen him caſe; 

Certain (thouzt ſhe) whõ this thing difplcaſc 

tecte not. foꝛ this I him aſſure, 

Flouchimbeſt of any creature, 

Though he no moꝛe had than his ſhert. 

Lo pittie tenneth ſone in gentle hert, 

Here map pe ſee, how excellent franchiſe 


In women is whan they hem narow auiſe, de 


Some tpꝛaunt is, as there be many a one, 
That hath an heart as hard as any ſtone, 
Which would haue letten ſterue in the place 
Mell rather tha haue granted him her grace: 
And her reioyced in her cruell pꝛide, 

And not haue recked to been an _ his 


The Marchants tale. 


This gentle Male fulfilled of pittie, 
Right lo ot her hond a letter made lhe, 

In which ſbe graunted him her very grace, 
There lacked nought, but onely time # place, 
Where that ſbe might to his luſt lulſice ; 

Foz it (ball be, right as he woll deuile. 

And whan ſhe ſaw her time vpn a day. 
To vilit this Damian goth this faire Pate, 
And ſuvtilly this letter downe ſhe thzult 
Under his pillow, read it if him luſt. | 
She taketh him by the hõd, x hard him twilt 
So lecretly, that no wight of it wilt, 

And bad him been all whole, and fozth ſbe wẽt 
To Januarp, when that he foz her ſent, 
Vp rileth Damian thencxt mozow, 

All paſſed was his ſickneſſe and his ſoꝛowe: 
He kẽbeth him and pꝛometh him and pikcth, 
And doth all that his Lady luſt and liketh: 
And eke to Januarie he goeth as low, 

As cuer did a dog foz the bow, 

He is ſo pleaſaunt to euery man 

(Fox craft is all. who that it can?) 

Chat euer wight isfain to ſpekẽ him good, 
And fully in his Ladies grace he ſtood. 

Thus let 1 Damian about his necd, 

And in my tale, foꝛth J woll pzocced, 
Some clerkes holden that felicite 
Stont in delite, and thereloꝛe certaine he 


Like to the Scoꝛpion diſceiuable, 


And in this wile, many a mery day 
Liued this Januarie and this freſb May. 
But woꝛldly top may not alway endure 
To Januarie, ne to no liuing creature. 

O ludden hap, O thou foztune vnſtable, 
(ſting : 
Thatflattrcſt with thy head when thou wolt 
Thy taile igdeth,thzugh thine cnucnoming, 
O bxotell toy,D lwect poplon queint, 

O monſlter,that ſo ſuddenly canſt peint 

Thy gifts, vnder the hew of ſtedlaſtneſſe, 
That thou deceiueſt both moꝛe and leſſe. 
Why haſt thou January thus deceiued, 

And had deſt him foz thy friend recciued e 
And now thou haſt beraft him both his eyen, 
Foz ſoꝛow of which deſireth he to dyen. 

Alas, this noble Januaric that ſo free, 
Amidde his luſt and his pꝛoſperitie 
Is woren blind, and all ſuddenly, 

His death therefoze Deſireth he vtterly, 

And thercwithall, the fire of ielouſie 

(Leſt that his wife ſbould tall in ſome folly) 
So bꝛent his heart, that he wouldfull faine, 
Chat ſome man, both him and her had ſlame. 
Foz neuer after his death, ne in his life 

Ne would he that ſhe were loue ne wike: 
But euer liue a widdow in clothes blacke, 
Sole at the turtle doth hath loſt her make. 
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That he that wꝛote the Romant ok the Nole, 
Ac couth ol it rhe beautie well deuilc: 

Ne Pꝛiapus, ne might not ſuffiſc, 

Though he be god of gardens foꝛ to tell 
The beautie of the garden, and okthe well, 
That ſtont vnder a laurer alway green: 
Full ott time king Pluto and his qucen 


1 This noble Januaxte, with all his might But at the laſt,after a moneth oꝛ tway f | 
1 In honeſt wiſc as longeth to a knight, His ſoꝛow gan to wage ſoth to ſay. | 
41 S hope him to liue full deliciouſly, Foz whan he wilt it might non other be, 
WAR: His houſing, his array, as honeſtly He pactently tooke his aduerũte: | 
1h Co his degree, was made as a kings. Saue out ot doubt may he nat fozgone, [ 
; iy | Among other of his honeſt things + Thathenagiclouscuermozc in one: F 
41 He haũ a garden walled all with ſtone, Tulhich icloulie, it was ſo outragious, | 
it So fayzea garden was there neuer nont. That neither in hall ne in none other houſe, | 
fl 1 Fo: out of doubt, I verily ſuppoſe, | Ne in none other place neuer mo ; 


He nolde ſuffcr her neither ride ne go, 

But ifthat he had honde on her alway, 

Foꝛ which tull often wepeth frcſb May, 
Chat loued Damian ſo benignely, 

That lbe mote either die ſodaincly, 

Oz ſhe mote haue hun all at her leſt: 

She walteth whan her heart would to bꝛeſt. 
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Pꝛolerpina and all herfayzie | Upon that other ide, Damian 
Dilpoꝛten hem and maken melodie Betome is the ſoꝛowtulleſt man 
About that well, and daunced as men told. That euer was,toz neither night ne day 


This noble knight, this Januaric the old 
Such deinte hath, in it to walke and play, 
That he woll ſuſter no wight to bear Þ kay, 
Saue he himſelke foꝛ the ſmall wicket 
He bare al way ofſiluer a clicket, 


Nemight he lpeake a wozd to freſb Map, | 
As to his purpoſc ofno ſuch matere, | 
But if that january mult it here, 

That had an hand vpon her cuermo, 

But natheles, by wꝛiting to and fro, 


Uith which when p him liſt he would vnſbet 
And when that he would pay his wile her det 
In ſummer ſcaſon thider would he go, 

And Pate his wife, no wight but they two: 
And things which that weren not done a bed, 
Hein the garden perfourmed hem and ſped. 


And pꝛiuie ſignes, wilt he what ſhe ment. 
And (hc knew all the ſignes of his entent. 

O January, what might thee it auaile⸗ 
Tho thou migyhteſt ſee as far as ſbips ſaile: 
Foz as good is a blind man diſceiued be, 

As to be diſceiued, when that he map ſee, 
Lo 


lk, 


— — u — LES ddd tie ae” 6 had 


The Marchants tale. 


Lo argus, which had an hundꝛed cien, 
Foz all that cucr he couth poze and pꝛien, 
Pet was he bicnt, and God wot lo ben mo, 
That wenen wiſelythat it is not ſo: 

Palſe oucr is ancaſe, I ſay no moze, 

Che frelb May, ol which Jlpake of yoze 

In warme ware hath pꝛinted this clicker, 
That January bare ot that ſmall wicket, 
By which vnto his garden oft he went. 
And Damian that knew all her intent 
The clicket counterteited pꝛiuily: 
There nis no moꝛe to ſap, but haſtily 
Some wonder by this clicket ſball betide, 
Mhich ve ſball heren, i ye woll abide. 

O noble Ouid, ſooth layeſt thou God wote, 


what light is it, it loue be long and hote, 


That he nill find it out in ſome manere: 

By Pyꝛamus and Thiſbe may men lere, 
Thogh they were kept ful long ſtreit ouer all, 
They ben accoꝛded, rowning thzough a wall: 
There nis no wight couth findluch a ſleight. 
But now to purpoſe,cre the daies eight 
Mere paſſed, exe the month July bcfill, 
That January hath caught ſo great a will 
Thzough egging of his wikc hun koz to play, 
In his garden, and no wight but they tway, 
That in a moꝛrow, vnto this May ſaid hee, 
Kiſc vp my wife, my loue, my laby free: 

Che turtle voice is heard my ladyſwete, 
The winter is gone, with all his raines wete. 
Come foꝛth now with thine epen columbine, 
Nowfatrcr been thy bꝛeſts than is wine. 
The garden is cncloſed all about, 

Come foꝛth wy white ſpoule out of all dont, 
Chou halt ine wounded in my yert, O wife: 
No ſpot in thee nas in all thy life. 

Come foꝛth and let vs taken our diſpoxt, 
Icheſe thee foꝛ my wife and my comtoꝛt. 

Such old leaud woꝛds then ved he. 
Unto Damian aſigne made tbe, 

That he ſbould go befoze with his clicket: 
This Damian hath opened this wtcket, 
And in he ſtert, and that in ſuch mancre, 
That no wight might it ſee ne here, 

And ſtill he ſat vnder a buſb anone. 

This Januarp, as blind as is a ſtone 
With May in bis hand, and no wight mo, 
Into his treſbh garden is he go, 

And clapt to the wickctſuddainly, 

Now wife qd. he) here nis but thou and J, 

That art the creature that J beſt loue: 
Fo bythat loꝛd that ſit vs all abouc, 
had leuer dien on a knife, 

Than thee offcnd my dere true wike, 

Fo2 Gods ſake thinke how J thee chees, 
Not fot couetiſe, ne other good doubtles, 
But only foz the loue I had to thee. 

Ind though that J be old and may not ſee, 


Fol., o 


Be to me truc, and 4 woll tell you why, 
Certes thzce things (hall ye win thereby, 

Firſt loue of Chziſt, ⁊ to your ſelfc honour, 
And all mine hcritage,tounc and tour 
I giuc it you,maketh chartcrs as ycliſt ; 
This (ball be done to moꝛrow erc ſunne riſt 
So wiſely God my ſoule bzing to bliſſc 3 
I pzappouon couenaunt that ye me kiſſe. 
And though that I be iclous, wite me nought, 
Ve been lo decpe impꝛinted in my thought. 
That when J conſider your beaute, 

And withall, the vnlikciy clde of me, 
Imap not certes, though J ſbould die 
Fozbearc to ben out ot ycur companie 

Foz very loue, this is withouten dont 2 
Now kiſe me wife, aud let vs rome about. 
This freſh May when ſbe theſc woꝛds herd, 
Benignciy to Januarie ant werd, 

But firſt and ſoꝛ ward ſbe began to wecpe: 
haue (qd.ſbe) a ſoulc foꝛ to keepe | 
As well as ye, and alſo mine honour, 

And of wikchood ilke tender flour, 

Which that I haue cniſurcd in your hond, 
When that the pꝛieſt to pou my body bond, 
Wherctoze J woll anſwere in this manere 
By the lcauc ot vou my loꝛd ſo dere. 

I pꝛay God that ncuer daw that dap, 
That ne ſterue, as foule as woman may, 
It euer J do to my kn that (hame, 

Oz cls that J empaire ſo my name, 

That J be kalte, and if J do that lacke, 

Do ſtrip me and put me inaſacke, / 

And in the next riuer do me dꝛench: 
Jamagentlewoman, and no wench. 

Why ſpcke ye thus, but men ben cuer bntrew, 
And women haue repzoofe of vou, ayt new. 
e can none other tommuning, J leuc, 

But ſpeake to vs ot vntruſt and repꝛeuc. 

And with p woꝛd ibe ſaw where Dan tan 
Sat in the bulb, and knecle he began: 


And with her finger ſignes made the, 


That Damian lbould climbe vpon a tre, 
That charged was with fruite a vp he went: 
Foz vcrily he knew alli her intent. 
And eucty ligne that (he couth make, 
Well bet than Januaric her owne make. 
Foz in a letter ſbe had told hum all 
Ok this matter how that he woꝛch ſball. 
And thus I ict him ſit in the pcry, - 
And Januatie and Mate roming full mery, 
Bzight was the day a blew the firmamenk, 
hebus of gold doun hath his ſtreamcs ſent 
o gladen cuery flour with his warmeneſſe: 
He was that time in Gemini. as J gelle, 
But little fro his declination, 
The cauſer ot Joues exaltation. 
And ſo belell that bzight mozow tide, 


| lide 
That inthe garden, on the turther Plats 
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Pluto that is the king of Fayzie 
And many a ladie in his compante 
Following his wire, the qucenc Pꝛolerpine 
Ech alter other right as a line, 
Whiles ſbe gadꝛed floures in a mead: 
In Claudian pe map the ſtoꝛy read, 

How in his grilely cart he her fet. 
This king ol Fayꝛic adounc him ſet 
Upon a bench of turues freſb and greene, 
And right anon thus ſaid he to his quecne: 

My wifc(qd.he)that may nat ſay nay 
Expericutceſo pꝛoueth cucry day __ 
The treaſon which that women doth to man, 
Ten hundꝛed thouland ſtoꝛies tell I can, 
Notable, ot your vntrouth and bzotclnclle, 

O Salomon richeſt of all richeſſe, 
Fulfild ot ſapience, and ot woꝛldly glozy, 
Full woꝛthy ben thy wozds in memoꝛy 
Tocuery wight. that wit and rcaſon can: 
Thus pzailcth he the bounty or man. 

> Amongathoulandmen pet found I one, 
But of all women found J neuer none: 
Thus laithj p king. znoweth your wicked 
And clus Filius Sirach, as 4 geſſe, (nelle. 
Ne lpeaketh of yon but ſelde reuerence: 

A wild firc,a coꝛrupt peſtilente 

So fall vpon your bodies yct to night: 
Nc ſee pe not this honourable knight 
Bccaulſe (alas) that he is blind and old, 
His owne man ſball maken him cuckold. 

Lo where heit, the letchour in the tree. 
Now woll JI graunt ot my maieſt te 
Unto this old blind woꝛthy knight, 

That he ſbali haue againc his eye light: 
Then that his wife would done hun vil anie, 
Then ſball he know all her harlotrie, 

Both in repꝛete of her and other mo. 

c ſhall (d. ꝛoſcrpinc) and woll ye lo x 
Now byiny mothcrsſoule (ir I wer, 
That J ball ycuen her ſufficient anſwerc, 
And all women aftcr fox her ſakc: 

That though they been in any gilt ytake 
Mith face bolde, they ſhullen hemſelue excuſe 
And bear hem down that would hem accuſe, 
Fo: lacke ot anſwere, non ot hem ſbull dien, 
All had he ſee a thing with both his eycn, 

SE Bet ſbould we women lo vilage it hardciy, 
And weepe andſwere and chide ſubtilly, 
That ve ſball been as leude ag are gees, 
What recketh ine ol your aut hozitces e 

J wote well this Jewe, this Salomon, 
Found orf vs women, fooles manp onc: 

But though he ne found no good woman, 
Bet there hath found many an other man 
women full true. full good, and vertuous; 
Witnes of hem that dwell tn Lhziſtcs houſe, 
with Martyꝛdom they pꝛeued her conſtancc. 
The Romain ieſts eke make remembzance, 


Ok many a very true wife alſo, 
But ſir, be not wꝛoth that it be lo, 
Thogh that he laid he tound no good woman 
I pꝛap you take the ſentence of the man: 
He meant thus, That in ſoucraign bounte 
Nis none but God, that ſitteth in trinite. 
Epe, foꝛ very God that nis but onc. 
hat make pe ſo much of Salomon 
what though hee made a teple, Gods houlc x 
What though he were rich and giozious * 
So madc he a temple of falſe godig, 
How might he don a thing moꝛe foꝛe foꝛbod 
Parde as fatre as pe his name emplaſtcr, (is: 
He was a lechour, and an idolaſtcr, 
And in his elde, very God fozſoke, 
And ik that God nad (as ſaith the booke) 
YPſpared him koꝛ his fathcrs ſake, he thould 
Haue loſt his reigne ſoner than he would. 
I ſet nat ok ali the villanie, 
That ye of women wtite,a buttcrflie, 
J am a woman, neds mote Iſpcake 
Oz cls totweli tul that mine heart bzcake, 
Foꝛ ſithen he laid that we been ianglereſles 
As cucr mote J hole bzoke my treſleg, 
ſball nat ſpare foʒ no turteſie 
oſpcak hem harm.that would vs villanic, 
Dame (qd.this luto) be no lenger wꝛoth, 
J giuc it vp:but ſith J t woꝛc minc oth, 
That J would graunt him his light aycn, 
My woꝛd ſball ſtand, d warne J you certeinc: 
Jam aking it ſet me not to lie. 
And J quoth lhe) queen a m of Fairic, 
Her anſ were ſbe ſball haue J vndertakc, 
Let vs no mo woꝛds ycreotinoke 
Foꝛſoth I will no longer you coutrary, 
Now let vs turne againe to Januaric, 
That in the garden withthis faire Mate 
Siugeth merier than the Popingay $ 
Fou loue J beſt, and ſball, and other non. 
So long about the allcycs is he gon, 
Till he was commen ayenſt thilkec perv, 
Where as this Damian ſitteth full mery 
On high, among thele freſh leues green, 
This kreſb Maie, that is lo bꝛight x lbene 
Gan foz to ſike, and laid: alas myſide: 
Nowſir (qd.ſbe) foꝛ ought that may betide 
J muſt haue ofthele pers that here J (cc 
Oz I mote die ſo ſoꝛe longeth me 
To cten ſome ot theſmall pcers greene: 
Help toꝛ hir louc that is heauens queen. 
I tell you well a woman in mpplite, 
May hauc to kruite ſo great an appctite, 
That (be may dyen. but (hc it haue. 
Alag ( qd.he that Ine had here a knauc, 
That couth climbe.alag alas (qd, hc) 
Foz J am blinde. ve ſir no foꝛce (qd.ſbe) 
But would pe vouchlate foz Gods ſake, 
Thcpecry inyour armes foz to take: p 
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Fo: well J wot that ye miſtruſt me, Pe mate pe mae, good (it (quoth ſhe) 
Then would J climbe well ynough (ad. be) This thanke haue J fox that I made youſcr: 
So J mpyfoote might tet vpon your backe, Alas (quoth ſhe)that euer ; was ſo kind, 
Foꝛſooth laid he in me ſhall benolacke, Now dame ( qd. he) let al paſſeout of mind: 
Might J you helpe all with mine hart blood: Come down my lee, and if haue miſſaid, 
He ſtoupeth down, a on his back ſhe ſtood, God heipe me lo, as J ameutilapaid, 
And caught her by a twiſt, an vp (be goth, But by myfathers ſoule, I wende haut ſeyn, 
Ladies I p2ay you that ye be not wzoth, How that this Damian had by thec lyen, 


I can nat gloſe, Jam a tude man: And that thy ſmocke had lyen vpon his bꝛeſt. 
Andſodatinely anon this Damian Ee ſir (qd.ſhe) ye may wene as vc leſt: 

Gan pullen vp the lmocke, and in the thzong But ſir, a man that watzeth out of higfleep, > 
A great tent a thꝛiłty and a long. He map not ſuddenly well taken kepe 

She laid it was the merieſt t, Upon a thing ne ſeit perfectly y 

That euer in her like ſhe was at pet: Till that he be adawed verbs. 

My loꝛds tent leructh me nothing tus Night ſoa man that long hath blind be, + 
It foldeth twifold by ſweet Icſug, He map not ſaddainiyſo well pere 

He map nat ſwiue not woꝛth a leke: irt when the light is new comen again, 

And yet he is full gentill and full meke. As he that hath a day o two yſain. 


:> This is leuer to me than an cuenſong. Till that your ſight iſtabled de a while, - 
And when that Pluto ſaw this wong. There mayfull man a light you , 
Dear Ba nn nem pc Beware J pꝛay vou, foz by heauen x 
And made him ſee as well ag euer he might: Full many a man weneth to ſee a thing, D 
And whan he had caught his light againe, And it is all another than it ſemeth: 
Ae was there neuer man ol thing ſo laine He that mifconceiuethoftmiſdemeth, — 
But on his wife his thought was cuer mo. And with that woꝛd ſbe lept down fro p tree: 


Upto the tree he caſt his eyen two. - This Januarie who is glad but he e 
And law how Damtan his wile had dzeſſed. He zilltth her he cleppeth her kull oft, 
In ſuch mannere,it may not be cxpꝛeſſed, And on ter wombe he ſtrozeth her full olt: 
But if J would ſpeak vncurteſl x. And to his paleis home he hath her lad. 
And vp he paf a roꝛing and a ery, Now good men  pzayyou beth ye all glad, 
As doth the mother when the child ſhall die: Thus endeth here my talc of Januarie, 
Out helpe, alas, gatrow) he gan to cry: God bleile vs all, and his mother Marie, 
Fo: ſoꝛrow almoſt he gan to die, . <2, 
That his vtke was (wiued in the pery. The wile ol Bathes Pꝛologue. 

O ſtrong lady whoze what doeſt thou e 2 i GE. AT 

And lhe anſwered: lir what ayleth you: FIZ Eperience, though none authoꝛitie 
Haue patience and reaſon in your mmde, — por —— in this wozld, is tight ynow 

Jm | 


J haue you holpen of both your cyen blinde. f 


eme | 
Up pcrilof myſoule. I ſballnatlcn "MW&5 Tolpcak ofwo that igin mariage: 


As mc was taught to helpyoureyen, . - Fozlozdings.lith I twelue yercs wag of age, 
Was nothing bet loz to mane pou ſce. Thanked de God that is eterne on line, 
Than ſtrogle with a man vpon a tre: uttbonds at chirthe doꝛe haue I had due 
;/ God wot J did it in full good entent. Fox Iſooften Haueywedded ve, 
ne |} Stroglc(qd.he)yc algate in t went 
As ſtiſfe and as round as any bell: = 
It is no wonder though thy belly cell. 
Thy ſmocde on his bzcaſtirlap ſo thetg. Towedbbing 
Tyat ſti me thought de pointedon the bꝛech. That by thilke enlample taught he me, 


God giue you both on ſbames death to dien That Ine ſbould wedded be but ones. 
He ſwiutd thee, I law it with mine xen, Lo here wylch a ſbarpe woꝛd fox the noneg, 
Oz cls i be honged by the halſe. Belide a well, Jeſu God and man 


Then is (qd.ibe)my medicine kale, Spakc in repꝛefe of the Samaritant 
Fox ccrtainely,if that pe might ſee, Thou haſt hadfiue huſbonds (quoth he) 
Be would not ſaytheſe wozds vnto me, And that iſue man that now haththee, 
Pe haue ſome and no perfit Is not thyn hulbond: thus ſaid he certain, 


A ſee(qd;he)as well as euer I might, Mhat de meant heredy, I can not cain, 
Thanked be God, with both mine eyen two, But that Jade a point, why the fiftman 
nat duldond to the Samaritan: 


And didſo, 
by my trouth me thought he Vas S. Pow 


Foz 


— 
— 
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Dow many might ſbe haue in marciage : 
et herd I neuer tellen in mine age 
Vpon this number true definitioun, . 
Men may deuine, and gloſen vp and down. 
But well J wot expꝛeſſe without lie, 
God bad vs koꝛ to wex and multiplie, 
That gentle text can I well vnderſtond: 
Eke wel I wot (he ſayd) mint hulbond 
Should leaue father # mother, take to me, 
But of number no mention made he 
Ol bigamie oꝛ of octogamie, 
why ſhould men ſpcak of it villany : 
Lo he the wile king Dan Salomon 
J trow had wiues many mo than on, 
As would God it lekull were to me 
To be refreſbed halte lo oft as he. N 
which g gift of God had he, koꝛ his wyuts * 
Ho mã hat ſuch that in tyis woꝛld a liue ig. 
God wot this noble king, as to my wit 
Che ũrſt night had many a meryſit 
With each ol hem ſo well was him aliue. 
Biclled be God, I haue wedded ue, 
Uelcome the ſixth when euer he ſhall, 
Foꝛſothj I woll not keep me chatte in all: 
When mine hulbond is frothe woꝛld ygon, 
Some chꝛiſten man ſball wed me anon. 
Foz then the Apoſtle faith, that Jam fre 
To weda godelbalfe where it liz eth me: 
He ſaith, that to be wedded is no ſinne, 
Better is to be wedded than to bine. 
Mpat recketh me though tolke ſap villany 
Of ſhꝛeud Lamech and ot his bigamy e 
IJ wot well Abzaham was an holy man, 
And Jacob eke, as feras euer Jheare can, 
Ind each of hem had wiues mo than two, 
And many another holy man alſo. 
here tan you ſay in any manner age 
That cucr God detended mariage 
By expʒeſſc woꝛds, Ia vou tell me / 
Oz where commaunded he birgmite ? 
I wot as weil as pe, it is no dzcad.. 
The apoſtle, when he ſpake of maidenhcad, 
He laid, thereot pꝛetept had he none: 
Men may countaile a waman to he ont. 
But counſailing is no commaundement, 
He put it voholly in ourowne iudgement. 
Foz had S od commaunded maidenhead, 
Then had he damned wedding out of dead. 
A fAnd certes if there were no ſeedyſow. 
Virguntythen whereof ſhould it grow e 
Poule ne durſt not commaund at the leſt 
Athing ol which his maſter pale none heſt: 
Che dart is ſet vp foz birginite, 
Catch who ſo map, who renneth beit let fee, 
But this wozd is not taken ot euery wight, 
But there ag God liſt peue it of his might, 
I wot well that the Apoſtie was a mad, 
But natheles, though that he wote and ſaid 


He would tharenzry wight were ſuch as he, 
Au nts but counſaticto virgmitc. 

And foz to bena wile he paue me lene, 

Ok indulgente o nis it to repꝛeuc 

To wcdme, ifthatmy make die 

Without exception ot bigamic: 

All were it good no woman fox to touch, 

He ment as in his ved oꝛ in his couch. 

Fo: pertill is, both fre and tow to aſſemble, 
Pe know what this enſample may reſemble. 
Chis is all and ſome, he held virginite 

Mon pcrfit than wedding in frecite, 

Freeltcclepe I, but i that he and ſhe 
Would lead her lite all in chaſtite. 

Igraunt it well, haue nonc enuie, 
Though maidenhead pzeferre bigamic, 
4tlikethHem to de clean in body and g hoſt: 
Ok mine eſtate J woll make no bolt, 

Foz wel yt know, a loꝛd in his houlbold 
Harth nat cuery veſſeli all ot gold: 
Some been ok tre, and don her loꝛd ſcruice 
God tlepeth tolke to him in ſundzy wile, 

And cucrich hathof Goda pꝛoper gift, 
Some this, ſome that, as him litzeth ibift, 
VUurgintie ts great perfection, 
And continence cke with deuocion: 
But Chnſt. that ot᷑ pertection is well, 
Bad not euery wight he ſbould go ſell 
All that he had, and guie it to the pooe, 
And in ſuch wiſe lolo w him and his loze: 
e ſpake to hem that would line parfectly, 
nd loꝛdings ( by your leaue) that am nat J, 
wol beſtow the floure of all myn age 
n the acts andfruit of marriage. 

Tell me alſo to what conclulion 
were members made ot generation 
Andoilopcrfit wiſe a wight iwꝛought : 
Truſtcth well, they were nat made foz nouzt, 
Gloſe who lo woll. and ſay vp and down 
That they were made foz purgatioun 
Ot vꝛinc, and other things male, 

And cke ta know a temale froma malc, 

And koz none other cauſe,. what ſay pc no e 
The expericatce wot Wellit is not ſo: — 
So that theelerks be not with me wꝛoth, 
3 ſau thatrhey were maked fog both, 

This is to\@en,#02 officc,and fo cafe _ - 
Ot engendzura, there we not God diſpleaſe, 
Ot why lbould men cis in her bookes ſct, 
That man ſboud yceld to hig p ite her det : 
Now whcrwithhould he p payment 
It he ne vledhis ſely inſtrument | 
Then were they made vpon acteature 

To purge v2ine;and cke ſoꝛ engendzure, _ 

But I cay not that cuerywight is hold, 
That hath ſuch harneſle as J to you told, 
To gon and tea hem tocngendzure, 
Chen ſbould men tate of chaſtit ie no 2 

heiſt 


88 


Chꝛiſt was amaide,and ſbapen as a man, 
And many a ſaint, ſithen the woꝛld began, 
Pet _ they euer in _ charitie; 
Jnillenuyno virgin Ald 
Let hem with bzead ol pure wheat be led, 
— akon tor tran; —— | 

yet barley Marke tell can, 

Our lozd Jeſu refreſhed many a man. 

In (ach a ſtate as God hath cleped vs, 

I woll perſeuet, Inam not pzecious, 

In wifchood woll J vſe mine inſtrument 

47 new as mym — 1 

dangerous god giue me ſozao od, 

M ine huſb6d ſbal it haue both cuin #mozow,. 

nohen that hun lit come fozth#pap his det. 

An hulbond wol N haue I wol not let. 

which ſball be both my debtour a my theall, 

And haue his tribulation wit hal! 

Upon his fleſb, while that Jam his wife. 
haue the power during all my life 
Upon his pꝛopet body, and nat he, 

Right thus the Apoſtle told to me. 

And bad our huſbonds foz toloue vs well, 

All this ſentence me liketh euery dell. 
Up ſtert the Pardoner, and that anon, 

Now dame ad. he, by God e by aint John. 

Be been a noble pꝛeacher in this caas: 

J was about to wed a wike, alas ks 

What ſbould J bie it on my lleſb ſo de ate : 

Pet had Jleuer wed no wile to peare. 
Abide ad. ſbe, my tale is not begun: 

Nay, thou ſbalt dzinke of another ton 

Er that I go,ſhallſaucr wozſc than ale, 

And when that J hauc told toꝛth my tale 

Or tribulation that is in marriage, 

Ok which J am expert in all mine age, 

This is to ap, my life hath been the whtp, 

Then mateſt thou cheſe wheder thou wolt lip 

Ok thiltze ton, that I (ball let abzoch ; 

Beware okit ex thou to nere apꝛoch. 

Foꝛ I ſball tell enſamples mo than ten: 

S Mo ſo woll not beware by other men 
By him ſhall other men coꝛrected be: 

'Theſc ſame woꝛds wꝛiteth Dan Ptholome, 

Acad in his al and take it there. 

Dame J woll pꝛay vou, it your will were, 
Said this Pardoner, as ye began, 
Tell fozth your tale, ſpatethj toʒ no man, 
And teach vs yong men ol your pꝛactitc. 
Gladly(qd.ſbe) if it may vou like. 

But wet Lute neon wm os | 

Ifthat Jſpeakeaftcr my fantaſy, 

As takcthnot a griefe ol that Iſay, 

Foz mine entent is not but to pay. 

Now ſirs, then ſball I tel fozth my tale: 

As euer might J dunde wine oz ale 

I (ball ſay ſooth, ¶ ho hulbonds that I had 

Thee ot hem were good, and two were bad: 
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The thzec good men were rich and old, 
Unncthes might they the ſtatute hold, 
In which they were bounden vnto me. 


Pe wat well what I meane of this parde: 


As God me heipe, laugh when J thinke, 


How pitioully a night I made hem (winke, 


But by mp fav, J tolde ot it no ſtoze 3+ 

They had me yeue her lond and her trcaſo2c, 
Me neded no lenger ta doe diligence 

To win her laue, and do hem reucrence. 


They loued meſo well by God aboue, 
Chat I netoldeno deintc of herloue. 


A wiſc woman woll beſie her euer in one 
To get her louc there as ſhe hath none, 
But had hem holly m mine hond, 
Aud that they had giuc me all her londe, 
What ſbouſd I take kcep hem foz to plcaſe, 
But if were fox my pzofit and mme caſe e 
Iſ(cthemſoa woꝛke by my fap, 


THO 


That many a night they ſongen well away: 


The bacon was not fet fo2 hem J trow, 


| yu ſome men haue in Eſſex at Donmowy 
Chat ech ol hem full bliſfull was and faw 


gouerned hem ſo well after my law, 


To bing megopthings home fro the fayze. 

They were full fain when J ſpake hem fairc: 

Foz God it wot, I chid hem ſpitoully. 

Now herkeneth how J bere me pzoperly, 

Sve wiſe wiues that can vnderſlond, 

Thus ſbul ye ſpeak, and bere hem on hond, 

Toz halte ſo boldly there tan no man 

Swere and lie, as a woman can: 

I ſaynot this by wines that been wile, 

But it it be when they him miſle auiſe, 

A wiſe wife (ball ifthat (be can her good, 

Bere hem in hond that the cow is wood, 

And taken witneſſe of her owne maid 

Ok her aſſent: but herkeneth how I ſaid. 
Sir old keynard,is this thine aray, 

Why is my neighbours witc ſo gay 

She is honoured oucr all where ſbe goth, 

I (it at home, and haue no thaiftic cloth, 

What doſt thou ſirha at my neighboꝛs houſe e 

Is ſbe ſo faire? art thou ſo amozous * (cite 

Nhat rowneſt thou with our maid e benedi⸗ 

Sir old lechour let thy vapes be. 
And ik J haue a Goſſip oz a friend 

Wit hout gut) thou chideſt as aficnd, 

Ik that J waltze oz play vnto his houſe: 
Thou cõmeſt home as dꝛunken as Moulc, 

And pꝛeacheſt on thy bench with cuill pꝛeke: 

Thou ſapeſt to me it is a great miſchteke 

To wed a pooze woman, foz coltage:; 

Ind if that ſhe be rich of high parage, 

Then ſaieſt thou it is a very tourmentric 

Co luſter her pꝛide and her Melancoly. 

And it that ſbe be faire, thou very knaue, 

Chou laieſt that euery 1 you 


TS 
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Shcmayno whileinchaſtitic abide, 
That is aſſailed on cuer fide, ' 


Now by that Lozd that called is ſainct Jame 


Thou ſbalt nat both althogh thou wer wood 
Be maiſter ofmp body and ol my good, 


Thou taiſt come folke deſiren vs foz richeſſce, That one thou thalt fozgon maugre thin ivt᷑. 
Some loꝛ our ſhape, ſome loꝛ our fatrneſſle, Chat helpeth it of me to cnquere and ſpicn: * 
And ſome, fdz ſhe can either ſing oꝛ dance, Itrow thou wouldeſt locke me in thy chiſt e 
And ſome foꝛ gentleneſſe oz foz daliance, Thou ſbouldeſt ſay, CMife, go where thou liſt. 
Some loꝛ her hondgs and her armes ſmale: Take pour diſpoze, J woll leue no tales, 
Thus goeth all to the deuill by thytalc. I know vou toꝛ a true wile dame eg. 

Thou lait men may not keep a caſtte wal, dee loue no man, Þ takethkeep oꝛ charge 
It map fo long aſſailed be ouer all, where — ce Dcae ngggh | 
And ik thatſhe be foule, thou ſatcſt that ſbe Ol all men d mote he ve 
Coucteth cuery man that ſbe may ſee, Che wile aſtrologien Dan thoiome, 
Foz as a Spaniell, ſbe woll on him lepe. That ſaieth this pꝛouerbe in his almageſt, 
Til that ſhe find ſome mã that wol her chepe: Ok all men his wiledome is the bett, +; 

> Nenonelo — 2 Chat rech eth not who hath the woꝛld in hõd. 
(As ſaiſt thou)Þ woll been without her make. By this pzoutrb-thouſhaltvnderſiond, + 
And laicſt. it is a hard thing foz to welde Hane thou inow hat need thte xecke oz care 
A wight that no man woll his thonke helde. How merely that other folke do face. 
Thus laiſt thou lozell,whi thou goeſt to bed, Foz cettes old dot arde by yourleue, 

That no wile man ncedethfoz to wed, He lballcn haue queint inow at eue. 

Ne no man that entendeth vnto heuin. He is too —— — c 
doith wild thunder dent and firclewy Aman to light a candle at his Lanterne: 

Mote thy wicked necke de all to bꝛone. He hall haue neuer the leſſe light parde. 

2 Chou laiſt, dzopping houſes, # eke ſmoke, aue thou inom thou darſt not plain thce: 
And chiding wiues maken men to flee Chou ſnieſt alſo,that if we make vs gaie 
Out of her owne houſe, ah, Benedicitte, Withclothes oz with pꝛecious array, 

What ailethſuch an old man loz to chidee Chat it is perill ol our chaſtitie: 

TheuCſateſt,we wiues woll our vices hide, And yct with ſoꝛow thou mult enfozcen thee, 
Till we be wedded, a than we wol hem bew. And ſaythele wozds in the Apoſtles name: 
well maythis be a pꝛouerbe of aſhzew, . In habite made with chaſtitie aud ſbame 

Thou laiſt, that oxẽ᷑, hoꝛſeg, aſles, hoũdg, Pee women ſhould apparetle you (ad. he) 
They ben aflated at diuers ſtounds: And nat in treſſed heere, and gay peere 
Baſins.lauers,oz that men hem bie, As pcrle, ne with gold, ne clothes rich, 

S pones ſtoolcs,and all ſuch huſbondzte, After the text, ne after thy rubzichc 

And ſo be pots, clothes, and aratcs, Inili not woꝛche as much as a nat. 

But folke of wiues maten non aſlates, Thou ſaieſt alſo, like a Cat: 

Tull they been wedded, old dotard ſbew. But who ſo would Cats cin, IS 

And ſaieſt how we woll than our vices thevww, Than would the Cat dwellen in his Inne: 

Thou laieſt alſa, that it difplcaſcth me, And ik the Cats ſkin be llicke and gay, 

But ifthat thou wilt pꝛaiſe my beaute, She nill nat dwell in houſe halle a day, 

And but thou pozc alway on myfacc, But fozth ſhe woll oz any day be dawed 

And clepe me faire dame in cuery place: Co ſbew herſtzin, and gon a catrewawed, 

And but thou make a feaſt on that ile day Thus thou ſatcſt, if I be gaie, ſir ſbzew, 

That I was boꝛne, # make me treſb and gay: I woll ren out, my bozell foz to ſbew. 

And but thou doen to mynozicchonour, Sir old foole what helpeth thec to lpien 
And tomy chamber within my bour: Though thou plap Argus with his C. cycn 

And to myfathcrs folke, and his alics, To be my wardcoꝛs, as he can beſt, 

Thus ſaieſt thou old barcil full of licg. Intaith he ſball not keep me but my leſt: 

And ag aine ok our pꝛentile Jenkin, Yet couth Z make his beard ſo mote J thee. 
Fox his criſpe heer, ſbining as gold fine, Chou ſaieſt ene þ there been thing thzce 
And fo2 he lquireth me both vp and down, The which greatly troublen all the earth, 
Haſt thou caught afalſe ſuſpection ; And that no wight may endure the ferth ; 

J woll him nat, tho thou wer ded tomozow, O, lefe lir ſbew, Tefu thozt thy life, 
But tell me this why hideſt thou with ſo⸗ Pet pzcacheſtthou,x ſaieft, an hateful wife 
The keies of thy cheſt away fro mee (row Rekecned is foꝝ one ot theſe miſchances: 
It is my good as well as thine parde. Been there non other reſemblaunces 
What weneſt thou make an idiot ol our dame — — ney 
Bui it᷑ a ſely boite be one oltho ? 


Thou 


The wife of Pathes Prologue. 


Thoulikecneſt ede womans loue to hell, 
To barren lond there water may not dwell; 
Chou lik eneũ it ao to wildfire, we, 
The mozc it eth, the moe it hath delite⸗ 
To conſume anathtng,that daent would be;- 
Thou la ht as woꝛmes (bends a tre, 
Right ſo a wike her huſbond, 7 
This known —— eo 
Lozdi yt thus as ve haue dnderſtõd 
Sieben ee old — "$8 
hat thus ſaiden in herdzunkenneſle;. - 
Ind all wasfaiſe;baut ag I tooke witueſſe 
Of Jenkm and of, myneece ai: 
O Lozd thepame q did hem, and the wo, 
And that full gutles by Gods ſweet pine: 
Foz as an hot ie. I couth both bite and whine, 
I touth plain, though J were in the gilt, 
Oꝛ eis oftcntime J had been put. 
e ho ſoſixſt to Mu commeth ficũ grint, 
7 plaincd ũrſt, aud fp was out war iſtint: 
They were full glad to excuſen hem dliue 
Ok thing that they a gilt neuer in her like. 


Fol. 23. 


Fox though he look cd ag wodd ag a LY, 
Bet ſbould he faile ot his concluſion, 
Then would I dap (good lete) take keey; * 
How meck ly looketi wuken dut ſheep: 
Com neer myſpoule i let me kiſſe pour check. 
Sc ſhould be all patient and mee, * 
And haut a{wert ſpiced ronſctente 
Sith ved pꝛeach ot Jobs patience; N 
Dutkrethalwayũtꝭ yoto well can pꝛeach : 
And but it yt do, we ſbali you tac, 
That it is haue n wife in pets, 
One ot vs two mott obrien doubtles: . 
Andſithaimnan.ismoze teaſonable +5 
—— — ſuffcrable; 
That aitcth you togratch thus and gronc # 
Js it fozyt would hanempqucintalonce = 
Why take it all: lo, haue it eutry dei 
Peter I ſugew you but pe loue it wel. 
Foz it would ſell my belchoſe. 
A couth walkc as treſb as any roſe, 
But J woll kcep it toꝛ your owne tdoth: 
Be be to blame by S0d, J ſay you ſooth. 


Ot wenches would J beate hem on hond. Such maner woꝛds had we olten on hond 

Whe that foꝛ ſick, vnueths might they ſtond, And now will Iſpcateof-my fourthHuſbond;z 

Yet tickled 4 his heart foz that he Mytourth huſbond was a teuellout, 

CWend 4 had of him ſo great cherte: This is to ſap. he had a Matamour. 

I ſwoꝛe that all my walking out by night, And 1 was yong and full ot᷑ rag 

Wag iq; to eſpie wenches that he dight : Stubburne and ſtrong. and ioly as a ie, 

Under that coutour had I mut mirth, . Well coud I daunte to an Harpe male, 

. have pfue The Thad dzunk2a oughe 07 fwerk wine, 
9 pt N ue giue a Tzaught 0 i 

To women,kindipwhile that they liue. Wettellus,the foulcharle and theſwine, 

And thus of o thing J may auaunt mee, Thatwith aſtatfe bircit his wite her life 

At thende had the beſt in each degree, Foꝛ ſbe dak wine: though 4 had de his wile, 


Bylleight oz foꝛce, oʒ by ſome manner thing, 
As by tontmuall muryiurg oꝛ grudging. 
Nameclya bed had they muckle miſchance, 
There would JF chide, and don no plealance: 
would no lenger in the bed abide 
(If J fcit his arme oucr my ſide) 
Till he had made his raunlom vnto me, 
Then would I ſuffcr him doe his nicetc. 
And therckoꝛe, cuery man this tale I tell, 

7 Miue who ſo map, all been foꝛ to ſcil: 

©- with empty honds me may no haukes lurr, 
Foz winning would all his luſt indure, 
And make me then a fained appetite, 
And yet in Bacon had Incuer delite: 
That maked me euer that I would hẽ chide. 
Foz though the Pope had litten hem belide, 
Iwould not ſparc hem at her owne boꝛd, 
Foz by my truth I quit him woꝛd loʒ wozd, 
As helpe me very God ommpotent. 
Tho A right now ſbould make my teſtament, 
Ine owe hem a woꝛd, but it is quit, 
4 bzought it ſo about by my wit, 
That they muſt giuc it vp. as fox the beſt, 
Oꝛ els had we ncuer beed in rell. 


Ne lbould he not haue daunted me fro dzinkes 
And after winc,ofUcnus mult I thinke, 
Foz all io ſcker.as cold engendꝛeth hatle, <8 
A licoꝛus mouth muſt hanc a lecherous taile. 
In women vinolent is no defence, * 
This know lechours by experience. 

But loꝛd Chꝛiſt, when it remembꝛeth me 
Upon m youth, and my tolite, 
It tickicth me about the hart root. 
Unto this dayit doth my hart boot, 
That I haue had my woꝛld as in mytime: 
But age alas, that ali woll cnuemme 
Hath me biteft my beauty and my pith: 
Let go, farewell, the deuill goe therewith, 
The flower is gon there nis no moꝛe to tell, +, 
Che bꝛan(ag I beſt can) now mote Jſell. 
But yet to be right mery woll J fond, 
Now fozth to tell of myfourthhuſbond, 

Iſay I had in hert great diſpite, 
That he ol any other had delite: 
But he was quit by God and ſaint Toce, 
I made him ot the lame wood a troce, TH 
Not oł my bod in no foule manere, 


But certainly, made foltze 
ain, 8 2 


. 
I” 


That 


e> That in his owne greace J made him trie 
Foz anger, and foz very ielouſtie. 
By Godin earth 1 was his purgatozte, 
Foz which J hope is ſoule bene in glozic, 
Fo Godit wote, he ſate full oft and ſong, 


nohen that his ſbooe full bitterly him wong. 
There was none, laue God and he, that wilt 


In many wife, how ſoze that I him twitt. 
Hdied when J camefroHieruſalem, 
lyeth in graue vnder the Rode beem, 

All nis not his tombe ſo curious 
As was the ſepulture ot Darius. 

- Which that appelles wzought (ofubtilly ; 
It is but waſt to buryhun pzectouſl 
Let himfarewel,God gine 
He is now in his graue and in his cheſt. 

Nowof my fifth huſband woll J tell, 

God let neuer his ſoule tome in heil. 
And pct was he to me the moſt ſhzew, 
That fecle J on my tibbes all by rew, 
And cuer ſball, vato mine ending day, 
But in our bed he was ſo freſb and gay. 
And therewithall, he couth ſo well me glole. 
Uhen that he would haue mp belly choſe, 


The wife of Bathes Prologue. 


Pe. 
his ſoule good reſt, 


That though he had me beat on euerp bone, 


He couth wen ayen my loue anone. - 

J trow Jioucd him the bet,foz that he 
Was of his loue lo dangerous to me. 
Ue women haue, ik that J ſball not lie 
Inthis mattere a queint fantaſie, 


> aite what thing we may nat lightly haue, 


Thereafter woll we all day cry and craue. 
Foꝛbid vs thing, and that dcſircn we: 
Pꝛele on vs faſt, and then woll we flee. 
With danger vttren we all our chaffare, 
c> Great pꝛees at market maketh deere ware. 
And to great cheap is hold at to little pꝛile. 
This knoweth cucry woman that is wile 
Myfifth huſbonde,God his ſoule blefle, 
which Jtooke foz loue and no richeſſe, 
He ſometime was a cleke in Oxenfozd, 
And had left ſchole,+ went at home to boꝛde 
with my Goſſip dwelling in our town : 
God hauc her ſoule, her name was Altfoun, 
She knew my heart and eke my pꝛiuite, 
Bet than our pariſb pꝛieſt ſo mote I thee. 
To her bewꝛayed I mp counſcll all, 
Foz had my huſbond piſt againe the wall, 


Oz done a thing that lbould haue coſt his lite 


— 


To her and to another wozthy wike, 
And to my nete, which that J loued well. 
I would haue told his counſell cuery dell, 
And ſo I did full often God it wote 
That made his face full oſt ted and hote 
Foz very ſhame, and blamed himſeife,foz he 
Had told to me ſo great a pꝛiuite. 

And ſo befell that ones ina Lent 
So ott time J to my Gollip went. 


Foz cutt pet Floued to goe gate | 
And foz to walke in March, Ipzil,and Maie 
Fro houſc tohoaſe,to yearken ſundꝛy tales. 
That Jenkin cler, and my Goſſip dame Ales 
And I mp ſelte, to the fleids went: 
My huſbond was at London ali that Lent, 
I had the netter leaſure tog to pieie, 
And foz to ſee, and ckefoz to de ſcie 
Ol luſtie folke;what wilt J wohete my grace 
Mag lbapcn fox to been, oꝝ in what plate! 
Cheretoꝛe made I mp viſttations 
To uuiages, and topzocelſions, . 
To pꝛeachings eke and ta pugrimages, 
To plaxes les, and to marriages, 
And weared on my gaie ſnarlct gites: 
Theſe wounrs.thele moughts ne theſe mitcs 
Upon my parell fret hem neuer a dell, 
And woſt thou why e foꝛthey were vled well. 
Now woll J tell foozth what happed me: 
I lay, that in the ficlds walked we, 
Till truely wehadſuch daliance 
This clcrkc and I that of mypurucyance 
Iſpeake to him, and ſaid how that he, 
A were widow ſbould wedden me. 
Foz ccrtaincly, 4 ſay foz no boaſtante, 

ct was Incuer wuhout puruciance 

arriage,neofothcr things eke: 

Thold a Mouſes wit not wozth a Leke, 
Chat hatij but one hole to ſterten to, 
And ik that kaue, then is all idoe. 

I bare him on hand he had cnchanted me: 
My Dame taught me fozſoth that ſubtiltic, 
And eke J ſaied, I met ol him all night, 

He would a ſlaine me, as I lay vpꝛight, 

And all my bed was tull of very blood, 

But yet I hope truely he ſbould doe me good: 
Foz blood betokeneth gold, as was taught, 
And al was talſe, I dꝛemed of him right nauzt, 
But as I tollowed aye my Dames loze, 

As well of that as of other things moꝛe. 

But now ür let me ſce, what (ball £ſam 3 
Aha, by God J haue my tale againc, 

When that my fourth huſband was on bere, 
J wept algate and made heauy chere, 

As wiucs moten foꝛ it is vſage: 

And with my kerchele couered my bilage. 
But foz that I was purueycdofa make, 

I wept but ſmall, and that J vndertake, 

To church was my hul bond boꝛn on moꝛow 
With neighbours that foz him maden ſoꝛow, 
And Jenkin our cicre was one ot tho: 

As helpe me God, when that J law him go 
After the bcre,me thought he had a paire 

Of legs and of feet ſo clcane and ſo faire, 
That all my heart J yaue vnto his hold, 

He was J trow twentie winter old, 

And J was foztie,if J ſball ſay ſooth, 

But pet I had alway a Colts tooth: 
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The wife of Bathes Prologue, Fol. 3. 
Gaptothed IJ was, and that became me wele, e Jwould not of him coꝛrected be, 


JJ had the pꝛint ot dame Uenus ſeale. J hate him that my vices telleth me, 
As helpeme God, I was a luſtie one. And ſo doe mo( God it wote) than J. 
And faire, tich. and yong, and well bigone: This made him wood with me all vttcriy, 
And truly, as mine hul bond told me Anold not foꝛbeare him in no ckaas. 
I had the beſt queint chat might be. Now woll I lay you ſooth by S. Chomag, 
Foz cettes J amalifullyUenerian hy that J tent qut of his booke a lefe, 
In leeling, and my heart is Martiant Foz which he lmote me, that J was dete. 


Uenus me yaue my luſt and my licozouſneſſe, he had a booke, that gtadiy night and day 
And Mars paue me my ſturdie hardineſfe. Foz his diſpoꝛt, he would read al way: 
Mine aſcendent wag Caure i Parsthcrint Me cleped it Ualerte, and Theophzat, 


Alag alas that euer loue was ſin, - At which doone he lough al wap full faſt. 
Itollowed aye mine inclination and eke there was a clerke ſomtime at Rome, 
By vertuc ot my conſtellation: ILardinalt:that highoMint Jerome, 


That made me I coath neuer wit W That made Tbooke ayeuſt Jouinian. 
My chambcr of Uenus from a good feillaw. In which booke there was eke Tertultan, 
ct haue I Martes mate vpon my tate, Lriſippus;Trotula,andHelowis, | 


Aud alſo in another pꝛiuie place. That was Abbeſſe not ferre fro Paris: 
Foꝛ God ſo wiſely de my ſaluation; And cke the parables ol Salomon, 

A loued ncuer by no dilcretion, Ouids art: and vookes many one. 
But euer followed mine appetite, And all thcſe were bounden in one volume, 


All were he ſhoꝛt, long, blacke, oꝛ white, - And euery night and day was his cuſtome 
I tooke no kecpe ſo that he liked mee, (When he had leuure and vacatioun | 
How pooze he was, ne cke ot what degree. Fromotherwozlbly orcupatioun) -:! 
What ſbould J ſaye but at the months end To readen in this booke of: wicked wines t 
This tolip clerke Jenken, that was ſo hend, De knew ol hem mo legends and tines, 


ath wedded me with great ſolemnitce, bcenof good women tnthe Bible, 
dto him yaue J all the lond and kee, Foz truſteth well, it is an impoſſible, 

That euer was yeuen me here befozez That any cdlcrke would ſpcak good ot wines, 
But afterward repented me full foze, - Butil'itbeenof holy ſamts liues, 
He nold ufer nothing or my liſt. - Neofnontother woman nere the mo 
By God helmote me once with his niit, Who painteth the Lion tell me who e 
Foz that J tent out of his booke a Icke By God, it women had written ſtozics, 
That of that ſtroke my cares wex dete. As clerkes han, within her ozatozics, 
Stubbozne I was, as is a Lioncllc, they wold haue wꝛit ormẽ moze wickedneſſe, 
And ot mytongue a very ianglereſle. Chan all the marbe ot Adam map redꝛeſſc. 


And walke J would, as J had doen bcfozn - The childzen ol Mercurie and Uenug 
Fro hous to hous, although he had it ſwoꝛn: Been in her wozking full contrariaus. 
Foz which full oſtentime would he pzcach, Mercurie loneth wil dome and ſcience, 


And me of old Romane ieſts teach. And Uenus loucth riot and dulpente. 
How he Sulpitius Gallus lett his wife, And foz her diucrs diſpoſition; . .. .. 
And her fozſooke foz tearme ok his life, Ech fallcth in others cxattation, . : 
Not but foz open hede he her leie And thus God wote, Mercurie is deſolate . 
Looking out at his doe on a daie. An p iſces, where Uenus is cxaltate, 


Another Romanc told he me by name, And Uenugfallcth where Merturie is rciſed. 
That foz his wife was at a Summer game Therefoze no woman ot no clerke is pꝛeiſed. 
Without his weting he fozlooke her eke. Theclerkewhe he is old, and may nought do 

And then would he vpon his Bible ſcke Of Uenus wertes, not woꝛth his old ſbo, 
That ilke pꝛouerbe of Eccleſiaſt, Thenlit he downe. and wꝛit in his dotage, 
Where he commaundcth, and foꝛbiddeth kaſt, Chat women cannot keepe her mariage, 
Aman ſball not ſuffer his wite roile about. But now to purpoſe, why J told ther. 
Then would he ſay right thus out of dout: That J was beaten foz abooke parde, 

S UWhoſobuildeth his houſe all ot ſalloweg, Upon antght Jenken that was dur ſire, 
And pꝛicketh his blind hozs ouer the falloweg, Ned vpon his booke. as he late by the lire, 
And luffereth his wile foz to ſeche hallo wes, Of Eue ũrſt, that fog her wickedneſle, 

Is woꝛthy to be honged on the galloweg, Mas all mankind bzought to wꝛetchedneſſe: 


But allfoz nought᷑. I let not an haw Foz which Jeſu Lhziſt himſcife was flaine, 
Ok his pzouerbes, ne of hig old law: That bought vs with — _ 


Lo here exp2elſe of women map ye find, 
That woman was the lolleof all mankind, 
Cho rad he me how Sampſon loſt his heres 
Sleping, his lẽman cut hem with her (heres, 
Thꝛough which treaſon loſt he boch his eyen. 

Tho rad he me. il that J lball not lien, 
Df Hercules, andofHigDciantre, © 
That cauſed him to ſet himſeltc afire, 
Nothing fozgot he the care and the wo. 
That Socrates had with his wines two ? 
How that L antippe caſt piſſe on his ihead, 
Le eee 
He wiped his head n 
But er the thunder lint there commeth rate. 

Df Paliphae,that was qucene of Crete, 
Fox ſbicudnieſle him thogyt p tale was ſwete, 
ie, ſpeabe no moꝛe, it is à grilelythiug. 
Of her hoxribic luſt and het ung. 

Of Qlitemneſtratoz her ictehexte, 1 
That fallely made her huſbondfoz ta die, 
He rad it with well good on. 

He toldme eke oz whatoccaſion' -* .- 
Amphiaraus at Chebes los his lit: 
My hulbond had a iegend ot his life. 

Stiphilem, that toʒ an ouche ot gold 
Hath pziaityvnto theGreekes tolo. 
here that her huſbond hid him in a place, . 
Fo which he had at Thebeg ſoꝛty grace, © - 

Ot Lima told he me, and ol Lucie: 
They both made her hu bonds foz to die, 
That ont foꝛ loue, that other was foz hate: 

Lima her hulbond on an euin late 141 
Enpoyſoned had oz that (bc was his fo: 
Lucia likerous loueb het huſbond ſo, 
That foz he ſbould alway vpon her thinke, 
She gaue him luch a loue manner d2inkc, 
That he were dead ere it were moꝛrow: 

And thus algates huſbonds hanſozrow, 

Then told he me, how onc Latumcus 
Complained to his fellow Ariug, 

That in his garden growed ſuch a tree, 

On whichehe laid) that his wiuesThzec 

Honged hemſelte toꝛ harts diſpitous: 

O leke dꝛother (ad. this Arms). 
— 
And in my garden planted . 

Df latter date ot wiues hath he rcd, 

That ſome han ſlain her huſbands in bed. 

And let her letchour dight hem all the night. 

—— — — 

And had dꝛiuen nailes in her bzamn, 

whiles they ſlecp t thus they haue hem ſlain. 

Some hauc ptue hem poyſon in het bank: 

Heſpake moꝛe harm thã any hatt map think, 

And therwithall he knew mo pꝛouerbes, 

Than in this woꝛld there groweth grafſeo2 
Bet is( ad. he)thine habitation (herbeg. 

Be with a Lion, oꝛ a foule Dꝛagon, 


The wife of Baches Prologue. 


That in the frt he kell backwarda don: 


| And when hefete howſiili that I lay, 


Than with a woman vilmgfoxto:chide, _ -. 
Bet is(qd.he)high in the toofc ta abido ,. 
Than with an angry wife doun ur au hous, 
They ben ſa wicked and ſo contrattons: 
They haten that their huſbonds lsuen gie. 
He ſaied, a woman caſt het ſbamt amate, = 
hen ſhe caſt off her ſmoctke: and farther mo, 


Ataire woman dut ſbe be thaſt alo. 


N lite a gold ring on a @owesnofe;: 7 1 
Uhocoud wene, oꝛ who coud ſuppofe 
The wo that in mine hart was aud pine. 


And bohen Jam he would neuer ue 


To reden on this curfedbookcali night, -- 

All ſuddainlyt hee leaues baue put 
Out ot his booke.right as he radut. and che 
1 with my ſiſt ſo tooke him on thecheke, © - 


And vp he ſtert, as dotha wood Lioun,. 
And with hes fiſt he lmote me on mine head, 
That in the flooze J lay as 4 were dead. 


He was agaſt, and would haue fled away, 
Tüll at the iaſt out ot᷑ my lwoun Jbzated ; 
Oh, haſt thau ſlaine me falſe thcete I fated, 
Foꝛʒ my lond thus haſt thou murdꝛedmee⸗ 
Er A be dead yet woll once kiſſe there, 
And neerc he tame, and kneeled kame adoun, 
And caied: deere ſuſter ſweet Aliloun 
As helpe me God J ſball thee neuer mite: 
That I haue doen it is thy elfe to wite, 
Foꝛycue it me, and that J thee beſcke, 
And yet eftſooncs J hit him on the cheke, 
And ſaied: theete, thus much am J bewreke, - 
Now woll J die, I may no longer ſpche. 
But at the laſt, with mokell care and wo 
e fell accoꝛded within our ſelues two: 
He pale me all the bzidic in mine hond 
To hauc the gouernaunce of hous and lond, 
andol his tongue, and ot his hond alfo, 
And J made hem bꝛen his booke anon tho. 
And when J had gotten vnto me 
By matſtrie, aul theſoucratantc, 
And that he ſaied: mine owne true wife. 
Do as thou liſt. the tcarmeok all thy like, 
Kcepe thine honour. and cke minc eſtate, 
Alter that day we had neuer debate. 
God helpe me lo, J wag to him as kinde, 
As any wike fro Denmarke vnto Inde. 
And alſo true, and ſo was he to me. 
I pꝛayto God that (it in Maieſtie 
So vlille his ſoulc,foz his mercy deare, 
Now woll J ſay my talc if pe woll heare. 
CThhe krere lough whẽ he had heard all this: 
Now dame (ad. he) ſo haue J iopoꝛ blis, 
Tyis is a long pꝛeamble of a tale. 
And whe the Sompner herd the lere gale, 
Load. this Sompnet) by Gods armeg two, 
A rere woll entermete him euermo: - 
0 


The wife of Bathes tale. 
5 Io good men, a Flie andckea Frere . 


Moll fall in eucry diſh and ene matere, 
Uhat ſpeakeſt thou ot pʒeambulatioun⸗ 
what amble oz trotecither peace oꝛ (it adoun: 
Thou letteſtout in this mattere. 
Be wolt thou ſo ir 
Now by my lay I (ball, ere that J go, 
Tell ot a Sompner ſuch a talc oz two. 
we — — — laugh in this place, 
do, cls Frere J belþ2ew thyface 
[this Sompner)and I beſþzew mee... 
But if I teil tales two oz tigen 
Of Freres, exe I come to Sittingburne, 


That I ſhall make thine hart la to murne: 


Fo2 well J wotthy patienct is gone. 
Our hoſt cried peace, and that anone 

And ſaied: let the woman tell her tale, - 

Ye faxen as folke that dzonken been of ale: 

Do dame tell foꝛth your tale, aud that is beſt, 
All ready ſir(qd. ſhe)cigyt as pou leit, 

If I haue licence of this wozthy rere. 

Yes dame, tell fozthyour tale, I woll it here. 


The wikeof Batheg Tale. 


A batcheler of king Atthurs Court, is enjoined 
by the Queene to tell what thing it is that 
vomen moſt deſite. At length hee is taught 
it by an old woman, ho for that cauſe hee is 
entorced to matrie, 


: N the old dayeg ol King 
Artour. 

PP (Of which the Byetons 
ſpeaken great honour) 
San wag this lond fulfilled 
=}, akFairie, 

The Elte qucene, with hir 

tolly tompanie 

Daunced full ott in many a greene mcad: 
This was the old opinion as J rcad, 
I ſpcakc ot many an hundꝛed ycare ago, 
But now can no man ſec none ties mo, 
Foꝛ now the great charity and pꝛapercg 
Of itmitours and othet holy Freres, 
That ſearchen cuery land and cueryſtrcame, 
As thicke ag motes in the Dunne beame, 
Bliſſing hals, chambers, kitchens, # boures, 
Cities, bozoughes,caſtles,and hie toures, 
'Thzopcs, Bernes, Shepens. and Dairics, 
This makcth that there been no Fairies ; 


A Fon there as wont to walke was an Site, 


There walkethnow the limitourhimlcife 
In vndermeles and in moꝛnings, 

And laieth his Mattins and his holythings 
As he goeth in his limitatioun: 

Women map go ſafely vp and doun 

In cucry buſh, and vnder euerp tree, 


ompner (ꝗd. p Frere) 


Fol. 33. 


There nis none other incubus but her, 

And he ne will doen hem no dilhonour. 
And ſo tell it, that this king artour 

ai 
That on frothe ri 


55 
Tasten et , 


That oł thy life _ 
I graunt thcezhphfeat —— tell me, 
What thing is it that women molt deũren: 
Beware, and keepe thy necke bone from y2erh 
And if thou it meanon, | 
Bet woll I ycue thee leaue foz to gon 
Atweluemonth and a day to ſcebcandicte 
An anſvocreſufficient in this matere. 

And ſuertie woll J haue, ere that thou palle, 
Thy body fox to yeide in this place. 

Wo was the knight. and ſoꝛrowrully ſſketh: 
But what: he may not done all as bi liketh. 
And at laſt he cheſe him foz to wend, 

And come ayen tight at the yeares end 
With luch anſwer,as God wold him putuar: 
And taketh his leue a wendeth foꝛth his way. 
He lecketh eucry houſe and euer place, 
Uhere as he hopeth foz to ſind grace, 
To lcarne what thing women louen moſt: 
But he ne couth arriuen in nocoolt, 
Uhere as he might find in this matere 

Two creatures accoʒding y 
Some ſaid, women loued beſt richelle, 
Some ſaid honour,ſomc ſaid iollincilc, 
Some ſaidrich array,ſome ſaid luſt a bed, 
And oft time to been widdow and wed, 

Some laid, that our heart is moſt y caſed 
When that we been flatcred andypzaiſcd, 
He goeth full nie the ſosth. woll not le. 
3 * 
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But lay that we be wile and nothing nice. 
Foz truly there nis none ol vs all, 
if any wight woll claw vs on thegall, 
That we nil like, foꝛ that he ſaith vs ſooth: 
Allay,and he ſhall find it, that o dooth, 
Fox be we neuer do vicious within, 
Te woll be holden wiſe and eleane of ſin, 
And ſome mẽ lain that delite haue we 
Foz to been hold ſtable and etze ſecre, | 
Andinopurpoleſtedfaſtiytodwell,  *. 
Andnot be thing that men vs tell. 
But that tale is not woꝛth a rake ſteie, 
A Parde we women can nothing hele, | 
Witnelleof Midas, woll ye here the tale: 
Ouid, among other things ſmale 
Said, Midas had vnder his long haires 
Growing on his head two alles eares: 
oy which vice he hid, as he beſt might, 
Full ſubtuly from euery mans ſigyht: 
That laue his wife there wit ol it no mo, 
He loued her moſt, and truſted her allo, 
He pzated her that to no creature 
mers 
oze him not foꝛ à 
She nold do that villan ne 
To maken her huſbond haue ſo foule a 
She nold not tell it foz her dwne ſhane; - 
Byft nathcles, her thoughtthat ſbe dide, 
That ſbe ſolongſhould aconnſaile hide, 
Her thought itſ\wollſoloze about Herherk, 
That ncedeiy ſome woꝛd ſhe mult aſtert: 
Indſith ſbe durſt tellen it to no man, 
Doun to a martis faſt by ſbe ran. 
Till ſbe came there, her hert was on a fire: 
Andas a bittour bumbeth in the mire, 
She laid her mouth vnto the water adoun. 
Bewꝛay me not thou water with thy loun 
Qd . ſbe to thee J tell it, and to no mo, 
M inc hulbond hath long Ales cares two. 
Now is mine heart all hole, now it is out, 
might no lenger keepe it out of dont, 
here mow ye ſee, though we a time abide, 
Pet out it mote, we can no counſaile hide. 
The remnaunt of the tale, it ye will here, 
Kcadeth Ouid and there ye may it lere. 
This knight, ol which my tale is ſpecially, 
When that he ſaw he might not come therby, 
This is to ſay, what women louen moſt?: 
Within his heart loꝛrowfull was his ghoſt, 
But home he goth, he might not ſoioutne, 
Che dap was rome he mu home returne 
And in his way it happed him ko tide 
*- Tnellhiscare, bnderafozreſtſide, = - - 
Uhercas he taw vpon a daunce gqg 
Df ladies pure and twenty and yet mo: 
Edward the dammce he dow him kullykrne, 
In hope that ſome wil dome ſbould he lerne. 
But cert v ere that he tame ku = 


at ſin, 


The wife of Bathes-tale. : 


world to win, 
d haue ſo foule a name: 


Uaniſbed was the daunce,heniſt not where, 


No creature ſaw he that var life, 
Sane in the greene ſittung an old wil: 
A fouler wight there may no man deuile. 
Againe the knight the old wile ganarile. 


And laid: ſtr knight here foꝛtij kethno way; | 


Tell me what ye ſteken by your ap, 
Peraduenture it may the better be: 
Thelc old folke con much thing (ad. ſhe. 

My lete mother ad. this knight) certainc, 
I nam but dead, but if that Icanſaine, 
What thing it is that women molt deſire : 


' Loud pe me wilt, Z wold quite wel your hire. 
here in my hand qd. bc) 


Pliqht me thytroutt 
The next thing that J requite of thee | 
Thoulbalt it do ik it be in thy might. 

And J wol tell it yu oꝛ it be night. 


iz aue here mytrdth ad. p knight) graunt. 


Then. ſbe / may me well auaunt, 


Thy like is late w IJ woll ſtond therby, 


Upon my life the queene will ſay as J: 
Let lee, which is the pꝛoudeſt ot hem all 
That weareth on a kerchefe 02 a call, 
That dare lay na, ot that I ſball you tcach, 
Let vs go fozth without lenger ſpeche. 
Thorownedſhea piſtell in his eare, 
And bad him to be glad, and haue no feare. 
wohẽ they ben comen to 5ᷣ court, this knight 
Said, he had hold his day, as he had hight, 
And ready was his anſwere,as he laid: 
Full many a noble wife, and many a maid 
And many a wid dow foꝛ that they be wiſe, 
The queen her lelte ſitting as a iuſtice) 
Iſſembled ben, dis anl were foz to heare, 
And atterward this knight was bode apcarc. 
To euery wight commanded was ſilencc, 
And that the knight ſhould tell in audience, 
Muhat thing that wozldly women loued beſt: 
This knight ne ſtood not ſtill as doth a beaſt, 
But to his queſtion anon anſwerd 
With manly voice, that all the court it herd, 
My liege lady: generally ( qd. he) 
omen deliren to haue ſoueraignte 
As well ouer her huſbonds as her louc, 
And foz to ben in maiſtrie hem aboue. 
This is your moſt deſire, though ye me kill, 
Doth as you liſt, I am here at your will. 
mMallthe court nas there wife ne maid 
Ne widdow that contraried that he laid, 
But laid, he was woꝛthy han his like. 
aud withthet woꝛd . vp ſtert the old wife, 
Nhieh p the unigyt foundſitting on v green: 
Mercy ( ꝗd. ſbe) my ſoueraigne lady queen, 
Ere that yout tourt depart do me right: 
tungcht this anlwere vnto this knight, 
Foz which he plight me his trouth there, 
The ürſt thing would of him requere, 
He would it do, ifit lay in his might: 
0 Bekoze 
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The wife of Bathes tale. Fol.36. 


Befoze the court then pꝛay Ithee ſir knight, 
(Nd.1be)that thou me take vnto thy wite, 
Fo2 well thou woſt.that I haue kept thy lite: 
It Iſay falſe, ſay nay vpon thytay. 
This knight an werd, alas and wela way: 
J wot right well that ſuch was my beheſt, 
Foꝛ Gods loue cheſe a new xcqueſt: 
Take all my good, and let my body go. 
Nay q. ſbe) then I ſbꝛew vs both two, 
Foz though that J be foule, old, and poze, 
J nold fox all the mettall ne the oꝛe, 
That vnder perth is graue, oꝛ lithe aboue, 
But if J thy wike were and thy lou. 
Myloue(qd.he) nay my damnation: 
Alas that any ot my nation 
Should cuer lo foule diſparaged be, 
But all foʒ nought, the end is this that he 
Loſtrained was, that needs muſt he her wed, 
And taketh this old wie, and goth to bed, 
Now woulden ſome men lay perauenture 
That foz my negligence, I do no cute 
Co tellen you the toy and the array, 
That at the feaſt was that ile day. 
To the which thing anſ wer ſboꝛtly L ſball: 
IJ lay there nas no ioy ne fcaſt at all, 
There nas but heauineſſe and much ſoztow: 
Foz pumilyhe wedded her on a moꝛtow, 
And all day after hid him as anoule, 
So wo was him, his wife looked ſo foulc. 
Gret was p ſoz0wP kutʒt hab in his thought 
When he was with his wire a bed ybzought, 
He walloweth and turneth to and fro. 
His old wire lay ſmiling euerm, 
And laid: O deare hul bond, O benedicite, 
Farcth cuery knight thus as do ye: 
Igthis the law ot king artours hous : 
Is eucry knight of his loue ſo dautigerous : 
J am ycurovone louc, and c&c your wife, 


am ſbe. which that ſaucd hath your lite, 


And certes yet did q ncuer you bnright, 
UUby fare ye thus with me the firſt night e 
Pe faren like a man that had laſt his wit. 
Fie, what is my gilt-foz Gods loue tell me it, 
And it ſball be amended if Imap. 
Amended e qd. this knight h alas nay nay: 
That woll not been amended neuer mo, 
Thou art ſo loathly, and ſo old alſo, 
And thereto comen of ſo low a kind, 
That little wõder is thogh I wallow # wind, 
So would God qd. he) mine hert would beeſt. 
Is this (ad ſbe / the cauſe of your vnreſt: 
Pe ccrtainely(qd,he)no wonder nis. 
Now ſix(qd. ſhe) I cout amend all this, 
Ik that me liſt, ere it were dayesthace, 
So well pe might beare you vnto me. 
But foz yeſpeake of ſuch gentlencſle, 
As is diſcendedoutof old richelle, 
That thcrefoze ſhullen ye be gentlemen 2 


Sucherrogauneets not wozth an hen. 
Lo who that is moſt vcrtuous away, Y 
Pꝛeuy and apert, and moſt intendeth ayc 
To do the gentle deeds that he can. 
Take him ko the grrateſt gentlenan. 
Lhzilt wold we claimed of him our gẽtleneſſe, 
Not of our ciderg ſaꝝ qur old richeſſe / 
Foz though they neue vs all hex heritage, + 
Foz which we claunen to ben of high parage, 
Ber may they not hemieath, o notiung. 
To none at vs. her vertuous luung. 
That made hem gentlemen pealled berg 
And bad vs follomen hem in ſuch degre. 
Full well can the wiſe poct of fiaence, 
That hight Dantes ſpeate in this ſentence: 
Lo inſuch manner tune is Dautes tale. 
Ful ſe lde vp riſeth byhis bꝛaunches (male d 
Pꝛoweſſe of man, foꝛ God of his goodneſſe 
Woll that we claime ot him our gentleneſſc: 
Foz oł our cldcrs may we nothing tlamme 
But tẽpoꝛal thing, men may hurt a maime. 
Eke cucty wight wot this as well ag . 
It gentleneile were planted naturally 
Unto a certaine linage doun the line, 
Pꝛeuy and apert, then wold they neuer fine 
Co done of gentlencſle the faire office; 
They might done no villany ne vice. 
Take fire and bearc it into the derkeſt houg 
Betwixt this and the — Caucaſus, 
And let men ſbut the doꝛes . and go thenne, 
et woll the firc as faire lic and bꝛenne 
As twenty thouſand men might it behold: 
His office naturall ayc woll it hold 
Upon perill ot my lite tul that it die. 
Here may ye ſee well, how that gentrie de 
Is not annexed to pollctiton, 
Sithen folkedo not her opcration 
Away as doththe ure. lo in his kind: 
F02 God it wot, men may full oſten find 
A loꝛds ſonne done ſbamc and viileny, 
And he that woll haue pꝛiſc of his gentry, - = =8 
Foz he was bozne ot a gentle hous, 
And had his elderg noble and vertuous, 
And nill himlelfe don no gentle deedes. 
Ne follow his gentle auncetre, that dead is, 
He nis not gentie, be he duke oz etle. b 
Fie villaines ſintull decds makcth a cherle, . =s 
Foꝛ gentleneſſe nis but the renemie 
Ok thine auncetres foꝛ her high bountie, 
Uhichis a ſtrong thing to thy perſone 2 
Thy gentieneſſc commeth fro God alone. 
Then commeth our very gentlencſſe of grace, 
It was nothing bequeath vs with our place; 
Thinketh how noble, as ſaith Ualeriug, 
Mas thilke Tullius Boſtiluis, 15 
That out of pouerty roſe to high nobleſſe: 
Ncadceth Seneck, and readeth eke Boece, 
There ſhall ye ſcene cxpꝛeſſe, no dꝛead hit 
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The wife ol Bathes tale. 


EA Chat he is gentle that doth gentle derdis. This knight auiſcth him, and ſozcfikcth, 
And thertoꝛe deare huſbond, thus conclude, But at the laſt heſaidinthis mancre ; 
All were it that mine auncetoꝛs were rude, My lady and my loue, and wife fo dere, 
Pet may that high God and ſo hope J, J put me in your wiſe gouernaunce, 
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Graunt me grace to liue vertuouſiy: Cheleth your ſelte which may bee moe plea⸗ 
A Then am J gentle, when J begin And moſt honour to you and me alſo, (ſaunce 
To liue vertuoully, and leauen ſin, J do no fozce whether ok the two: 
And there as pe of pouertie me tepꝛeue, Foz as vou liketh, it ſuſficeth me. : 
The high God, on whom that we beleue, Then haue I got of you the maſtry qd. ſbe⸗ 
In wültull pouerte chele to lead his life: Since I may chele and gouerne as my leſt: 
And certes,cuery man, maid and Wie Ee textes wile(qd.he) i hold it fox the belt. 
May vnderſtond, Jeſu heauen king Ailſe me(qd.ſbe)we be no lenger wzoth: 
Ac woudd not cheſe a vicious liuing. Foz by my truth, woll be topou both, 
Glad pouert is an honeſt thing certaine, This is to ſap, to be both faire and good. 
Tc'his woll Sencck and other clerkes ſaune. I pꝛap to God that I mote ſterue wood, 


> Who ſo would hold him paid of his pouert, 
_ hold him rich. all had he not a ſbert. 
c> Ye that coueteth is a full pooze wight, 
Fox he would han that is not in his might, 
S But who p nought hath,ne toueteth to haue, 


But J to you be alſo good and trew, 

As euer was wife, ſithen the woꝛld was newt 
And but J be to mozrow as faire to ſcene, 

as any Lady. Empꝛeſſe, oꝛ Mucene, 

That is between Eaſt and ee the Weſt, 


Is rich, although ye hold him but aknauc, 
Uery pouert is linne pꝛoperly. 
Juuenall lait of pouert merrily: 


The pooze man when he goeth by the wap 


Befozne theeues, he may ling and play, 


H Pouert ts hatefull good: and ag I geſſe, 


A full great bzinger out of buſincſſc: 
Agrcat amender eke of ſapience, 

To him that takcth tt in paticnce, 
Pouert is although it ſceme clenge, 
Poſſcſſion that no wight woll challenge. 


+> Poucrtc full often, when a man is low, 


Manketh him God and eke himlelfe to know. 


S Poucert a ſpectaclie is, as thinketh me, 


Thꝛough which one may his very fricnds ec, 
And therkoꝛe, ſince that J vou not greue, 
Ok my pouert no moꝛe me repꝛeue. 
Now ſir,cke of clde pe xcpꝛeued me: 
Ind certes ſir, though none authozite 
Wacre in no booke, ve gentles of honour 


S ain, that men ſbould an old wight honour, 


And cleape hem father foꝛ her gentleneſſe, 
And authozs ſball J nd, ag J geſſe. 

Now there as ye lain pᷣ I am foule and old, 
Then dꝛede vou not to been a cokewold. 


c> Fox ulth, elthe, and foule, all ſo mote Jthee, 


Ben great wardeins vpon chaſtite. 
But natheles , ſince I know your delite, 
Iſball fulfill your woꝛldly appetite. 
Chele noweqd . ſbe) one ot thele things twey, 
To haue me foule and old till that J dep, 
And be to you a true humble wife, 
And neucr you diſplcaſe in all my life: 
Oz eis woll pou haue me pong and faire, 


And take your auenture of the repatre, 


That ſbali come to pour houſe becauſe of me, 
Oz in ſome other place map well be e 


Now cheſe your ſelue whether p you liketh. 


Doth with mylife right as vou leſt. 
Caſt vp the courtein,and looke how it is; 
And whenthis knight ſaw verily all this, 
That ſbe ſo faire was and ſo young thereto, 
Foz ioy he hent her in his armes two: 
His hart bathed in the bath of dliſſe, 
Athouland times a tow he gan her kiſſe: 
And ſbe obeyed him in cucry thing, 
That mought done him plcaſure oꝛ liking, 
And thus they liued vnto her liues end 
Mperfit toy, and Jeſu Chꝛiſt va ſend 
Huſbonds meeke and yong,and freſh abcd, 
And grace to ouerliue hem that we wed, 
And I pꝛay to God to ſboꝛt her liues, 
That will not be gonerned by her wines. 
And old and angryniggards of diſpence, 
God ſend hem ſoone a very peſtilencc. 


The Friers Pzologue, 


Dis woꝛthy limitour, this no⸗ 

ble Frere 

de made alwap a maner lou- 
. ring chere | 


Dame, God ycue you right good life, 

Be haue touched here, all ſo mote I the, 

In ſchole matter a full great difficulte, ä 

Be haue ſaid much thing right well J (ay : 

But dame, here as we riden bythe way 

Us needeth not toſpcaken but of game, 

And let authozities a Godg name 

To pꝛeaching and to ſchoole of clargie. 
But if it like vnto this companic, 

J woll pou of a Sompner tell a game, 

Parde 


rde 


The Freres tale. 


Harde ye may well know by the name, 
That of a Sompner map — — be laid. 
Ipꝛay that none of you be cuill apaid: 

A Sompncr is à renner vp and doun 
Mith maundements oz foꝛnicatioun, 
And is ybeat at cuery tounes end. 

Tho ſpake our hoſt #ſaid: ſir ye ſhould ben 
And curteis, as a man ot pour cſtate, (hend 
In this company we woll no debate: 
Telleth pour tale, and let the Sompuer be. 
Nay(qd.the Sompner / let him ap to me 
What ſo him liſt; whE it commeth to mplote, 
By God I ſhall him quite euery grote, 

Iſball him tell which a great honour 

It is to be a flatteting limitour, 

And eke of ma q another manner crime, 
Which needeth not to rehearſe at this tune, 
Andok his office I ſball him tell ywts, 

Our hoſt ant werd: peace no moꝛc of this, 
And aftcrward he laid vnto the Frere, 

Tell fozth your tale mine one mailter dere, 


The Freres Tale. 


The Sompner and the Deuill meeting on the way, 
after conference, become ſworne brethren, and 
to hell they goe together. A couert inuectiue 
againſt the btibetie of the ſpirituall Courts in 
thoſe dayes. 


mv countre 

In Archdeacon, a man of high 
degre, 
» WWE That boldiy did extcution 
3npun:iving ol foznication, 
Ot witchcraft,and cke of baudzic, 
Ok detamation, and aduoutric, 
Of church reueg. and ok teſtaments. 
Of contracts, and lacke ot ſacraments, 
Ot vlurie, and of monie alſo: 
But certes letchetours did he much wo, 
'Theyſhoulden ling. it they weren hent. 
And ſmall tythers they were foule ylbent, 
It any perſon would vpon hem plamc. 
There might aſtert hem no petunial paine 
Foz (mall tithes,and\mall offering, 
Hemadethe proplepcroſiy otng » | 
Foz ere the biſhop caught hem with his hooke 
They weren in the Archdeacons booke, 
And then had he(thzough his turdiction) 
Power to done on hem coꝛtection. 
de hada Sompner ready to his hond. 
Aſker boy was there none inSnglond: 
Fozſubtilly he had his clpiatle, 
That taught htm where he might auaile, 
He couth ſpare of letchourg one oz two, 


Fol.37. 
To teachen him to foure and twenty mo: 
F02thogh this lõpner wood were as an hate, 
To tell his harlottry j woll not ſparc, 
Foz we ben out ot his coꝛrection, 
Chcy haue of vs no iurdiction, 
Ne neuer ſbullen, tearme of all her liueg. 
Peter ſo ben women or the ſteweg, 
Ad. this Sompner ) put out oł our curc, 
Peace with miſchante ſt with milauenture 
add our hoſt, and let him tell his tale, 
Nov telleth foꝛth and ict the Sompner gale, 
He ſpareth not mine owne maiſtcr dere, 
Thistalſc thecf,this ſompucr(qd;the trere) 
Dad alway bauds ready to his hond, 
Ag any hauke to luxe in Englond, 
That telleth him all thelecrethep knew, 
oz her acquaintance wag not come ancw, 
They weren his appzquers pauely, 
He tooke hunſelfe a great pzofft thereby, 
His maiſtet knew not alway what he wan: 
Mithout maundement, a lcaud man 
He coud ſummon, on paine of Chꝛiſts curſe, 
And they were glad to ſillen his purſe, 
And maden hun great feaſts at the nalc. 
And right as ĩubas had purſes imalc 2 
And wag athcefe, right ſuch a thecle wag he. 
His maiſter had but halte his dutie, 
He was (if i lall peue him his laud) 
A thecte, a ſumpner, and eke a baud, 
He had eke wenches of his retinue, 
That whether lir Robert oz fir Hue, 
Oꝛ John, oz Kafe,oz wholo that it were 
That lap byhem they told it tn his care. 
Thus were the wenches and he of one aſſent, 
And he would tetch a tarned maundement, 
And lummon hem tothe chapiter both two, 
And pill the man, and let the wench go: 
Then would he ſay, friend J ſball foz thy ſake 
Do ſtttken thec out ot our letters blake, 
Thou dare no moꝛe as in this caſc trauailc: 
J am thy friend there J maythce auailc. 
Lcrtaine he knew of butbzies 11.0, 
Than poſſible is to teli ii ycateg two: 
Foz in this woꝛld nis dog fox the bow, h 
That can an hurt decre from an whole now; 
Bet than the Dompner knew aſlicletchour, 
Oꝛ auoutcr,oz eis any pata mour: 
Foz that was the fruit of all his rent, 
Thercfozeon it he ſet all his intent. 
And ſo befell, that once gn a day 
This Sompner waiting euer on his pꝛap, 
Rode to ſummon an old widdow a ribibe, 
Faining a cauſe, foz he would haue a baibe, 
And happed that he law befozne him ride 
Agap pcoman vnder a fozreſt fide; — 
A bow he bare, and arrows bzight and ſhene, 
He had vpon him a courtpicof greene, 
An hat vpon his head with be. — 
Ul 
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The Freres tale. 


Sir(ad. this Sompner)haile æ well itake. 
weltome( qd. he) and euery good fellaw, 
vohider rideſt thou vnder p green wood ſhaw 

Said this peoman, wolt thou ferre to day: 

This Sompner him anſwerd, and laid: nay, 

Here faſt by qꝗd.he)is mine intent 

To riden foꝛ to rei ſen vpa cent 

Chat longeth vnto my loꝛds dutie. 
Art thou then a bayltee Pea(ꝗd. he.) 

He durit not then koꝛ very faith and lbame 

Sap that he was a Soimpner.foz the name. 
Depardteur,qd,this ycoman lełe bzother, 

Thou art a bayly, and Jam another, 

J am vnknowne,as inthis countre, 

Okthine acquaintance J woll pꝛap thee, 

And cke ol bzothcrhead.if that thou liſt, 

J haue gold and ũluer in my chiſt: 

If that ye hap to come in our ſhire, 

All ſhall be thine,right as thou wolt delire, 
Grantmercy(qd,thisſompner)by mykaith, 

Euerich in other his truth laith, - 

Foz to be \wozne bꝛethꝛen till they dex 

And with that woꝛd they riden foꝛth her wey. 

This ſompner with p was as ful oftangles, 

As full of venome, as ben thele wartanglies, 

And euer requiring vpon euery thing, 
B2ether qd. he,vohere is your dwelling, 

Another day ik that J ſhould youſeechz 
This yeoman him anſwerd in ſoft ſpecch: 


| B2uthcrqd.he,fcrre in the Nozth countre, 


Whereas hope ſometime ball thee lee, 
Oz we depart I ſhall thee ſo well wille, 
That of mine Houſe thou ſhalt neuer mille, 
Now bꝛother qd,thefompner, 4 you p2ay 
Tcach me, while we riden by the way, 
(Sith that ye ben a bayly as am J) 
Some cubteltie tell me taithtully 
In minc office how J may moſt v in, 
And ſpare not foꝛ conſctencenc foꝛ (in, 
But as my bꝛother tell me how donc pe. 
Now by mytrouth bzother deare ſaid he, 
As I (hall tellen thee afaithfull tale, 
My wages been full trait and full ſmale, 
My loꝛd is hard to me and daungcrous, 
And mine office full laboꝛious: 
And therefoze by cxtoꝛtion I leue 
Foꝛſooth by all that men woll me peue, 
Algate by ſleight oz by violence: 
From yeare to pcate I wmall my diſpence, 
I tan no better tellen faithfully, 
Now certes(qd. the Sompnour) fo faxe J, 
I ſpare not to taken God it wote: 


But it it be too heauy 02 too bote, 


That I may getten in tountaile pzinify, 
No manner conſciente ot that haue , 
Nere mine extoꝛtion, J might not ltuen, 
Ok ſuch yapes woll J not be ſbꝛiuen: 
Stomactze ne conſtience know J none, 


Iſhꝛew all theſc ſbꝛift fathers cuerychone, 
Well be we met by God and ſwect S. Lame, 
But lcue bꝛother, tell me thy name 
Qd. this Sompner: inthis meane while 
This yeoman gan a little foꝛ toſmile, 
Bzother ad. he, wolt thotithat Ithce tell 
Jam aſiend my dwellinges in hell, 
And here J ride about my purchaſing, 
To wete where J may get any thing: 
My purchale is theffect of all my rent, 
Looke how thou rideſt foꝛ the ſame intent 
To win good thou reckeſt ncuer how, 
Right ſo fare fo ride woll I now 
Unto the woꝛids cndf9z a pꝛay. 
Ahead. this fompner)what do ve lay, 
Iwend ye Wert ayeomantruly, 
Fe haue à mans ſbape as well as J, 
Haue ve figure then determinate 
In hell there pe ven in pour eſtate 
Naycertainiy(qd,he)there haue we none, 
But when vs kiketh we can take vs one, 
Oz cls make to you ſceme: we ben lbape 
Sonictime like a man, oꝛ like an ape, 
Oz like an Angell can 4 ride oꝛ go: 
It is no wonder thing though it vc lo, 


Alouſie iugler can decciue thec. 


And parde yet can J moze crałt than hee. 
Why ad. the Sompner tide ye then oꝛ gone 
In ſundꝛy tbape, and not alway in once 
Foz we(qd. he) woll vs ſuch foꝛme make, 
As moſt able is our pꝛeyes fox to take, 
What maketh you to haue al this labour 
Full many a cauſe lere ſir Sompnour 
Said this flend, But all thing hath time, 
The day is lboꝛt, and it is palled pꝛime, 
And yet ne got J nothing in this dap, 
J woll entend to winning, ik t map. 
And not entend our wits to declare: 
Foz bzother mine thy wits ben all too barc 
To vnderſtand ail though J would tell thee, 
But loꝛ thou att eſt why labouren we: 
Foz ſometimc be we Gods inſtruments 
And meancs to donc his tcommaundementg 
Tha that him luſt, on his creatures, 
In dtuers art and in diucrg figures: 
it houten him we haue no might certaine, 
It that him liſt to ſtonden thercagaine, 
And ſome tune at our pꝛaicr haue we leue, 
Only the body and not the ſoule to greue: 
WMitneſſe of Job, whom we deden wo. 
And ſometime haue we might of both two, 
This is to taine, ot body and ſoule cke, 
And ſometime we ben ſuffercd fox to ſeeke 
Upon a man and done his ſoule vnreſt, 
And not his body, and all ig foz the beit 
When he withſtandceth dur tempt ation, 
It is a caule of his ſaluation , 
Abeit that it was not our intent 


TD 


De 


, 


As J amſwoꝛne, and each ol vs to other, 


The Freres tale. 


e ſbould be ſafe, but that we wold him gent, 
d ſometime be we ſeruaunts vnto man, 
As to the archbilbop ſaint Dunſtan 
Ind to the Apoſtle eke leruaunt was J. 
"Pet tell mec ad. this Sompner)faithfully, 
Manke yc vou new bodies thug alway 
Ot elements: the fiend ant werd nay: 
Sometime we kaine, and lometime we ariſc 
With dead bodies, and that in ſundzy wile, 
And ſpeake as renably, faire, and well, 
As the Phitoneſſe did to Damuell: | 
And yet would ſome men lay it was not he. 
do not foꝛce of our dunitie. | 
But o thing J warne thee. J woll not yape; 
Thou wolt aigates wete how we ve ſhape: 
Thou ſbalt hereafterward (my bꝛother dere) 
Come, where thee ncedeth not ol me to lere, 
Foz thou (halt by thine owne experiente 
Conne inthe chare the rede ol this ſentence . 
Bet than Uirgill, while he was on liue, 
Oꝛ Daunt alla, Mo let vs ride bliue, 
Foz I woll hold company with thee, 
Tul it be ſo that thou foʒſake mee. 2. 
Ray (ꝗd. this Sompner)y ſball not betide, 
Jam a pcoman no wen full wide 
My trouth wol 4 hold to the, as in this caas. 
Foz though thou were the deuul Sathangs; 
My trouth woll J hold to my bother 


Foz to be true bꝛother in this caas, j 
And bzother, we gone to our purchaas. 
Take thou thy part, that men woll thee yeue, 
And I ſbal mine. and thus (ball we bobhicue, 
And if that aup or vs haue moꝛe than other. 
Let him be true, and part it with his Hgt her. 
Igraunt (ad. the deuullhbymptay rs, 
And with that woꝛd they rden foꝛth her mag. 
And right at thentring ol the tonnes end +=: 
(To which p tom pner lbope him oz to wend 
They law a catt that charged was with hay, 
Which that a carter dꝛoue tozth on his wap. 
Deepc was the way toꝛ which the cart ſtood: 
This cartcx \mate,x ſtriued as he were wood, 
Heit ſcot, heit bꝛok, what ſpare ye foꝛ Þ ſtones, 
The ſiend ad. he you etch body and vones, - 
As fcrfozth as eucr ye werc yfoled. 
So much wo ag J haue foʒ vou tholed, 
The dcuill haue al. both hong cart. and hay. 
Qd. this Sompner here ſhal we haue à pʒꝛav 
and nere the ſiend he dꝛew. as nought ne were 
Full pꝛiuily, and rouned in his care: | 
Hearken bzother.hcarken;by thyfaith, _ 
Hcareſt not thou what thecarter lait ? 
r be Re hathyeyeit thee, '. | 
oth hay and cart and eis his taples tyre. 
Nay(qd,the deuill) S p wot neuer a bett; 
It is not his intent truſt me wee. 
Ilke him thy elle, ir thou tro weſt not mee. 


Fol. 38. 


©: els ſtint a while and thou ſbait ſec. 
This carter thacked his hoꝛs onthe croupe; 
And they begun to dꝛaw and to ſtoupe. 
Heit now ad. he) that Jeſus Chꝛiſt you bleſſe, 
And aul his hondy werke, both mozc and leſſe: 
That was well itwight mine own liard boy, 
I pzay Godſaue thee and ſaint Loy, 
Now is mycart out of the flow parde, 
Lo bzother (qd.the fiend)what told J thee; 
Here may yeſecnemine ovone deare bother 
Thecarleſpakeothing but he thoght another 
Let vs goe fozthabout our voyage, | 
Here win we nothing vpon cartage, 

when they comenſomwhat out of the toun, 
This Dompnerto his bzother gan to roune: 
B2other(qd. he) here wonneth an old rebeckẽ, 
That had almoſt as lee to leſe her necke, 
As fozto pcue a pennyol her good, 
woll haue xii.d.tho that (bc wert wood, 
Oz J woll ſompne her to our office, 


2 


And pet God wotof her J know nd vice: 


But fog thou canſt not, as in this countre 
Min thy coſt, tabe here cnſainpleofme, 
This Sõpner clappeth at p widdows gate, 
Come out he ſaied thou old verittate: 
Itrow thou haſt ſome frere oꝛ pꝛieſtwith thee, 
Who clappeth there ſaid this wife, benedicite, 
God ſaue vou ſit, what is yourſweet will # 

. Jhauc(qd,he)inſummons of thee a bill, 


; Uppalineof curſing,looke that thou bee 


To moxrow bekoze our Archdcacons knee, 
To to the court, of cextame things. 
Now loꝛd ad. ſbe) Jeſu king of ting 
So wiſebyhelpe me, as Ine map, 
J haue ben licke, and that full many a day. 
may not goe ſo ferreqd.ſbe)nc ride, 
ut Ide dead, ſo pucketh it in mylide, 
ay Inot aſke à libeil ſir Sompnour, 
And anſwercthcrc bymy pꝛottour 
To ſuch thing as men would appoſen me. 
Peg qd.this Sompncr. pay anon let ſee 
Tuwelue pence to me, and wull thec acquitt, 
J (ballno pꝛoũt haue heteot but lite. s 
My maiſter hat the pꝛoſit and nat , 
Comcoſ and let me rden haſtuy: , 
Glue mexu.pence;{maynolengertary.. - 
; Twclue pence ad. ſbe, lady ſaint Mary, 
Do wiſely helpe mt out ol care and in, 
This wide woꝛld though ſbouid it win, 
He haue I not xikd, within my hold: 
Ne know well that am pooꝛe amd old, 
Kith your almeſſe on me pooꝛe wꝛetch. 
then qu. he the foule lend me fetch, 
If thee excuſe, thoghthou ſbouldeſt be ſpilt. 
r ney guilt, 
Pay meqd.he,oxby ſweet | | 
3 wollfreight beareaway the new panne 
Foz debt, which thou owell me ot old, 
H. i. When 


The Sompners Prologue. 


When thou madeſt thy huſbond cokold, L,ozdings(qd.hc)but onc thing I dclire, 

I pated at home fo2 thy cozrection, J yon beſcech that of your courtelic, / 
Thoulteſt(qd,ſbe)bymp ſaluation, Sithens ye han heard this kalle Frere lie, 

Ne was I neuer ere now, widdow ne wife, As luftereth me J may my tale tell. 

Sompned vnto vour court in all my life: This Frere boaſteth that he knoweth hell, 

Ne neuer J nas but of body trew, And God wot that is little wonder, 

Unto the denill blacke and rough of hew Freres and flends ben but little aſunder, 

Eeue J thy body and my panne alſo, Fox parde,yehan oft time heard tell, 


And when the deuill heard her curſe lo How that a Frere rauiſbed was to hell 
Upon her knees, he ſaied in this manere : In ſpirit once by a viſioun, 
Now Mably, mine owne mother dere And as an Angell led him vp and doun, 
Is this your will in earneſt that pe ſey z To ſbewen him the paines that there were: 
The deuul(qd.ſbe ) let him ere he Dep, In all the place ſaw he not a Frere, 
And pan and all, but he woll him repent. Ok other folke he ſaw ynow in wo. 


Nay old ſtotte, that is not mine intent, Unto the Angell (pake the Frere tho: 
Nd, this Sompner,foz to repent mee Now ſir(qd,he)han Freres ſuch a grace, 
Fo any thing that J haue had of thee, That none ot hem ſhall come in this place e 


J would J had thy tmocke and cuery cloth. Pesg(ad. this angeil) many a millioun : 

Now bꝛother e qd. the deuill) be not wzoty): And vnto Sathanas lad he him adoun, 
Thy body and this pan is mine by right, And now hath Sathanas ſuch a taile 
Thou ſbalt with me to hell yet tonight, Bꝛoader than ot᷑ a Caricke is the ſaile: 
Where thou ſhalt knowen of our pꝛiuitie Hold vp thy taile thou Sathanas(qd.hc) 
Monxe than a maiſter of diutnitie, Shew kozth thine crle, and let the Frere (ce 

And with that woꝛd p foule fiend him hent Wyhereas is the neaſt of Freres in this place. 
Body and ſoule. he with the deuill went, And ere that halte a furlong way of ſpace 
Where that Sompners haue their heritage, (Night as Bees warmen out of an Hiue) 
And God that made after his image Out of the Deulls erſe they gan dꝛiue 
Mankind, ſaue and guide vs all and lome, Twenty thouland Freres all on arout, 
And lcaue the Sompner good mi to become, And thꝛoughout hell warmed all about, 
Loꝛdings J coud haue told you(qd.thisfrere) And come ayen,as faſt as they might gone, 
Had J had leiſure, of this Sompner here, And into his erſe they crepten eucrichone: 
After the text of Lhzilt, oule, and Jhon He clapt his tale aven, and lay ſtill. 


And ok other doctours many one, i This Frere, when he looked had his fill 
Such paines, as your hearts might agriſe, Vpon the turments of this ſoꝛry place, 
Albeit ſo, that no tongue may dculle, His ſpirit God reſtozed of his grace 


Though that J might athouſand winter kell Unto his body ayen, and he awoke, 

The paines of that curled hous of hell, 9 Butnathelclſe,yct fox fearc he quoke, 
But foz to keepe vs from that curſed place, So was the deuils erſe aye in his mind: 
Wake we, and pꝛay Jeſaof his grace, Tyat is his heritage of very kind. | | 
So keepehevs fromthe tempter Sathanas -<©Godſaueyotall.ſaue this curſedfrere, f 
Hearkneth this woꝛd, beware as in this caas My Pꝛologue woll J end in this mannerc. 


The Lion litteth in await alway | 
Co ſlea the innocent it that he may, J The Sompners Tale. 
Diſpoſcth aye your hearts to withſtond +45. | | N 
The ſiend that you would make thzal# bond, A beging Fryer comming to a Farmars houſe, 
> he map not tempt vou ouer your might, who lay ſicke, obtaineth of him a certaine lega- | 
Foz Lhziſt woll be your champiõ and night, cie, which muſtbeeequally deuided among his 
And pꝛayeth, that the Sompner htmrepent Cbuent. A requitall to the Frier, ſhewing their 
Ok his miſdeed ere that the fiend him hent. couſenage, joy teting, impudent begging, and hy- i 
; 


q Thc SompncrsPzologue, 


pocriticall praying, 
oO there is in Roꝛkſbirc 
e 


W 


ada contrey calledHol 
w""/ cou ca Ol 
derneſſe : 


— In which there went a Limi- | 
ee FR—==z fourabout 
To pꝛeach and eke to beg it is no doubt 6 


And ſo bcfell that on a daythis Frere 

Had pꝛeached in a church in his mancrc, 

Andſpccially abouen euery thing 

Exited he the people in his pzeaching 

To trentals and to peuen toʒ Gods ſake, 

Whcrewith men mighten holy houſes make, 

There as diuine ſeruice is honoured, 

Not there as it is waſted and deuoured, 

Ne there it needeth not to de peuen, 

As to poſſeſſioners that mowen eis leuen, 

Thonkcd be God, in wele and aboundance: 

Trentals deliuereth (qd.he ) fro pennance 

Her friends ſoules, as well old as pong. 

It᷑ that they behaſtilyyſong, 

Not foz to hold a Pꝛieſt iolly and gay, 

Meſingeth not but one Melle a day) 

Delluereth out (ad. he anon the ſoules. 

Full hard it is, with lleſhhooke oz with oules 

Tobcyclawed, oz to bꝛen oʒ bake: 

Now ſpcedcth you haſtily toꝛ Chꝛiſts ſake, 
And when this Frete had ſaid all his intent, 

Uith qui cum patre, foꝛth his way he went. 


wohẽ folk in church had yeue him what HE leſt 


He went his way, no lenger would he reſt, 

UTith lcrip and tipped ſtaffe,ytucked hie: 

In cuery hous he gan to poꝛe and pꝛie, 

Ind begged meale and cheele, oꝛ cls cozne : 

His fellow had a ſtaffe tipped with hozne, 

Apaire ot tables all ot Juozy, 

A pointell ypoliſbed tetoulſlp, 

And wꝛote alwaythe names as he ſtood 

Ok all folke that yaue hem any good, 

Aſkaunce that he woulden foz hem pꝛey. 

cue vs a buſbell heat, Malt, oz Rey, 

AGodg kichell, oꝛ a trippe oł Chele, 

Oꝛ cls what ye lit, I may not chcle : 

AGods halkepenny, oꝛ a Maſſe peny, 

Oz yene vs ot your Bꝛawne ik pe haue any, 

A dagon of your blanket leue dame, 

Our luſter deare lo here I wꝛzite pour name, 

Bacon oꝛ Beete, oꝛ ſuch thing as ye find. 
A ſturdy harlot went him aye behind, 

That was her hoſtes man, and bare a ſacke, 

And that men aue hem laied it on his backe. 

And when he was out at the doꝛe, anone 

He plained away the names cuerichone, 

That he beloꝛe had wꝛitten in his tables: 

He ſerued hem with nifles and with fables, - 

Naythere thou lieſt Sompner(qd,p Frere) 

Peace ( qd.our hoſt)foz Lhuſts mother dere, 

Tell koꝛth thytale, and ſpare it not at all. 
So thziue Jad. the Sompner) lo Iſball. 
So long he went fro hous to hous tili he 


 Lameto an hous, there as he was wont to be 


Kckreſhed moꝛe than in a hundꝛed placis: 
Sichke lay the good man, whole the place is, 
Bedꝛed vpon a couch low he lay: 8 
Deus hic(qd.he)DO Thomas friend good day, 


The Som pners tale. 


i 
Fol.29 


Salted this Frere all courtcouIy and ſoſt 
Thomas God yeeld it you: foꝝ full oft | 
Haue J vpon chis bench faren tull wealc, 
Here haue J eaten manva merry mcale. 
And tro the bench he dꝛoue away the cat, 
And laied adoune his potent and his hat, 
And eke his ſcrip and ſet him ſoft adoune * 
His tellow was go walked into the toune 
Fozth with his knaue into that hoſteltie, 
There as he ſbope him that ilkenight to lic. 
O deare maiſter (qd.this ſicke man 
How haue ye faren ſithen March began, 
I ſaw vou not this fourtenight and moꝛe. 
God wot(qd.he)laboured haue J kull ſoz, 
And ſpccially foz thy ſaluation 
Haue 1ſaicd many a pꝛecious oʒiſon. 
And fox our other friends God hem blelſc. 
Jhaue this day ben at your church at meſſe, 
And ſaid a ſermon after my ſimple wit, 
Not all after the text of holy wait, 
Fo2 it is hard to you, as J ſuppoſe, 
And thcrfoze J woll teach you all the gloſe; 
Gloling is a gloztous thing certain 
Foꝛ letter llaeth, ag weclerkes (am, 
There haue I hem taught to ben charitable, 
And ſpend her good there as it is reaſonable. 
And there Iſaw our dame, ah where is {be ! 
Vonder in the yard J trow ſbe be 
Dated this man, and ſhe woll come anon. 
Epe maiſter, welcome ye be by ſaint Jhon 
Saied this wife, how fare ye heartily⸗ | 
This Frere ariſeth vp full courtcouſly, 
And her imbꝛaceth in his armes narrow, 
And killeth her ſweet, # thirketh as a ſparrow 
th his lips: dame ( qd. he) i fare tight wele, 
Ache that is your fcruaunt cucry delc, 
Thanked be God that you haue ſoul and life, 
Pet ſaw J not this day(s faire a wife 
In all the whole church, ſo God ſauc me. 
ca God amend all faults ſirꝗd.ſbe) 
Algates welcome ye be, by my fay: 
Graunt mercy dame haue I found alway. 
But ot your great goodnefſe,by your lcuc 
I woll pꝛay you that pe not you greuc. 
woll with Thomas ſpeake a little thzow : 
Theſe curates ben łull negligent and low 
To gropen tenderlya mans conſtience. 
In ſbꝛilt, and in pꝛeaching is my diligence. 
And to ſtudie on Peters woꝛds and Poules, 
1 walketofiſhen Chꝛiſten mens ſoulcs, 
To yeeld Jeſu Chaiſt his pꝛoper rent. 
To ſpꝛead his woꝛds is all mine intent. 
Now by pour leaue dearcmaiſter(qd,fþc) 
Chideth him well fozſaint Charite: 
He is aye angry as apillemire; -.: © 
Though that he haue all that he tan deſire, | 
Thogh i him wꝛie a night. make hi warm, 
And ouer him laymy leg — gy 
(lll; De 


The Som pners tale. 


He groneth as our boze that lieth in the ſtic: 
Other dilpoꝛt of him right none haue J. 
I may not plcaſehim in no manner caas. 

O Thomas, ie vous die, Thomas Thomas: 
This maketh Þ fiend, this mult ben amended, 
Ireis a thing that God highly dekended, 

And thercof woll J ſpcake a wozdoz two, 
Now maiſter(qd.the wike)cre that J go, 

What woll ye dinc⸗ I woll go thereabout. 
Now dame ( qd.he) ie vous die lanz dout 

Haue Jot᷑ a Capon but the liuer, 

And of your white bzead but a ſbiuer, 

And after that a roſted Pigs head 

(But I nold not foz me no beaſt were dead) 

Then had J ynow foꝛ myſuffiſaunce: 

Jam amanokt little ſuſtenaunce. 

My ſpirit hath his foſtring in the Bible, 

My body ts aye ſo ready and ſo penible 

To wake, that my body is deſtroied. 

I pꝛay you dame, be yenought annoted, 

Though I ſo friendly you my counſaile ſhcw, 

By God J nold haue told it but a few. 

Nov ſir(qd.ſbe) but one woꝛd ere you go, 
My child is dead within thele weekes two, 
S done alter that ye went out ot this toun. 

His death law J by reuelatioun, 
Saied this Frere,at home in our Doztour 
dare wcliſatne,cre that halfe an hour 
After his death, J law him bozne to bliſle 
In mine auiſion, God meſo wille, 
So did our Sexten, and our Fermercre, 
That hau been true Freres this fiftje ycre: 
They may now., God be thanked of his lone, 
Waken her Jubelte, and walken alone. 
And vp J aroſe, and all our couent cke, 
With manpa tcare trilling on our checke $ 
Mit houten noiſe oꝛ clattering of bels, 
Te deum was our ſong, and nothing cls, 
Saue that to Lhzilt ¶ laied an oziſon, 
Thankinghim of my reuclation: 
Foz (ir and dame, truſteth me right well, 
Our o2ifons been moꝛe elfectucit, 
And more we leenc of Lhziſts ſecret things, 
Than boꝛell folke,althoughthcy were kings, 
Une liue in pouerte, and in abſtinence, 
And boꝛell folke in richeſle and dilpence, 
In meat and dꝛinke, and in her foule delite: 
We han this woꝛidly luſt all in deſpite, 
Lazar and Diucs liueden diuerſely, 
And diuers guerdons had they thereby. 
Who ſo woll pꝛav, he muſt faſt and be cleane, 
And fat his ſoule, and make his body leane. 
de fare as ſaieth the Apoſtle, cloth and food 
Sulkficeth vs, though they be not full good: 
The cleaneneſſe and the faſting of vs Freres, 
Mazketh that Chꝛiſt accepteth our pzayercs, 

Lo Moiles foꝛtie dates and foꝛtie night 
Faſted, exe that the high God of his might 


Spake with him in the mount of Sinap ; 
ith empty wombec.fa{ting many a dap, 
Necciued he the law, that was wꝛitten 
Mith Gods finger and Help well witten: 
In mount Oꝛeb ere he had any ſpecch 
With the high God, that is our ſoules lcech, 
He faſted long, and was in contemplauncc. 
Aaron, that had the temple in goucrnaunce, 
And eke the other pꝛieſts cuerichone 
Into the temple when they (hould gone 
To pꝛaten foz the people, and docn ſeruice, 
They nolddzinke in no manner wile 
No dꝛinke, that dꝛonke might hem make, 
But there in abſtinence pzay and wake, 
Leaſt that they deiden: take heed what ſay, 
But they be ſober that foz the pcople pzay, 
Ware that I ſay no moe: foz it ſufficcth, 
Our Loꝛd Jcſu, as holy wait dcuiſcth, 
Yaue vs enſample of faſting and pꝛaperes: 
Therefoze we Mendicantes, we lilly Frereg 
Ben wedded to pouert and continence, 
To charity. humbleneſſe, and abſtinence, 
To pcrlecution koz rightwilneſle, 
To weeping, miſexicoꝛde, and cicancncſle. 
And thertoꝛe may pe ſee that our pzayercs 
(Jſpcageof vs mendicants, we Frercs) 
Ben to the high od moe acceptable 
Than pours, with your feaſt at pour table. 
Fro Paradicec firſt, it I ball not lie, 
Was man chaſed out foꝛ his gluttonie, 
And chaſt was man in Paradice certam. 
But herken now Thomas what J fhall ſain, 
J haue no text thercok, as I ſuppoſe, 
But I find it in manner ok a glole, 
That ſpccially oux ſweet Loꝛd Jeſus 
Spakcthig by Freres, when he ſaicd thus. 
Blclled be they that pooxe in ſptrit been: 
And ſo foꝛth all the Goſpell may yeſccn, 
hether it be liker our perfection, 
Oz hers that ſwimmen in poſſeſſion, 
Jie on her pompe, and on hergluttonic, 
And on her leaudneſſe, I hem defie, 
Me thinkeththey ben like Jouinian, 
Fat as a Whale, and walking as a Swan, 
As vinolent as bottle in the ſpence, 
Her pꝛaper is of full little reuerence: 
whe they foz ſouls ſay the Plalme of Dauid 
Lo boufte they ſain ( Coꝛʒ meum eructauit,) 
Who followeth Chꝛiſts Golpell x his loze 
But we: that humble be. chaſt, and pooze. 
woꝛkerg ot Gods woꝛd and not auditourg. 
Thertoꝛe right as an hauke at a ſours 
Up lpꝛingeth into the atre,ſs pzareres 
Ok charitable and chaſt buſie Freres, 
Maken her ſours vp to Gods eates two. 
Thomas Thomas ſo mote J ride oz go, 
And by that loꝛd that cleaped is ſaint wue, 
He thou our bꝛoder wer, ß ſhouldlt not thꝛiuc. 
Foz 
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The Sons pners tale, 


Fo: in our Lhapiter pꝛay we day and night 


Fol.; o 
As a women is, when {he Hath caught an ire. 


To Chꝛiſt, that he thee lend health and might Uengcance is then all her oelire. 


Thy body foz to welden haſtily. 

God wot (qd. he) nothing thcroffeele I 
As help me Chꝛiſt: koz within few years 
Haue 4 ſpended vpon diuers maner Freres 
Well manya pound, vet fare I neuer the bet, 
Certain my good haue J almoſt beſet: 
Farewell my good, foz it is almoſt ago, 

The krere anſtwcrd, o Thomas doſt thou ſoy 
Nhat needeth thee diuers Freres to ſech 
What needeth him that hath a perũt lech, 
To ſechen other leches in the town e 
Your inconſtance is your confuſton, 

Hold ye me then,oz els our Louent, 

To pꝛapen foz you, inſufficient x 

Thomas, that tape nis not wozth a Mite, 

Pour maladie is foz we haue to lite. 

A, veue that couent halte a quarter Otes: 

And ycue that couent four and twenty grotes, 

And peue that Frere a penny and let him go: 

Nay, nay Thomas, it may nothing be ſo, 

hat is a farthing woꝛth parted in twcluee 

Lo, ech thing that is oned in himſelue 

1s moxe ſtrong than when it is ſo ſcattered. 

Thomas, ot me thou ſbalt not be iflattered, 

Thou wollt haue all our labour fo2 nought. 

The hie God, þ all this woꝛld hath wzought 
 Salth, that the woꝛkmã is woꝛthy his hire. 

Thomas, naught ot your treaſure J deſire 

As loʒ mylelt᷑ but that all our couent 

To pꝛay foz vou is ate fo diligent 

And holy fozto builden Chꝛiſt owne chirch. 

Thomas it ye woll lcarne foꝛ to wirch, 


Of building vpof Chirches may ye linde 7 


Ifit be good, in Thomas life of Inde. 

Pe liggen here kull or anger and ire 
With which the deuil ſet your heart on fire, 
And chiden here this holy innocent 
Pour wife, that is ſo good and patient. 

And therfozc trow me Thomas if ye leſt, 

Ne chide not with thy wile ag koꝛ the beſt: 

And beare this woꝛd away by thy faitg. 

Touchingluch thing lo what the wile ſaith: 
within thy houſe be thou no Lion: 

To thy ſubiects do thou none oppreſſiong 

Ne make not thine acquatntance to flee, 

And yet Thomas, eftſones charge I thee, 
Bewarc of herthat in thy boſom ſleepeth, 
marc of the ſerpent that ſo lily creepeth 
Under the graſle, and ſtingeth full ſubtilly ; 
Beware my ſonne,and hearken patientiy. 
That twenty thouſand mEhanloſt her liues 
Foz ſtriuing with herlemmans # her wiues, 
Now ſinceyouhaueſoholyandmeck a wike, 
What nedeth you Thomas to make ſtrife x 

Chere nis iwis no ſerpentlo cruell | 
When men treden on his tatle) ne halle lo kel, 


Ire isa ſinnc, onc ot the greateſt of ſcuen. 
Abhominable vnto the high God of heucn, 
And to himlelk it is deſtruction, 

This euery lewd Uicar and Parſon 
Can ſay, how ire cngendzcth homecide, 
Tre is in ſooth the cxecutour ołpꝛide. 
I could of ire ſay ſo much ſozrow, 
That my tale ſhouldlaſt tili to mozrow, 
And therfoꝛe J pꝛay God both day and night, 
Chat to an irous man he lend little might. 
It is great harme, and cke great pitee 
To ſee an irous man in high degree. 
mWhiledom ther was an irous poteſtate, 
As ſaith Senck, that during his eſtate 
Upon a day out ridden knights two, 
And as koꝛtune would it ſhould be ſo, 
That one ot hem came home. other nought: 
Anon the knight bekoꝛe the iudge is brought, 
That ſaid thus:thou haſt thy fellow lam, 
Foz which J demec thee to the death tertam. 
And to another knight commanded he, 
Go, lead him to the death J charge thee. 
And hapned as they went by the wey 
Toward the place ther as he ſbould dey, 
The knight came, which mẽ wend had be Ded, 
Then thought they that it was the beſt reed 
To lede hem both tothe Judge again: 
They laiden loꝛd, the knight hath not lair 
His fellow. here he ſtant hole aliuc. 
Pe ſbullen be dead ( qd. he) ſo mot I thziuct 
That is to ſap, both one, two, and thꝛee, 
And to the firſt knight right thus ſpake he. 
damned thee, thou muſt algat de dead: 
And thou muſt alſo lecſc needs thyn head, 
Foꝛ thou art cauſc why thy fellow dicth, 
Aud to the third knight, right thus he layeth, 
Thou haſt not don that J commauded thee. 
And thus he lete do ic hem all thee, 


Irous Lambiſes was cke dzunkelew, 

And ate delighted him to been alhzew; 

And do befell a loꝛd ot his meine, 

That loued well vertuous moꝛalitc, 
Saydon a day betwoitt hem tworight thus: 
Alozd is loſt it he be aug ht vicious, 
And dꝛonkenneſſe eke is a foule recoꝛd 
Ok any man, and namelp ol a loꝛd 
There is many an ey and many an cat 

A waiting on a loꝛd, he not whcar. 

Fo2 Gods loue dzinketh tempctatly: 
Mine maketh a man to leſe wetchedly. 
His mind, and his linibes euerithone. 
The reuers ſbalt thou ſee (qd.he) anon, 
And pꝛeue it by thyn own exgetiente, 
That wine ne doth to folke no ſuch offence, 
There nis no wine bereaueth me my might. 
| H. ilit. Of 
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The Sompners tale. 


Oft hond ol faote.ne of mine eyelight. 

And foz deſpite he dꝛunke mochell moze 

An hundꝛed times than he did bekoze, 

And right ap, this curſcd irous wꝛetch 

Let this knights ſon befozne him fetch 
Commanding him he ſbuld beloꝛne him tad: 


And luddenly he took his bow in hond, 


Ind vp the ſtring he plucked to his eare, 
And with an arrow he ſlough the child thear, 
Now wither haue I aſtkerhondoz none, 
Nd, he? Is all my might and minde agon e 
—— — | 
Nhat ſbuld J tel thee anſwer of Þ knight: 
His ſonne was ſlain ther is no moze to ſap, 


Beware therefoze, with lozds how ye play, 


Sing Placebo, and I (ball f I can, 

But if it be vnto apooze man: 

To a pooꝛe man one lhould his diccs tell, 
But not to a loꝛd, though he ſhould go to hell, 


Loirous Citrus thilte Pertien, 
How deſtroyed he theriucr of Giſene 
For that an hozſe of his was dꝛeint therein, 
When as he went Babilon to win: 
He made that the riuer wagſoſmall, 
Cyat men might ride and waden ouer all, 
Lo, what ſaid he, that ſo well teach can, 


EQc be no kellow to none trous man, 


Ac with no wood man waltze by the way, 
Leſt thou repent, à woll no farther ſay, 
Now Thomas leue bꝛother leaue thin ite, 
Thou ſbalt me ſind ag iuſt, as is a ſqutre: 
Hold not the deuils knife ate in thine heart, 
'Thine auger docth thee all toſoze (mart, 
But ſbew to me all thy confeſſion, : 
Nay,(qd. the ſicke man) by ſaint Simon 
I haue be ſbziue thisdayofmyLurate 
J hauc told him wholy mine cſtate, 
Itnccdethno moze to ſpcake ol it, ſaieth he, 
But ik me liſt ol mine humilitie. 
Beue me then ol thy gold to make our cloiſter, 
qd.he, foꝛ many a muſale and many an Oiſter, 
hen other men haue been full well at eaſc, 
Hath been our food, our clotſter fo to reaſc: 
And yet God wot, vnneath the foundament 
Parfozmed is. ne ot our pauement 
Ig not a tue pet within our wonts: 
By God we owenfourty pound foꝛ ſtoncs, 
Now help Thomasg,foz him 8 harrowed hell, 


Foz eis mote we needs al our books (cll, 


And il you Jacke our pꝛediration, | 
Then goeth this wozld all to deſtruction. 


Foz ſo woll tro this wozld vs bereue, 


So God me laue, Chomas by your leue, 

He would bereaue out of this woꝛld the fon, 
Foz who can techen a woꝛchen as we con⸗ 
And that is not ot little time (qd, he) 


But lith Helie Wag, oꝛ Heliſe, 


Dit downe, and tell me what your griele 


Han kreres been, that und J of recoꝛd 
In charitie, ithonked be our Loꝛd. 
Now Thomas, help toz ſaint Charitic: 

And down anon ye litteth on is ne. 

This ſicke man waxeth nie wood fox tre 
De would the trere had been on a fire 
With his falſe diſſimulation, 

Such things as been in my poſſeſſion 
(Nd, he) that may I giue, and nonc other: 
He ſain me thus, how p I am your bꝛother. 
Ee certes (qd, this frere)truſtcth me welc, 
Itootze our dame our letter and our ſcle, 

Now. qd.he) wel and ſomwhat (bal 5] yene 
Unto your holy couent while I liue: 

And in thine hond thon ſbalt it haue anone 
On this condition, and other none, 

That pou depart it ſo, my leue brother, 
That euery krere haue as much as another: 
This lbalt thou ſweare on thy pꝛofellion 
Without fraud oꝛ cauilation. 

I fwerett (qd, the frere) by my faith: 
And therwithall his hond in his he layth, 
Lo here my taith, in me ſhall be no lackc. 

Then put thine hond adowne by my backe 
Said this man, and grope well behind, 
Beneath my buttock there thou ſhalt find 
Athing,that J haue hid in pꝛuitie: 
ah, thought the frere, that (hall goe with me. 
Adown he ſholth his hond to the clift, 

In hope to ſind there ſome good git. 
And when this licke man felt this frere 


About his tewell, groping here and there, 


Amid his hond he let the trere a fart, 
Chere nis no capell dꝛawing in a cart, 


That might haue let a tart ot luch a ſoun. 


The lrere vp ſtart, as doth a wood Lioun : 
A faiſe churle (qd.the frere) foꝛ Gods bones, 
This haſt thou in diſpite doe foꝛ the noneg: 
Thou ſhalt abie this fart, it may. 

His meinie that heard of this aſtray, 
Came leaping in and chaſed out the frere, 
And foꝛth he goeth with a full angry chere, 
And fet his fellow, there as lay his ſtoꝛʒe: 


He looked as he were a wude Boe, 


Degrinted his tecth, ſo was he wzoth 

A ſtyrdic pace down to the court he goth 
whereas wonned a man of great honour 
To whom that he was alway conkeſſour: 
This woꝛthy man was lozd ol that village, 
This frcer came, as he were in a rage, 
Where as this loꝛd ſat eating at his boꝛd: 
Unnethes might the frere to ſpeake o word, 


Till at the laſt he laid, God you ſee. 


This loꝛd gan looke, and ſatd Benedicite 


what frere hon, what maner woꝛld is this? 


1 ſce well that ſomething is amig, 
Vc look as though wood wer full oftheuis: <2 


nd 


c. 


n: 


S* - 


The Sompners tale, 


And it ſhall be amended,if that J may, 

J haue (qd,he) had a diſpite to day, 

God yecld it you, a dowon in your village, 
That in this wozld is none ſo pooze a page, 
That he nolde haue abhominatioun 

Of that J haue receiued in your town: 

And yet me gricueth nothing lo loze, 

Is that the old churle,with locks hoze 
Blaſphemed hath our holy couent eke. 

Now maiſter (qd, this loꝛd) J you beſckc, 

No maiſter fir (qd, he) but ſexuitour, 
Though J haue had in ſchoole that honour, 
Godliketh not that men vs Nabie call 
Neither in market, ne in pour large hall. 

Ho foꝛce(qd.he) but tell me of pour gricke, 

Sir (qd. this Frere)an odious miſchie le 
This dayis betide, to mine oꝛder, and tome, 
And ſo per conlequens to each degree 
Ok holy church God amend it ſone. 

Sir (qd, the loꝛd) ye wot what is to donc: 
Diſtemper you not, vou be my confeſſour, 

Ee be the ſalt ofthe carth, and the ſauour, 

Foꝛ Gods loue your pacience now hold, 
Tclleth me your gricfe: and he anon him told 
As ye han heard befozc,ye wot well what. 

The ladie ok the houſe, ate ſtill ſat 
Till (be had heard fully what the Frere ſaid, 

Eye gods mot her ( qd. ſbe and bliſtul maid: 
Is there nought eis, tell me faithfully * 
Madame (qd. he) howthinketh ye therby x 
How that me thinketh e ſo God me ſpeed, 

1 ſaya churle hath done a churles deed: 
What ſhould J ſap, God let him neuer the, 
His ſicke head is full ot vanite: 

J hold him in a manner of krenſic. 

Madam (ad. he) by God I lball not lye, 
But J in any wile, may deen on him avzcke, 
I ſball ſlaunder him oucr all, where J ſpcke: 
That falſe blaſphemour that charged me 
To part it that might not departed be, 

To eucty man iliche, with michance. 

Thc1ozd ſat ſtill, as he were in a trance, 
And in his heart he roled vp and down, 

_ that this churle had imaginatioun 

o ſbew ſuch a pꝛobleme to the trere. 

Neuer erſt oꝛ now heard I luch a materc, 
trow the Deuill put it in his mind. 

In all arſmetricke there ſhall no man und 
Beloꝛne this day of ſuch a queſtion, 

CU01ho ſhould make a demonſtration, 
That cucry man ſhould haue tlie his part 
Ok a ſowne oz ſauour ofakarte : 

O nice pꝛoud churle, I beſhzcwo thy face. 

Loſirs(qd, the loꝛd) with hard grace, 
oho euer heard ot ſuch a thing oꝛ nowey 
To euery man ilike, tell me how : 

It is an impoſſible, it may not be, | 
Eye nite churle, God let hem neuer the, 


Fol. 41. 


The rombling of a fart, and euer ſoun, 
Nys but of eyꝛe rcuerberatioun, 
And eucr it waſteth little and little away: 
Chere is no man can demen, by myfay, 
I that it were departed cqually. 
What: lo my churle: lo. how ſhzeudly 
Unto my conkeſſour to day he ſpake, 
J hold him certain a demoniatze. 
Now cteth pour meat, a let the churle go play, 
Let him go hongen him ſelle a deuil wax. 
Nod ſtood the the loꝛds ſquire at the bozd, 
That cart᷑ his meat, and heard woꝛd by wozd 
Ok all thing ol which I haue you ſayd. | 
My lozd (qd. he) bc not not euill apaid: 
I couth tell foz a gowne cloth 
To you lit frere.ſo that ye been not w2oth,.- - 
How that this fart ſhould euen idealed be 
Amonges your couent it it liketh thee. 
Tel on (qq 8ᷣ loꝛd) and thou ſhalt haue anon 
A gown cloth, by God and by ſaint Lohn. 
My loꝛd (ad. he) when the weder is faire 
Withouten winde, oz perturbing of ayze, 
Let bing a cart wheele here into this hall, 
But looke well that he haue his ſpokes all, 
Twelue ſpokes hath a cart whele commonly: 
And bꝛing me then xu. freres, wot ye why ? 
Foz thirteene is a couent as Igeſſe: 
Pour confeſſour here foꝛ his woꝛthineſſe 
Shall perfozme vp the number of his couent. 
Then ſbullt᷑ they knelen adoun by one alſent, 
And to eueryſpokes end in this manere 
Full ladiy lay his noſe ſball a frcre 3 
Your noble confcſſour there, God him ſaue, 
Shall hold his noſe vpꝛight vnder the naue, 
The ſbal this churle with bely ſtiffe a tought 
As any tabour, hithcr been ibzought; 
And let him on the whele right of this care 
Upon the naue, and make him let a fart, 
And ye bullen ſce, bp perill of my life. 
By good pꝛefe which is demoniſtratifc, 
That cqually the ſowne of it will wend, 
And cke the ſtinke, vnto the ſpokes end. 
Sauce that this woꝛthy man your cõfeſſout 
(Becauſe he is a man ot great honour/ 
Shall haue the firſt fruits as reaſon is: 
The noble vſage of freres yet is this, 
The woꝛtheſt man of hem ſhul firſt be ſerued: 
And certainly, he hath it well deſcrued, 
He hath to day taught vs ſo much good, 
With pꝛeaching in the pulpet there he ſtood, 
That I may vouchſafe, J ſay foz mec, 
He had the firſt ſmell of farts thzce, 
And ſo would all his bxethzen hardely, 
He bercth him ſo faire and holyly, 
'Thelozd,) lady. each manſaue the frete, 
add that Jenkinſpake in this matcre 
As well as Euclide dib, oz Ptholome, 
Touching the churles ſayd ſubtuͤtie, 


And hie wit made him ſpeake as he ſpake, 
He nis no foole, ne no demoniake: 

And Jenkin hath iwonne a new gowne, 
My tale is donc, we been almoſt at towne. 


The Clerke of Oxenfoʒds Pꝛologue. 


Ir Llerke of Oxenkozd our 
N{Y || Hoſt ſaid, 

Ae ride as ſtill and coy, as 
N Dothamaid 
ere new ſpouſed, ſitting at 
— the boꝛd: 

This day ne heard J of your mouth a woꝛd. 

I trow that ye ſtudie about ſome ſophime : : 
But Salomon ſaith, all thing hath time, 

F02 Gods ſake beth of better chere, 

t is no time now to ſtudie here. 
vs lome merry tale by pour fap: 

Foz what man is entred into a ap, 

He nceds mot vnto that play allent, 

But pꝛeacheth not, as Freres done in Lent, 

To make vs toꝛ our old ſinnes to weep, 

Ne that thytale make vs not to ſleep. 

Tell vs ſome merrp thing of auentures, 

Your termes,your figures,and your colours 

Accp hem in ſtoze, till ſo be that ye endite 

Hie litle,as when men to kings do wꝛite. 

Spcake ſo plainc at this time, I you pꝛap, 

That we may vnderſtond what ve ſay, 
This wozthy Clerke beningly anſwcrd, 

130oſt (qd, hc) I am vnder pour perde, 

Ec hauc ot vs as now thegouernance, 

And thercfoze will 5 do you obeyſance, 

As farre as reaſon aſketh hardcly ; 

J woll you tell a tale, which that Y 

Learned at Padow,ofa wozthy clerke, 

As pꝛeued is by his wozds and his werke. 

He is now dead, and nailed in his cheſt, 

I pꝛay to God ſend his ſoule good reſt, 
Fraunces Pctrarke.thelaurcat poct 

Hight this ilke clerke, whole Rethoꝛite luocet 

ulumined all Itaile ot poctrie, 

As Liuian did of Philoſophy, 

Oz law oz other art perticulere: 

But death that wol not ſuffcr vs dwellẽ here, 

But as it were the twinkling of an eye, 

Hem both hath ſlaine, and all we ſhall dye. 
But foz to tellen of this woꝛthy man, 

That taught me this tale, as I firſt began 

I ſay that he firſt with hie ſtile enditeth 

Oꝛ he the body ofhis tale waitcth) © -- 

Apꝛoheme in which diſcrtueth he 

Piemont, and of Saluce the countre, 

And ſpeaketh ol Apcnniny the hillcs hye,. 

That been the bounds ol weſt Lumbardic: : 

And ofmount Uelulus in ſpeciall. 

where as the Pos, out ofa welifmall - 


The Clerke of Oxenfords tale. 


| That founded were, in time of fathers old, 


Takcth his firſt ſpꝛin ging and his ſours, 
That Eaſtward euer increaleth in his cours 
To Smelle ward, to Ferare, and to Uenile, 
The which a long time were to deuilc. 

And truly, as to myiudgement, 

Me thinkcthit a thing impartinent, 

Saue that him liſt conueyen his matere: 
But this is his tale ag ye ſbulleu here. 


Che Clerke of Oxenfoꝛds tale, 


Walter the Marqueſſe of Saluce prooueth tlie pa- 
tienceof his wife Griſill, by tnree moſt tharpe 
trials. 


Here is in the Weſt ſide of 
Itaile 


Do donc at the rote of Uelſulus 
he cold. 

* ery Jluſtie plaine, habundaunt of 

= bvitaile, (hold, 

— many a town tower thou maiſt be⸗ 


And many another delectable ſight: 
And Salute this noble countre hight. 


A marques whilom was in that lond, 
As were his wozthy elders him betoze, 
And obeyſant aye redy to his hond 
Were all hig lteges,both leſſe and mozc: 
Thus in delite he liued, and hath done yoꝛe 
Beloued ſt dꝛad, though fauour of foꝛtune 
Both ol his loꝛds, and of his commune. 


Therwith he was ag to ſpeak of linage 
The gentileſt ibozne of all Lombardy, 
A faire perſon and ſtrong, and yong of age, 
And kull ot᷑ honour and curteſie: 
Dilcrect inow. his countre foꝛ to gye 
Saue that in ſome things he was to blame, 
And Malter was this pong ioꝛds name. 


J blame him thus that he tõſidꝛed nought 
In time comming. what him might betide, 
But on his luſt pꝛeſent was all his thought, 
And fozto hauke and hunt on euery ſide: 
Welny all other cures let he llide, 
And cke he ne would that was worſt of all) 
Med no wile fozought that might bekall. 


Onelythat point his people bare ſo loꝛe, 
That flockmele on a day to him they went, 
And one of hem that wiſcſt was ol loꝛe 
Oz els that the loꝛd would beſt aſſent 
That he ſbould tei hum what his people mẽt, 
Oels coud he well ſbew ſuch materc) 

He to the Marqneg laid as ve ſhullen here, 


O 


The Clerke of Oxenfords tale. 


O noble Marques, your humantte 

Alluvcth vs and yeueth vs hardinelle, 

As oft time as is neceſlite. 
That we map to vou tell our heuineſſe: 
Accepteth loꝛd of your gentuneſſe, 
That we to you with pitous hert nlaine, 
And let your earcs nat my voice dildaine, 


All haue J not to done in this matere 
More than another hath in this place, 

Bet toz as much, as ye my loꝛd io dere 
Haue alway ſbewed me fauour and grate, 
J dare the better aſke of you afpace 

Ok audience, to ſbewen our tequeſt, 

And ye my loꝛd to done right as vou leſt. 


Fo ceites loꝛd: ſo well vs liketh you 

And au your werkes a euer haue don, that we 

Ac could our ovonefcifc deuiſen how 

We might moꝛe liuen in felicite: 

Saue one thun ioꝛd il it your will be, 

That foz to be a wedded man, you leſt, 

Then were pour people in ſouerain herts reſt, 
Boweth your necke vnder the bliſful yokc 

Ok loucrainte and not ofſcrutſe, 

Which men clepen ſpoulaile oz wedlocke: 

And thinketh loꝛd, among vaur thouzts wile, 


+» F02 though we ſlecpcoꝛ wake, ronne, oꝝ cid, 


Aye liteththe time, it wol no man abide. 
And though your grene youth floure as pet, 


© Tn crepcth age alway as ſtul ag ſtone, 


And death manaſcthcuery age, and ſmite 
In ech eſtate, toʒ there eſtapeth none: 

And alſo certaine,as we knowne echone, 
That we ibul die, and vncertainc we all 
Ben ok that day that death (ball on vs fall, 


Accepteth then of bs the true entent, 
That ucuer pet rcfuſed your hell, 
And we wol all lozd,if ye wol aſſcut, 
Cheſe you a wife in ſhozt time, at the leſt 
Boꝛne of the gentilleſt and the beſt 
Ok all this lond ſo that it ought teme 
Honour to god # you, as nere as we can deme 


Deliuer vs out ot all this buſie dꝛed, 
And take a wife, foz hie Gods ſake: 
Fo iti ſo befell,ag god fozbed, 
That thoꝛow death your linage ſbould lake, 
And that a ſtrange ſucceſſour fhould take 
Bout heritage, O wo were vs on liue: 
Uheretoze we pꝛay vou haſtely to wiue. 


Her meeke pꝛayer and her pitious chere 
Made the Marques foz to haue pite. 
Wol ye (qd.he) mine owne people dere 


Fol. 


Co that J neuer erſt thought conſttaine me ? 
me rcioptedofmy liberticc 
Chat ſelden tune is found in marriage. 


There J was free, J mote ben inleruage. 


But natheles, I ſec your true entent, 
And truſt vpon your wit, and haut donc ayc: 
Whertoze of my free will J woll aſſent 
To wedden me. as ſone as cuer J may, 
But there, as yce hauc pzofrcd me to day 
Tocheſe me a wife, J yourcleale 
That choice, and pꝛap pou of that pꝛofer ceaſe, 


Foz God it wot, that childzcn oft been 
Unlike her woꝛthy eldes hein before, 
Bounte commcethot God, and not ot the ſtreen, 
Ok which they be engendꝛed and iboꝛe: 
I truſt in gods bounte and thcrefoze 
My marriage. mine eſtate, and reſt 
him de take, he may don as him leſt. 


Let me alone in cheſing of my wife, 
That charge vpon my backe J woll endure: 
But J you pꝛav, and charge vpon your life, 
That what wife J take ye me cenſure 
To woꝛlbip her whiles her life may dure. 
In wozd and werke doth, here and els where, 
As lhe an Empcrours doughter were. 


And turthermoꝛe, thus (hal ye ſwere.that ye 
Againſt my choice ſball neuer grutch ne lirine. 
Fox ſith I (ball foꝛgo myliberte 
At your requeſt, as cucr mote I thutue, 

There as mine hert is ſet, therewol J wine: 
And but yc woll aſſent, in ſuch mancre, 
J pꝛap vou ſpeake no moꝛe in this matere. 


With hearty wil theylwoꝛne and aſſent 
Co all this thing therc ſald no wight nay: 
Belceching hun of grace ere they went, 
That he would hem graunt a certaine day 
Ok his ſpouſaile, as ſoonc ag cuer he may, 
Foz yct alway the pcople ſomwhat dꝛed, 
Leſt this Marques would no witc wed, 


He grauntcd hem a day, ſuch as him let, 
On which he wold be wedded ſckerly: 
And ſaid he did all thig at her requcſt, 
And they with humble entent full burumcly 
Kneeling vpon her knees full reucrently 
Himthonked all, and thus they han an end 
Ok her entent, and home ayen they wend, 


And herevpon he tooke his officers 
Commaunding foz the feaſt to puruay, 
And to his pꝛiuie knights and ſquires 
Such charge hee paue, as hee liſt on hem lay: 
And they to his commandement obey, 
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And eth ok hem doth his diligence 
To donc tothe feaſt all reuerence. 


Explicit prima pars, & ſequitur 
pars ſecunda. 


his marriage, | 

/ There ſtood a thꝛope, of ſight 
ttull delertable, 

In which that pooꝛe folke of that village 

Hadden her beaſts and her herbigage, 

And ol her labour tooke her ſuſtenance, 


After that the earth yaue hem haboundance, 


Among this pooꝛe folke there dwell a man, 
Which that was holden poozelt of hem all: 


> But the high od ſomtime lenden can 


His grace vnto a little oxe ſtall: 
Lanicola men ofthat thꝛope him call. 

A doughter had he,farre ynough to ſight, 
And Gtilide this vong maiden hight. 


But loꝛ to ſpeake ofvertuous beaute, 
Then was (he one the fatreft vnder ſonne: 
And full poozely ifoſtred was ſbe: 

Mo licoꝛous luſt was in her heart ironne: 
Mell ofter ofthe well than of the tonne 
She dꝛonke, and foꝛ ſhe would vertue pleſe, 
She knew well labour, but not id ic caſe, 


But though this mayd was tender of age, 
Pet in the bꝛeſt ol her virginite 
There was encloſcd lad and ripe coꝛage: 
And in great rcucrence of charite 
Her old poꝛe father foſtred ſhe: 
A few ſhcep ſpinning on the ſleld ſhe kept, 
She would not ben dle til ſbe llept. 


And whe ſbe hom ward came, ſhe wold bzing 
Moztes and other herbes times full oft, 
Which ſbe ſbꝛad and — 

And madc her bed full hard t nothing loft: 
And ayc ſbe kept her fathers lite on lott 

With euery obciſance and diligence, 

That child might do to the fathers reucrenee, 


Upon Grifilde the pooꝛe creature, 
well oft hath the Marques let his eye, 
As he a hunting went paraduenture: 
And when tt fell that he might her clpte 
He (not with wanton looking of folte) 
His cycn caſt vpgn her, but in ſad wiſe, 
Upon her chere he would him olt autle. 


Commending in his hert her womanhede, 


The Clerke of Oxenfords tale. 


And cke her vertue,paſſing cuery wight 

Ot lo pong age, as wel in chere as in dede. 
Foz though the pcople haue no great inſight 
In vertue: he conſidered full right 

Het bounte,and diſpoſed that he would 

Per wed, ik he cuer wedden ſhould. 


The day of wedding come, but no wight 
Cell, what maner woman it ſhould be, (can 
Fo2 which meruaile, wondꝛed many a man 
And laiden, when they were in then pꝛiuite, 
Moll not our Loꝛd le aue his varute, 

Moll he not wed, alas, alas, the while, 
hy woll he thus himſelfe and vs begilt. 


But natheles this Marques hath do make 
Ot iemmes, ſct in gold and in aſure, 
Bꝛoches and tings, all fſoꝛ Griſildeg lake, 
And of her clothing tooke he the meaſure 
Oka maiden like to her ſtature, 

And cke ot other oꝛnaments all, 
That vnto ſuch a wedding lbould fall. 


The time vndꝛen, in the lame day 
appꝛoched, that the wedding ſboulb be, 
And all the paleis put was in array, 
Both hallandchamber,echin his degre, 
ouſes of office ſtuffed with great plente 3 
here mateſt thou ſce all dainteous vitatle, 
That maybefound,as ferre as laſteth Itaile. 


This royall Marques richly aratde, 
Loꝛds and ladies in his companie, 

The which that to the kcaſt weren pzaide 
And ok his retinue the bachclcrte, 

with many aſown of ſondzte melodie, 
Untothe village of which J told, 
Jnthis aray theright waphath hold. 


Grifilde(God wot of this full innocent, 
That foz her was ſbape all this arap) 
To fetch water at a well is went, 
And cometh home as ſone as cuer ſbe may. 
Foz well ſhe heard ſap, that full ilkc day 
The Marques ſbould wed, and ik (he might. 
She would fatneſcen ſome ofthat light. 


She thouzt I wil with other maidens ſtond, 
That been my kellowes in our doꝛe and (ce 
The Marques, and thereto wol I tond 

To haue done at homc as ſoone as it may be, 
The labour which that longeth to me, 

And then may Jat leaſure it behold, 

It he this way tothe caſtle hold. 


And as ſbc wold ouer the dꝛeſbold gon, 
The Marques came and gan her foꝛ to call, 
And ſpeſet do wne her water pot anon = 
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Thele weren the woꝛds v the Marqueg ſaid 


Beſide the thꝛelſbold ok the oxe ſtall, 

And downe vpon her knees (be gan to fall, 
And with lad countenance tbe knecled ſtill, 
Till be had herd what was the lozds will, 


This thouztful Marques ſpake to» maid 
Wel ſo berly, and ſaid in this manere: 
here is your father Griũlde, he laid 
And ſhe with reuerence and meeke chere 
Anſvocred, lozd he is all ready here. 

And in ſhe goeth without lenger lette, 
And to the Marques ſbe her father fette. 


He by the hond then tooke this old man, 
Ind laid thus, when he had him alide ; 
Janicola,J neither may ne tan 
Lcuger the pleſanceof mine hert hide, 

If that thou vouchſafe,whatſocuer betide 
Thy doughtcr woll J take oꝛ that J wend 
Ag koʒ my wife, vnto my liues end. 


Thou loueſt me. J wot well certaine, 
And art my faithtull liegeman tboze, 
And all that liketh me, Dare well ſaine 
It lketh thee, and ſpecially thercfoze 
Tell me that point, that I haue laid bcfoze, 


It that thou wolt to this purpoſe dzaw, 


To take me as foz thy ſonne in law e 


This ſudden caſe the man aſtoned ſo, 
That red he wext abalhed, and all quaking 
He ſtood, ne vnneth laid he wozds mo, 

But only thus (qd.he) Loꝛd my willing 
Is as ye woll, ne ayenſt your liking 
woll nothing, ye be my loꝛd lo dere, 
Night as you liſt, gouerne this matere. 


The wol Ithus (ad. this Marqucs ) ſothly, 
That in thy chamber, J, vou, and lhe, 
Haue a collation, and woteſt thou why 7 
Foz I woll aſtec her, it her will be 
To be my wike, and rule her after me: 
And allthis ſball ſhe done in thy pꝛeſence, 
J woll not ſpcke out of thine audience. 


And in the chamber, while they were about 
The treties. which ve ſhall after heare, 
The people came into the houſe without 
And wondzed hem. in how honeſt manere 


So tentilly ſhe kept her father dere: 


But vtterlyGriſild wonder might, 
Foz neuer erſt ſaw ſhe luch a light, 


No wonder is though ſhe be aſtoned, 
To ſee ſo great a geſt come into that place, 
She was neuer to luch geſteg woned, 
Foz which ſbe looked with full pale face, 
But ſhoꝛtlytro thig matter foz to pace, 
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To this benigne and very taithtull man, 


Griſilde he laid, ye ball well vnderſtond. 
It liketh vnto your father and me, 
That J vou wed, and ene it may ſo ſtond 
As I ſuppole, that pe woll it ſo be: 
But thele demaunds J aſke firſt (ad. he) 
That ſithen it ſhall be done in haſtic wilr. 
Woll pe thereto aſſent oz cls you aniſe z 


J ſay thus. be ye redy with good hert 
To all my luſt, and that I frecly may 
As me beſt ttkcth,though ye laugh oz imert. 
And neuer ye to grutch, night ne day: 
When J ſay ca, that vet lay not ones nay, 
Neither in woꝛd nc by frowning cofitcnance? 
S were this, and here were our aliance. 


Wondꝛing vpon theſe wozds, quaking foꝛ 
She laid: loꝛd, indigne and vnwoꝛthy (dꝛed 
Am Ito thutze honour that pe me bede, 

But right as vou woll, eucuſo woll J: 

And here were, that neuer willingly 

In woꝛd, werte, ne thought, J nill you diſobie 
Foz to be deed, though me were loth to die. 


This is inough Griſilde mine ( qd. he) 
And fozth he gocth with a ſober chere, 
Out at the dooꝛe, and after tame ſbe, 
And to the people he ſaid in this manere: 
This is my wike, (qd. he) that ſtondeth here; 
Honoureth her and loucth her, you pꝛap, 
ho lo me loucth, there nig no moze to ſay; 


And foꝛ that nothing of her old gere 
She lbould bꝛing into his houſe, he bad 
That women ſbould diſpoilen her there, 
Ot which thelc ladies were nothing glad 
To handlc her cloths in which the wag clad: 
But natheles this maiden bꝛight or hew 
Fro foot to bead they ciothed han all new. 


Her heer han they kembe, that lay vntreſſed 
Full rudcly, and with her fingers ſmali 
A crowne on her head they han idꝛeſſed, 
And let it full ot ouches great and lmall 
Of her arraic what ſhould Imakeatale, 
Unneath the people her kn. w foꝛ her taicnes, 
When thc tranſfozmecd was in luch riches, 


This Marqucs hath her ſpouſcd with a ring 
Bought foz the ſame cauſe,andthen her ſet 
Upon an hozſe ſnow white, well ambling, 
And to his palais,oz he lenger let 
(With ioytull people, that her lad and met) 
Lonucyed her. and thus the day they ſpende 
In — gan Diſcende, 

An 


Was wedded,ſbe a doughter had iboze, 


Amd ſboꝛtly foꝛth this tale foꝛ to chacc, 
Iſay, that to this neo Marqucſle 
God hath ilent ſuch tauour of his grace. 
That it ſeemed not, as by her likelincfle 
Chat ſbe was bozne and fed in rudenclle, 
As in a cote,o2 in an oxe ſtall, 
But nouriſbed in an Emperours hall, 


To euer wight ſbe woxen is ſo dere, 
And woz koltze there as (be was boꝛe, 
And tro her birth knew her pere by pere, 
Unneth trowed they, but durſt haue [woze, 
Chat to Janicola,of which I ſpake betoꝛe, 
She doughter nas. fo as by coniecture 
Hem thought ſhe was another creature, 


Fo: though that ener vertuous was ſhe, 
Sbe wagencreaſed in ſuch excellence 
Okthewes good, ſet in high bounte, 
And ſo dilcrete, and faire ot eloquence, 

So benigne, and digne of reuerence, 
And coude the peoples hearts ſo enbzace, 
That eche her loued that looked in her face. 


Not onely of Salute in the towne 
Publilbed was the bounte of her name, 
But cke belide, in many a regioun, 

It one ſaid well, another ſaid the ſame : 
So ſpꝛad ot her hie bountie the kame, 
That men and women, both yong and old 
Gone to Saluces her foz to behold. 


Thus walter lowly,and full ropallp, 
Wedded hath with foztunate honeſtic, 
In Gods peace he liueth full eaſtly : 
At home, and outward, grace inough had he: 
And fot he ſlaw that vnder low degree 
Mas honeſt vertue hid, the pcople him held 
Apꝛudent man, and that is ſcene well ſeld. 


Not only this Grilild, thzough her wit 
Louth all the feate ot wilely humblenclle, 
But cke when the cauſe required it. 

The commen p2ofit could lhe redꝛeſſe: 
There nas Diſcozd,ranco2 ne heauineſſe 
In all the lond, that ſbe ne couth apcſe, 
And bꝛing hem all wiſcly in reſt and cle, 


Though her hulbond abſcnt were oz none, 
Igentlemen, oꝛ other ofthat countrc 
Were wꝛoth, ſbe would bunghem all at one, 
So wife counſaile and ripe woꝛdes had ſbe, 
Ind iudgement of ſo great equitte, 
That ſbe from heucn ſent was, as men wend, 
People to ſaue, and cuery wzong to mend. 


Not long time aftcr this faire Grillilde 
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11 had ſbelcuer haue boꝛne a man childe: 

lad was the Marqucs # his fole ther jc, 
F602 though a maide chtlde came ali befoꝛc 
She may to a man child aftcr atrainc 
Bylikelyhood, ſithens ſbe is not barainc. 


Explicit ſecunda pars & in- 


cipit pars teitia. 


Here fell, as it bcfallcth oft 
times mo. 4} 

when that this childe had 
ſucked but athzowe, . 


bis Parques in his heart 
— 
To tempt his wife, her ſadneſſe to know, 


That he ne might out ot his heart thꝛow 
This maruellous deſire, his wife to allay, 
Acedlelle God wot; he thought her to affrap. 


He had aſſaied her ynough befoze, 
And found her euer good, what needeth it 
Her foz to tempt : And alway moze and moꝛe 
Though ſome man pꝛaiſe it foz a ſubtul wit, 
But as foz me, J ſay full euill it ſit 
To aſſap a wife when it is no nede. 
And put her in anguiſb and in dzcde. 


Foꝛ which this Marques wꝛouzt in this ma⸗ 
He came alone a night there as ſbe lay (nere, 
Uith full ſterne face, and right vgly chere, 
And laid thus: Grifiide(qd,he)that day 
That I tooke thee out of thy pooʒe arap. 

And put thee in cſtate of high nobleſſe, 

Thou haſt not that tozgotten,as I gelle. 


I fayGrililde,the pꝛeſent dignite 
In which J haue put thee, as 4 trow, 
Manketh not thee fozyctfull fox to be, 
That 5 thce tooke in pooꝛe eſtate full low, 
Fo any welc thou muſt thyſelfe know, 
Take heed ot cuery woꝛd what J lay, 
There is no wight that hereth but we tway. 


Thou woteſt thy lelt how p thou came here 
Into this houle, it is not long ago. 
And though to me thou be both icfc and dere, 
Unto my Gentiles thou art nothing ſo: 
They ſay, to hem it is great ſbame and wo 
Foz to been ſubiect, and been in ſeruage 
To thee, that bozne art in ſo ſmall a village, 


And namely ſith thy doughter was pboꝛe, 
Theſe wozds often haue they ſpoken doutleg, 
But 4 deũire, as J haue doen befoze, 

To lead my life with hem in reſt and pces; 
Imap not in thts caſe be rechcles, 


= 
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J mote doen with thy doughter fox the beſt. 
Not as x wold, but as my gentils leſt, 


And yet God wote, this is fullloth to me: 
But uathcles without thy wirting 
J woll nought do, but this i woll (qd, he) 
That thou to me alſſent, as in this thing, 
Shew now thy pacience in the werking, 
That thou me hight and ſwoꝛe in our village 
That day that maked was our marriage. 


When ſhe had heard all this, ſbe not ameued 
Neither in woꝛd, in chere, ne countenance, 
(Foz as it ſcemed. (be was not agreeued) 
She laicd loꝛd. all ipcth in your plcaſance, 
My child and J, with heartely obcilance 
Bcen yours all, and ye may ſaue oz ſpill,(will, 


With your own therkoꝛe woꝛketh pour owne 


There may nothing ſo God my ſoule laue, 
Lien to you, that may diſplcaſe me: 
Ne dclire nothing koz to haue 
Ne dꝛede toꝛ to leſe, ſaue oncly ye: 
This will is in my heart, and aye ſball be, 
No length ol time, o death it may deface, 
Neither chãge my coꝛage into an other place, 


Glad was the Marques of her anſwering, 
But yet he fained as he were not ſo, 
All dzcry was his chere and his looking. 
When that he lbould out of the chamber go 
Sonc after this,afozlong way oꝛ two 
Ye pꝛiuily had told all his cntent 
Untoaman,and to his wife him lent, 


In mancrof a ſergeant was this pꝛiuy man 
The which he faithfull often kound had 
Inthungs grcat, and eke ſuch folks well can 
Doen cxccution of things bad: 

The loꝛo knew well, he him loued and dꝛad. 
And wyen this ſergeant wilt his 1020s will, 
Into the chamber he ſtaltzed hum fuil (ill, 


Madame he laied ye mote foꝛycue it me, 
Thougb do thing, which J am conſtrained; 
Ve be tull wiſc, and full well know ye, 


Chat great loꝛds heſtes may not be fained, 


They map well bc wailed and complained, 
But men muſt nerds vnto her luſt obey, 
And ſo woll J, there nis no moze to ſap. 


This child Z am commanded to take. 
And ſpake no moꝛc, but vp the child he hent 
Diſpitouſip, and gan a chere to make, 
As though he would hauc llain it oz he went. 
Grililde muſt all ſuffer and conlent: 
And as a lambe, ſbe ſitteth mecke and ſtill, 
And let this cruell Sergeant doc his will, 
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Dukpect was the kame ot this ilke man, 
Sulpect his face, ſuſpett his woꝛd alſo, 
Suſpect the time in which he this began: 
Alas her doughter, that ſbe loued ſo, 

She wende he would hauc lain it right tho 
But nathcles the neither wept ne ſiked. 
Conſirmung her to that the Marques liked. 


But at the laſt to ſpcake ſbe began. 
And full meckclylbe the ſergcant pꝛaio 
(So as he was a woꝛthy gentell man 
That ſbe might kiſſe her child ere that it deid: 
And in her arme this little child ſbe leid. 
UUithfull ſad tace and gan the child biific, 


And lulled it, and after gan it kille. 


Ind thus ſbe ſaied in her benigne voyce: 
Farwell my child J ſhall thee ncuer ſcc, 
But lithen J haue marked thee withp croice, 
Ok thilte kather ibleſſed mote thou be, 
Chat foz vs dicd vponthcKoode tree: 
Thyſoule litle child q hum betabe, 
Foz this night ſbalt thou dien foz myſake, 


Itrow that to a nozicc in this caas 
It had been hard this routh fox to ſec: 
Well might a mother then cry alas, 
But natheles ſo ſad and itcdfaſt was ſbe, 


That (he endured all her aducrſite, 


And to the ſergeant meckclytbce (ard, 
Haue here ayen your little yong maid. 


And gothnowead. be) and doth my loꝛds heli: 
Ando thing would 4 pꝛay you of your grace, 
But it my loꝛd foꝛbid it you at the leſt, 
Burieth this litie bodie in ſome place, 

Chat no beaſts nc birds it to race. 

But he no woꝛd to that purpoſe would ſaie. 
But tobe che child and went anon his watc; 


This ſergeant tame to the loꝛde againe, 
And of Griluds woꝛds and other chere. 
He told him woꝛd by woꝛd, ſboꝛt and plaine, 
And him pꝛeſented with his daughter dere, 
Somwhat this lozd had routh in his mancr, 
But natheles his purpoſe held he itil, 
As loꝛds doen, when they woll haue their wil. 


And bad the ſergeant that full pꝛiuily 
He ſbould this child wel ſoft wind and wrap, 
Mith all the cirtumſtance tenderly, 
And carry it in a cofer, oꝛ in a lap: 
But on painc of his hed off to wap, 
That no man ſbould know of his entent, 
At wheng he ca me ne whither he went. 


But at Boleine, to his ſuſter dere, 


That thilke time ot Pauie was Count eſfe, 
Ju. He 
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He ſhouldit take, and ſhew her this materc, 
Beleeching her to doen her buſinelle 

This child to koſtre in all gentleneſle, 

And whole child that it was he bad het hide 
From cuery wight, koʒ ought v might betide. 


This lergeãt goth hath fulſilde this thing. 


But to this Marques now returne we, 
Foz now goeth he full oft im 
It by his wiues chere, he tought ſee 


©: cls by her wozds,percetue that ſhe 
Wcre changed, but he neuer could finde, 
But euer in one ilike ſad and kinde. 


As glad, as humble, as buſie in ſeruice 
And cke in loue, as ſbe was wont to be, 
Was ſhe to him in euery maner wile, 
He ok her doughter one woꝛd ſpakelhe : 
None accedent foz none aduerſite 
Mas ſcene in her, ne neuer her doughters 
Nempned ſbe , foꝛ erneſt ne loʒ game. 


Explicit tertia pars, & incipit 
Pats quarta. 


this cſtatc, paſſed ben foure 
A: $ || Pere, 

Er ſhe with child was, but as 
FR || God would, (Waltere 
. (a? A man child ſhe bare by this 
| =e>|tDeclgracious.and faire to be⸗ 
Aud when folke it to the father told, (hold: 
Not oncly he. but all the countey mery 
Mas foꝛ the child,x God they thonke # hery, 


When it was two ypere old,andfro the bꝛeſt 
Departed from his noꝛice, on a day 
This Marques cought yet another leſt 
To tempten his witc eftſoncs,ik he may, 
O needles was ſhe tempted, J darcſay, 


S But wedded men ne conne no meaſure, 


hen they finde a patient creature, 


Wikel(qd. this Marques) ye haue heard oz 
My pcople heauily bereth our mariage, (this 
And namely ſithen my ſonne boꝛne is, 

Now is it woꝛſe than euer in our age: 

The murmurc llaicth my heart ⁊ my co2age, 
Foz to my cares commeth the voice lo ſmart, 
That it well nie deſtroyed hath my hart, 


Now ſay they thus, whẽ Malter is agon, 
Then hall the blood of Janicola ſuccede, 
And beene our loꝛd, foꝛ other haue we non: 
Such woꝛds lay my pcoplc.it is no dꝛede. 
Well ought J of ſuch murmure take hede, 
Fox certainly I dꝛead ſuch ſentence, (ence, 
Though they not plainly ſpeke in myn audi⸗ 


(name 


J would liue in peace, it that J might: 
do herctoze J am diſpoleb vtterlp, 
As Jhis ſuſter ſerued by night, 
Right lo J thinkc to ſerue him pꝛiuily. 
Thus warne J vou that yc not ſodamly 
Out of your (elfe,foz no wo ſhould outrate, 
Beth patient, and therok J you pꝛaie. 


J haue (qd,ſbe, ſaicd.and cuer ſhall, 
J woll ne null nothing fox certain, 
But as vou liſt: nought greueth me at all, 
Though that my doughter # my ſon be lain 
At your commandement: this is to ain, 
J haue had no part of childzen twain, 
But firſt liekenelle,and aftcr wo and pain, 


Be ben our lozd,doth with your own thing 
Night as vou liſt, and taketh no rede ol me: 
Foꝛ as I left at home my clothing 
When J came firſt to vou, tight ſo (qd,ſhc) 
Left I my will and all my libertie, 

And toke your clothing: wherfoze J you pꝛaày, 
Doe your will, I woll to it obay. 


And certes, f ] had pzclcicnce 
Four will to know ere ye yourluſt me told, 
I would it doen without negligencc: 
But now J wote your luſt,. what ye would, 
All your pleaſance firme and ſtable J hold, 
Foz wiſt J that my deth would doen you cle, 
Gladly would J ſuffer it, vou to pleſc, 


Death maynot make no compariſoun 
Unto pour loue: # when this Marques ſcie 
The conſtance ok his wike, he caſt adown 
His iyen two, and wondzed how ſhe may 
In luch patience ſuſter all this arraic: 

And foozth he goth with dꝛery countenaunce, 
But to his hert it was full great plcaſauncc, 


This eiger ſergeant in the lame wiſc 
That he her doughter caught, right ſo he 
Oz woꝛſe. if that he coud werg deuiſc, 
Hath hent her ſonne, that was full ofbcaute ; 
And cucr in one lo patient was be, 
That ſbe no chere made ol heuineſſe, 
But killeth her child and after gan him blcſle, 


Saue this the pꝛaied him if that he might, 
Her litle ſonne he would in carth graue. 
His tender limmes, delicate to ſight, 
Fro foules and fro noyſom beaſts to ſaue. 
But fhe none anl wer ol him might haue, 


He went his wap, as he nothing rought, 


But to Boleine he tenderly it bꝛought. 


This Marques wondꝛed euer lenger the 
Upon her pacience, and il that he (mozc 


Ne 


in 
ng 


I, 


c TIP IT. N 


> I wifc, as fox her ſelfe nothing 
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Ac had ſoothly knowen there bekoze, 
That perfectly her childzen loued be, 
He would haue wend that foz ſome ſubtilte 
Andof maltce,oz cruell Aub kad a 

She had luſtered this with lad vilage. 


But he knew wel, that next himſelf, certain 
She loued her childzen belt in euery wile,  - 
But now of women would 1 aſke fain, 

If theſe aſſaics mighten not ſulfiſe, 

what coud a ſturdie huſbond moꝛe deuile 

To pꝛeue der wikchood, and het ſtedtfaſtnefe ; 
But be continuing euer in ſturdinellt. 


But there be folke ol that condition, 
That when they han a certain purpoſe take, 
They touth not ſtint of her entention, 

But as they were bounden to a ſtake 

They woll not of that purpole to lake : 
Right ſo this Marques hath fully purpoſed 
To tempt his wife, as he was firſt diſpoſed, 


He waiteth,if by woꝛds oz countenance 
She wert to him changed ot her cozage:. 
But neu t could he find variance, | 
She was aie in one heart and vilage. 
And euer the further that the was in age, 
The mozetruer (ik it were pollible7 
She was to hun in louc,and moze penible, 


Foz which it ſemeth thus, that ol hem two 
There nas but one will: foz as M uter leſt, 
The ſamc luſt was her picaſance aiſo: 
And God be thonked. all fell foz the beſt, 
She ſbewed well, foz no —ͤ— — 

0 


Willen in ettect, but as her hul bond would. 


The ſclander of Malter. wonder wide ſpzcad, 
That ok cruell heart, full vozctchedly, 

Foꝛ hea pooze woman wedded had) 

Hath murdzed both his childzcn pztuly: 
Which murmure was cmong hem comonly. 
No wonder was: foz to the pcoples cre 
Ther came no wozd, but Þ they murdzcd wer 


Foz which whert as his people ther befoze 
Had loued him well, the ander of his lame 
ade hem that they hated him theretoze: 


a To been a murtherer is an hatetull name. 


But natheles, foz earneſt ne toʒ game 
He of his cruel purpole would not ſtent, 
To tempt his wile was all his entent. 


he to the — of Rome, in ſubtill wiſe 
(Enfozmed of his will) ſent his mellage 


Comanding hem ſuch billeg to deuiſe, 


Fol. 15. 
As to his cruell purpoſe may ſuffiſc, 


How that the Pope, foꝛ his pcoples ref? 
Bad him wid another, it that him icft, 


Ilay he bad they ſhould tounterfete 
Tye Popes bull. mating mention 
That he hath leaue his firſt wifc to lete 
As by the Popes diſpenſacion, 
To ſtum rancoꝛ and diſccncion 
Betwirt his pcople ⁊᷑ hum: thus ſpakt the bul, 
The which they han publiſbed at the full, 
The rude pcople, as no wonder nis 
Menden tull fell, it gad been tight fo: 
But vahen theſe ridings come to Griſildis 
deeme that her heart was full of wo 
But ſhe was ſtili leehſadcuerms 2 
Iiſpoſcd was this hamblecreature 
The aducrſite of foztunc to endure, 


Abiding cucr his liſt and his pleaſante 
To whom lhe wagyeuen, heatt and all, 
As to her very woutdlyſuffiſance : 

But certainiy i i this ſtoꝛte tell ſhall, 
This Marques toꝛuten hath in ſpcctall 
Aletter, in which he ſhewd his intent 
And pꝛiucly, he it to Bolotne hath ſent. 


To the Erle ot Pauic which that had tho 
Medden his luſter ; he pꝛayed ſpecially 
Tobungen him ayen his childzen two 
In honourable cſtate all opcnly 
But one thing he pꝛayed all vtterly, 

That he to no wizt, thouz men wold cnquere 
Syould tell whoſe chudzen that they were, 


But ſay that the maiden ſbould wedded be 
Unto the Marques of Saluce anon: 
And as the Earle was pꝛayed ſo dio he, 
Foz at a day ſct, ht on his wap is gon 
Toward Saluce, and loꝛds many one 
In tich araie, tbis maiden fox to gide, 
Her yong bꝛother riding by her ſide. 


Araied was toward hyr marriage 
This maiden fr:(b, full of gemmes clccce, 
And her bꝛother that ſeuen yeer was ol age 
Araicd was cke freſhly in his manert: 
Andthus in great nobles and glad chere 
Toward Salucc ſbapen their tournay 
to dap to day,ridmgfozth her way. 


Explicit quarta pars, & ſequitur pats quinta. 


Wong al this, after his wicktd lage 


un Darques his wile pertemp- 
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The Clerke of Oxenfords tale. 


Fully to haue experiente and loze, :; 
Ikthat ſbe vocre as ſtedtaſt (as -— HAY 

He on a day in open andience 

Full bothoully hath (aid her this ſentence: : 


Lertes Srifilde, Thadinoughob picaſance 
To han you to my wike,foz your goodneſſe 
Seen een ee, 11. 
ot foz your linage, ne fox pour „7 
But I now know in verp ſoothfalinele, ' 
(> That in great lozd\hip,if Ame well ame 
There is great: leruitude in ondzy wilc, 
„77 01 :: 


J may not done, as mery en mane 
tameth fo to take 


—— — 90 2 
eee ee | 

Beſtrongofhert,#bodranonherplace; J 
And thiltze dowerp that yebzoughtto me 
Take it ayen. J grant iti my grace, 
Ecturneth to your fathers houſe(qd.he) 

haugpgolſperite, : 1 
With cucn heart readyon tocydure?; | 
The ſtroke of foztunc,0z of auentute. 

- andſhaaprnantward inpatience: «G20; 
My lozd(qd:{be)I wote and wilt alway, 
How that betwixt your magniſicencte 
And my poucrt, no man can ne mar 
Maken notompariſon it is uo nav, 

IJ hed me neuer digne in na manere 
To! been your _ ne pet your chambcrere, 


Ind in this bout there ye mt lady made 
(The bie cad take I ag foz my witucſle 
And all ſo vorſeiy,as he my ſoule glad) 
I held meneither ladynemailtreſle, - 
But humlieteruant to your woꝛthineſſc, 
And euer hall, while my lile may endure, 
Abouen cuery wozdly creature. 


That ye io iong of your bemigntte 
Haue hold me in honour and nobley 
(There I was not woꝛthy loꝛ to be) 
Thatthonke J God t you, to whom I pꝛey, 
Soyeldit rolb there is nomozetoley: - ] 
Unto my father. gladly wal I wende, 
And with him dwell to my liues ende, 


There J was foſtred ofa childe full (mall 
Tat be deed,my life there woll J lead, 
Aw®ow cleane in heart, body and all. 
Foz ſithen I yaue to you mymadenhead. 
. no dead: 


311 


God ſhilde ſuch a loꝛds wife fo take 
Another man to hucdond 62 tomakc, oy 


And of your uro war Godot his gracc N 
So graant yduwealth and high pꝛoͤlpcritic: 
Foz I woll gladly ycuc het my place, 

In dodich was vliſtull wont to br. 
Foxlſithen it itk eth you my loꝛd e qd. be) 

¶ That whytdme weren all mp hearts re)" 
That I ſhallgone: Jſbaltgoewhen you icſt. 


ut there agyeme pred Cuchdownire 
98 I firſt bzoughs/ttiswelimmpmind, : /--. 
It were my wꝛetched clothes nothing faire. 
The which to mr uw wete full hard to find. 
Oygood God, how genie and how kind 
. —— 
The ed ny one rA 


.. * 
Foꝛ in ettect it is pꝛoucd nowon me, 
— as when it is new: 8 

oxcertrs lod. foznone aduetſſte 8 
—— it ſballcutt be 
That euer in woꝛd oz woꝛke —— 
That i oupauemine heart in good intent. 


My loꝛd pe umb fathers plate 
Ve dme ſtrip out of my pooʒe ede, 
And richely ye clad me of pour grace, 
'Toyoubzought:inought cls our of dꝛede, 
But faith nakcedneſſe, and maidenhede: 
But hete apen pour clothing J teſtoꝛc, 

And ckemp wedding ring tor euermoꝛe. 


Theremnaunt ot your icwocls ready be 
Within your chamber, daxe I ſafely Laine; 
Naked out ot my fathers houſc(qd.ſbc) 

I came, and naked J mote turne againe. 

All your pleaſaunte would J follow fainc: 
But yct I hope it be not your entent, 

That a anockclelle out of yourpalets went. 


Be could not doc (ddiſhone a thing, 
That de wombe in which your childꝛen lay, 
Should befoze the people, in my walking 
Be ſcene ali bare: whercfoze I vou pꝛay 
Let me not like a woꝛme goe by the way: 
Remembꝛeth you mine owuc loꝛd iw dere, 

4 was your wifc.though TUnwozthy were. 

UUherefoze in reward of my maidenhede 
Which Ito you bꝛought, and not apen berc, 
As vouchſafe to ycue me to my mede, 

But ſucha lmocke as i was wont to were: 
That there with may we p wombe ol her 
Chat yas vour wilt: ond here J take mylcuc 
Ok vou, nine owne loꝛd, leaſt J pou greue. 5 
Thc 


if, 


þ 


Ln it. 


The Clerke of Oxenfords tale. 
The ſmock (ad. he) p thou haſt on thy bac, £3 


Let it be ſtill, and beare itfozth with ther: 
But well vnneth that woꝛd had he ſpake, 
But went his way foz routh and pitce, 
Befoꝛe the folke her ſelfe ſtrippeth ſur 
And in her (mock, with foot and head all bare, 
Toward her kathers houle foꝛth is ſbe lare. 


The kolke followed weeping in her wey, = 
And foztune euer they curſed as theygone: 
But ſbe fro weeping kept her eyen err, 
t inall this time wozd ſpake ſbe nour⸗ 
Her father, that this tidings heard anone,. b 
Curſed the day and time, that nature 
Shope him to been a liues creature. 


Foꝛ out of all doubt, this pooze od man 
Was euer ſuſpect ot her mariag ee 
Foz euer he deemed, lithenit began. 
That when the1ozdfilied hadhiscozage, 
Him would thinke it was a diſparage - - 
To his eſtate, ſo low foz to alight. 

And voiden her as ſoone as euer he might. 


gyenſt his doughter haſtly gothhe. 
(Foz byp noiſe of folk he knew her tomming) 
And with her old coat as it might be/ 
Hecouercd her full ſoze weeping: : 
But on her body might he it not ing, 


Foʒ tude was the cloth, and ſhemozeof ag 
By daieg felethan ſbe was at her mariage. 


Thus with her father foz a cettaine ſpare 
Dwcllcth this fioure of witely patience, 


That neuer by her woꝛds noz by her face. 


8 


Beloze the folke, ne eke in abſence, 

Ne ſbewid lhe that her was done offence, 
Ne ok her high eſtate no rcemembꝛaunce 
Ne had the,as by her countenauncc. 


1 ? ; 
No wonder is lo in her great eſtate 
Her ghoſt was cuier in plaine humilitic: 
No tender mouth ne heart delicate, 5. 
Nc — —— rotaltie. 4 
Diſtreet, and pꝛideleſſe, and aye honoza ble, 
And to her huſband euer meene and ſtadle. 


Men peak of Job, # moſt foz his humblellc, 
(Igclcrkes when hem liſt can well endite 
Namelyof men) but in ſoothtaſtneſſe, | 
Though clerkes pzaiſen women but a lite, 
There can no man in humbleſſe hem acquite 
As women can: ne be halte ſo trew 
As women been but it befall of new, 


Explicit quiota pars &. ſequicur, 
pars ſexta. 2 


Fol. 46. 


Ro Boloine is the Sarle of Pa⸗ 
uie come, : 
K. Ok which the kame ſpꝛong to 
"5! mozcand iclle ; | 

17 tothe peoples eaxeg all and 
18 ome 
Mas couth eke, how a new Marqueſeſſe 


He with him bzought,in pomp ⁊ ſuch richeſſe, 


That was neuer tene with mans cie 
So nobie aray in Meſt Lumbardic. 
m x _ 


The Marquesthat(bope#knew allthis, 
Er that this Erit was come ſem his meſſage 
ue pooze andlillpSriliidis, 
nd ſhe with humble heart and glad viſage, 
Not with ſwelling heart in her courage, 


Came at his heſtiandon her knees her let, 


And arucrentix and wiſely the biin gret. : 

VOTES EET: 
Grifilde(qd.he)mp will is dfterly, r, 

Thig maid that tꝭded (hilt be vnto me, 

Heceiued be to moꝛrodo ſo royally * 

Is its poſſible in my houſe to bee: 

And eke that cucry wight in his degree 

Haue his eſtate in fitting andſcruice, 

And allo pleaſaunt, as ye can beſt deutle, 

„Man: 78 

J baue no woman ſufficient certaine, 

Thechambersfoztoarray in ozdinaunce 

Altet my luſt, and thertfoꝛe woll J faine, 

That thine weren all ſuch gouernaunce: 

Thou knoweſt eke of old all my plcaſaunce, 

Though thine arrap be bad, and euill beſc v, 

Doc thou thydeuet at the leaſt wey. 


Hot onelp loꝛd J am glad (ad ſbe) 
To doen dur luſt, but J dcfire alſo 
You foꝛ to plcaſc and ſerue in my degree, 
Wit houten faining, and ſhall cuetmo : 
Ne neuer toʒ no weale, ne foʒ no wo, 

Ne ſhall the ghoſt within my heart ſtent 
To louc ou beſt with all my true entent. 


And with woꝛd ſhe ganthe hous to dight, 
Ind tables to ſet, and bedg to made, 
And patned her to doen all that ſhe might, 
Pꝛaying the chamberers foꝛ Gods laue 
To haſten hem and faſtſweepe and ſbake, 
And ſbe the moſt ſernictable of hem all. 
Hath euery chamber atraicd, and his hall. 


Abouten vndꝛen gan this Earle aligbtt. 
P with him bzonght thele noble childxe twen: 
Foz which the people ran to ſec thut ſigy rt 
Ok her array, ſo richely beſe o:: 5545 
And then at erſt hem they ſey. 
That Malter was no lool vim delt 
To —_———— ad —_ 


The Clerke of Oxenfords tale. 


Foz ſhe is faĩrer, as they decmen all, 
Than is Grifild,and moꝛe tender of age: 
And fairer fruit betweene hem (ball fall, 

And mozeplcaſant foꝛ her high linage: 

Het bzother eke ſo faite was of his age, 
That him to ſcen p people had cauzt pleſance, 
Cõmending now the Marques goucrnancc, 


O ſterne people, vnſad and vntrue, 
Aye vndiſcreet, and chaunging as a fane, 
Delighting euer in rumer that is new, 
Foz like the Moone euer waxe yc and wanc : 
Full of clapping,deare ynoughof a iane. 
Your dome is fals, your conſtance ill pꝛeucth, 
A fullgreat foole is he that on you leueth. 


ThusCaidenCad folke in that citie, 
hen that the people gaſed vp and doun: 
Foz they were glad, right with the noueltic 
To haue a new lady of her toun, c 
No moꝛc ok this make I now mentioun, 
But to Grililde ayen woll I me dꝛeſſe, 
And tellen her conſtance, and her bulmelle. 


Well buſie was Grililde on euery thing, 
That to the teaſt was appertinent:: 
Right nauzt was ſhe abalbed of her clothing, 
Though they wer rude, and ſomwhat to rent, 
But with glad cheare to the pate is went 
With other folke, to greet the Marquclelle, 
And alter doth lbe loꝛth her bultnclle. - 


with right glad chere the geſts ſbe recciucth 
And buxamely eueriche in his degree, 
That no man defaut there percctucth, 
But cuer they wondꝛen what ſhe might bee, 
That in ſo pooꝛe array was foz to ſce, 
And coud ſuch honour and reucrence, 
And woꝛt hilythey pꝛailen her pꝛudente. 


In all the meane whilc ſhe ncuer ſtent, 
This maiden and ckeher bꝛother to cõmend 
With all her heart and benigne intent. 

So well, that no man coud her pꝛile amend: 
But at the lau when thele loꝛds wend 

To litten dounc to meat, he gan to call 
Griſilde. as ſbe was buſie in the hall, 


SGrililde ( qd. he) as it were in his play, 
How liketh thee my wile and her beaute z 
Right well my loꝛdeqd. ſbe) foꝛ in good fay, 
A fairer ſaw I neuer none than ſhe: 


This tender maiden, as yc han do mo: 
Fot ſbe is foſtered in her nouriſhing 
Moc tender ip, in my ſuppoſing, 

She could not aducrſitic endure, 

As could a pooꝛe foſtred creature, 


Ind when this Malter ſaw her patience, 
Hct glad cheare, and no mallict at ail, 
And he ſo oft hath donc her offence, 
And ſhe ape conſtant.and ſtabic as a wall, 
Continuing cuct her innocence auer all, 
This ſturdie Marques gan his heart d2cllc 
Ta tuc vpon het witclyſtcdfaſtncſle, 


This is ynough;Grililde minc(qd, hc) 
Benomozeagalt,ne cuill apaid, 
J haue thytaith and thy benignite, 
As well as euer woman was allaid 
In great cſtate, oꝛ pooꝛcly araid: 
Now know J deare wife thy ſtedfaſin eſſc, 
And her in armes tooke, and gan to kcſle, 


And ſbe foꝛ wonder tooke thercof no kecpe: 
She heard not what thing he to her laid: 
Shc fared as ſhe had ſtert out of her ſlecpe, 
Tull ſbe out ot her maledneſſe abꝛaid. 
Griſilde ( qd. he) by S od that foz vs deid. 
Thou art my wile, and none other haue, 
Ne ncuer had,as God my ſoule ſauc. 


This is thy daughter, which thou ſuppoled 
To be my wife and none other faithfully ; 
And this (ball be mine heir, as J haue diſpolcd, 
Thou barc hem in thy body truly: 

At Boloinc haue J kept hem ſtkeriy, 
Tae hem apen,foz now maiſt thou not ſay, 
That thou haſt loꝛn any of thy chudꝛen tway. 


And kolke, that otherwiſe han ſaid of me. 
J warne hem wel that J haue doue this dede 
Fo2 no mallicc, ne foʒ no crucite, 

But foz to aſſay in thee thy womanhede: 
And not to lley my childꝛen, God fozbede, 
But foꝛ to kecpen hem pꝛiueip and ſtill, 
Tul i thy purpoſc knew, and all thy will. 


wheẽ ſbe this herd a lwoune doun ſhcfalleth 
Foz pitous iop, and after het lwouning. 
She both her yong childzcn to her callcth, 
And in her armes pitoully weeping, 
Embꝛated hem both tenderly killing 
Full like a mother, with her falt tcarcs 
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1 I pzay to God ſo yeue you p2oſperite, She bathed both her viſage and her haircs, 

oF! And ſo hope J that he woll toyouſcnd | | 

Tit Pleaſaunce ynough vnto yourliues end. O which a pitous thing it was to ſee | 
1 $ { | Þcrſwouning.and her pitous voice tohcarc: | 
11 But one thing I beſcech, and warne alſo Graunt mereplo2d.God thonk it you(qd ſi 
1 Chat pe pꝛicke with no ſuch turmenting That pe haue ſaued me my childꝛen 9 : | 
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The Clerke of Oxenfords tale. 


Now recke I ncuer to be dead tight here, 
Sithen J ſtond in pour loue, c in your grace, 
No foꝛce of death, ne when mylpirit pace, 


O tender, O deare, O young childzen mine, 


Pour wokull mother wend ſtedfaſtly, 

That cruell hounds,o0z ſome foule vermine 
Had caten you, but God of his mercy, 

And your benigne father ſo tenderly 

Hath done you keep: and in that ſame ſtound 
All ſuddainly ſbe ſwapt doune to the ground. 


And in her ſwouning do ladly held ſhe 
Her childzcn two, whẽ the gan hem embzace, 
That with great licight and difficulte 
The childzcn from hit arms they gan to race: 
O many a teare, on many a pitous face 
Dounc ran of hem that ſtooden there belide, 
Unneth about her might no man abide. 


Walter her gladdeth, and her ſoꝛow ſlaketh, 
She rileth vp all abalbed from her traunce, 
And euery wight her toy and leaſt maketh, 
Till ſbe hath caught ayen her countenaunce, 
Walter her doth lo faithfully pleaſaunce, 
That it was deintie to ſcene the chere 
Betwixt hem two, when they were met ikere. 


Thelc ladies all, when they her time lep, 
an taken her, and into chamber gone, 
nd ſtrippen her out of her rude arrey, 
And in a cloth of gold that bzight bone, 
UWtha crounc ot many a tich ſtone 
Upon her head, they her into hall bzoughtt 
And there lbe was honoured as lhe ought, 


Thus hath this pitous day a bliſtull end: 
Fo02 cucry mau and woman doth his might 
This day in mirth and reucll to diſpend, 
Cill on the wclkin (bone the ſterres bꝛight: 
Foz moꝛe ſolemue in cuery mans light 
This kcaſt was, and great er ot coltage, 
Than wag the rcuell ot her martage, 


Well many a yeare in high pꝛolperite 
Ltucn theſe two in concozd and in xeſt, 
And richly his doughter maried he 
Unto a loꝛd one of the wozthiclt 
Ok all Itaile, and then in peace and reſt 
His wiucs father in his court he kept, 
'Cillthat his ſoule out of his body crept. 


His ſonne ſucteedeth in his heritage, 
In reſt and peace, after his fathers day: 
And koꝛtunate was eke in mariage, 

Al put he not his wife in great allap: 
This wozld is not ſo ſtrong it is no nay, 
As it hath been in old tunes yore, 


Fol. 47. 
And herkneth what the autour ſaith therfoze; 


T*. ſtoꝛy is ſaid not foz that wiurs ſbould 
Followen Griſild, as in hamiltte ; 

Foz it were impoꝛtable tha they would, 

But that every wight in his degre 

Should be conſtant in all aduerſite 

As was Grifld; wheretoze Pctrarke wziteth 
This ſtoꝛie, which with high uur he endateth 


Foz ſith a woman was ſo pat ient 
Unto a moꝛtall man. tucit moʒt weought 
Ueceiue all in gree that God vs ſent. 
Foz great kilt he pꝛeucth that he wꝛought: 
But he ne tempteth no man that he bought, de 
As ſaith ſaint Jame, it ve his piſteil tead, 
He pzeueth folke hut aſſay, it is no dead. 


And ſufteeth vs as foꝛ our crerciſe 
With ſbarpe ſcourges of aduerũte, 
Dell oft to be beaten in ſundꝛy wiſe: 
Not foz to know our wrti, foz certes he 
Oz we were bozne,knew all our frelte: 
And fo2 our beſt is all his gouernaunce, 
Let vs liue then in vertuousſuffraunce, 


But one wozd herkencth lozdings oz ye go: 
It were full hard to ind now adaycs 
In all a countrey,Grifiidcs thzce 02 two: 


"OS 


- Foxif they were put toſuch allayes, 


Che gold ol hem hath lo bad alayes 
With bzaſle,toz though it be faire at eie, 
It would rather bꝛaſt a two than plic, 


Fox which here, foz the wiues loue of Bath 
hole life and ſect mightie God maintene 
In high maiſtry,oz els ware itſkath, 
J will with luſtie heart, frelb, and greene, 
Sap vou a ſong to glad you i wene: 
And let vs ſtint of carneſt mat tere. 
Herknethmy ſong that ſaith in this mancre, 


Lenuoye de Chaucer a les mariz, de 
notre temps. 


R ililde is dead and eke hir pa⸗ 
7 Jy Licence, 
And both at once buried in 
Fee) Italle: IS 


[ADS] diene 
No wedded man be ſohardic to aſſatle 
His wiues patience,tn truſt to find 

Griſildes,foz in certainc he ſball faile, 


O noble wiues, full of high pꝛudence, 
Let no humility your tongue naile: 
Ne let no clertze haue caule ne diltgence 


To 
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The Frankeleins tale. 


To vꝛite of vou a ſtoʒie offuch maruaile 
As of Grilild patient and kinde, 
Leſt Chechiface ſwallow vou in her entraile. 


Followeth cto, that holdeth no fflence, 
But euer anſwereth at the countretaile: 
Beth no adaſled foz your innocente, 

But ſbarpelytaketh on youthe gouernaile: 
Enpꝛinteth well this leſſon in your minde, 
Fo2 common pꝛolit, ſith it may auaile. 


Ne dꝛedeth hem not. doth hem no reuerẽce. 
Foꝛ though thine huſband armed be in maile, 
The arrowes of thy crabbed eldquence 
Shall perce his bꝛeſt, and eke his aduentaile: 
In iealouſic eke looke thou him binde. 

And p lbal make him couch as doth a quaile. 


Ik thou be faire, there lolke ben in pꝛelence 
Shew thou thy vilage, and thine apparaile: 
It thou be foule, be free ot thy diſpence, 

To get thee kriends aye do thy trauaile: 
Be aycot cheare as light as lee on linde, 
And let him care, weepen, wzung, and walle. 


Be archwiues ſtondeth aye at your defence, 
Sith ye be ſtrong, as is a great camailc: 
Me ſulkreth not. that men do you offence, 
And yeſclendze wiues, feeble as in battaile, 
Beth eygre as anytygre is in Inde: 


Ayt clappeth as a mill, I you counſaile, 


Here endeth the Clerke ol Oxenloꝛds tale. 
« Here follow the woꝛds of our Hoſt. 
When this wozthy clerke ended had his tale, 


Our Hoſt ſaid and ſwozcn by cockes bones, 
Me were leuer than a barrell of ale 


My wic at home had heard this legend ones: 


This is a gentle tale foꝛ the nones, 
As to my purpoſe, wiſt ye my will. 
But thing that woll not be, let it be (till, 


« The Frankeleins Pzologuc, 


Hele old gentle Bꝛitons in her 
dates, 

Of diuers auentures maden 
lates, 

KRimed at firſt in her mother 

— tong: 

Which layes with her inſtruments they ſong, 

Oels readen hem foꝛ hcrplcaſaunce, 

And one of hem haue J inremembzaunce, 

Which J ſballſay,as willing as I can, 
But lirs, becauſe I am a boꝛell man, 

At my beginningũrſt J you beſeech 


22 
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Haue me excuſed of my rude ſpcech ? 
Jlear1edneucrRhctozicke certaine, 
Thing that I ſpeak, mote be bare and plainc: 
Ilept ncucron the mount of Pernaſo, 
Ne learned Marcus Tullius Ciccro. 
Colours ne know J none, withouten d2cad, 
But ſuch colours ag growen in the mead, 
Oz els ſuch as men dien oz paint: 
Colours of Rhetoꝛicke been to me quaint,. 
yſpiritfeeleth not of lach matrcre, 
hig is mytale. it ye woll it here. 


The Frankcleins Talc, 


Aurelius after much labour and coſt beſtowed to 

nin the loue of Dorigen, another mans wife, is 
content in the endthrough the good dealing of 
her and her husband, to looſe both labour and 
colt, The ſcope of this tale ſeemeth a contenti- 
on incourtclic, 9 


dos N Armozike,that called ig 
e Bzitainc, 
2 There was a knight, that 
2 "JO * — nd did his painc 
2 Co ſctuen ladics in his bet 
wie, e 
And manp a labour, and 
many a great empꝛiſe 
He toʒ his lady wꝛought ere ſbe were wonnc: 
Foz ſhe was one the faireſt vnder ſonne, 
And eke thereto commen of high kinrede, 
That well vnneth durſt this knight foz dꝛede 
Tell her his wo, his paine, and his diſtreſlc. 
But at the laſt, ſbe of her woꝛthinelle, 
And namcly foꝛ his meeke obeyſauncc, 
Hath luch a pitty caught of his pennaunce, 
That pꝛiucly ſbe tell ot his accoꝛd 
To take him foz her huſbond and her loꝛd, 
Ok ſuch loꝛdſbip as mẽ haue ouer her wines, 
And foꝛ to lead in the moꝛe bliſſe her liucg.) 
Ok his free will he lwoꝛe her as a knight, 
That ncuer in all his life day ne night 
Ne lbould he take vpon him no maiſtrie 
Agaiuc her will ne kithe her icalouſie, 
But her obcy,and follow her will in all, 
As any louer to his lady ſball: 
Sauc that the name ot ſoucraignete 
That would he haue foz ſbamc ot his degree. 
She thonked him, à with ful great humbicilc 
She laid: ſir, ſith ofyour gentleneſſe 
Pe pꝛofred me to haue ſo large a raine, 
Nc would God neuer betwixt vs twaine 
As in my gilt, were cither werre oꝛ ſtrife ; 


Sit. woll be your true humble wife, 


Haue here iny trouth, tul that my hcart bꝛeſt: 
Thus been they both in quiet and in reſt. 
Foz one thing lirs lately dare 5 ſeine, 
hat 


2 


Jat 


. we hd — : * 


The Frankeleins tale. 


> That friends euerich other muſt obetne, 
If they woll long holden companie: 

L ouc woll not beconſtraincd by maiſtric. 
when maiſtry comes, the God of loue anone 
Beateth his wings, and farewell he is gone. 

L oue is a thing, as any ſpirit free. 

Momen of kind deliren libertee, 

And not to be conſtrained as a thꝛall: 
And ſo done men, ik I oth ſay ſball. 
Looke who that moſt patient is in loue, 
He is at his auauntage all aboue: 

Patience is an high vertue certaine, 

Foz it venquildcth, as theſe clerkes ſane, 
Things that rigour (ballneuer attaine, = 
Foz cuery wozd men may not chide oz plain, 

t Lcarncth to ſuffer, oz cls,ſo mote I gone, 
Pe ſball it learne whether ye woll oz. none. 

A Foz in this woꝛld certaine no wight there is, 
That he ne doth oꝛ laieth ſometime amis. 
Ire, ſickencſſe, oꝛ conſtellation, 
Wine, wo, oz chaunging of complexion, 
Lauſcth fulloft to done amiſſe oꝛʒ ſpeaken: 
On cuery wꝛong a man map not be wꝛcken. 

> After the time muſt be temperaunce 
To cuery wight that can of gouernaunce. 
And thcrefozc hath this wozthy wilc knight, 
(To liuen in eaſe) ſuſtraunce hex hight: 

And ſhe to him full wilely gan were, 
That ncucr ſhould there be default in here. 
Here may men ſec, humble and wiſe accozd; 

Thus hath ſbe take her leruant and her loꝛd, 
Seruaunt in loue, and loꝛd in mariage, 
Then was he both in loꝛdſbip and ſcruage: 
Seruage : nap, but in lozdibip aboue, 
Sithen he hath both his lady and hig loue: 
His lady certeg, and his witc alſo, 
The which that law ol lond accoꝛdeth to. 
And when he was in this pꝛolperity. 
Home with his wife he goth into his country, 
Not fer fro Pẽ marke, ther his dwelling was, 
Where as he liueth in ioy and ſolas, 

«> Whocoudtell, but he had wedded be, 
The toy, the eale, and the pzolperite, 
That is bctwixt an huſbond and his wike x 
Euermonxe laſted this bliſtull life, 


Til that this knight, ol which J ſpeake thus, 


(That of Lacre Juda, was cleped Aruiragus) 

Shope him to dwellen a yearc oz twatne 

In Englond, that clepedwas Buitaine, 

To ſecken in armes wozlhip and honour, 

Foz all his luſt he ſet in ſuch labour, 

And dwelt there two ycar,p booke ſaith thus. 
Now woll J tint of this Iruiragus, 

And ſpeake I wollof Dozigenhis wie, 

That loueth her huſbond as her hearts life: 

Fox his abſence weepethſheandliketh, 

As done theſe noble wines when hem liketh: 

She mourncth, waileth faſteth, and plaincth 


Fol. 48. 


Dclirc of his pꝛeſence her lo conſtratacth, 
That all this wide wozld (ct lþc at nought. 
Het friends, which knew her heauythought, 
Comtoꝛten her in all that cuer they may, 
They pꝛeachen hu, and tellen her night a dax. 
That cauſeleſſethcflew her ſelfe, alas, 

And euery comfozt poſſible tnthis caas, 
They donc to her, with all her buſincſle, 

And all to maken her leaue her heauineſſe. 

By pꝛoteſſe as pe knowen eucrychone, 2 
— ſo long grauen in a ſtone, 

ill come ũgure therein pꝛinted be? 

So long han they comfoztcd her, till ſbe 
Kecetued hath by hope and by realon, 

The enpꝛinting of her conſtellation: | 
Through which her gret fozrow gan aſſuage, 
She may not alwayendurcn ſuch a rage: 
And eke aruiragus in all this care 

Hath lent his letters home of his welfare, 
And that he woll come haſtily againe, 

Oels had thisſozrow her heart flainc, 

Her friends ſaw her ſozrow gan to lake, 
And pꝛaiden her on her knees foz Gods ſake 
To come and romen in her companie, 

Away to dꝛiuen her derke fantauie: 
And ñ {be graunted that requeſt, 
Foz well ſheſawit was fo the belt, 

Nov ſtood her caſtle faſt by the ſee, 
And often with her friends walked ſbee, 
Her to diſpoꝛten on the bankcs hic, 
nohere as ſbe may ſbips and barges ſie, 
Sailing her courſe, where hem liſt go. 
But yct was that aparccil of her wo, 
Foz to het ſelfe full oft alas ſaid ſbec, 
Is there no ſbip, ot ſo many as i ſce, 
Mol butng home my loꝛd⸗ then were my herk 
EUarifbed of theſe bitter pames ſmert. | 

another time wonld ſhe lit and thinke, 

And caſt her eyen dovonward fro the bzinke: 
But when lhc ſaw the grilly rockes blake, 
Foz vexy feare ſo would her hert quake, 
That on her feet ſhe might not her ſuſtene. 
Then would ſhe at adoune vpon the grene, 
Andpitouſly into the ſea bchold, 
And lay right thus, with loꝛrowkull ſitzes cold. 

Eterne God, that thzough thy purueiaunce + 
Lecadeſt this woꝛld by certaine goucrnaunce, 
In idle as men ſam doſt thou nothing make: 
But loꝛd, theſe grillyſicndly rockes blake, 
That ſeemen rather a foulc confuſion 
Df werke. than a faire creation 
Ok ſuch a perfit God, wile and ſtable, 
nohy haue ye wꝛouzt this werk vnreſonable : 
Fox bythis werke,nozth.couth, welt ne ealt, 
The nis — — beaſt: 

no at annoyeth z 
Dee ye not loꝛd how mankind it deſtroyeth : 
An hundzed thouſandbodies of mankind 
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The Frankeleins tale. 


Haue rockes illaine, all be they not in mind. 

Sin mankind is lo faire a pars ot thy werke 

That thou it madeſt like thy ovonc werke, 

Then ſeemed it ye had a great cherte 

Toward mank ind: but how then may it be, 

That ve ſuch meanes maken it to diſtoyen ? 

Which means done no good, but euer anoyen, 

> A wote well clerkes woll ſaine ag hem leſt 

By arguments that all isfoz the beſts i: 

Though Ine cannot the cauſes welt know, 

But thilke God that madethe windto blow, 

As keepe my loꝛd, this is my concluſton, 

To clerkes lete I all this diſputation: 

And would God that all theſe rockeg blake 

Mere ſonken into hell foꝛ his ſabe. 

Theſe rockes doe flee mine heart fox feare : 

Thus would ſbe ſay with many a pitous tear 
Her friends ſaw it was fox her no Diſpozt 

Toromen by the ſea,but diſcomfozt, 

And ſbapen hem to plaine ſome where cis, 

They leaden her by riuers and by wels, 

And ekt in other places delectables, 

They dauncen and they plaien at the tables. 
So ona day right in the mozrow tide, 

Untoa garden that was there beide, 

In which that they had made her oꝛdinaunce 

Of vit alles. and other purueyaunce, 

They gone and plaine hem all the long day: 

And this was in the lixt mozrow of Map,. 

which Mayhath painted with his ſoft ſhours 

This gardcnfull of leaues and of flours; 

And craft of mans hond ſo curiouſly a 

Arraycd had this garden truly, 

That ncuer nas there garden of ſuch pꝛile, 

But ik it were the very paradiſc. 

The odour of floures, and the freſh light 

Would haue made any liuing hert light 

That euer was, but if too great ſickneſle 

Oz too great ſoꝛrow held it in diſtrelle, 

So was it full of beauty, with pleaſaunce. 
And after dinner gone they to daunce 

And ſing alſo,ſaue Doztgene alone, 

That yct vnto her ſelte made her mone, 

Foz lbe ne ſeie him on the daunce go, 

That was her huſbond,and her loue alſo : 

But natheleſſe.ſbe muſt her time abide, 

And with good hope let her ſozrowlitde, 
Upon this daunce,among other mcn 

Daunced aſquter befoze Dozigen, 

That frcſhcr was and iollier ok array, 

As to my doome, than is the month of May. 

Dc ſingeth and daunccth, paſſing cuery man, 

Chat is oꝛ wagſithen the woꝛld began: 

He was therewith t men ſhould him dilctiue, 

One of the beſt faring men online, 

Bong vertuous . rich and wiſe, 

And well 


holden of great pzile, 
nd ſpoztly.l the bob rell bal, Wee 7 1-4 


Unwitting of this Dozigcn at all, 
This luſty lquter, ſcrugunt to Ucrzus, 
Which yclcaped was Aurelius. 

Had loucd her beſt of any creature 


Two yeare and moe. as was his auenture: 


But neuer durſt he tell her his grecuaance, 


Withouten cup he dzonke all his penn auncc. de 


He was diſpaired, nothing durſt he ſap, 

Saue in his longs tome what would he w2ay 

His wo, as in generall complaining, 

He laid he loued, and was beloued nothing: 

Df which mattere made he man lapes, 

Songs, complaints, roundelg, and verilaycs, 

How that he durſt not his ſozrow tell, 

But langutſh,asdoth a furie in hell, 

And die he muſt he laid as did Ecco 

Foꝛ Narciſſus, that durſt not tell his wo. 
In other manner than ye heard me lay, 

Ne durſt not he to her his wo bewzaay 

Saue perauenture ſometime at daunces, 

There young folke keepen Herobſeruaunces, 

It may well be he looked on her face 

In ſuch a wile, as men that aſtzen grace, 

But nothing wilt ſhe of his entent: 


Nathelelle it happed,erc theythence went, 


Becauſe that he was her ncereneighbour, 
And was a man of wozſbip and honour, - 
And ſbe had yknowne him of time yoze, - 
They fell in ſpeech, and ſo foꝛth moꝛe d moꝛe 
Unto his purpoſe then dꝛow Aurclius: 
And when he law his time. he laid thus, 
Madame (ad. he) by God p this woꝛld made, 
So that 5 wiſt, that I might your hert glade, 
I would that day, that your Aruyzagus 
ent ouer the ſca, that J Aurelius | 
Had went there p I ſbould neuer come again: 
Foz well I wot my ſeruice is in vain, 
My guerdon nis but bzeſting of mine hert: 
Madame, rueth vpon my paines ſmert, 
Fo: with one woꝛd ye may meſlee oz ſaue, 
Here at your foot God would J were graue. 
J haue as now no leiſure moꝛe to ſey: 
Haue mercyſweet,oz ye woll doe ie Dey, 
She gan to looke vpon Aurelius, 
Is this your will(qd.ſbe)andſay ye thus? 
Aecuererſt (qd.ſbe) ne wiſt J what ye ment: 
But now J unow Aurelius your entent. 
By thilke God that pane me ſoule and like, 
Ne lball I neuer be vntrew wike 
In woꝛd ne werke, as fat as J haue wit, 
woll ben his to whom J am knit: - 
Take this foz a ſinall anſwexe of me, 
But alter this in play thus laid ſbe. 
Aureltus (ad. ſbe ) by God aboue 
Pet woll I graunt you to been your loue 
(Sithen A tee vou ſo pitouſly complaine.) 
Looke what day that endlong in Bꝛitatne 
Be temeue all the tockeg, ſtone byſtone, _ 
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That they ne let ſbip ne boat to gone. 


Jay when ye haue made thele coaſts ſo clene 


Ok rockes, that there nis no ſtone yſcene, 
Then woll J loue vou beſt ot any man, 
Here haue my trouth in all that euer ¶ can. 

Is there none other 

No by that loꝛdead. be) that maked me, 
Foꝛ well I wote that it ſhall neuer betide, 
Let ſuch follie out of your heart glide. 

27 ͤ Mhat deintie ſbould a man haue in his life 

Foz to goe loue another mans wike x 


That hath her body when ſo that him liketh, 


Aurclius full often ſoꝛe ſiketh: 
T0 was Aurely, when he this herd, 


And with a ſozovofull chere he thus ant werd. 


Madame (ad. he) this were impolſible: 


Then mote I die on luddaine death hozrible ; 


Aud with that wozd he turned himanone, 
Tho come her other friends cuerichone, 
And in the aleyes romeden vp and doun, 
And nothing wiſt of this concluſioun, 
But ſuddainely began to reuell new. 


Till that the bꝛight ſonne had loſt his hew, 
Foz the oꝛizont hath reft the ſunne his light, 


This is as much to lay,as it was night: 
And home they gone in ioy and in ſolas, 
Saue onely wzctched Aureltus, alas: 


He to his houle is gone with loꝛrowfull hert, 


He laid he might not from his death aſtert. 
Him ſeemed that he kelt his heart all cold, 
And vp to heauen his honds gan he hold. 
And on his knees barc he ſet him adoun, 
And in his rauing laid this oziſoun ; 

F092 very wo out of his wit he bzated, 
He ne wiſt what he lpake, but thus he ſaid. 


With pitous hert hath he his copiaint begon 


Unto the goddeg, and firſt vnto the ſon 
He ſaid: God Apollo and goucrnour 
Of cuery plant. hrtarbe, trec, and flour, 
That ycueſt after thy declination 

To ũlke of hem his time and ſcaſon. 


As thine hcrbcrow chaungeth low and hic: 


Loꝛd Phebus caſt thy merciable eic 


On wꝛetched Aurelius which am butlozne, 


Lo loꝛd my lady hath mydcathyſwozne 
Mithout guilt, but thy benignity 
Upon my deadly heart haue lome pity, 
Foꝛ well I wot lozb Phebus . it pe leſt, 
He may me helpe, ſaue my lady, beſt. 

Now vouch pc ſaue. that I vou deuiſe 
How that J may be holpen # in what wilc, 
Your bliſfuliſuſtcr Lucina the lhene, 

That of the ſea is goddeſle and qucene, 
Though Neptunus hath deitie in the ler, 
Vet empꝛeſſe abouen him is ſbec: 

Bec knowen well loꝛd, right as her deſire 
g to be quichened and lighted of pour fire, 
Foz which ſpe kolloweth vou kull belily, 


ce in you (qd.he:) 


Under his bzeaſt he bare 8 


F ol. 49. 

Night ſo the lca delireth naturally 
To followen her, ag the that is goddeſle 
Both ot the ſca and riuers moꝛe and leſſc. 
Whercfozelozd Phebus, this is my tequeſt, 
Doe this miracle, oꝛ doe mine heart bꝛeſt. 
Chat now next at this oppolition, 
Which in ſigne (bali be of the Lion, 
As pzaycth her ſo great a flood to bring, 
That nue fadome at the leaſt it ouerſpꝛing 
The higheſt rocke in Armozike Bꝛitaine, 
And let this floud to duren yeares twainc, 
Then certes to my lady may J ſay, 
Holdeth your heſt, the tockes been away: 
This thing may ye lightly donc toꝛ me, 
P2ay her to gone no taſter courſe than ye, 
ay thus, pꝛayethj your ſuſtet that (hee go 
No kaſter courſc than ye in veares two: 
Then ſball ſhe be at the full al wap, 
And ſpꝛung flood laſting both night and day: 
And but (hc vouchſale in ſuch manere 
Co graunt me my ſoueraigne lady dere, 
Pꝛap her to ſinken cucry roche adoun 
Into her owne derke regioun 
Under the ground, therc Pluto dwelleth in, 
Oz neuermoꝛe ſbali I my ladywin. 

Chytẽple in Delphos woll 1 barefoot ſecke, 
O loꝛd hebus, ſee the teares on my checke, 
And on my paine haue ſome compalltoun; 
And with that woꝛd, in ſwounc he tell adoun, 
And foz along tune he lay in a traunte. 
His bother, which p knew of his pennaunce, 
Up caught him, and to beo him brought. 
Dilpaited in this turment and this thought 
Let I this wotfull creature lic, 
Theſe he whether he woll line oz die. 

Aruiragus with healc and great honour 

(4s he that was ot chtualricthe flour) 

Is comen hoinc, and other woꝛthy men: 

O vliſcull art thou now Dozigen, 

Chat haſt thy lud huſond in thine armes, 
That trelb knight, that woꝛthy man ofarms, 
That loueth thee as his owne hearts life ; 
Nothing liſt him to be ima ginatite, 

It any wight had ſpoken ( while he wag out 
To her ot loue, thercot had he no dout, 

He entendeth not to ſuch matere, 

But danceth ꝛuſteth a mazeth her good chere 

And thus in ioy and bliiſc q let hem dwell, 
And of wofull Aurelius woll J tell. 

In langour and in turment beſpitous 
Two yeate and moꝛe lay wꝛetched Aurclins, 
Ext any foot on carthj he might gone, 

Ne comtoꝛt in this time had he none, 
Saue of his bzother, which was a clerke, 
Heznew of all this wo and all this werke: 
Foz to none other creature certaine 

Ok this mattere durſt he no woꝛd ſaine, 


Than 
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Than cuer did Pamphilus foz Galathe. 

His bꝛeaſt was whole without koꝛ to ſecne, 

But in his heart aye was the arrow keene, 

And well ye knowen that of a ſurſanure, 

In lurgerie, is pcrillous the cure, 

But me might touch Þ arow oz come thereby. 
His bzother wet and waileth pziucly, 

Till at the laſt Htinfeil in remembꝛaunce, 

That while he was at Oꝛleaunce in Fraunce 

(as theſe clerkes yong that been itkerous) 

To readen arts that been curious, 

Sccken in euery halke and in cucry Herne 

Particular ſcience foz to lerne. 

YcHimremembzed, that vpon a deie 

At Oꝛleaunce in ſtudie a booke he ſeie 

Of Magicke naturall, which his felaw, 

That was in that time àaʒ batcheler ot law, 

All were he there to learne another craft, 

Had pꝛiuely vpon his dexe platt, | 

Which booke ſpake ot mochell operations 

Touching the eight and twentie Manſiong 

That longen to the Moonc, and ſuch follie 

As in our daycs is not woꝛth a Flie: 

Fo: holychurch ſaicth in our belceue, 


£7 Nc luffercth none illuſion vs to greeue. 


And whẽ this book was in his remEbzaunce, 
Anon koꝛ ioy his heart gan to daunce, 
And to hinilelte he fatev pꝛiuely. 
My bzofhcr (hall be warilbed likerly: 
Foz J am ſiker that there beſcicnces, 
By which men maken diuers apparences, 
Such as thele ſubtill tregetoꝛes play, 
Foꝛ oft at feaſts haue I well heard lay, 
That tragctoꝛs, within an hall large 
Hauc made come in water and a barge, 
And in the hall rowen vp and doun: 
Sometimc hath leemeda grim Lioun, 
Ind ſometimc flourcs ſpꝛing as in a mede, 
Sometime a vinc,x grapes white and rede: 
Sometimc a caſtlc ot lime and ſtonc, 
And when hem liked, votden hem anone: 
Thus ſcemed it to cuery mans ſight. 
Now then coclude J thus, it that J might 
At Oulcauncec ſome old fclaw find, 
That had this Moones Manſions in mind, 
Ot other Magicke naturall aboue, 
He ſbould wel make my bꝛother hauchislone 
Foz with an apparaunce a cletke may make 
To a mans ſight, that alltherockcs blake 
Dk Bꝛitaine were puoided cucrichone, 
And ſbips bythe bꝛinke to tomen and gone, 
And inluch koꝛme enduren a ycare oz two: 
Then were my bꝛother warilbed ok his wo, 
Then muſt ſhc needs holden her beheſt, 
Oꝛ cls he ſball lbame her at the leſt. 
What ibould make a lenger tale of this 
Unto his bzoihers bed he comments, 
And luch comtoꝛt he yaue him, fo to gone 


To Oꝛlcaunce, that he vp ſtert atone, 
And on his way then is he foꝛth ylarc, 
In hope to been leſſed ol his care, 
When they were comen almoſt to that citec 
(But if it were a two furlong oꝛ thꝛec) 
A yong clerke roming by himſelfe they met, 
Which that in Latine thꝛiftily hem gret, 
And afterward he laied a wonder thing, 
now the whole cauſe of your comming: 
And ere they farther any foot went, 
He told hem all that was in her intent. 
This Bꝛiton clerke aſked him ok kelloweg, 
The which he had knowen in old daics, 
And he anſwecrd him that they dead were, 
Fo: which he wept oft full many a tere. 
Douneoff his hozſe Aurcliuslight anon, 
And with this Magician fozth is he gon 


Home to his hou(c,and made him well at cle: 


Hem lacked no vitaile that hem might pleſe. 
So woll araied an houſe as there was one, 
Aurclius in his lite law neuer none. 

He ſbewed him oz he went toluppere 
Foꝛreſts and parkes full of wild dere, 

He law there Harts with hoznes hie, 

The greateſt that euer were leene with cic, 
He ſce of hem an hundzed llaine with hounds, 
And ſome ot arows bled with bitter wounds, 
He ſaw, when voided were the wild dere, 
Theſe kauconers vpon a faire riuere, 

That with the haukes han the Heron ſlaine. 

Tho ſaw he knights iuſting in a plainc, 
And after this he did him ſuch plealaunce, 
That he him ſbewed his lady in a daunce, 
On which himlelfe daunced as him thought. 
And when this maſtcr,y this magike wzoust, 
Sawit was timc, he clapped his honds to, 
And karewell our reuell, all was ago, 

And remcued neuer out of his hous, 
hc they ſaw all this ſight marucllous, 
But in his ſtudie there his bookes bee, 
Thecyſaten ſtill, no wight but theythzce, 

To him this maiſter called his ſquier, 
And ſatcd him thus, is ready our ſupper # 
Almoſt an houre it is, vndertake, 

Sithen J you bad our ſupper ready make, 
When that theſe woꝛthy men went with me 
Into myſtudie, there as my bookes be. 

Sir. qd.the ſquier) when it liketh you, 

It is all ready, though yc woll right now. 

Goc woc lup then (ad. he) foꝛ the belt, 

Thiele amoꝛous tolke ſomtime mote haue reſt. 

And after ſupper fell they in treate 
What lum ſhould this maiſters guerdon be, 
'Toremeuc all the rockes ok Britaine, 

And ee krom Girond to the mouth of Saine. 
He made it ſtrange d ſwoꝛe ſo God him laue, 
Leſſe thã a thouſand poũd would he not haue, 

Ne gladly koꝛ that ſumme nold he it done. 
Aurcliug 
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Aurclins with bliſfull heart anouc 
Ant werd thus: Fie on a thouland pound: 
This wide woꝛld, vohich men ſay is round, 
J would it peue, if I were loꝛd ol it. 
This bargaine is full duue,foz we be knit. 
Pe ſball be pated truely by mytrouth: 
But looke now foz no negligence oꝛ flouth, 
Ne tarien vs here no lenger than tomozow. 
Nay(qd.this clerk / here my trouth to bozow. 
Co bed is gene Aurelius when him leit, 
And well nigh all night he had his reſt. 
What fox his labour, and his hope of bliſſe, 
His wofull heart of pennaunce had a liſſe, 
Upon the mozrow when that it was day, 
Home to Bʒitaine tooke they the right way, 
Aurelius, and this Magieine him beſide, 
And been diſcended there they would abide: 
And this was as the booke doth remember, 
Jn the cold froſticſcaſon of Detember. 
Phebus waxed old, and hewedlikclaton, 
That ałoze in his hot declination (bzight : 
S hone as the bꝛenning gold, with ſtreames 
But now in Capꝛicoꝛne adoune he light, 
Whereas he ſbone full pale, I date well iaine, 
The bittet troſt with the llidder raine 
Deſtroyed haththe greene in cuery yerd, 
Janus ſit by the ſire with double berd, 
And dzinkcth of his bugle hoznethe wine: 
Bekozn him ſtont bzawne of the tuſked fine, 
Andnowell crieth cucry luſtie man. 
Aureltus in all that cucrhecan, 
Docth to this maiſter chere and reuerence, 
And pꝛaieth him to deen his diligence 
To bꝛingen hun out of his paincs ſmert, 
Oꝛ woithalwerd that he would lit his hart. 
This clerke ſuch routh hath on this man, 
That night ⁊ dayhe ſpcedeth hunwhat he can 
To wait atunc ok his concluſion: 
This is to ſay.to make illuſion, 


On ſuch an apparence of iogglerie 


(Ine can no termes of Aſtrolog c) 

That ſhe and euery wight ſbould wene d lay, 
That ot Bꝛitaine the rockes were away, 
Oꝛ cls they were ſonken vnder the ground: 
Till at the laſt he hath his time found 

To make his yapcs and his wꝛetchedneſſe 
Of ſuch ſuperſtitious curicdnelle ; 

His tollitan tables he fozth bzought 

Full well coꝛrected, himlackednought, 
Neither his collect, ne his expans yeres, 
Ae his roots, ne pet his other geres, 

As been his centris, and his argumentes, 
And his pꝛopoztionell conuenientes 

Foz his cquations in cucry thing. 

And by his cight ſperes in his werking, 

He knew kull well how far alnath was ſboue 
Fto the head of thilke fixt Aries aboue, 
That in the ninth ſpere conſidered is. 


Fol. yo. 


Full ſubtilly he had caiked all this. 
and when he had ſound his firſt Manſion, 
He knew the remnaunt by pꝛopoꝛtion: 
And knew the riſing of the Moone wele, 
And in ſuch face, the terme and euery dele, 
And knew alſo his other obſcruaunces 
Foꝛ ſuch illuſions and ſuch miſchaunces 
As Hcathen folke vled in thutze daies: 
Foz which ne mah cd he no lenger dclaies, 
But thzough his magick foꝛ a weeke oꝛ tway 
It teemed that all the rockes were away, 
Aurelius, which that delpaired is, 
Whycthcrhe ſhall haue his loue, oꝛ fare amis, 
Awatterh night and day on this miracle: 
And when he knew there was none obſtacle. 
But that voided were theſe rocks cuerichone, 
Doune to the maiſters feet he fell anonc, 
and ſated, J wofkull wꝛctch Aureting, 
Thanke you lozd and lady minx Menus, 
That mc hath holpen fro my tates cold. 
And to p temple his waytozth hath he hold, 
Whcreashe ancw he ſhould his lady ſec. 
and when he ſaw his time, anon right hee 
Hoith dꝛeadfull hart and with humble chere 
Salued hath his ſducraigne lady dere. 
Mprigyttull ladn(ad. this wofull man) 
Whom 4 ſerut and louc. as J beſt can, 
And lotheſt were ot ail this woꝛld diſplcaſe, 
Here it that J foz you haue ſuch diſcaſe, 
That {i muſt die here at your fect anon. 
Nought would J teil how wo in me began, 
But certes either muſt J die oꝛ plain, 
Peſlcameguiltleſſe foꝛ very painc. 
But of my death though xe haue no routh. 
Auiſen pau, ere that yc bꝛeake your trouth: 
Kepentcth you fo that ilkc God aboue: 
Fo pe ſlea me becauſet hat à youloue. 
302 madame, well ye wot that ye haue hight 
Not that I challenge any thing of right 
Ot you myſoucraigne lady, tut ofyour grace; 
But in a garden yonde in ſuch a place, 
e wotc right well what ye behight me, 
And how in my hond your trouth plight ye 
To loue me beſt. God wote pe ſaied io, 
Albeit J am vnwoꝛthp thereto, 
Madame I ſpcake foz the honour of you 
Mone than foꝛ toſaue my hearts life now: 
J haue doen right as ye commaunded mee, 
And if ye vouchſate, ye may goc ſee. 
Doeth as vou liſt, haueth your heſt in mind, 
Fo2 quick oz dead right there ye ſball me ſind: 
Jv you lieth all to doe me liue oz dep, 
ut well J wote the rockes been all awey, 
He tooke his leaue. and (be aſtonied ſtood, 
In all herface there nas a dꝛop ot blood: 
She wend neuer han come in luch a trap. 
p bon —— hap, 
wend I neuer by po ee 
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That tuch a miſter oꝛ maruaile might be: 
It is againſt the pzocclle of nature, 
And home ſbe goeth aſozrowtull creature, 
Foz very feare vnneths may lhe go, 
She weepcth and watlethaday oz two, 
And lwouncth, that it was routh to ſee: 
But whyit was, to no wight told ſhe, 
Foz out of toune was gone Arutragus, 
But to her ſeife ſhe ſpake. and ſatcd thus 
In her complaint, as ve ſhall after heare, 
With kace pale, and with loꝛrowtull cheare, 
Aas ( qd.ſbe) on thcefoztune I plain, 
That vnware haſt wzapped me in thy chain: 
Fro which to elcape, wot J no ſuccour, 


- Daue onely death, oꝛ eis diſbonour: 


Onc ol thele two behoueth me to chele, 
But natheles, vet had J leuer to leſe 
My like, than ol my body to haue (þame, 
Oꝛ know my ſeile kalle, oꝛ leſe myname. 
And with my death J may be quit pws: 
Hath there nat full many a wite ere this, 
And manya maid yllaine her ſelfe alas, 
Rather than with her body doen trelpas : 
And certes lo, theſe ſtoꝛies been witnelle, 
Uhen thirtie tyꝛants full ol curſednelle 
Had ſlain Phidon in Athens at the feat, 
They commaunded his doughters to arreſt, 
And bꝛingen hem beloꝛne hem in delpite 
All naked, to fulfill her foule dclite: 
And in her fathers blood he did hem daunce 
Upon Þ pauemẽt, God ycue him miſchaunce, 
Foz which thele wotull maidens ful of dzcad, 
Hather thã they would leſen her maidenhead, 
They puuily bcen ſtert into a well, 
And dꝛenched hemſelke, ag bookes can tell. 
They of Mellene let enquire and ſeeke 
Df Lacedemony fifttemaidens eke, 
On which they would haue doen her lechery: 
But there was none ok all that company 
That ſbe nas ſlaine, and with a glad intent 
Chele rather foꝛ to dien than to aſſent, 
To been oppꝛeſſed of her maidenhead, 
Why ſhould I then to die been in dꝛead - 
Lo cke the tyzant Ariſtoclidcs, 
That loued a maid that hight Simphalides, 
When that her father flatne was on a night, 
Unto Dianes temple goth ſbe anon right, 
And hent the Image with her armes two, 
Fro which Image would ſbe ncuer go, 
No wight might fro it her honds to race, 
Till (be was ſlaine right in the ſelke place. 
Now ſithensÞ maidens hadluch deſpight 
To been defouled with mans foulc delight, 


E Ucll onght a wife rather her ſelfe lle, 


Than be defouled, as thinketh me. 

What ſball J cap of Baſdzubals wife, 
That at Carthage beratt her ſelle her life e 
Foꝛ when ſhe ſaw the Romans wan the toun, 


She tooke her childꝛen all, and lept adoun 
Into the fire, and chele rather to die, 
Than any Romane did her villanie. 

Hath not Lucrece yſlaine her ſclfc.alag 
At Rome, there ag ſbe oppꝛeſſed was 
Of Tarquinee fox her thought it was ſhame 
To liue, when that ſhe had loſt her name. 

Tye eight maidens ol Meleſie alſo 
Hanſlaine hemſelue foz very dꝛead and wo, 
Nather thã folk of Gaule ſbould hem oppꝛeſſe. 

Moꝛe thana thouſandſtozies, as I gelle, 
LCouth J now teil as touching this materc. 

When Abzadas was ſlain, his wife ſo dere 
Herlelfeflow,andlet her blood to glide 
In abꝛadas wounds, bꝛoad and wide, 

And ſated, my body ar the leaſt way 
There ſhali no wight detoule it I may. 

Mhat ſbould J mo enſamples hereof ſain, 

Sithens that fo many han hem ſlain, 
Well rather than they would defouled be, 
J woll conclude that it is beſt foz me 
Mell rather lea myſelfe in ſome manere, 
As did Demotius dought er dere, 

Betauſe that ſbe nolde not delouled be, 

O Sedalus it is full great pite 
To teaden how thy doughters diden alag e 
That ſlowen hemlelfe foʒ ſuch a maner caas, 
As great a pity was it oz well moze, 

Ok the Theban maid :fozthat Nichanoze, 
One of Macedonp, had her oppxelled, 
With her death her maidenhead ſbe redꝛelled. 

What ſball Iſaine of Micerates wife, 
That foz ſuch caſe beraft her ſelfe her life ⸗ 

How true was eke to Alcibiades, 

is loue, that foʒ to dien rather chees, 

han to ſuffrcn his body vnburied be 

Lo which a wife was Alceſte(qd,ſhe,) 
UUhat (ateth Bomere of good Penelope; 

All Greece hnoweth of her chaſtite, 

Parde of Laodomia is witten thus, 
That wheat Trop was ſlain Pꝛotheſelaug. 
No lenger nolde Ihe liue after his day. 

The ſame ot noble Poꝛtia tell I map, 
Withouten Bzutus couth lhe not liue, 

To whom ſbe had all her heart ygiue, 

The perũt wifehood of Artemiſie 
Yonourcd is thꝛoughout all Bar barie. 

Oh Thenta Queene, thy wifely chaſtirc 
To all wiues liuing may a mirrour be. 

Theſamething Jap ok Bilia, 

Of Nodogone, and eke Ualeria. 

Thus plained Doꝛigene a day 02 twey, 

Purpoſing euer that ſhe would dey, 

But nathelcs vpon the third night 

Home came Aruiragus, the wozthyknight, 
And aſked her whylbe weptſo ſoze: 

And ſbe gan weepen euer lenger the moꝛe. 

Aas (ad. ſbe) that euer wag J bozne, 

Thus 
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The Frankeleins tale. 


Thus haue TJ ſaid(qd.lbe)thus haue I \wozn, 

And told him all, as ye haue heard bcfoze : 

Jtneedethnot to rehearte it no moze, | 

This hulbõd with glad chere in ſundꝛy wile 

Anſwerd and laied, as Ilhall you deuiſe. 

Is there ought cls Dozigene but thise 
Naynay (qd.(be)Godhelpcmeſoas wis. 

This is too much, and it were Gods will, 
Bea wife(qd.he ) let lcepe that may ſtill, 

It may be well: yet patauenture to dap, 

Pe ſball your trouth hold by my fay, 

Fo2 God ſo willy haue mertcy on me, 

Jhad wellleucr ſticked foz to be 

Foz very loue which that J to you haue, 

But if ye ſhould your trouth keepe and ſaue. 


> Crouth is the hieſt thing that men may kepe, 


But with that woꝛd he bꝛaſt anone to weepe, 
And laied, I you foꝛbid on paine of death. 
That neuer whilcs vou laſteth life oz bzeath, 
To no wight tell of this miſauenture. 
As 1 map beſt J woll my wo endure, 
Ne make no countenance of heauincſle, 
That folke ot you may deeme harme ne geſſe. 
And fo2th he cleped a ſquier and a maid, 
Goth foꝛth anone with Doꝛigine he laid, 
And bꝛingeth her in ſuch a place anone. 
They took her lcue, and on her way theygone: 
But they ne wilt why lhe thiter went, 
She nolde no wight tellen her intent. 
This ſquicr, which that hight Aurelius, 
On Doꝛigene which that was ſoamozous, 
Df auenture happed her to meet 
Amid the tounc, right in the high ſtreet, 
As (bc would haue gone the way fozthright 
Toward the garden, there as ſbe had hight. 
And he went to the gardenward allo, 
Foz well he ſpied when ſbe would go | 
Out ot her houſe,to any manner place: 
But thus theymet ok auenture oz of grace, 
And he ſalucth her with glad intent, 
And aſtzedot her whider that ſhe went. 
And ſbe anſwerd halfe as ſhe were mad, 
Vuto the garden as my hulbond bad 
My trouth foz to hold, alas alas. | 
Aurciins gan wondzcnof this caas, 
And in his heart had great compaſſion 
Ok her chere, and her lamentation. 
And of Aruiragus the wozthy knight, 
That bad her hold all that ſbe had hight, 
So loth he was p lbeſbould bꝛeke her trouth: 
And in his heart he taught ok it great routh, 
Conſidꝛing the heſt on cuery lide, 
That fro his luſt were him better abide, 
Than doe ſo high a churliſb wꝛetchedneſſe 
Ayenſt fraunchiſe,and all gentleneſſe, 
Foz which in few woꝛds laied he thus: 
Madame ſaieth to your loꝛd Aruragus, 
That lithen I ſee this great gentlenelle 


Fol. 51. 


Ok him, and eke J fee well your diſtrelle, 
That ye to me lhoulden hold pour trouth, 
Certes me thinketh it were great routh: 
J hauc well lcucr cuer to ſuffer wo, 
Than depart the loue betwixt voutwo. 
J vou telcaſe madame into your hond 
Quite cuery ſurement and cucry bond _ 
That yc haue made to mc, as here befozne, 
Sithensthilk time which that ye were boꝛn. 
My trouth I plight, i] hall you neuer repꝛeue 
Ok no beheſt, and here J take my leue 
Ag ot the trueſt and the beſt wike 
That euer yet I new in all my life. 
But cuery wight beware of her beheſt, 
On Doꝛigene remembꝛeth at the leaſt. 
Thus can a ſquier doen a gentle dede, 
As well as can a knight, withouten dꝛede. 
She thonked him vpon hir knees all bare, 
And home vnto her huſbondis ſbe fare, 
And told him all ag ye han heard me ſaicd: 
And be ye ſiker, he was lo well apaied, | 
That it were vnpoſſible me to write, 
What ſhould J enger of this caſe endite # 
Aruiragus,and — his wife 
In ſoueraigne bliſſe leaden foꝛth her life, 
Ncuer after was there anger hem betweene, 
He chcriſbed hir as though ſbe were a queene, 
And ſbe was to him true koꝛ cuermoꝛe. 
Ok thele two foltzes ye get of me no moꝛe. 
JIurclius,that his coſt hath all foziozne, 
Lurſedthe time that euer he was boꝛne. 
Alag(qd.he)alag that euer I beheight 
Df pured gold a thouſand pound of weight 
Unto this Philoſopher, how (hall I doc 
Iſeenomoze, but that J am fozdoe, 
Mine heritage mote J needs goe andſell, 
Aud bin a begger, here may I no lenger dwell, 
And ſhame all ny kinrede in this place, 
But Jot him mayget better grace. 
But nathclcllc 1 woll of him aſlay 
At ccrtainedatcs,yeare by ycate to pay, 
And thonke him ot his great courtclic, 
Myttouth woll J Rcepe, I woll not lie. 
ith heart ſoze he goth vnto his coker 
And bzought gold vnto the Philoſopher 
The value offiuc hundzed pound as J geſſe, 
And him belecchethok his gentlenelle 
To graunt him dates ot the remenaunt, 
And lated: maiſter I dare well mate auannt, 
J fatled neuer of my trouth as vet. 
Foz likerly my debt ſhall be quite 
Towards you, how that cuer J fart 
To gone à begging in my kirtle bare: 
But would ye vouchſafe vpon ſuerte 
Two yeare 02 8 
Then were J well, 
Mine heritage there 
This d 


The ſecond Nonnes Prologue, 


and laied thus, when he this woꝛd herd, 
Haue J not hold coucnaunt vnto thee x 

Pes textes, well andtruly(qd.he.) 

Haſt thou not had thylady as theclikcth 

No,nocqd,hc)and ſozily he liketh. 

What was the caule, tell me it that thou can 7 

Aurclius anon his tale vegan, 

And told him all as ye han heard bctoze, 
It needeth not to rehearce it any moze, 

He laied Aruiragus of gentleneſle 
Had leucr die in ſoꝛrow and in diſtreſſe, 

Than his wife were of her trouth kals. 

The loꝛrow of Doꝛigene he told him als, 
How loth ſbe was to been a wicked wifc, 

And that ſbe had leuer haue loſt her life. 

Andy her trouth ſbel woꝛe thzough innocence, 
She now erſt heard ſpcake of apparence: 
That made me haue of her ſo great pite. 
And right as freely as he ſent her to me. 

As freely ſent I her to him agame:: 
This is all a ſome, there nis no moꝛe to ſainc. 
The Philoſopher anſ werd, leue bzother, 

Euerich of you did gentiy to other: 
Thou art a ſquier, and he is a knight, 
But God fozbid foz his bliſtull might, 
But if a clerke could doen a gentle deed 
As wcll as any of you. it is no dꝛeed. 

Sir J relcaſe thee thy thouſand pound, 
As now thou were crope out of the ground, 
Nencucr tre now haddeſt thou knowen mee, 
Fox ſir, J woll not taken a penny of thee 
Foz all my craft, ne nought foꝛ my trauaile: 
Thou haſt ppaicd right well foz my vitaile. 
It is ynough. and far well and haue good day, 
And tooke his hoꝛſe, rodt foʒth on his way, 

Loꝛdings this queſtion would Jacke now, 
Which was the moſt kree, as thinketh you!? 
Now telleth me, ere that further wend, 
can no mozc,my tale is at affcnd, 


And though men dꝛeaden neuer fox to die, 
Pet ſce men vocll by rcaſon boubtlcg, 
That idlenelſc is root of uggardie. ü 
Ok which there cõmeth neucr good encrecg, 
Foz ſoothly ſloth holdeth hein in a lecs. 
Onelp to ſlecpc, and foz to cat and dꝛinkce, 
And to deuouren all that other winke. 


And foꝛ to put vs krom ſuch idleneſſe, 
That caulc is of ſo great confuſton, 
I haucherc doen my faithtull buſineſſc 
Aftcr the Legend in tranſlation, 
Right of thy glozious lite andpaſſion, (lilly. 
Thou with thy garlond, wzought with roſe a 
Thee meane J, mad and martirſaint Lecily, 


And thou that art flourcof virgins all, 
Ok whom that Bernard liſt ſo well to waite, 
To thee at my beginning firſt I call, 


Thou comloꝛt oł vs wꝛetches, doc me endite 


Thy maidens death, p wan thꝛogh hir merite 
The eterne liſc. and ot the ſtend victozy, 
As men map atter read in her ſtoꝛy. 


Thou maidẽ and mother, doughter ofthy ſon, 
Thou Cell of mercy, ſintuli ſoules cure, 

In whom the God of bounty cheſc to won: 
Thou humble and high ouer cucry creature, 
Thou nobleſt, and fo farre ouer nature, 
That no dil daine the maker had ot kind, 


His don in bloud and fleſh to cloth and wind. 


Mit hin the cloyſter of thy bliſſull ſidig, 
Tooke mans ſbape the cterne loue and pecs: 
'Thatofthc true compas Loꝛd and guide is, 
Whom hrauen, earth, and ſca, withouten leg 
Ayc herien, and thou virgine wemleg 
Bareof thy body. and dwelleſt maiden purc 
The crcatoz of cucry creaturc, 
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Allembled is in the magnificence 
With mercy, goodneſſc, and wich ſuch pitce, 
That thou art the ſonne ot excellence, 
Not oncly that helpeſt them that pꝛaien thec, | 
But oftentime of thy benignitec | 


The ſecond Nonnes Pꝛologuc. 


SEV He miniſter ⁊ the nozicc vnto vices, 
which that men clepen in Englilh 
. dalenceſle, | 
Chat is Poztcr ot p gate of delices 
Co cſchue, and by her contrary her oppzelſe, 
Chat is to ſaine, by lcfull buſineſſe: 
＋ Mell dught we to doen our intent, 
Leaſt that the fiend thzough idleneſſe vs hent. 


Foz he that with his thouſand coꝛdg ſlie 
Lontinually vs waiteth to be clap, 
When he may man in idleneſſe elpie, 
He can ſo lightly catch hun in his trap. 
Till that a man be hent right by the lap, 
He nis not ware, the fiend hath him in hond: 
s- Well ought vs werch, and idleneſſe withſlõd. 
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Fullfccely,oz that men thinc helpe belecch. 
Thou goeſt bełoꝛue, and art her nes lecch. 


Nov help thou bliſfull and mecke fairemad 
Me flemed wꝛerch in this deſert of gall : 
Thinkcon the woman of Canane, that ſaid, | 
That whelpes raten ſome of Þcrums (mall | 
Thatfrom hex Lozds table been yfall : 
Andthoughy J vnwozthy doughter of Euc | 
Belinfuli.yct acccptcth my belecuc, | 


And faz that faith is ded withouten werkis, | 
So loꝛ to werch ycue me witte and ſpace, 
That 
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The ſecond Nonnes tale. 


Fol. 5z. 


That J be quit from the placcy moſt derk is And round and whole in good perſcuering, 


O thouthat art ſo faire and tull of grace, 
Be mint aduocate in that hie place, 

Thcre as without ende is ſong Olanna, 
Thou Chꝛiſtes mother. ⁊ doughter ol Anna, 


And ol thy light, my ſoule in pꝛilon light, 
That troubled is by the contagion 
Ok my body, and allo by the wight 
Ok carthly luſt, and falſe attection: 
O hauen, O rekute, O faluation 
Ok hem that been in ſoꝛow and diſtrelle, 
Now help, foz to my werke J woll ine dzeſle, 


Pet J pꝛay vou that reden that I wꝛite, 
Foxycucth me, that J doe no diligence 
This ilke ſtozic ſubtilly to endite. 
Foꝛ both haue J the woꝛds and the ſentence 
Okt him that at the ſaunts reucrence 
Che ſtozie wꝛotc, and followen her legende, 
And pꝛay you that ye woll my werke amende 


Firſt woll I vou the name ofſaint Cetily 
Expounc as men may in her ltoziclec:; 

It is to ſayin Engliſb, Heauens lilly, 

Foz pure chaſtneſſe of virginitte, 

Oꝛ fo (he witnes had ok honeſtic, 

And greene ofconſcience,andof good kame, 
Che lote ſauoured Lilly was her name. 


Oz Leccily is to ſap, the way to blinde: 
Fo ſhe cnſample was by good teaching, 
Oꝛ elſe Cecily, as I witten finde, | 
Is ioyned by a manner conioining 
Ok heauen and Lia, in her ũguring: 
Thchcaucnis let foz thought ek holineſſc, 
And Lia, foꝛ her laſting beſineſſc. 106 


Cetily mapcke be ſaicd in this mancre, 
Wanting of blindneſſe, foꝛ her great light, 
Foz her ſapience and ſoꝛ her thcwes clerc. 
Oꝛ cls Lo, this maidens name ſo bꝛight: 

Ok heuen and Leos cometh, oł which byright 
Men mightthe heauen ok pcople her call, 
Enlample ot good and wilc werkes all, 


Foz cos. people. in Engliſb is to ſay: 
And right as men may in the heauen ſec 
The ſunne and moon, and ſterres cucry way, 
Night ſo men ghoſtly, in this maiden free 
Davocnof faiththe great magnanimitie, 
And ckc the clereneſſe hole of lapiente, 
And lundzic werkes, buight of excellence. 


Aud right fo as theſe Philoſophers wꝛite 
That heauen ist wirt round, ⁊ cke bzenning, 
Right ſo was faire Cecily the white 
Fullſwift and buſic in euery good wozk ing, 


And bꝛenning cuer in charitic full bright: 
Now haue J declared you what ſbe hight, 


The ſecond Nonnes Talc, 
The life and death of Saint Cecily. 


——= [is maiden bꝛigbt Cecile, as 
2 her lite ſaith, 
iwas comen of Romanes and 
| of noble kind: 


n 
* N | 
Of Chꝛiſt, and bare his Goſpcll in her mind: 
She neuer ccaſed, as J waitten find, 

Ot her pꝛayer. and God to loue and dead, 
Bclecchuig him to kecpe her maidenhead. 


And when this maid ſhould vnto a man 
Iwedded be, that was full pong of age, 
Which that ytleped was Ualerian, 

And day was come ot her mariage, 

She kull deuout and humble in her coꝛage, 
Under her robe of gold, that ſat full fare, 
Had next her fleſh pclad her in an heire. 


And whiles that the oꝛgans made melodic, 
To God alone thus in hert ſong ſbe. 
O loꝛd. my ſoule and cke my bodie gie 
Unwemmed leſt J confounded be: 
And foꝛ hig loue that dicd vpon a trec. 
Eucry lecond oz third day lhe faſt, 
Ayc biding in her oꝛilon full faſt, 


The night came. and to bed muſt ſhe gone 
With her hul bond, as ig the mancre, 
And pꝛiuily ſhe ſaid vnto him anone, 
O ſwce and well belouco ſpouſe dere, 
There is à counſaile, and yc woll it hert, 
Which that right fame J would to you laine 
So that yc me cnſure, it not to bewzainc. 


A | 


And ſo koozth foſtered vp in the 
faith 5 


Ualcrian gan kaſt vnto her were. | 
'Thatfoz no caſe ne thing that might be, 

e ſbould neuer to none bewꝛaien here: 

d then at erſt thus to him laid ſhe, 
Jhauc an Ingcll which that loucth me, 
Chat with great loue, where ſo J wake 02 
Is rcady ayc my body ſoꝛ to kcepc. (fleepe, 


And ik that he may ſelen out of dzcde; 
That ye me touch oz loue in vilonte, 
He tight anon witli lee you with the dede, 
and in your youth thus ſball pe die. 
And ik that ye in clene loue me gic. 
He woll vou loue as me. foꝛ pour clcaneſſe, 
and ſbew you ol his toy and bzightnelle, 

K, lil, This 
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The ſecond Nonnes tale. 


This Valerian, coꝛrected as God wold, 
Anſwered ayen, it I ſhall truſt tyce, 

Let me that angell ſee, and him behold, 

And ik that it a very angell be. 

Then woll I done as thou haſt pꝛayed me: 
And it thou loue another man fozſoth, (both, 
Right with this lwoꝛd then woll J ice you 


Cecile ant werd anon in this wilc, 
If that pe luſt, that angel ſbull pouſce, 
So that ve trow on Lhzilt, and you baptife, 
Goth koꝛth to Uia apia(qd.ſbe) - 
That from this toun ne ſtant but miles thace, 
And to the poozefolke that there doe Dwell 


Sap hem right thus, as I ſhall you tell, 


Tell hem that I Cecile, vou to hem ſend 

To ſbhewen you the good Urban the old, 
Fox ſccret needs, and foz good entent: 

Ind when that ye ſaint Urban han behold, 
Tell him the woꝛds that J to you told, 

And when that he hath purged you from lin, 
Chen ſhall pe ſee that angell ere ye twinne, 


Valerian is to that place igen. 
And right as him was taught by his lerning, 
He found this holy Urban anon 
Among theſe ſaints burials louting: 

And he anon without tareing 
Did his meſſage, and when he had it tolde, 
Urban foz toy gan his honds vp hold. 


Thc teres krom his even let he tall: 
Amightie God. O Iclu Lhzilt (ad. he) 
Sowoer of chaſte counſe ll, hierde of vs all, 
The fruit ofthilke ſeed of chaſtite 
That thou haſt ſow in Cecile, take to thee: 
Lo like a beſy bee withouten gile 
Thee ſeructh aye thineownethzall Cecile. 


Foz thilke ſpouſe, that ſhe tooke but newe 
Full like a fierce Lion, ſbe ſendeth here 
As mecke as any lambe was to ewe: 
And with that woꝛd anon there gan apere 
An old man, iclad in white clothes clere, 
That had a book with letters orgold in hond, 


And gan bifozne Valerian foz to ſtond. 


Valerian as deed, fell do wne fo2 dꝛede, 
hen he this old man ſaw ſtanding ſo, 
vohich foꝛthwith anon he herd to rede, 

O Loꝛd, O faith, O God withouten mo 
Ok Chꝛiſtendome, and father of all alſo 
Aboucn all, and ouer all cucry where: 
Theſe wozds all with gold twzitten were. 


hen this was rad thẽ laid this old man, 
Leueſt thou this thing oꝛ none, lay ye oꝛ nay: 


lcuc all this thing (qd. Ualerian) 

Under the heauen no wight ne think e may 

Sother thing than this, J darc well ſar, 
Tho vaniſbed the old man, he niſt whcre, 

IndPopeUrcban him chzitned right there, 


Ualcrian gocth home, and findcfh Cecile 
Tuthin his chamber, with an Angell ſtonde: 
This angell had of roſe and of liliye 
Lrowncs two the which he barc in honde, 
And firſt to Cecile, as I vaderſtonde, 

He pauc that one, and after gan he take 
That other to Aalertan her make, 


With bodyclean. ⁊ with vnwemmed thought 
Keepcth aye well theſe crownes two ( qd. he 
From paradiſe to vou J haue hem bꝛought, 
Ne neuer moꝛe ſbullen they rotten be, 

Ne lele her ſwocet ſauour, truſteth me. 

Ne ncucr wight (ball ſeene hem with eye. 
But he be chaſte, and hate vilonie. 


And thou Ualcrian, fo2 thou ſo ſoone 
Allentedeſt to good counſell alſo, (boone. 
Say what thou liſt, and thou ſhalt haue thy 
Jhaue a bꝛother (qd. Valerian tho) 
That in this woꝛld J loue no man ſo, 

I pꝛay vou that my bꝛother may haue grace 
To know the trouth as I doe in this place. 


The angel anſwerd, God liketh your requeſt, 
And both with the palme of martirdome 
Shall ye come vnto the bliſtull fcaſt ; 

And with p wozd, Tiburce his bꝛother come, 
And when that he the ſauour vndernome, 
Nhich that the roles and the lilltes caſt, 
Within his hert he gan to wonder taſt. 


And laid: J wonder this time of the ycre 
Whence that this ſote ſauour commeth lo 
Ok roles and Itilies, that I ſmell here: 

Foz though J had hem in mine hands two, 
The ſauour might in me no deeper gee ; 
The ſweet ſmell, that in mine hert J find 
Huth changed me all in another kind. 


Valerian ſaid, two crownes here haue we 
Snow white, ⁊ roſe red. that ſbineth clere, 
Mhich that thine eyen han no might to cc: 
And as thou ſmelleſt hem thzough my pꝛaicr 
So ſbalt thou ſeen hem my leue bꝛother deer, 
I it ſo be that thou wilt without ſlouth 
Belecue aright, and know the very trouth. 


Tiburce anſwerd laieſt thou this to me 
In ſoot hneſſe, oꝛ in dꝛeme herken Ithig z 
In dꝛemes (qd. Ualerian) han we be 
Unto this time, bꝛother mine iwis: 
But 
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The ſæcond Nonnes tale. 


But now at erſt. our dwelling in trouth is. 
How woſt þ this(qd. Ciburte ) in what wilcy 
Qd. Ualexian, that I ſhall thee deuiſe. 


The angell ot God hath með trouth taught 


Nich thou ſbalt ſeene, and thou wilt rency 
The idols, and be cleane, and els naught: 
Indof the miracles of theſe crownes twey 
Saint Imbzoſe in his pꝛetace luſt to ſey: 
Solemnelpy this noble Doctgur dere | 
Lommendeth it, and ſaith in this manere. 


The palme ol martirdomefoz to reteiue, 
Saint Lecile,fulfilledof Gods yeft, 
The woꝛld and eke her chamber gan weile, 
witneſſe T iburces and Ceciles ſbuft. 
To which God of his bounty would ſbift 
Crownes two ot floures well ſmelling. 

And made the angell hem tho crownes bꝛing. 


The maid hath bzought hem to blifſe aboue: 
The wozld hath wilt what it is woꝛth certain 
Dcuotion and chaſtity well foz to loue. 
Tho ſbewed him Cecile all open and plaine, 
Chat all idols ben but things in vaine, 

Fox they ben dumbe, and therto they ben dele, 
And charged hun his idols foz to lefe, 


ho that troweth not this a beaſt he is 
(Nd this Tiburce)if that I ſhall not lie. 
She kiſſed his bꝛeaſt when ſhe heard this, 
And was full glad he couth trouth clpic ; 
This day take Ithee fox mine allte, 
Said this bliſfull maiden fatre and deare, 
Fo aftcr that (be ſaid as yemayHcare, 


Lo right ſo as the loue of Chꝛiſt (qd.the) 
Made mc thy bꝛothers wilt, tight in p wiſe 
Anon foꝛ minc allie here take I thee, 
Sithens that thou wolt thine idols deſpiſe. 
Goth with thy bzothet now, and thee baptiſc, 
And make thee clean, ſo p thou maiſt behold 
The angels kacc, ot which thy bꝛother told. 


Tiburce ant werd, and laid: brother deare 
Firſt tel me whither J ſbal, and to what man: 
To whom he ſaid, come toꝛth with good chere 
woll thee lead vnto the Nope Urban. 

To Urban bꝛother mine Ualerian 
Qd. this Tiburce) wut thou me thider lede x 
Me think eth that it were a wonder dede. 


ge meaneſt thou not Urban ad. he tho) 
That is lo oft damned to be dead, 
And wonncth in halkes to and fro, 
And dare not once putten fozth his head e 
Men ſhould hun bꝛen in afire ſo red. 
It he were found, and men might him ſpie, 


and we allo, that beart him companic, 


And while we ſecken thun diwinitic, 
That isphidin heauen pꝛiuy, 
Algate ꝓbꝛent in this woꝛld thould we be. 
To whom Cetile ant werd boldely, 
Al men might dꝛead well and ſkilfullß 
This life to leſe, mine owne dere bꝛother, 
It this were lining onely and none other. 


But there is better liuiug in other place, 


Chat neuer ſball be loſt, ne dzede thee nought: 


which Gods onto vs told theogh his grace 
that fathers ſon which hath al thing wꝛoght, 
And all twꝛought is with aſkilfull thought, 
The ghoſt that from the father gan pꝛocede, 
Hath ſouled him wit houten any dꝛede. 


By woꝛd and by miracle, lo Gods ſon. 
When he was in this woꝛld, detlared here, 
That there is other life there men may won. 
To whom anſwerd/Tiburce : O ſuſter dere 
He laideſt thou right now in this mancre, 
There nas but one God in ſoothtaſtneſſe, 

And now ofthzce how may thou bere witneſle; 


Chat ſball I tell ad. ſbe)oꝛ that I go: 
Right as a man hath ſaptencesthzee, 

emoꝛy engine, and intellect alſo, 

o inluch being ol diuinttie, | 
'Thaee perſons may therefull right well be: 
Tho gan ſhe there tull buſily him pꝛeach 
Df Chzuſts ſonne, and of his paines teach. 


And many points of his paſſion, 
Dow Gods ſon in this woꝛld was withhold 
To doe mankind plaine temiſſion. 
That was bound inſinncs and cares cold. 
All thele things ſhe vnto Ciburcc told, 
And after this Ciburce in good intent, 
Mith Ualcrian to Pope Urban went, 


That thonked God a with glad hert# light 
He chziitened him,# made him in that place 
Perfite in his learning Gods knight: 
And after this,Tiburce got ſuch grace, 

That euery day he ſaw in time and ſpate 
The Angell of God and cuery boone 
That he God aſkeD,it was ſpcdfull ſoonc. 


It were full hard by oꝛder foꝛ to ſaine 
How many wonders Jcſu foʒ him wzought £ 
But at the laſt, to tell ſboꝛt and plaine, 
Che ſergeaunt ok the toune foz hemlought, 
And hem befoze Almachep pꝛouoſt bzought, 
nohich hem apoſed, and knew all her intent. 
And to the Image ol Jupiter hem ſent. 


And 
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-The1econd Nonnes tale. 


And laid, whoſo woll doe noCſacriſtce, 
Swap ol his head, this is myſentknce here: 
Anon thele martyꝛs, that I pou deuiſe, 

One Maximus that was an officere 
Ot the pꝛekectes, and his councelere 
Hem hent. and when he foꝛth the ſaints lad, 
Himlelte he wept koz pitythat he had. 


rohen Maximus had herd thele ſatntsloze, 
He gote hem ok the turmentours icue, 
And had hem to his houle withouten moze, 
And with her pꝛeaching ert that it were eue, 
They gan from the turmentour to reue, 
And from Maximus, & from his folke echonc 


The lalle faith, to trowen in God alone, 


Lecile tame, when it was woxen night. 
Mith pꝛieſtg that hem chꝛiſtened all in fere: 
And afterward, when day was woxen light, 
Cecile hem ſaid with a ſober chere: 

Now Lhuſtsowne knights both lcue ſt dere 
Laſticth all away the werkes of derkcucſlc, 
And armeth pou in armour of bzightnellc; 


Be hanfozſooth done a great bataile (ſerucd, 
Your courſe is donc, your faith hath you con⸗ 
Goth to the croune of lite that may not kalle, 
The rightfuil wdge, which ye han lerued, 
Shall yeue it vou as ve it deſerued : 
And when this thing was laid as J deuile, 
Men led hem fozth to done the lacrifice, 


But when they were vnto the place tbzought, 
To tell ſboꝛtiy the conclulioun, 

They nold enſence ne ſacrifice right nought, 
But on her knees theyſaten hem adoun 
Mith humble heart and ſad deuotioun, 

And loſten both her heads in the place, 

Her ſouleg wenten to the king of grace, 


This Maximus, that ſaw the thing betide, 
With pitous tcares told it anone right : 
That he her ſoules ſaw to heauen glide 
Mith angels full of clearencſſe and of light: 
And with his woꝛd conuerted many a wight, 
Foz which ai machius did him ſo to bete 
With whips ol lead tul he his like gan lete. 


Cctile him tooke, and buried him anone 
By T iburce and Ualcrianſoothly, 
Mithin her burying place vnder a ſtonc: 
And after this Almachiughaſiily 
Bad his miniſters fetchen openly 
Lecilc,ſothat ſhe might in his pzclence 
Doc ſacrifice,and Jupiter encence, 


But theytonuerted at her wilcloze 
Ueptenfullſozc,and yaue full credence 


Unto her woꝛd and criden moꝛe and moꝛe, 
Chiſt, Gods ſonne, wit houten difference 
Is very God, this is all out ſentence, 

That hath a ſeruaunt ſo good him to ſcruc: 


Thus with o voice we trow though we ſterue 


Amachius, that heard all this doing, 
Bad ketch Lecile.that he might her ſce: 
Andalderfirſt this was his aſking, 

What manner woman art thou(qd.hc-) 

J amagenticwoman boznc(qd.lbc;) 

I aſkeof thee(qd,he)though it thee grecuc, 
Ok thyreligionand of thy belecuc ; 


De haue begun pour queſtion fondly 
(Nd,tbe) that would two auſ wers conclude 
In one demaund ye aſken leaudly: 
Amachius ant werd to that ſimuitude, 

Ok whence commeth thmc ant vocre ſo rude e 
Ok wyence(qd.ſhc) whe that ſbe was krained, 
Of conſcience,andgodd faith vnfained, 


Almachius ſaid ne takcſt thou none hede 
Ok my power; aud ſhe him anſlwerd this: 
Your might qd.ſbe tui litticts to dꝛede: 
Foz eutry moztall mans power nts 
But ylike a bladder full of wind ywis: 
Fo: with a necdles point, when it is yblaw, 
Mapall the boaſtof it be laid full low. 


Full wꝛongfully beganſt thou(qd. hc) 
And pet in wꝛong is thy perſcucrauncc; 
Wolt thou not how our mighty pꝛinces frec 
Hauc thus cõmanded and made ozdinauticc, 
That cuery chꝛiſten wight ſbal haue penaunce 
But if that he his Chꝛiſtendome withſcy, 
And gone all quite, it he woll it reney⸗ 


Your pꝛinces erren, as your nobleg dooth, 
Nd, tho Cecile, in a wood ſcntence 
Ee mae vs guiltic, and it is not ſooth: 
Foꝛ yt that knowen well our mnocence, 
Foz as much as we donc a rcucrence 
To Chꝛiſt, and foꝛ we beare a Lhziſten name 
Yt put on vs a crime and cke a blame, 


But we that well knowen thilke namc ſo 
Foz vertuous,we map it not withſcy, 
Amachius anſwerd.cheſc oncof theſe two, 
Doe (acrifice,o2 Lhziſtendome reney, 
That thou mow eſcapen by that wey, 

At which wozd the holy bliffuil maid 
Gan foz to laugh, and to thetudgelþeſatd : 


O iudge confuſed in thy niccte, 
Wolt thou that I reney innocence⸗ 
To make me a wicked wight(qd,\be) 
Lo he dillimuleth here in audience, 
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The ſecond Nonnes tale. 


He ſtareth and woddethin his aduertence: 
To whom Almachius ſaid: O ſilly wzetch, 
Thou woſt not how lar my might mayſtretch 


Hath not our mighty pꝛinces ycuen 
To me both power and eke authozitc 
To makcfolke to dien oz to liuen⸗ 
Whyſprakeſt thou ſo pꝛoudly then to me: 
Ine ſpeake it but ſtedfaſtly (qd. ſbe) 
Not p2oudely,foz I ſay as foʒ my ſide, 
That Þ hate deadly thilke vice ol pꝛide. 


And if thou dꝛede not aſooth fox to here, 
Than woll Iſbewen all openly by right, 
That thou haſt made a full great leling here: 
Thou ſaiſt thy pzinces han peuen thee might 
Both to lle and cke to quite a wight: 

Thou ne maiſt but onely like bereue, 
Hou haſt none other power ne lcue. 


But 3 maiſt ſay, thy pꝛinces han thee maked 
Minutcr ot death, toʒ if thou ſpeake of mo, 
Thou lied: foꝛ thy power is tull naked. 

Do way thy voldneſſe, ſaid a lmachius tho, 
And doc ſacriũce to our gods ere thou 
Irecke not what wꝛong thou inc p 
Foz I can it luſter.as can a Philoſopher, 


But thilke wzongs may J not endure, 
That thoulpeakeſt ot our gods here (qd. he.) 
Lecile aut werd, O nice creature, 
Thou ſaidſt no woꝛd ſithẽs thou ſpakeſt to me 
That ne knew therewith thy nicite, 
And that thou were in euery mannct wilc 
I icaud offtccr,and a vainc iuſtice. 


Thcelackcth nothing to thine vtter eien 
That thou nart blind: foꝛ thing v we ſcene all 
That is a ſtone that men well may aſpicn, 
Chat uke ſtone a god thou wolt it call: 

I rede thee let thine hond vpon it fall, 
And taſt it well, and ſtone thou ſbalt it find, 
Sens v; thou ſceſt not with thine eyen blind. 


It is aſbamethat the people ſhall 
So ſcoꝛne thee, and laugh at thy kollie: 


Foz commonly men wot it well oucr all, 


That mighty God is tn his heauens hie: 
And theſe images. well maiſt thou eſpie, 
To thee ne to hemleite may they not pzofite, 
Foz in her eſtect they be not woztha mite, 


Theſe and ſuchother woꝛds laiden ſhe, 
And he wore wꝛoth, and bad ſhe ſhould be lede 
Home to her houſe, and in her houle(qd,he) 
Ben her in a bathe, with flames rede: 

And as he bad, right ſo was done the dede. 
Fox in a bathe they gan her kaſt ſheten, 


/ 


Fol.54. 
Anduight ⁊ day great firc bnder they beten. 


All the long night, and eke the day alſo, 
F02 all the fire, and eke the bathes hete, 
She ſat all cold, and felt of it no wo, 

It made her not a dꝛop foꝛ to ſwete: 
But in that bath her life be mote lete. 
Foz àlmachie, with a full wicked intent, 
To lleen her in the bathe, his ſonde leut. 


Thee ſtrokes in the necke heſmote her tho 
The turmentour, but foꝛ no maner chaunce - 
He might not ſ mite all her necke atwo: 
And toꝛ there was at that time an oꝛdinaunte 
That no man doe no perſon ſuch pennauncc, 
The fourth ſtroke to ſmiten, ſoft oz ſoꝛe: 
This turmentour durſt ſmite her no moe. 


But halle dead, with her necke ycozucnthere 
e lekt her lie, and on his way he went: 
he chꝛiſten folke that about her were 
With ſbetes home full faire they her hent: 
Thece daycs liued ſhe in this turment, 
And neuer ceaſed the faith to teach, 
That ſhe had foſtred hem, ſhe gan to pꝛeach. 


And hem ſbe yaue her moucables a her thing; 
And to the Pope Urban betooke hem tho, 
And laid, I aſked this of the heauen king, 

To hauc reſpite thꝛee dayes and no mo. 

To recommaund to vou, ere that J go, 

Thele ſoules, and that I might doe werch 
Here of mine houle perpetuelliche a cherch. 


Saint Urban, with his deacons pꝛiuely 
The body kette, and buried it by night 
Among his other ſaints honcſtfy ; 

Her houle the church of ſaint Cecile hight, 
Samt Urban hallowed it, as he well might, 
In which vnto this day, in noble wile, 

Men done to Chʒiſt and to his ſaints ſeruiſc. 


The Cannons Pcomans Pꝛologue. 


) mile, 
Sat Boughten vnder the blee vs 
ganatake 

A man that clothed was in clothes blake; 

And vnder that he had a white ſurpliſe: 

His hackney, that was all pomely grile, 

So ſweat, that it wonder was to lee, 

It ſeemed that he had pꝛicked miles thꝛee. 

The hoꝛſe eke that his yeoman tode vpon, 

So lweateth, that vnneth might he gone. 

About the paytrell ſtood the fome full hie, | 
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The Cannons yeomans Prologue. 


He was of foe as flecked ag a pic: 
A male twifolde on his croper lay, 
It ſemed that he carried little aray, 
All light foz ſommer rode this woꝛthy man. 
And in my heart wondzen J began 
What that he was, till I vnderſtood, 
How that his cloke was ſewed to his hood, 
Foz which when J had long auiled me, 
I demed him ſome chanon foꝛ to be, 
Dis hat hing at his backe by a lace, 
Fo: he had ridden moꝛe than trot oz pace, 
He tode aye pꝛicking as he were wode, 
Adote lefe he had laid vnder his hode 
Fox ſwette, and foz to keep his head kyo hete. 
But it was toy koz to ſee himſwete, 
His foꝛchead dropped, as aſtillatozy 
Mere tull ol plantaine ozof peritozy, 
And when he was come. he gan to cry, 
God ſaue (qd.he) this ioly company: 
Faſt haue I pꝛicked (qd. he) toʒ your ſake, 
Becauſe that I would you ouertake, 
Toriden in this mery company, 

Dis yoman was eke full ofcurtefle, 
And ſaid firs, now in the moꝛow tide 


Out ol pour hoſtrie J ſaw you ride, 


And warned here my loꝛd and ſoueraine, 
Which that to ridden with vou is full faine, 
Fot his diſpoꝛt, he loueth daltaunce, (chancc, 
Friend foꝛ thy warning God yeue thee good 
Then ſadd our hoſt.certaine it would leeme 
Thy loꝛd were wiſe, and ſo J may well deme, 
He is full ioconde alſo dare J ſay: 
Can he ought tell a mcry tale oz twaie, 
With which he glad may this companie e 
Who ſir,my loꝛd : Be without lpe, 
He can ol mirth and cke ot iolite 
Not but inough alſo ltr truſteth me. 
And ye him knew all ſo well as doe J, 
Ye would wonder how well and thꝛiftely 
He touth werke, and that in londꝛy wile. 
He hath taken on him many a great einpꝛile, 
Which were tull harde foꝛ any that is here 
To bꝛung about, but they of him it lere. 
As homely as he rideth among you, 
ye him knew, it wold been fox your pꝛowe: 
Be would not feꝛgon his acquaintaunce 
Foz mochell good I dare lay in balaunce 
Al that J haue in my poſſeſſion. 
He is à man ot high diſcreſſion: 
I warne you well he is a paſſing wiſe man. 
ell (qd. our hoſte) I pꝛay thee tell me tha 
Is he aclerke oz non: tell what he is. 
A clerke,nay greater than a clertze iwis, 


Sad the voman, and in woꝛds few, 


Hoſte ot his craft ſomwhat woll I ſbew. 
Jay myloꝛd can ſuch a ſubtelte, 

But all his craft ye may not wete ol me, 

And ſomewhat help vet tohis werching) 


That all the ground that we be on riding 
Till we come to Canterbury towne 
He could ali clene turnen vp and dovone, 
And paue it all ot ſiluer and of gold. 

And when this yoman had thus itolde 
Unto our hoſte: he ſaid benedicite, 
This thing is wonder meruailous to me: 
(Seng that thy loꝛd is of ſo hie pꝛudence 
Becauſc of which, men ſhuld him reuerence) 
That oft his woꝛlbip wꝛeketh he litc: 
His ouereſt loppe is not woꝛthy a mite 
As in cikect to him, ſo mote J go, 
It is all baudy and to toꝛe alſo. 
Whyts thy loꝛd ſo ſlothliche I thee pꝛey, 
And is ot power better clothes to bey: 
Ifthat his decd acoꝛd with thy ſpeech 
Tell me that, and that Jthee beleech⸗ 

Why (qd.this peman) wherto acke ye mee 
God helpe me ſo,foz he ball neuer ythe ; 


But J woll not auowe that Iſap, 


And therckoze kecp it ſecret I you pꝛap, 
He is too wile in tay, as J bclecue, 
And that is ouerdone nill not pꝛeue. 
Andright(as clerkes ſaino it is a vice; 
Uyerfoze J hold him in that leude and nice, 
Foꝛ when a man hath oucrgreat wit, 
Fulloft it happeth him to miſuſen it: 
So doth my loꝛd, and that me grecueth ſozc, 
God amend it, J can ſay no moꝛe. 
Thercot no foꝛʒce good yeman(qd.our hoſt) 
Sens of the conning of thy loꝛd thou woſt, 
Tell how he doth, J pꝛay thee hcartily, 
Seus that he is ſo crafty and ſoflp 
And where dwellen pe, ikit to tell be x 
Jin the Subbarbs ofa towne (qd.he) 
Lurking in hernes and in lanes blind, 


Whercas theſe tobbers and theues by kind 


Holden her pꝛiuy kearctull reſidence, 

As they that dare not ſhewen her pꝛeſence 

So fare we, it that J ſball lay the ſoth. 
Pet (qd.our hoſt) let me talke to thce: 

hy art thou ſo diſcoloured in thy face? 
Peter (qd,he) God pcue it harde grace: 

Jam ſo vled in the hote fire to blow. 

That it hath chaunged my colour as Itrow, 

Jam not wont in no mirrour to pꝛie, 

But ſwinke loꝛe, and lerne to multiplic: 

We blondꝛen euer, and poꝛen in the firc, 

And foz all that, we failen of our deſire, 

Foz cuer we lacken our concluſion. 

To much folke we do illuſion, 

And boꝛow gold be it a pound oꝛ two, 

Oꝛ ten oz twelue, oʒ many ſummcs mo, 

And make hem wenen at the leaſt way, 

That ot᷑ a pound we could maken tway: 

Pet is it falſe, and ape han we good hope 

It fox to done, and after it we grope: 

But that ſcience is ſo ferre vs befozne, 
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The Chanons yeomans tale. 


mee mowe not although we had it ſwozne 
It ouertake .it llyt away ſo faſt, 
It wol vs make beggers at the laſt. 
wWhilcsthis yeman was thus in his talking, 
This Chanõ dꝛew him neere. ⁊ herd all thing 
which this yemanſpake,fo2ſuſpection 
Of mennes ſpech cuer had this Lhanon : 
> Foz Latoſaicth,he that gilty is. 
Demeth all thing be ſpoken or him twis: 
Becaule ofthat,he gan ſo nigh to dꝛaw 
To this peman to herzen all his ſawe, 
And thus he ſaid vnto his peman tho, 
Hold now thy peate, and ſpeke no woꝛds mo: 
Fox ifthou do, thou ſhalt it ſoʒe abic. 
Thou llaundꝛeſt me here in this companie, 
And cke difcouereſt that thou ſhouldeſt hide. 
we (qd, our hoſt) tell on what ſo cuet betide 
Ok all this thꝛeting, recke thee not a mite. 
In kaith (qd. he) no moꝛe do I but lite : 
And when this Chanon ſaw it would not be, 
But his yeman would tell his pꝛiuite, 
He lled away foꝛ very loꝛow and ſhame. 
A(qd, the ycmon) here thallriſea game: 
All that J can anon woll I you tell. 
Sens he is gon, the loule fende him quell: 
Foꝛ neuet hereafter woll I with him mete 
Foz peny ne toꝛ pound, I pou behete 
He that me bꝛought firſt vnto that game, 
Er that he die, ſoꝛow haue he and ſbame. 
Fo it is erneſt to me by my kaith, 1 
That fele well what ſo any man faith: 
And yet foz all my ſinett and all my greue 
n aumpſozow, labour and miſchiete, 
ruth neuer leaue it in no wiſc, 
Hod would to God my wit might ſuffice 
To tclicn all that longeth to that art: 
But nathcleſlc,yct woll J teil you a part, 
Sens that my loꝛd is gon, J woll not ſpare, 
Such thing as know, J woll declare, 


The TChanons ycomans Tale, 


A Prieſt of London more couetous than wile, is 
deceiued by a Chanon piofeſsing the Ate of 


Alchymie. 


27 ith this Chanon J dwelt ſe- 

un pere, 

778 And of his ſcicnec J am neuct 
thenerc: | 

All that J had, I haue loſt therez 


by, 
And God wof.ſohathmany mo than J. 
There I was wont to be right freſh and gay 
Ot clothing, and eke ol other good aray. 
Now may à weare an hoſc vpon mine hedde: 
And where my colour was both freſh #redde, 
Now is it wanne, and ok a leaden hew, 


Fol. 55. 
Tho ſoit vſcth,ſozc ſhall him rue: 

And of myſwinke, yet blered is mine eye, 

Lo which auantage it is to multiplie, 

That lliding ſcience, hath me made ſo barc, 
Chat J hauc no good, where that cuer I fare: 
And yct J am endexted ſo thereby 

Ok gold, that J haue boꝛowed trulp, 

That while Iliue, I ſhall it quite neuer, 

Let cucry man beware by me cuer, 

hat maner man that caſteth him thercto 
Ik he tontinne, J hold his thuft ido 

So help me God, thereby ſhall he neuer win, =s 
But empte his purle, ⁊ make his wits thin: 
And when he, thꝛough his madne le and folte 
Hath loſt his own good thꝛough icopardic, 
Chan he exiteth other men thereto, 

To leſe her good as himlelfe hath do: 

Foz vnto ſbʒewes, ioy it is and eſe 

To haue her felawes in pain and difclc, 

Foꝛ thus was J once lerned oka clerte, 
Ofthatno chatge: woll ſpcak ol our werke. 
Then we be there as we ſhall exerciſe 

Our cluiſb cratt, we ſemen wonder wiſe, 

Our termes bcen ſo clergiall and ſo quaint. 

I blow the fire till my hert faint, 

What (ould I tell eche pzopoztion 

Ofthings,which that we werehen vpon? 

As on ſiuc opfixe ounces, map well be 

Ofttlucr,ozoffome otherguantite, 

And beſie me to tellen you the names 

Ok Oꝛpiment bꝛent bones. vꝛon ſhuames, 

That into pouder grounden been full ſmall, 

And in an carthen pot, how put is all, 

And alt iput in. and alſo papere; 

Beloꝛe thele pouders tha: A ſpcakce ofhere, 

And wel tcoucred with a lampe of glas. 

And ot much other thing that there was: 

And of the pottes and glas engluting, 

That ot che aire might paſſe out nothing. 

And of the eſic firc, and ſmart alſo, 

Which chat was made, a of the care and ws, 

That we had in our matters ſubliming. 

And in amalgaming, and calſcning 

Ok quicke ſuluer, icieped Merturie crude, 

Foz ali our ſieight. we tan not conclude, 

Our Oꝛpiment, and ſublimed Mercurte, 

Our ground litarge cke on pꝛophiric, 

Ok each of thele, ounces a cettaine, 

Not helpeth vs, our labout is in vaine: 

Ne eke our ſpirites allenttoun, | 

Nt our matters that lien all fixcadoun 

Mowe in dur werk ing nothing auatle, 

Fo: loſt is all our labout and our trauaile 

And all the coſt a twentie deuil way 

Is loſt alſo, which we vpon it lay, 
There is allo full many another thing, 

That is to our craft appertaining, | 


Though J by oꝛder hem ne rehearce can: 
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The Chanons yeomans tale. 


Betaule that I am a leude man: | 

Pct woll I tellen hem, as they come tomunde, 

Though J ne can ſet hem in her kinde, 

As Bole Armontake,Uerdegrece,Bozace, 

And ſundzy veſſels made of earth and glas, 

Our vzinals,and our diſcenſozics 

Utols,croſlettes,and ſublimatozics, 

Loncurbites,and,alembekes cke, 

Andotherſuch,deare inough ol a Leke, 

It nedeth not to rehearce hem all: 

Waters rubifiyng,and Boles gall, 

Arſncke lal Armoniake, and Bumſtone, 

And herbes cold tell cke many one, 

As Egremonic, Ualerian, and Lunarie, 

And other ſuch, ik that me liſt to tarie. 

Our lamps eke bꝛenning both night and dap, 

To bꝛing about our craft if that we may. 

Our fournice ckc of calcination, 

And of waters albificatton, 

Unſlckedlime,chalke,and gleire ot an eye, 

Pouders diuers,aſbcs,doung, pille, and cleie, 

SDered pokettes (alt cter, and Uitriole, 

And diuers fires made of wood and cole, 

Sal Tartre, Alcaly, and ſal pzeparate, 

And combuſt matters, and coagulate: 

Cley made with hozle dung mans here, d oile 

Oktartre alim, glas, berme, woꝛt. # argoile, 

Aclagoꝛ, and other matters enbibing, 

And eke of our matters cnco2pozng, 

And of our ſiluer citrination, 

Our ſementing, and cke fermentation 

Our yngottes, teſteg, and many things mo. 
J woll you tell as was me taught allo 

The fourc ſpirits, and the bodics ſeuen 

By oꝛdcr, as oft J heard mylozd nemen, 

The lirſt ſpirit, Quick cliluer cleped is: 

The ſccond, Oꝛpiment: the third iwis 

Sal Irmontake: the kourth Bzimſtone: 
The bodies ſcuen eke lo here hem anone 

Sol gold is, and Luna ſiluer we thꝛepe, 

Mars y2on, Mercurie quicke ſiluer we clepe: 

Saturnus leade, and Jupiter is tinne, 

And Uenus coper, by my father kinne. 
This curſed craft, who ſo woll cxcrciſe, 

He ſball no good haue that may him ſuſticc. 

Foz all the good he ſpendeth thereabout 

He leſe ſball, thercot᷑haue J no doubt. 

Who lo that liſten to vtter his foly, | 

Lect him come fozth and learne to multiplie: 

And cuery man that hath ought in his cofcr, 

Let him appere, and wex a Philoſopher: 

Altzaunce that craft is ſo light toꝛ to lere. 

Nap, nap, God wot all be he Wonkeoz Frere 

Pꝛieſt oz Chanon, oꝛ anpothcr wight, 

Though hc lit at his booke both day ſt night 

In learning of this eluiſb nice loꝛe, 

All is in vaint: and parde much moze 

Js to lere a leude man this ſubtilte, 


Fie ſpeke not thercot it woll not be, 
All could he lettrure oꝛ could he none 
As in eltect, he ſhall ſinde it all onc. 
Fo: both two, by my ſaluation 
Loncluden in multiplication 
liche well, when they haue all ido. 
This is to ſaine, they failen both two. 
Yet foꝛgate I much rchearſaile 
Ok waters cozolike,and of limatle, 
And of bodies molitfication, 
Ind alſo ot her induration: 
Oiles, abluſions, metall fultble, 
To tellen you ali, would paſſe any bible 
That O where is: whereloꝛe asfoz the beſt 
Ok all theſe names now would J me reſt, 
Foz as J trow, J haue vou told ynow 
To reile a fende, all looke he neuer lo row, 
A natelct be: the Philolophers ſtone 
Elixer cleped, we ſiken faſt echone: 
Foz had we him, then were we ſiker inow, 
But vnto God of heauen J make auow, 
Foꝛ all our cratt when that we han all ido 
And all our ſleight. he woll not come vs to. 
He hath made vs ſpenden much good, 
Foz ſoꝛow of which,. almoſt we waxen wood, 
But that good hope creepeth in our hart 
Suppoling euer. though we ſoꝛe lmark, 
To been relieued of him afterward; 
Suppoling and hope is ſharpe and hard. 
IJ warne you well it is to ſiken euer, TH 
That future temps hath made men dilceuer 
In truſt thcrcof,all that euer they had, 
Pet of that arte they tould not ware ſad, 
Foz vnto hem it is a bitter ſweet 
So ſeemeth it foꝛ ne had they but a ſbect 
Which v they might wꝛappẽ hem in a night, 
and a bzatte to walken in a daylight, 
They would hem (cl, a ſpend it on this craft, 
They tonnc not ſtint, till nothing be daft: 
And euermoꝛe, where that euer they gone, 
Men mayhem ken by ſmell ol Bꝛimſtonc. . 
Foz all the woꝛld they ſtinken as a Gote, 
Her lauour is ſo Rammiſb and ſo hote, 
That though a man a mile from hem be, ö 
The ſauour woll enfect him truſteth me. 
Lo thus by ſmclling,x by thzcd bare array 
—— men liſt, this folke know they map: 
nd ifa man woll aſke him pꝛeuilp, 
Why they be clothed lo vnthꝛiktily, 
Right anon they wollrowne in his cre, | 
And ſatcn.if that they aſpicd were, 
Men woll hem dica, becauſe of her ſcience ; 
Lo thus theſe foltze betraten innocence, | 
Pallcouerthts, gomy tale vnto: 
Er that the potte be on the firc1do 
Ok mettals. with a ccrtaine quantitic, 
My loꝛd hem tempereth, and no man but he: 
Nowheis gon dare lay boldly, 
Foz 


The Chanons yeomans tale, 


Fot as men ſain,he can doen craftly, 
Algate J wote well he hath luch a name, 
And yct tull oft he renncth in the blame, 
And wote ye how full oft it happeth ſo, 
The pot bzcakcth,and farewell all is go, 
Theſe mettalles beene of lo great violence, 
Our walles maynot make hem reliſtence. 
But if they were wꝛought of lime and ſtone, 
They perten lo, thzogh the wall they gone: 
And ſome ok hem ſinken into the ground, 
Thus hauc we loſt by tunes many a pound. 
And ſome are ſcattered all thefloze about. 
Some lepen into the roofe withouten doubt. 
Tho that the lende not in our light him bew. 
trow that he with vs be, that uke ſozew. 
In hell where that he is loꝛd and ſire 
Nets there no moze wo ne angre ne ire. 
hen that our pot is bzoke, as J haue ſaicd 
Euery man chite, and holte him euill apated ; 
Some laied it was long ofthe fire making, 
Somc ſaied naie, it was on the blowing, 
Chen was I ferde foz that was mine otkice. 
Straw/qd.the third) ye been leude nice, 
It was not tempꝛed as it ought to be, 
Napy(ad, the tourth)ſtint and Herken me, 
Betauſc our fire was not made of Bech 
That is the cauſe, and none other ſo theche. 
Ican not teil whereon it is along, 
But well J wot geat ſtrife is vs among. 
hat (qd. my loꝛd) there nis no moze to doen 
Ok theſe perils J woll beware eftſone. 
Jam rigyt ſiker that the pot was craſed: 
Be as be map, be ve not amaſed. 
As vlage is. let ſwepe the flooze as ſwithe, 
Plucke vp vour heart and be glad and blithe, 
The mullocke on an heapc iſwept was, 
And on the flooꝛe ycaſt acanuas, 
And all this mullockc in a Dtue ithꝛow, 
And ſikted and iplucked many a thzowe. 
Parde (qd,onc)ſomcwhat of our metall 
Betis there here, though we haue not all. 
Ind thothis thing miſbapped hath as now 
Another time it may been well inow. 
Me mote put our good in auenturc. 


A marchant parde may not ate endure, 


Truſteth me well in his pꝛolperitee: 

Sometime his good is dꝛowned in the ſee, 

And ſometime it commeth late vnto the lond. 
Peace(qd,mylozd)P next tune J woll fond 

To bꝛing our cralt all in another plite, 

And but J doe ſirs let me haue the wite: 

There was default in ſomewhat wel J wote. 
Anot her ſaied the fircwagoucr hote, 


But be it hote oꝛ told, I dare ſay this, 


That we concluden euer moe amis: 
We failen olthat which we would haue, 
And in our madneſſe cucrmoze we raue, 
And when we be together euerichone, 


Fol. 5c. 
Euery man ſeemeth agwiſc as Salomon, 
But all thing, which that ſbineth as the gold 
Js not gold, as that I haue heard told: 
Ne cuery apple that is taire at cie, 
Nis not good, what ſo men tlap oz crict 
Right ſo lo it fareth emong vs, 
Hethat ſcemeth the wilalt by Jeſug, 
4s moſt foolc, when it commeth to the pꝛeke: 
And he that ſeemeth trueſt is a thcte. 
That ſbal ye know er that I from ye wende, 
By that J ot m tale haue made an ende. 
There was a Chanon of religioun 
Emonges vs, would enfect all atown, 
Thougyit as great were as Nintue, 
Nome, aluſaundꝛe. Troie, and other thꝛee. 
>> fleight and his infinite falſcnelſe 
herecouthnoman wꝛitten as I geſſe, - 
Though that he might liuc a thouſand pere, 
In all this woꝛld of talſcneſſents his pere. 
Foz in his termes he woll him ſo wind, 
And ſpeak his woꝛds in ſo ſlie a kind, 
Then he comune ſhall with any wight, 
That he woll make him dote anonright, 
But if a fende he be as himſelfe is. 
Full manya man hath he begiled er this, 
And mo woll, if that he may ltue a while: 
And yet men riden and gone full many a mile 
Him foz to ſecte, and haue his acquaintante, 
Not knowing ot his falle gouernauce. 
And ik ye luſt to giue audience, 
J woll it tellen here in your pꝛeſente. 
But woꝛſbiptull Lhanons religious, 
Ne demeth not that ſlander your houlc, 
Although m tale of a Chanon be: 
Ok euety oꝛder ſome ſbʒew is parde. 
And God fozbid that all a company 
Should rue a ſinguler mans folly, 
To llander you is not mine entent, 
But to coꝛrect that amiſic, ig ment. 
This tale was not oncly tolo foꝛ you, 
But cke foꝛ other mo: ye wote well how 
That emong Lhaiſts Apoſtles twelue 
There was no traitour but Judaghunſelue, 
Then why ſbonldÞ remnant haue any blame 
Thatguiltleſſe were e by you Jſaytheſame, 
Saue onely this it ye woll hearken me, 
It any Judas in your couent be, 
Remeueth him betime, J you rede, 
It ſbame oz loſſe may cauſen any dꝛede. 
And be nothing diſpleaſed J you pzay, 
But in this caſe herbcth what 1 ſay, 


N London was a pꝛieſt annuelltre, 

That therein had dwelt many a pere, 

which was ſo pleaſant # ſo ſeruilable 
Unto the wife where he was at table, 
That ſhe would ſuffer him nothing to pay 
Fo} — 3 


12 


I 


= 


TH 
OS 


8 4 — 


n 
„„ 


— * 
. >. 8 
mw — — —— — — — — 
8 — —— 


n N 


— — — — — 
* — — - 


— — — 
- — — 


— 
— — 

"——_— 

—— : + 
—_— 


Dos dt. a. 


On 2 2 ner a * F _ - 
” — 1 g . M2 4% yo P2524 ab a i" er — g 4 
va n 6 : " — 1 — p 
5 LS %. 2 2 gr . *. WS: n — - 3 — * — 1 — "0 T - >» y— 2 — — * 93 3 
: i - < . d 2 — WS ah N Ps _ — — 9 » — * 8 vo . 
. * . nr n ; WE Ber S. - iry — 3 — pores ' — — "in ——ů— : : ISP aero — — — 
- a 2 5 of * : — P : * 4 „ 2. . pn < 2 - - : ? wth eve > " —_ — 
£4 * 27 A f * — — port 2 5 3 my — * r — 1— — 8 * — 88 — — — — = — — ION to. at 2 hw N f Nr 
. Sa £ : : b — — — - - . — — . = _ — — . 
KN — N | * | * bY : 3 my — 34 t Fl be] * „ 2 —— 8 = 8 : 
_=_ — — — = pu > q —- N a _ * — — — _— -—- - 0 + — os ” - — - . — 06 — os — = — — — — 
— 0 — l T 2 r —— — . Cy - - — - — _— — VVͤC ay — wy [ — — — — © 
N . s ” . a - _— 28 — — _ _ 1 - — pd — 3 — 2 — — — — * _ — - * — — 
x NY . —_ *2 = ifs hp > * . * — 8 E * — — . #. 4. --4 - nh, £ A 5 » #%- g > FP 4 . ” — — 2 —— TI. 2 -- : — 2 
. 4. * ab _ > Be —_ - 2 : . | Þ y — - — 
— * p _ —— — — — — — — oo * N A N * 1 — — > — —— — — . 
_— 1 bo” moo. 7 _ k 
* — 4 pe 7 Pn 4 — » — 3 A ns oe — — ”_ 4 — — = . - = * — _ <7 > £ a 
1 _ — ·— — — — — — - — — 4 = _ » * ” a a a —_ * 
— J - 4 ” a: Lo - 2 l 2 — — 52 2 4 * * — 4 
2 a — — —— 5 . - — ou 
- — — — —— — —— — — * — — * - 9 8 = _ * 1 4 
E =_ * at — 
- — - — « - — — — — — ( — — — — a un — 
— — — = —_ — * _— _—C — 3 x C - — —- g \ — . in * * > — * — — wok — 
— — « — — — 0 — — . ICS LCD PS” 2 — - 
_ - I wo © - - * 1 0 Pr * * — * ow C and - 
7 SS * 1 4 _Y 2 : - : 
"——= 2 4 2 — — > th . — EmESY ... RR = — As eng —— — - — — 
— : - N 


— 


—— 
— 2 


ſß«%„ ͤLT—X— 8 


— 


nn, 22 


n wT _ — FY 
=» * = 
OY N 4 1 5 


2 8 


AT 


© 5... © © 
—_— = >. 


— — 


The Chanons yeomans tale. 


Ind ſpending liluer had he right inow: 
Thereok no kozce, i woll pꝛocecd as now 
And tell fozth my tale of the Lhanon, 
That bꝛought this pꝛieſt to confuſion, 
This falle Chanon came vpon a day 
Uno this pꝛieſt chamber, where he lap, 
Belceching him to lene him a certain 
Ol gold, and he would quite him ayen: 
Lcneth me a Marke (ad. he) but dayes thzce, 
And at my day 1 whll quite it thee, 
And if it ſo be, that thou finde me falſe, 
Another day hang by the halle. 
This pꝛieſt took him a marke. a that with, 


And this Chanon oft thanked him ſitb, 


And tooke his leue and went fooꝛth his wey: 
And at thirde day brought him his money, 
And to this pꝛieſt he took e this gold ayen, 
Whereotthis pzielt was full glad and fain, 
 Lertes(qd, he) nothing anoteth me 
Tolencaman a noble, two, oꝛ thzee, 
Oz whatthing were in my pollcſſion, 
Then he ſo true is ot condition, 
That in no wiſc he bꝛeake woll his day: 
To ſuch a man I can neuer ſay nav. 
what ad. this Chanon, ſbould J be vntrue, 
Nay that were a thing fallen ornew: 
'Troythisa thing that I woll cucr kepe 
Unto the day in which J (ball crepe 


Into my graue, oz cls God foꝛbede: 


2 


Beicucth this as ſiker as your crede. 
Godthanke J and in good time be it ſaicd, 
That there nas neuer man yet euill apaycd 
Fo2 gold ne ſiluer that he to me lent, 
Nc ncuer talſbede in mie hert J ment. 
Ind fir (qd, he) now ol my pꝛiuite, 
Sens ye ſo goodliche haue been to me, 
And kith to me ſo great gentlencſle, 
Somwhat to quite with your ktndnclle, 
J woll vou ſhew, if ye woll it lere 
I (hall it ſbew to you anon right here) 
Bow can werche in Philoſophy, 
Take good herd, ye ball it ſee with your cye, 
That I woll do a maiſtrie oꝛ J go, 
Pe lit (qd, the pzicſi)and woll ye lo 
Mary thercok pꝛay vou heartily, 
At your commandement ſir truly 
(Qd. the Chanon) and els God foꝛbede: 
Lo how this thcefe couth his ſeruite bede. 
Full ſoth it is that ſuch pzofercd ſeruice 
Stinketh, as witneſſeth the old wile, 
And that full ſoone I woll it verifte 
In this Chanon,root of all trecherte, 
That cui rmoꝛe delight hath and gladneſſe 
(Such kendly thoughts in his hert empꝛeſſc) 
How Chꝛiſts people he may tomiſchek bang, 
God keep vs from his falſe dilſimuling. 
Mhat wilt this pꝛieſt with who that he delt e 
Heck his harme comming not hing he felt, 


O lely pʒieſt, O ſcly innocent, 

With couctiſe anon thou ſbalt be blent: 

O graccleſle, full blind is thy conccite, 
Nothing art thou ware of his dilccite, 
Which that this Foxe hath ſbapen to thec: 


. H1iswilp wꝛenches thou mateſt not flec: 


Whertozeto go to the concluſion 

That referreth to thy confuſion, 
Unhappy man anon J woll me hie 

To tyll thine vnwitte and thy folie, 

And eke the talſneſle ok that other wꝛetch, 
As kertoꝛth as my tonning woll ſtretch, 

This Chanon was my loꝛd ye wold wene, 
Sir hoſt in faith, and by the heauen Quecne 
It was another Chanon and not he, 

That can an hundꝛed fold moꝛc ſubtilte: 

He hath betraied folke many a time, 

Ok his talſenſſe it doleth me to rime: 

Euer when I ſpeke of his falſhede 

Foz ſhame ot him mycheckes waxen rede: 
Algates they beginnen toꝛ to glow, 

Foz tedneſſe haue J none, right well Tknow, 
In all my viſage, foz fumes diuerce 

Ok mettals, which ye haue heard me reherce 
Lonſumed and waſted hath my rednelſc. 
Now take hede of this Chanong curſedneſſe. 

'Dir(qd.hye to the pꝛieſt)let your man gonc 
Foz quickſfluer,that we it had anone, 

And let him bꝛing ounces two oꝛ thꝛee: 
And when he commeth, as faſt ſhul vou ſee 
A wonder thing, which pe ſaw neuer er this. 

Sir (ad. the pꝛieſt) it ſball be done twis, 
He bad his ſeruant fetch him this thing, 
And he all ready was at his bidding, 
And went him toꝛth, and came anon again 
With this quickũiluer, ſboꝛtly fox to ſain, 
And took theſe vnces thꝛee to the Chanoun, 
And he him laid well and fare adoun: 
And bad the leruant coles foꝛ to bzing, 
That he anon might go to his werking. 

The toles right anon were ifet, 
And this Lhanon tooke out a croſſelct 
Ok his boſome, and ſhewed it to the pꝛieſt: 
This inſtrumẽt (qd.he) which that thou ſect, 
Tatze in thy hond and put thy ſelfe thercin 
Ok this quickſtiuer an vnce, and begin 
In the name ol Lhziſt to wer a Philoſopher: 
There be full few, which J would it pꝛoker 
To ſbew hem lo much ol myſcience: 
Foꝛ here ſbul ye ſee by cxperiente, 
That this quickſiluer 1 woll moxtific, 
Right in your light anon wit houten lie, 
And make it as good ſuluer and ag fine, 
As there is any in your purſe oz mine, 
Oz elswhere: and make it malliable, 
And els hold me falle and vnſtable 
Emonges folke cuer to appeare. 

haue a pouder that coſt me dcare, 

Shall 


The Chanons yeomans tale. Fol.57. 


Shall makcall good, foʒ it is cauſe of all Till that the colcs began faſt to bꝛen 7 
My cunning· which I to you ſbew all, Nom pcue vs dzink. (d. this Chanon the) 
Uoideth your man and let him be thercout, As lwithe all ſhall be well J vndertake, 

And ſhet the dooze,whiles we been about Dit we down, and let vs mery make. 


Our pziuitie, that no man vs elpie, And woen that this Chanons bechen cole 

Mhiles that we werken in our Philoſophie, Was bzcnt all. the limaile out ofthe hole 

All, as he bad fulfilled was in dede. Into the crollet anon fell adown, 

This ilke ſcruant anon out he pede, Andlo it muſt needs do by rcaſoun, 

And his maiſter ſhet the dooze anon, Sens it ſo euen aboue couched was, 

And to her labour ſpedily they gon. | But thcreok wilt the pꝛieſt nothing alas: 

This pꝛieſt at this curſed Chanõs bidding, He demed all the coles iliche good, 

Upon the fire anon ſet this thing, Foz ofthe flight nothing he vnderſtood, 

And blew the fire, and buſied him full faſt And when this Akamiſterſaw his time, 
ö And this Chanon into this crollct caſt Ketleth vp lir pꝛieſt (qd, he) ſtondeth by me, 

A pouder, J not whereof it was And foz J wote well ingot haue J none, 


Imade, cither ol chalbe, earth, oꝛ , Goth walketh fozth, a a chalkeſtone 1 
35 wagon non hr roy 7 ——————— 


To blind with the pꝛieſt: and bad him hie That an ingot is if I may haue happe, 


Theſle coles loʒ to couchen all aboue And bzing ede with you a bolle oz a pan 
The crollelet, ioꝝ in token that J thec loue Full ol water, and yt ſball ſee than 
d. this Chanon ) thine owne two Dow that our beſines ſball hap and pꝛeue: 
| Shall werke all thing that here ſball be do, And pet koz ye ſhall haue no miſbeleue 
), Grant mercy(qd.the pꝛieſt) was full glad, Ne wzongconccit ofme in yourabſcnce, 
And couched coles as the Lhanon bad: J woll not been out of your pꝛeſence, 
And while he buſic was this fendly wzetch ws with you again, 
h This falſe Chanon, the foule fende him ketch, he chamber dooze ſboꝛtly foz to ſam 
4 Out of his boſome tooke a bechen cole, 'Theyopened# ſbet, and went fozth her weie, 
In which full ſubtily was made an hole, And koꝛth with hem they caried the kcte, 
And therein was put of (iluer limaile And comen ayen withouten any delay. 


An vnce, and topped was without faule what ſhould I tary all the long day, 
| The hole with ware, to keep thelimaile in: c toke the chalke, and ſbope it inthe wile, 
a And vnderſtandeth that this kalte gin Ok an yngot, as J ſhall you deuiſe. 
a | Was not made there, but it was made befoze, Iſap he tooke out ot᷑ his own icue 
And other things that I ſhall you tell moze A teineof ſiluer . iuell mote he cheue, 
Herealter, which that he with him bꝛought, o hich that was but a iuſt vnce ol weight: 
Et he came there, to begile him he thought, And taketh heed now of his curſed ſleight. 
And ſo he did, as they went a twin: Dye ſbop his yngot, in length and in bzcde 
i, Till he had nere vndon him, could he not blin. Of the teine, withouten any dꝛede 
It dulleth me, when that J of him ſpeke, So llilythat the pꝛieſt it not eſpide, 
On his falſhede faine would I me wzeke, And in hig lleue again he gan it hide: 
J wilt how. but he is here and there, And from the fire tooke bp his materc, 


; De is ſo variaunt, he bidcth no where, And into the yngot it put with mery chere: 
But taketh hede ſirs now koz Gods loue. And into the water veſſel he it caſt, 
a.  Hetokehiscoleof whichIſpakeaboue, = UWhcnthathim lim and bad the pzieſt as faſt 
tt, | And in his honde he bare it paiuclp, Lone what there is put in thin hond a grope. 
] And whiles the pꝛieſt couched belli Chou ſbalt finde there Glueras I hope, 
8 The coleg together as I told you ex this, hat diuell of heil (hould it els be, 
. This Chanon ſaied kriend ye doen amis, Shauing ol liluer, ſiluer is parde. 
This is not couched ag it to be, n 
But lone I ſball amend it (ad he) Ok llluer ine, and glad in euery vaine 
Now let me meddle therewith but awhile, Was this pꝛieſt, when he ſaw it was ſo: 


F02 of vou haue I pittie by ſaint & ile. Godg and his mothers alſo -- 
Pe been right hot, i lee well how youlwete, And all Hallowes, haue ye lir Chanon, 
Haue here a cloth and wipe away the wete. Saied this pꝛieſt, and J her maliſon 
And all while the pꝛieſt hum wiped hace, But and ye vouchſafe to teachen me 

| This Chanon tone the cole, I ſbꝛew his face, This noble craſt and this ſubtilte, 

And laied it abouen vpon the midward J woll be yourg in all that euer I may, 
Ofthe crollet, and blew wellafterward WW 
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The ſecond time, that de mow take hede 
And been expert ol this, and in your nede 
Another day allay in mine adſence 
This diſcipline, and this crafticſcience, 
Let take another ounte (qd.he)tho 

Ok quicz e lluer, withouten woꝛdgs mo, 
And doen therewith as J haue doen er this 
With that other, which that now ſlluer is. 

The pꝛieſt htm beſieth in all that he can 
To doen as this Lhanon this curſed man 
Commanded him. and faſt blewe the fire, 
Fox to come to the effect of his deſire, 

And this Chanon, right in the meane while 
All ready was, this pꝛieſt elt to begile, 
Andfoz a countenance in his hond bare 

In hollow ſticke,take kepe and beware, 

In thende ol which an ounce and no moze 

Ok liluer limaile put was as bekoze 

Was in his cole, and ſtopped with ware wele 
Foz to keepen in his limaile euery dele. 

And whiles this pꝛieſt was in his buſineſle, 
This Lhanon with his ſnicke gan him dꝛelle 
To him anon, and his pouder caſt in 

As he did erſt, the deutil out or his ckin 
Himtozne, J pꝛay to God fox his falſbede. 
Fo he was eucrfalſe in woꝛd and dede: 
And with his ſticke, aboue the croſlelet, 
That was oꝛdained with that falle tet, 

He ſtirreththe toleg till all rclent gan 
The ware again the ſtre, as euery man 
But he a loole be. wote well it mote nede. 
And all that in the hole was out pede, 

And into the croſſelet haſtilp it fell. 

The pꝛieſt ſuppoſed nothing but well, 
But buſted him kaſt, and was wonder kan. 
Suppoling nought but trouth loth to ſain : 
He wag lo glad, that I can not expꝛeſſe 
In no maner his mirth and his gladneſle, 
And to the Chanon he pzofcred eft ſone 
Body and god: ye (qd.the Chanon) anon 
Tho be poze,craftie thou ſbalt me find : 

J warne thee pet is there moꝛe behinde. 

Ig there any coper here within, lated he e 
Pe ſit (qd,the pꝛieſt) A trow there be. 

Els go and buie lome and that aſwithe, 
Now good ũir go foꝛth thy way and hithe, 

He went his way, with the coper he came, 
And this Chanon in his hond it name, 
And ol that coper wayed out but an aunce: 
All to ſimple is my tonge to pꝛonounce 
As to miniſter by my wit the doubleneſſe, 

Ok this Lhanon,root of all turſedneſſe, 

but ſemde frendly,to hemp znew him noughe 
But he was fendly, both in werte # thought, 
It werieth me to to tell of his falſenelle, 

And natheleg yet woll Iit expꝛeſſe 

To the intent that mẽ may beware therby, 
And not koz none other cauſe trucly. 


: The Chanons yeomans tale, 


He put this ounce of coper into the croffelct; 
And on the fire asfwithe he hath it let, 
Ind caſt in pouder, made the pꝛieſt to blow 
And in is wozking fox to ſtoupe low 
As he did erſt, and all nas but a yape, * 
Right as him liſt the pꝛieſt he made his Ape. 
And afterward in the ingot he it caſt 
And in the pan put it at the laſt 
Df water, and in he put his owne hond, 
And in his lleue, as ye befozc hond 
Heard me tell, he had a ſiluer teine, 
He llily tooke it out, this curled heine, 
Unwitting this pꝛieſt of his falſe craft, 
And in the pannes botome he hath it laft, 
And in the water romblcth too and fro, 
And wonder pziufly tooke vp alſo 
The coper teine,not knowing this pꝛieſt, 
And hid it, and hent him bythe belt, 
And to him ſpake, and thus laid in his game: 
Stoupeth adown, by God pe be to blame, 
Hcipeth me now., as I did you whilere, | 
Put in your hond, and loketh what is there, 
This pꝛieſt tooke vp this liluer teine anon, 
Andthenſaidthe Chanon let vs gon 
With thele thzec teines which we hs wꝛourt. 
To ſome Golde mith, and wete if it be ought ; 
Foz by myfaith,Jnold foz my hood 
But it it were ſuluer fine and good, 


Was neuer none, that liſt better to ſing, 
Re lady luſtier in carolling: 
And foꝛ to ſpeake ot loue and womanhede, 
He in armes to doen a hardy dede 
To ſtonden in grace of his lady dere, 
Than had this pꝛieſt, this craſt now to lere: 
And to the Chanon thus he ſpake and ſatd, 
Foz the loue ot God, that foz vs all deid, 
And as 1 may deſerue it vnto you, 
what ſhall this reteit coſt,telleth me now e 
Byourlady (qd. this Lhanon) it is dere 
I warne you well aue I and a Frere 
In E d, there can no man it make. 
Ho fkozce (qd he) now ſir foꝛ Gods ſake, 
What ſhall Jpay,tellmeJyoupzay, 
Iwis(qd.ye)i is full deare I ſay, 
Dir atone wozde, it that yeliſt it haue, 
Ye ſhall pay fourtie pound, ſo God me laue: 
and nere the friend{þipthat ye did er this 
To me, ye ſboulden pay moꝛe iwis. 
This pꝛieſt the ſum of foʒtie pound anon 
Ok nobleg let, and told hem euerichon T 
2 0 


| 


| 


The Chanons yeomans tale. Fol. 58. 
Co this Lhanon.fo this ile tecei. Medleth with that art no moꝛe I meane, 
An his wozching was fraud and dicett. Foxif ye done, your thuft is gont cui cicanc. 
Sir pꝛieſt he laid, I keep fox to haue no loos And right as ſwithe J woll you tellen here 
Of my trat. toꝛ I would it were kept clovs, What 5ᷣ the philoſophers ſain in this matere. 
And as vou loue me, & cepeth it ſecre. Lo thus ſaith arnolde of the new toun, 
Foz and men know ali my ſubtũute. As his Koſartemaketh mentiuun, 
ByGod men would haue ſo great enuie He ſaithj right thus witheuten auy lie, 
To me, becauſe ot myPhtloſophte, There map no man Mercurte mortifie, - 
I \þould be dead there were nonc other way. But if it be with his bzothers knowledging l 
God it foꝛbed (ad. the pꝛieſt) what yeſay, Lo hom that he whichfirſt ſaid this thing, 
Het had Neuer ſpend all the good Df Philoſophers father was, Hermes. 
Which that I haue. oꝝ cls waxe I wood, He ſaith how that the dzagon doutles 
Than that ye ſhouldfallen inſuch miſchecke : Me dieth not, but it he be ſlaine | 
Foz your good will haue pe right good pxefe Mith his bzother: And this is fox to ſaine 
d.the Lhanou.andfareweligrauntmercie, By the dzagon Mercury, and none other, 
He went his way a the pyteſt neuer hum ſeie He vnderſtood p bꝛumſtone was his brother, 
After that day: when that this pꝛieſt ſhould That out of Sol and Luna were ydꝛaw t 
Maken aſſap, at ſuch time as he would And theretoꝛe aid he, take heed to myſaw. 
Ok this receit farewell it nold not be, Let no man buſie him this art fox to leech, 
Lo thus beyaped and beguiled was he: But he that the entention and ſpeech 
Thus maketiz he his introduction Ok Philoſophers vnderſtond can: 
To bꝛing folke to her deſtruction. And tt he doc, heis a leaud man, 
i Conliderethlixg, how in eacheſtate Fox this ſciente and this cunning ad. he) 
1s of the ſecre of the ſetres parde. 
Allo there was a dilciple of Plato, 
That on a time laid his maiſter to, 
As his booke Denioz woll bcare witnclle, 
And this was his demaund in ſoothfaſtneſle 3 
Tell me the name ol the pziuy ſtone e 
And Plato anſ werd vnto him anone, 
1 
n at ? is 
Said Plato: ye ſir and is it thug e. 
But to her purpolt ſb This is inotum per ignotius, 

A man may nightty learne, il de haue ought What is Magnetia, good ir J vou pꝛay : 
To multiplie, and bzing his good to nought. t is a water that is made J ſay 
Lo luth a lucre is in this luſy game, Ok the clements foure(qd. Plato.) 

A mans mitrth it woll turne au tograme, Cell methe toche good ür qd. he tho) 
And emptien allo great and heauy purſes, Of that water, if it de pour will, 

And maken folke to purchaſe turſes Nay . nay (ad Plato) tertaine that J nill: 
Of gem that han alld her good plent. ThcPhilofophers were yſwozne cachone, 
O lie toꝛ ſbame theythat dan de bent, Chat theyſbould dilcouer it vnto none, 
Aas, cannot they tlie the ſires hete e Ne m no booke it witte in nomancre, 

Pe that it vlen . redethat ye it lete, __ Foz vnto Chit it is ſo lee and dere, 

ALG caſt pe leſen an: fox bet than ucuct ts late? Chat he woll not that it diſcouered be, 
Heuet to thatut were too long a date. But whereit liketh to his deitie, 
Though p ve pꝛolle ape ye ſball it neuet find, Man tocuſpire andekefozto defend, 

Fe denas bold as. in bavard the blind hen that him liketh lo this ts his end. 
That th t perill caſteth nonez Then tonclude I thus, ſens p̊ God ot heuen 
He is as bold to renne ayenſt a ſtone, - NewillnotthatthePhiloſophersnemen, 
As lo to goe beſidetn the wat How that a man ſbali come vnto this ſtone, 
So laren pe that multiplien iſay. Trede as fox the beſt, let it gone. 

If that yourepen cannotſcene aright, Foz whoſomaketh God his aduerſary, 
Lookcththat your mind lacke not his ſight, Asfoztowerchany thing in contrary 

To ——— Unto his wil, certes neuer ſball he thiue, 
Se ball not win a mite in that cha fare, Though that hemultiplytearmeof his liue: 

But waſt all that ye map repe and renne: And there a point: foʒ ended is my tale. 
noithdꝛzaw the ile dcaſt it too fast bꝛenne. God ſendeuerꝛ true man bote ol n 
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« The Dottoꝛ of Phylicks Pꝛologue. 
7 Jen this ycoman his tale ended 
AS 1 had 2 
Ok this falſe Chanon, which 
Our hoſt gan ſay, truly and cer⸗ 
tatne 


This pꝛieſt was begufled, ſoothfoz to ſaine: 
— a Philoſc 

he right no gold left in his toter: 
And ſoothly this pꝛieſt had all the yape, 
This curſed Chanon put in his hood an ape, 
But all this pafle I ouet as now: 
Sir doctoz of Phyſicke,yet A pꝛãy vou, 
Tell vs a tale ot ſome honeſt matere, 

It —— — 

Said this Doctoz,a began , 
Now good men(qd,he)herkeneth euerichone. 


« TheDoctoz of Phyſickes Tale, 


Virginius ſlayeth his onely daughter, rather than 
that ſhe ſhall bedefiled by the letcherous Iudge 
Appius. 


Here was, as telleth vs Ti⸗ 
tus Liuius, 
4 ond that cleaped was 


thinelle, 

And ſtrong of friends, and of great richeſle, 

A daughter he had by his wie, 
And neuer had he mo in all his like: 
Faire was this maid in excellent beautee 
Abouen enery wight that man may ſee: 
Fo: nature hath with ſoueraigne dilligence 
Foꝛmed her in ſo great excellence, 
As though ſbe would ſay, lo I nature, 
Thus can I tome and paint a creature 
when that me liſt, who can me counterkete : 
Pigmalis not, though he alway foꝛge it bete, 
Oꝛ graue oz paint: foꝛ J dare well latne, 
Apelles oꝛ reuxſis ſbould werch in vaine 
Co graue oz paint, oꝝ fozge oz bete, 
If they pꝛelumed me to counterſete, 
Foz he that is thefourmer pꝛincipall, 
ath made me his vicargenerall 
fourme and paint earthlycreature 
Right as me ltſt,All thing is in my cure 
Under the moone, that may wane and ware: 
And foꝛ my werke nothing woll J axe, 
My loꝛd and J been fully of accoꝛd. 
J made her to the waꝛſbip ot myiozd, 
So dor 4 all mine other creatures. 
Ok what colour they be, oꝛ of whatfigures ; 


The Doctor of Phyſickes tale. 


Thus ſeemeth me that nature would (ay. 
This maid was ol age xit,ycre and tway, 

Inwhick that nature hath ſuch delite. 

Fon right as ſbe can paint a lilly white 

And rody as role, right with luch painture 

She painted hath this noble creature 

Ere ſbe was boꝛne, vpon her lums free 

Were als bꝛight as ſuch colours ſbould bee, 

AndPhebus died had her treſſes grete, 

Like to the ſtreames ot his burned hete. 

And it that excellent were her beaute, 

A thouſand told moꝛe vertuous was ſbe: 

In her ne lacketh no condition, 

As wellin body ent in gho®.chaſt was he : 

Fox which ſhe floured in virgtnite 


anſwering alway, 
Tho ſhe were wile as Pallas. date I (aine, 
Ger facond ckefull womaniy and plaine) 
No counterteited termes at allhadſhce 
To leeme wile: but aftet her degree 
She ſpake, and all her woꝛds moze and leſſe 
— — 
inm 
Conſtant inhert,and euer in buſinclle 
To dꝛiue her out of all luggardie: 
Bacchus had ot her mouth no maiſtric, 
Foz wine and youth done Uenus encrece, 
As men in fre woll caſten ople oz grece, 
And ok her owne vertue vnconſtrained, 
She hath full oft her licke yfained, 
Fox that ſbe wouldflic thecompanie, 
a6igatfeaſs,at eeucls,and atdaunces, 
is a , 
— — — — UW 
things maken childzen fox to 
Too ſoone ripe and bold, as men may ſee: 
Which is kuli perillous, and hath been yoze, 
Foz all too ſoone may lbelearne the loze 
Ok boldnelle. when as ſbe is a wile. 
— —— — 
That lozds doughters gouernaunce, 
He taketh ot my woꝛd no diſplealaunce: 
Chinke that ye been ſet in 


Either fo ye han lall in kcelr,. 
And knowen wellx the old daunce, 
Tas enermojethereforefos C Nd 

2 
Arepeth well tho . 


His likerouſnefſe, and all — craft, 


Can keepea beſt of auy man: 
Now kcepeth 2 


ce, 


, 


The Doctor of Phyſickes tale. 


Loohkech well, to no vice that ye aſſent, 
Leaſt pe be damned to your euill entent. 
Foz who ſo doth, a traytour is ccrtaine, 
And taketh keepe of that I ſhall pou ſaine: 

Ok all treaton ſoueraigne peſtilence 
Is, when a wight betrayeth innocence. 

Pe fathers, and cke ye mothers alſo, 
Though ve han childꝛen, be it one oꝛ mo, 
Yours is the charge ot alt her ſufferaunce, 
Uhiles that they been in your gouernaunce, 
Beth ware that by enſample of your ltuing, 
Either by your negligence tn chaſtifing, 
That they ne perith : foz I dare well ſay. 

It that they done ye ſball full ſoꝛe abay, 

EQ Undcra ſheepheard ſoft and negligent, 

The wolte hath many a ſbeep Flambe to rent. 

Sufficcth one enlample now as here, 
Fo2 I motc turne ayen to my matcre, 

This maid ot which J tell my tale expꝛeſſe, 
She kept her ſelue, ſbe needed nomailſtrefle. 
Foꝛ in her liuing maidens might rede 
As in a booke, cuery good woꝛke and dede, 
That longeth to a maid vertuous: 

She was ſo pꝛudent and lo bountcous. 

Foz which out ſpꝛong on cuery lide 

Both of her beauty and her bounty wide: 

That thozow » lond they pꝛeiled her echone, 
2» That loued vertue, ſaue enuy alone, 

That ſozry is of other mens wcle, 

And glad is ot herſozrow and vnhele, 

The doctour makcth this deſcriptioun, 
This maid went on a day into the toun 
Toward the temple, with her mother dere, 
As is ot young maidceus the mancre, 

Now was there a tuſtice in the toun, 

That gouernour was ot that regioun: 

And ſo bctcil,this 4uſtice hig cyen caſt 

Upon this maid, auiſing her full faſt 

As lbe came foꝛeby, there as the Judge ſtood: 
Anon his heart chaunged and his mood, 
So was he caught with beauty ot this maid 
And to himſelfe tail pʒiuely he laid, 

This maid (hall be mine foʒ any man. 

Anon the ſiend into his heart ran, 

And taught him ſud dainly, by what ſleight 
Thc maid to his purpoſe win he might. 
Foz certeg, by no foꝛce, ne by no meed, 

Hun thought he was not able fox to ſpeed. 
Foꝛ ſbe was ſtrong of friends, and eke ſhe 
Lonfirmcd was in ſuch ſoueraigne braute, 
That well he wiſt he might her neuer win, 
As foz to make het with her body ſin. 

Foz which with great deliberatioun 

He ſent alter a client into the toun, 

Thc which he knew full ſubtill and full bold, 
This Judge this client his tale hath told 

In ſecret wiſe, and made him to enſure, 

He lbould tell it vnto no creature: 


Fol. 5p. 


And ik he did, he ſbauld leſe his hede. 
Ihen alſented was this curſebrede, 
Glad was the iudge, and made good chere 
And paue him gifts pꝛecious and dere. 
When ſbapen wag all this eonſptracie 
Fto point to point, how that his letchetie 
Pcrtoꝛmed ſbould be uli ſubtillßy, 
As ye ſbullen aftct heare openly: 2.4 
Home goth this client 5 hight Claudius 
But this taiſe iudge, that hight Appius, 
(So was his name loꝛ it is no fable. 
But kno wen foz an hiſtoʒtalt thing notable 
'Chelentence of it loch is out of dout )) 
This taiſe judge J ſaygsth now taſt ont 
To haſten his vtlight all thy may: 
And lo befell, tharſdonc after oua daß 
This kalte tudge,as tclleth vs rheCozie, © 7 
Ahe was wont Fat in hisconſiſtozic,!- --\-- - 
And vaue his dodmes vpon caas, 
This falſe client came foꝛtij a fun great paas 
And ſaid . loꝛd if that it be your will, + 
As doth me tight vpon this pitous bill, 
In which J piame vpon Utrginiug, - 
And ik he woll ſay it is not thug, 
I woll pꝛoue it, and nd good witnelle, 
That ſoott is, that my bill woll expꝛeſſe. 
The iudge anfwerd.of this in his abſence 
Imap not pcue deũnite ſcnten te 
Let doe hum call, and woll gladlyhere, 
Thauſbalt haue all right, and no wꝛong here. 
Utrgintus came to wete the indges Will, 
And right anon was rad this curted bill, 
Che ſentence of it was as yc lhall hcare. 
To pou my loꝛd Appius ſo beaxe WH 
Shewcth your pooxc ſeruaunt Claudius, 
1owthata knight called Uirgiius, — 
Apenſt the law and ayenſt all que. 
Holdeth cxpꝛeſſe ayenſt the willok ine | 
Myfſcruant, which that is my thzal byright, 
WHich from mine hous was ſtolen on a night 
UWyil:s tbe was full pong. woll tt pꝛcue 


By witneſſe, loꝛd ſo that ycyou not grcue:: 


She is not his doughcer what ſo he lay, 
Whercfoze my loꝛd tuſtice J you pay): 
Eeeld me iy tinall if it be yourwtll, + - 
Lothis was all the ſentence of that bill. 
Utrgintus gan vpon the client bcholdz 
But haſttly,cre he his tale told, 
He would haue detended it, as ſbuld a knight, 
And by witneſſe ol many a trew wight, _ _ 
That all was tatſe, that ſaid his aductſatit. 
Thiscurſedtudge would no lenger tary: : 
Hc here a woꝛd moꝛe of Uirginuus 
But yaue his iudgement, and ſaid thus. . 
deme anon this eltent his ſeruaunt haue, 
Thou ſbalt no lenger her in thine houle laue, 
Go bꝛing her foꝛth, and put her in our ward. 
This cut ſþal haue his thzall,tyug J _ 
n 
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The Doctor of Phyſickes tale. 


And bohen this wozthy knight Uirginius 
Thzough the aſſent of the iudge Appius 
£Puſt by foꝛce his deare doughter ycucn 
Unto the iudge, in letchery to liuen, 

He goth him home, and ſet him in his hall, 
Ind let anon his deare doughter call: 
And with a kace dead as alben cold, 


Upon her humble face he gan behold, 


With fathers pity, ſticking thzough his hert, 
All would he not from his purpole conuert. 

Doughter(qd,hc)Uirginia by thy name, 
There ben two waies, either death, oz ſbame 
That thou muſt ſuſter, alag 5 I was bozne, 
Foz neuer thou deſeruedeſt wherckozne 
To dien with a\wozd oz with a knife: 
Oh dere er,. comłoꝛt of my like, 
Which J haue foſtred vp with ſuch pleſance, 
That thou neuer were out of my remEbzance: 
O dougyter, which that art my laſt wo, 
And in my life my laſt ioy alſo, 
O iemme ok chaſtitie, in patience 
Tae thou thy death, this is my ſentence: 
Foz loue and not foz hate thou muſt be dead, 
My pitous hond mote ſmite ot thine head, 
Alas that euer Ippius theeley, 
Thus hath he falſely iudged thee to dey. 
And told her all the caſe, as pe beloꝛe 
Han heard, it needeth not to tell it moze, 

O merey dere father (ad. this maid) 
Ind with that woꝛd, both her armes laid 
About his necke, as ſhe was wont to do, 
The tcares bꝛaſt out of her eyen two, 
And ſaid, O good father ſball 1 die, 
Is there no gratce is there no remedie e 

Ao certes deare doughter minc( ad. he.) 
Then ycue me icane father mine ( qd. be) 
My death to complaine alittle ſpace: 
Foz parde, Icpte yauc his doughter grace 
ns complainc,crc he herflough, alas, 
And God it wot,nothing was hcrtreſpas, 
But that (he ran her father firſt toſce, 
To welcome him with great ſolemnitee: 
And with that woꝛd ſhe fell alwoune anone, 
And alter when her kwouning was gone, 
She rileth vp and to her kather laid: 
Blelled be God that J ſbali die a maid. 
cue me my death, ere that J haue a ſbame, 
Doth with your child your wil a gods name: 
And with that woꝛd the pꝛaieth him full off, 
That with his (werd he ſbould ſmite her ſoft, 
And with that woꝛd, al woune doune ſbe fell. 
Her father with ſoꝛrowfull heart and fell, 
Her head oft ſmote, and by the top it hent, 
And to the iudge he it yaue in pꝛeſent, 
As he lat in doome in conſiſtozie. 

hen the iudge it ſaw,asſaith the ſtozie, 
He bad take him, and hong him alſofaſt: 
But right anone all the people in thꝛalt 


To ſaue the knight, foꝛ routh and foꝛ pity, 
Foꝛ knowen was the iudges iniquity, 

The people anon had luſpect in this thing 
By manner of this clients challenging, 
That it was bythe aſſent of Appius: 

They wilt well that he was letcherous. 
F02 which vnto Ippius they gone, 

Ind keſtcn him in pꝛiſon right anone , 
whereas heſlew himſcife : and Claudius, 
That ſeruaunt was vnto this Appius, 
as demed to be honged vpon a trec: 
But Uirginius of his great pitee 

So pꝛaped foꝛ him, that he was exiled, 
And els certes he had been beguiled: 

The remnaunt were honged, moꝛe and leſſe, 
That conſented were to his curledneſſe. 

Here may men ſee how ſin hath his merite: =5 
Beware. foꝛ no man wot how God wol ſmite 
In no degree, ne in no manner wilc, 

The wozme of conſcience woll ariſe 

Df wicked like though it ſo pꝛiuie be, 

That no man woteot it but God and he: 
Whether he be lceaud man oꝛ lered, 

He not how ſoone he may been affered. 
Therefoze I rede you this counſaile take, <8 
To fozſake ſinne,oz (inne you fozlake, 


The woꝛds of the Hol, 
ut Hoſt gan ſweare as he were 
wood 


Harrow (qd,hc)by nailes and by 

Wee Dlood, 

This was afalſe thecke, and a 
curſed tuſtece ; 

As (hamefull death, as heart may deuiſe, 

Come tothe iuſtice and her aduocas. 

Algate this lilly maiden is llaine, alas, 

Aas too deate abought ſbe her beautce, 

Wheretoꝛe I lay, that all men mayſec, 

That ycfts of foztunc oz of nature, _ 

Been cauſc of death ol many a creature. 

Her beauty was her death, I dare well lainc: 

Alas ſo pitouſly as [be was ſlaine. 

But hercot woll J not pꝛocced ag now, 
Men haue full oft mozc harme than pꝛow. =» | 
But truly truly mine owne maiſter dere, 

This is a ernetull tale foꝛ to here: 

But natheleſſe, paſſe ouer and no fozce, 

I pꝛay to God toſaue thy gentle cozce, 

And thy vꝛinals and thy ioꝛdancg, 

Thine ypocras, and eke thy galiancs, 

And eucry boxc tull of ictuaric 

God bleſſe hem and our ladyſaint Marie. 

So mote J thee, thou art a pꝛoper man, 

und ylike a pꝛelate byſaint Runian, 

Sauc that I cannot ſpcake well in terme, 

But well I wot, thou doſt mine hert to vernc. 
That 


The Pardoners Prologue. Fol. 60. 


Chat J haucalmoſt ycaughtacardiacle: is beaſts and his ſtoze ſhall multiplie: 
By coꝛpus domini,. But J haue triacle, And ſirs, allo it healcth icaloulic. 


3 Oz cls a dꝛaught of.moilt coꝛnie ale, Foz though a man be fall in icalous rage, 
Oz but J heare anon another merrytalc, Let makc with this watcr his potage, 
My heatt is loſt fox pity of this maid, And neuer ſhall he mozc his wife millriſt, 


Thou belamp. thou John pardoner he laid, Though he in looth the defaut by her wilt: 
Tell vs ſome merry tale, oꝛ tape, right anon, All had lhe taken pꝛieſts two oꝛ thce, 

It ſball be done ( qd.he) by ſamt Kunion, Herc is a mittaine cke,that ye mayſee: 
But firlt(qd.he) here at this ale ſtake He that his hand woll put in this mittaine, 
woll both dzinke,and bite on a cake: = Be lball haue multiplying of his graine, 
But right anone.thele gentles gan to ctie, ohen he hath ſowen, de it wheat oz otes, 

Nap, let him tell vs ot no ribaudzie: So that he offcr good pens oz grotes. 

Tell vs ſome moꝛall thing. that we mow lere Andmen and women, o thing J warne you: 
Some wit and then woll we gladly here, any wight been in this church now, 
Igraunt( ad. he) ywis, but inp cup Ile thinke That hath done linne hoꝛrible, that he 
On ſome honeſt thing, whiles that I dꝛinze. Dare not koz ſbame of it ſbꝛiuen be: 
TEE? Oz any woman be ſbe yong 02 old 
The Pardoners Pꝛologue. That hath made her huldond a cokewold, 
| |: Such folke bull haue no power ne nogracs 

== Owings (quoth he) in chirth To olter to my relickes in this plate. 
FAD} when I pecche, And who ofindeth him out of ſuch blame, 
| I paine mee to haue an hau- Commeth vp and offer in Gods name, 


N tem ſpeche⸗ And J aſſoyie hum by the authozitie, 

nd ring it out, as round as Such as by bull was graunted to me. 

ns [==> dotha bell, By this gaude haue I won cuery yere 
My teme is alway one, and euer was, ſtond like a clerke in my pulpet, | 
7 (Zadiromnium malozumeſt cupiditas) And when the lcud people been doune let, l 
Firſt J pꝛonountce fro whence J come, Ipꝛeach ſo as ye haue lered befoze, || 
re And then my bils I ſbew all and ſome: And tell to them an hundꝛed yapes moꝛe. || 
Our liege loꝛds ſeale on my patent Then paine I metoſtrctchfozth mynecke, | 
by | That ſbew x firſt, my bodyto warrent, And eaſt and weſt vpon the people I becke l 
That no man be ſo bold pꝛieſt neclerke, As doth a doue ſitting vpon a berne: | 
a Me to diſturbe of Chꝛiſts holy werke. My honds and my tongue gone ſo perne, 
And after that J tell fozth my tales That it is ioy to ſie my bulinelle, 1 


, Of Buls,of Popes,andof Lardinales, Of auarice and of ſuch curſedneſſe 
| Of Patriarkes,andof Bilbops Iſbew, Al my pꝛeaching is foz to maken hem free 


And in latine I ſpcake woꝛds a few To ycuen her pens, and namely vnto mce, 
; Toſaucr with my pꝛedication, Fo2 mine entent is not but fox to winne, 
An d kloꝛ to ſtere men to deuotion. And nothing foꝛ cozrection of ſinne. 
T3 | Then lbew Ifozth my long chziſtallſtones, Irecckencuer when that they ben buried, 

| Beramm.dfullof clouts and ot bones, Though her ſoule gone a blackburicd, 

ne: Liclickes they been, as wene they echone: Foz certes many a pꝛeditation 2 
Then haue J in laton a ſboder bone, Commety olt time of cuil entention. 
which that was ol an holy iewes ſbepe. Some foz pleaſaunccoffolke,xfoz flatcrie, 

, 2 Good men ſay J, take ot my woꝛds kepez To becn auaunced by hypocriſie: 

b It that this bone be walben in any well, And ſome foz vainegiozy,and ſomc fox hate. 


| It cow oꝛ calfe,ſhcepe,oz oreſwell Foz when J dare not other wayes debate, 
| That any woꝛme hatheaten,oz hem ſtong, Then woll I ſting hem with my tongueſmert 
Take water of this well and walb histong, In pꝛeaching ſo that he (ball not aſtert | | 


Andit is hole anon : and furthermoze Todbendetfamedfalſciy,if that he | 
Of pockes, and of ſtabs, and euery ſoꝛe Hath trelſpaſſed to my bꝛetherne oꝛ to me. 
Shall ſbepe be hole, that of this well Foz though I tell not his pꝛoper name, 
i Dꝛinzeth a dꝛaught, takc keepe ol that I tell. Men ſball well znow that it is the ſame 
Ik that the good man that beaſts oweth, Byſignes, oz by other circumſtaunces. 
Woll cucry dap ere the cocke croweth, Thus quite J folke,y doth vs diſpleſaunces ; 
c, Faſting dꝛinke of this well a dzaught, Thus out my venun vnder hew 


But 


erne, | (As thilkc holy iew our clders taught) Df 
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But ſboꝛtly mine entent J woll deuile, 

I pꝛeach ot nothing but of couctiſe. 

Thetekoze my teme is pet, and cuer was, 

Radix omnium maloꝛum eſt cupiditas. 
Thus can J pꝛeach ayenſt the ſame vice 

UUhich that J vle, and that is auarice. 

But though my ſelfe be guilty in that linne, 

Yet can I maken other folke to twinne 

From auarice, and ſozc hem to repent: 

But that is not my pꝛincipall cntcnt, 

I preach nothing but loꝛ couetiſe. 

Df this matere it ought ynough ſalfile, 
Then tell I hem enlamples many one 

Ok old ſtoꝛies done long time agone, 

Fo2 leaud people aye louen tales old, 

Wihtch things they can well repozt a hold. 

Nhat, trowen ye whiles that may pꝛech, 

And win gold and ſiluer toꝛ to tech, 

That i 122 — — 7 

Nap,H nap, I thought it neuer truly. 

Foz Iwoll peach nnd beg in ſundꝛy londs, 

1 woll not doe no labour with mine honds, 

Ne make baſkets and liue thereby, 

Beeaule J woll not begidelly, 

J woll none ot the apoſtles counterfcte: 

woll haucmoncy,mault,cheeſe, andwhcte, 

All were it peuen of the poozelt page, 

D; of the poozelſt widdow in a village: = 

Though her childze (hould ſterue fox famine. 

Hay. J woll dzinke the licour of the winc, 

And haue a iolly wench in cuery toun: 

But hearkeneth loꝛdings my concluſioun. 
Your liking is that 3; ibould tell a tale, 

Now I hauc vzonken a dꝛaught of cozny ale: 

Vy God J hope I hall teil vou a thing, 

Chat ſhall dy reaſon been at pour likung: 

Fo2 though my ſcifc be a full vicious man, 

A mozall talc yer I vou tell can, | 

UWhich Jam wont to pzcach,foz to win: 

Now hold your pcacc,mytale 4 woll begin, 


«| Thc Pardoners Talc, 


A company of riotours conſpire to kill Death,who 
killeth chem one atter another, 


I N Flandcrswhtlomthcre 
was a companie 
Of pong folke, that haun⸗ 
tcdfollie: 
As halard riot, ſtcwes, and 
6 taucrnes, 
8 Whcras withharps,tutcs, 
and getcrnes, 
They dauncen and platen at dice night a dap, 
And caten alſo, ouer that her might map. 
Thꝛough which they done the deuiliſacrifice 
Within the deuus temple, in turſed wille, 
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The Pardoners tale. 


when men ſo dꝛinkech ol the white and rede, 


By ſupertluitie abhominablc: 
et othes been ſo great and ſo damnable, 
hat it is griſly foꝛ to heate hem ſw cart: 
Our bleſſed loꝛds body they all to tcarc, 
Hem thought the Jews rent him not ynough: 
And cach ot hem at others ſinne lough, 
And right anon comen in tombleſtercgs 
Fetis and ſmale, and yong foiteres, 
Singers with harpes,bauds, and wafcrcrs, 
Which that been vercly the deuils officers 
To kindle and blow the lire of ictchcric, 
That is annexed vnto glotonie. 
The holy wꝛit take J tomy witneſſe, "CH 
That letchery is in wine andd2onkenncſle, 
Lo how that dꝛonken Loth vnkindly 
Lap by his daughters two vnwittingly. 
So dꝛonke he was he niſt what he wzought, 
And thcrefoze ſoꝛe repenten him ought. 
Herodes, who lo woll the ſtoꝛieg ſeche. 
There map ye learne, and by enlample techc. 
When he of wine was replcte at his feaſt, 
Night at his owne table paue his heſt 
To lleen Johan the Baptiſt full guiltleſlc. 
Sencke laith che good woꝛds doubticllc : 
He laitch he can no diſterente find 
Bet wirt a man that is out of his mind, 2 
And a man the which is dꝛonkelcw: 
But that woodnelle fallen in a ſbzew, 
Perſcuercth lenger than doth dꝛonkenneſſe. 
O glotenie . tuul of curſedneſſe: 
O cauſc ſirſt of our contuſion, 
O oꝛiginall of our damnation, 
til Chꝛiſt had bouzt vs with his blood again: 
Lo how derc,thoztly foz to ſain, 
Bought was firſt this curſed villanie: 
£02rupt was all this woꝛld thzogh glotenie. 
am our foꝛntather. and his wife alſo, 
Fro Paraditce, to labour and to wo 
ere dziuen foꝛ that vice. it is no dꝛede: 
Fo: whiles that Adam faſted, as I rede, 
He was in Paradiſe, and when that hee 
Eat of the fruit detended on the tree, 
Anon he was out caſt to wo and paine. 
O gloteme, on thee well ought vs to plainc. 

Oh,. wiſt a man bow many maladies T3 
Followcthof exceſſe and of glotenies, 
He would been the moze meaſurable 
Ok his dicte,litting at his table. 
Alas the ſboꝛt thzoat,the tender mouth. 
Wabeth that Eaſt #Ucſt, Noꝛth a South, 
In carth, in aixe, in water, men to winke, 
Co getten a glutton deinte meat and dzinke 
Ok this matter, O Paul wel canſt thou treat, 
Mcat vnto wombe a wombe eke vnto meat <3 
Shall God deſtroten voth, as Paule laith. 
Alas, a foule thing it is by my faith, 
Toſaythis woꝛd, and fouler is the dede, 
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The Pardoners tale. 
Not Samuell: but LamuciſayT, 


That ol his thꝛote he maketh his pꝛiue 
Chꝛough thilke curied ſuperfluite. 

Che Apoſtle ſaieth weeping full pitouſly, 
Thcre walken many, of which told haue L, 
I ſay it now weeping with pitoug voice, 
They been enemies of Chꝛiſts croice: 

Ot which the end is death, womb is her God, 
O belly, O wombe,D'(tinking cod, 

Fulfilied of dong and coztuptioun, 

At either end ol thee toule is the ſoun. 

How great coſt and labour is there to find 
Cheſe cookes : Lozd how they ſtamp , ſtrein, X 
And turne lubſtance into accident, (grind, 
To kulſill all thy likerous talent. 

Out ofthe hard bones knocken they 

The mary, toʒ they caſt it not away . 
That may go thzough the gullet loft and ſote: 
Ok ſpirerie.ot leaues, bare, and rote, 
Shall been his ſauce ymade by delite 

To matzen hem haue a newer appetite. 

Y But certes he, that hauntcthſucydelices, | 
Is dead,whiles that he liueth in the vices, 

Alecherous thing is winc and dzonkennes, 
It is full ot᷑ ſtriuing and ol wꝛetchednes. 
Oh dꝛonken man, dil gured inthy face, 
Source is thy bzcath;toul art thou to cnbzace: 
And through thy dzonken noſe louneth p ſoun, 
As tho thou ſaibeſt ac Sampſon Samplom: 
And yet God wot Sapſon dzon& neuer wine, 
Chou kalleſt as it were aſticked (wine: 
'Chy tongue is loſt, and all thinc honeſt cure, 

Foz dzunkeuncſte is very ſepuiture 1 
Of mans wit and his dilcretion, - 

In whom that dzinke hath domination, 
He canno counſatickeepe.itis no dꝛedc. 
Now kepe vou tro the white and tro the rede, 
And namely fro che White winc of Lepe, 
That is to ſeli in fiſbſtrect and in Chepe. 
Shis wůöcol Spainc crecpcthſubtilly, 
And ſo do other wines growing faſt by: 

Of which rilcthluch fumolitec, 3 
That whe a man hath dꝛonk dzaughts thece, 
And wencththat he beat homeinLyhepe, - ** 
e win Spaime,right at the toune of Lepe, 
Nought at Rochelt ne at Burdeaux toun. 
And then woll he ſay, Sampfoun Dipſoun, 
But herkeneth loꝛdings o woꝛd, J you pzay, 
Chat all the ſeueraigne acts dare I ſay 

Ok victozies in the old Ceſtament, 

That though very God, that is omnipotent, 
were doen in abſtinence and in pzayere; _ 
Looketh the Bible, and there ye mow it lere. 

Lookcth Attila, the great conquerour 
Died in his llcepe, with lbame and dilbonour, 
Bleeding aye at his noſe in dꝛunkenneſſe: 

A captaine\bould liue in ſobernelle. 

And ouer all this. auiſe vou tight well, 

what was commaunded vnto Lamucl x 


Fol. ci. 


Licdeth the Bible, anbũnd it cxpꝛeſliy 
Ok wine yeuing to hem that haue tuſtice: 
No moze of this, foꝛ it may well ſuifice, 


And now that J haut ſpoke of glotonic, 
Now woll 4 defend youhaſardzic, 
Haſard1s very mot her oficlings, 
And or deccit and curſed foꝛlwearings: 
Blalphcme of Lhuiſt nanflauzecr,# walt alſo 
Ok cattell ot time, and of other mo. 
It is repꝛeue, and contrary to honour, 
Foz to be holden a common haſardour. 
And euer the higher that he is of eſtate, 
The moꝛe he is holdendeſolate, 5 
If that a Pzince ſbalj vſe hacardꝛie 
In his gouernaunce and pollicic, 
He is as by common opinion 
Hold the leſie in reputation. 
Stullebõ that was hold a wiſc embaſſadout. 
Wag ſent to Counth with full great honour 
FroLalidone,tomakcn hem alliaunce: 
And whẽ he came, there happed this chaunce, 
That ali the greateſt that were ot the lond 
Playing at yaſard he hem yfond: 
Foz which asſoonc as it might be, 
Heſiale him home ayen to his countre, 
IndCaicd;There woll 4 not lele myname, 
Inlilnot take on mcſo greatdefame, 
Foz to allte youtonone haſardours: 
Sendath other wiſer cinbaſſadours, 
Foz by my trouth, me were icuerdie, 
Than I lbould you to haſardours alie. 
F 92 vc that been to glazous in honoyrs, 
Syallnot alie you with haſardours, 
As by my will,ne by my treatie: 
This wiſe hilolopher thus ſaii d he. 

Looc cke how to ing Demctrius 
Che king ot Parthes, as the booke ſaicth vs, 
Sent him a paurc of dice ot gold in ſcoʒne, 
Foz he had vled haſardzic there bifoꝛnc: 
Foz which he held his glozy and his renoun 
At no value oz repucatioun, 
Lozds might find other manner play 
Honcit ynough to dꝛiue the day away, 


Now wol J ſpcake of othcsfalſe and great 
A woꝛd 02 two, as other bookes entreat. 
Great ſwcaring is thing abhominable, 
And kalle wearing is vet mozerepzouable; 
The high God toꝛbad wearing at all, 
— = aged — 1 tall 

a tht p Jeremie, 

Thou — — othes c not lie: =s 
And ſweare in dome and cke in rightwilnes, 
But idle ſwearing is acurſcdneſle, 

Behold and ſee that inthe firſt table 
Of ——— 
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The Pardoners tale, 


ow that the ſccondheſt of him is this, 
ke not my name in idleneſle amis. 
Lo, he rather fozbiddeth ſuch wearing, 


Than homicide, oꝛ any other curled thing: 


lay as thus, by oꝛder it ſtondeth, 

This knoweth —＋ his heſts vnderſtõdeth, 
How that the ſecond heſt of God is that : 
And furthermoze, J woll thec tell all plat, 


Chat vengeaunce ſhallnot part tro his hous, 


That of his othes is too outrageous, 

By Gods pꝛecious heart, and his nailes, 
And by the bloud of Lhzilt.that is in Balles, 
Stuen is my chaunce, #thtne flueandthzec: 
By Gods armes, it thou fallly play me, 
This dagger (ball thine heart yg0, 
This krutt it commeth of thilkebonestwo, 


Now foz theloue of Lhzilt that fox vs didez 
Leaucth your othcs,both great and (male, 
Foꝛ I ſball tell you a merucllous tale, 

Theſeriotours thzce,of which I tell, 
Long erſt oꝛ pzimerong any bell, 

Mete ſet hem in a Tauerne to dutnke: 

And as theylat, they heard a bell clinke 
Beloꝛe a coꝛſe.that was catied to his graue: 
That one of hem gan call to his knaue, 
Goc betteeqd. he) and aſtze redily, 

hat cozſc is this, that paſſeth fozth by: 
And looke that thou repoꝛt his name wele, 

Dir (ad. he) it needeth neuer a delc: 

It was me told ere pe tame here two hours, 
He was parde an old fellow of yours, 

All ſuddainly was hcſlatne to night: 

Foz dzunke as he ſat on his bench vpꝛight, 
There came a pꝛiuy theefe, men clepen death, 
That in this countrey all the people llaeth: 
And with his ſpeare he ſmote his heart atwo, 
And went his way withouten woꝛds mo. 

He hath a thouland ſlatne this peſtilence: 
And maiſter ere yt come in his pꝛelence, 

Me thinketh that it were neceſlarie 

Foz to beware of (ich an aduerfarte : 

Bethe redy foz to meten him eacrmoze, 
Thus taught me my dame, J lay no moꝛe. 

By ſaint Mary, ſaied this Cauernere, 
The child layeth ſooth fox he hath this yere 
Hens ouer a mile, daine in a great village, 
Both man and woman, child, and page, 

trowe his habitation be there: 

o been auiſed, great wildome it were, 

Er that he did a man diſbonour. 
Be, Gods armes (qd. this riotour) 
git ſuch pcrill him koꝛ to meet: 
ſhall him ſeeche by ſtile and eke byſttett. 
make a vow by Gods digne bones, 
erkeneth kellowes, we thzee been allones: 
et ech of vs hold vp his hond to other, 


And we woll ſlea this falle traitour death: 

He ball be ſlaine, that ſo many ſlacthj 

By Gods dignity ere that it be niggt. 
Togider han theſe thꝛee her trouths plight 

To liue and die ech ol them with other, 

As though de were his owne bother. 

And vp they ſtert all dꝛonken in this rage, 

And koꝛth they — that village, 

Df which the hath ſpoke befoze, 

And many a griſlyoth han theylwoꝛe, 

And Chꝛiſts bleſſed body they torent, 

Death (ball be dead, and we may him hent. 

When they han gone not fully a mile, 

Night as they would haue troden ouer a ſtile, 

An old man with hem met. 

This old man lui meckely hem arc, 


And ſated, now loꝛdings God ye lee. 


The pꝛoudeſt of theleriotours thzee 
Anſwerd ayen, what churle with hard grace, 
noh art thou all foꝛwꝛapped ſaue thy ace e 
Why liueſt thou ſo long in ſo great age y 

This old man gan looken in his viſage, 
And laied thus: foz that I cannot find 
Aman though J walked into Inde, 
Neither in city, ne in no village, 
That would chaunge his youth foz mine age, 
And therefoze mote Þ haue mine age ſtill 
As long time as it ſhall be Gods will. 
Ne death alas nill not haue my life, 
Thus walke Jitkea reſticlle caitife, 
Andon 5 ground, which is my mothers gate, 
3 knocke with myſtaffe erliche and late, 

nd ſayſtill leue mother let me in, 

Lo how J vanilb,ficſþ, blood, and ſkin: 
Alas, when ſball my bones been at reſt, 
Mother with you would J chaunge my cheſt, 
That in my chamber long time hath be, 
Be fox an heren clout to wꝛap in me: 
But yet to me ſbe woll not doen that grace, 
Foz whichfull pale and welked is my face. 
But ſirs, to you it is no courteſie 
To ſpeaken vnto an old man villante, 
But he treſpace in woꝛd either in dede, 
In holy wit ye may vour ſelfe well rede: 

Apenſt an old man, hoʒe vpon his hede 


-Beſhould ariſe: therefoze I you rede 


He doeth to an old man no harme as now, 
No monxe than ye would a man did you 
nage, it that ve may ſo long abide, 
nd God be with you whether ye go oz ride, 
Imote goe thider as I haue to go. 
- Noyoldchurle,by God thou ſbalt not ſo, 
Satedtheſcother haſardours anon. 
Thou parteſt not ſo lightly by ſaint John: 
Thou ſpakeſt rizt now of thue traitoꝛ death, 
That in this countrey all our friends llaeth: 
Haue here my trouth thou art his eſpic, * 
Tell where he ig oꝛ els thou lþalt die he 
"a p 
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hn ed. 


Men would the layp we wer theencs firong; 
Aud foʒ our ownetreaſurc doen vs hong. 
Chis treaſure muſt pcaricd be by night 
.\; wmulty and as diy as it might. 
yexełoze Trede, dzaw cut among vs all, 
And let us ſet where the tut woll tall: . 
Hethat hath the (ſhorteſt cut, with hart blith, 
Shall rennc tu the toune, and that full with, 
To bꝛing vs bzcad and dzinkefull pꝛiucly: 
And two ot vs lball decpe full ſudtiliy 
This trealurc well: and tt he woll not tarie, 
hen it is night, we woll this treaſure catic 
By one aſſent, where as vs liſt beſt. 
Thatoneofhembpoughe grafle m his feſt, 
And bad hem dꝛaw, z loon whereit wold fall, 
Ind it fcitonthepongeſt of hemalls *' ./.: 
And fozth toward the tounc he went anone. 
Aud alſo as ſoone as he was gane. 
That one of hem ſpake vnto that other, 
Thou woſt well thou art myſwozne bzother, 
Thy pꝛoñite woll I tellthce tight anone: 


Thou woſt well that our fcllow is gone, 


And here is gold, and that full great plentce, 
That (ball departed be among vs thace, 
But nathelcſſe, it that J can ſhape it ſo, 
That it departed were among vs two, 


The Pardoners tale. Fol. Cz. 
By God and by the holy Sactament, Had J not dotu afreendep tune that 
Fo: ſoothiprhouart of his aſſcnt Chat octet antwerd . not hom rede 2 
'Collca us pong tue, O thoutalle theft. I woll wel thatthcgoid wercontstae 
Howurz it ic be to youlotefe - What ſbould we dor chat it nigyt ved - 
— nes this crooned way. *  Shallirbecountaye (icdrhv@Abatw) 
Foztithat groue I let him dy my kay And J (þall-tell thee in words kw”: 
Under a tret and there he won aide: hat wi woll dorn and bung i wen abont 
Neko: youtdd@henillhimnothing hide. Igraunt (ad. chat othex)our of denn g 
Se wpdder t thete ye ſball him find: That dy ity trout} en ende denen. 
Godſaue apa mankind; he Wehttuiw 
And you amendXhugſated thigold man. bs ſbalfftor ger bo hdd 
Then eueriche ot theſe riotours ran. —— and then zent .. £ 
——— — Ariſe,as th6gFrhor oudel So ng n play; 
Floꝛemes ot goldfine,yrotned round, -/ Dey eb thiodgh . — 
welinigh wheathou * whites I ores 
thanafter death 1 100 m——_— 
But cchof hem ſo glad was ol that light, — then 
Loꝑ that the Flozciug ſo faire been i buight, My odone — — — me: 
That doune they fit bythe pzectbus hozd, Chen map we bothall duclults ful 
Theyongelt of hcmſpaketherſitword, -- And play at diec rig he u dur own mall, 
—— rages lay, And thus actozdcd eee, : 
MPpwit is J bozduz pla: Collcathe third as ye heand me lay + 
This trcaſurchath kortunt to vs tuen Thi w phat went to bteunt, 
Ir mitch and toitty dur lite ti lauen, Foul often in his hart nic 
And lightiyagirtomes ſo woll we ſptnde The beauty oftheſefld&tng tatri and vzight 4 
Hcte;Gods precioughart: who did onte mend © Lord gd ei n were that might | 
Ca day that weſbould haus ſo faire a gratt / Haucallthis treaſurecompſelfc one: 
But might this gold be caricd trothis place Chete nis no man that liuctij vnder krone 
Hame tu mp houle,dz ds vnto yours, Of God that ſhould warden pte dt. 
02 well I wotethat all this goldig ours). And at the ian the ſtlend dur enen 
Chen were we in high ſelicube. Put in — 8 . (buld poiſon dey; 
But truly dy day it may not be, mich which he might ſlaen his feiows rwocy. 


Foꝛ why; the nend fond him in ſachlutling; 
That he had itue to ſoꝛrow hin to vemg. 
Fo: this was Vttcriy hig entent, 0. 
To llaen hem both. and ncuct to repent. 
And tote he goth io denger would he tatp; 
Into the toune vnto a Poticary, 
And pratedhin that he would himſell 
Soinc-poyſon,thar he might his tars quell. 
And cke there was a Polkat in his hatve, - - 
Chat as he ſaied his Cupons had 5, 
And laid, he would weben hun if p he tight 
Of verimme, that deſrvied hem by night. 
The Potitaric antwerd, thou (halt Jae 
A thing as willy God my ſdule auc, 
Jn allthis wozid thert nis no creatuto 
'Thatcateth'oz dʒinkech ol this — 
Not but p mountcnannee ut a coꝛne ot whete, 
That hene\aſlt his life anone foꝛlete, 
Ne ſterue he (bali, and thut in leſſe while; / 
Thi thou woldcſt gone apace not — 
This poiton is ſo hard and ſo violent. 
This curſcdman hath in his hond hent 
This poiſon in a boxe,andwithe he con 
arowed cbotrieg 05 
—— — uredhees- 
M. ii, The 
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The Pardoners tale. 


Che third he kept cleane fox his owne dzinke, 
Foꝛ all the night he ſbopehim foz tofwinke 
In carping of the gold out of that place, 

And whrn this riotour with lozry grace 
Hath 1d with him hig great bottles thzce, 
To his fclloweg he 


after that it 


But certes I ſuppoſe that a 
vote neuer in no chanon, ne in no fenne 
Moꝛe wonder ſoꝛrows of empopſoning. 
Thanhad thele wzctches two in her ending. 
Thus ended been thcle homicides two, 
And cke the falſe empoyſoner alſo. 

O curled linne kull of all curſedneſle, 
O traitour homieide: O wicked nelle, 
© glotcnie.luxure,and haſardie, - | 
Thou blalphemourof Lhult with viltanic, 
And othes great, ot Mage and of pzide: 
Alas mankind, how may it bctide, nh 


That to thy creatour, which p thre wꝛo 
And with his pꝛecious blood 
Thou art ſo talſe and ſo vukind, alas. 

Now good inẽ, God fozycue you your treſ= 
And ware you fto the ſinne of auarice, (pas: 
Wine holy pardon may vou all waritb, 

So that pe offex nobles oz ſtarlings, 
Other els lilucrſpooues, bꝛaocheg.oʒ rings. 
Booth pour head vader this holy Bull. 
Lomcth vp ye wiyes,andolfrcthof your wol, 
Pour names here I enter in my toll anonc, 
Into the bliſſe of heauen ſbull ye all gone: 

I you aſſotle by mine high powere 

Pe that oſfren, to been as cleanc and cicre 

As ye werc boꝛne. Ca ſixs, thus I pꝛeach: 
And Tclu Lhzilt, that is our ſoules lcach, 

So graunt vou his pardon to rccciue, 

Foz that is beſt, woll you not deceiue. 
But lirs ont woꝛd forvate I in my tale, 

bane relikes and pardons in my male, 
faire as any man in Englond, 

ythe Popes hond. 


Which were yeuen me b 
If aupot vou woll ot 
Dffren,and haue mine abſolution, 
Commeth loꝛth anon, and knetleth ber adoun 
That c map haue part ot myPardoun, 

Oz cls takcth pardon as ye wend, 

Ali new and freſb at.euery tonnes end, 

So that yeoffren alwayncw and new 
Hobles oꝛ pcns;which been good and trew, 


It is great honour to cucrich that is hett. 
That ye may haue a ſufficient pardoncre 
To aſſoue you in countreythereye ride, 
Foz auentures, wich that may bctide, 
Foz perauenture there may tall one oz two 


Doune oc her hess, and backe her neck atwo, 


Looke which ixertze it is ta you al. 
That Jam in pour feilomſhip tal. 
That may alſotie youboth moxc and laſſe, 


anon thy purſc. 

| Aaynap(qd.e/thenhaneI — 
Let be(qd.he)itfþall not be ſotheiche, 

Thou wouldeſt make me kiſſethineold bzech, 


 And\weare it were a rcltke of a ſaint, 


T it were with thy 
Butbythe Kae ch an Helam 


right wozthykn an, 
When that he law that ali the —— 
Ho moꝛc of this ia it is right , 
ir Pardoner, be merry and glad of chere, 
d ye lir hoſt, that been to me ĩo dere: 
Ipꝛay vou that pe kiſſe the Pardoncre, 
And Pardoner, I pꝛay thee dꝛaw thee nere, 
And as we did, let vs lough and play: 
Anon they kiſſed, and ride foꝛth her way. 


The ShipmansPzologue, 


- d ſaid our hoſt lo 
K|Howlikcth you by John 
al 'Pardonere . ry m= 
N Ser bath vnbokeled well the 
he hath vs told right athziftie tale 

pꝛay pcuchim chaunce, 
a han ene fe 

ct. N 7 3 

N — none. 

It ſball be doen, by God and byſaint John 
Daied this Pariner, as well as cuer J can: 
Aud right anon his tale he thus began. 


The 


- - 


hn 
m: 


Lhe 


The Shipmans tale. Fol. Gz. 


TA De yaue the loꝛd, andſithen his meiner, 
The Shipmans Tale. Whentzhat he came, ſome maner honeſt thing, 
1 Foz which they were as glad of his comming 
A Marchant of S. Deniſe is couſined by his oume Ag ſoule is fame, Hen the ſunne vp rileth: 
wiſe, and by a Monke called Dan lohn This ar- N hereof as nod foꝛ it ſuſfulethj. 
gument is takod dat of Boch in his Nouels. - befell, this Marchaunt on a day 


a 


Thai worth 2 cherte . 8 ü — 
an | nw 
That men hem doen acfeaſſsaiidat dauncegt nd choanocerjbtaptorih n 
Such ſalutations and countenaumtes | 19ges and het bernes wide, 
Palleth, as docth the ſhadbow ona wall: And vntokaintDenis he tommeth anon: 
But wo is him that pay mote foz all. mh ag welcomt as my lozdDan Lohn; 
The lely hulbond algate he mote pay Our dere conan full ot ĩdarteſie : 
' He mote vs both clothe and eke ata + Uith him he bzought atubbe of Maluclic, 
All foz his owne woxlbip,richely: : = Andtkeanocher falloffincvcrnage, 
In which array we daunceniolily, And volatily as was aye his lage: | 
And it that he may not peranenfure, - -* And thus I let hem both eat, dꝛintze and play 
Oz cls luſt not no ſuch ſpence endure. This matthant ⁊ this monke a day oꝝ tway. 
But thinketh that it is walt and yloſt, Che third day this Marchaunt vprifcty; 
Then mote another pay fox our coſt, Andon yes need ſadly him auileth: 
And lend vs gold and that is perilous. And vpinte hes counting houle goth he 
This noble Warchantheldanobic hols, Co rechen with hinfelfe,as well map be 
Foz which he had all day grrat repare Of thilke yete how it withhim ſtood, 


Fox his largeſle, and foz his Wife was katre⸗ And how ge dilpended had his good, 
That wonder is: but herkeneth to my tale . And it that he encreaſed wete oz none. 

Among all his gueſts both great and Male Hig bookeg and his vagges many one 
There was a Monte. a faire man and a bold, e laieth aloe tim on hig tounter boꝛd: 
trow thirtie Minter he was old, Full cichwas his trealure and his hoꝛd. 
That euer in one was dꝛawing to that place: Foz which full faſt his counter doze he bet 
e e Was ot fate, And ekt he nolde no man ſbould him let 


* 


Atquaintid was fo well with this good man, Of his atedunts fo tie meane tine: 
Sitheng that he firſt knowledge „And thus he late tili it was palſed paiine, 
That in his houſe as tamilier was de, Dan John was riſeu in the moꝛow alſo; 
Ag it is poſſible any freind to be. And in the garden walked to and fro. 
And foꝛ as much as this good man And hath his things ſaicd full courteſly: 
And cte this Monte, ol which J began, This good wife come walking ptiucly 
Were both two ybozne in one village. — — 

The Ponke him claimed, as fox coulinage, - And him lalueth as ſhe Hath doen full oft 
And he againe laied him not onte na, Amaiden child came in her tompante, 


But was as glad thereot, as foule ot day: Ulhichas her luſt ſbe maß gouerne and gie, 
Foz to his heart it was a great pleaſaynce,'- Foz pet vnder the yerd was the maid. 


Thus ben they knit with eterne alliaunce, O dere couſin mine Dan John, (bcſatd, . 
— ery — —.— hs — — — 
Ok b2otherhed,whilcs dure. Nece(qd;he)it ought no le * 
Frec was Dan John, a namely of diſpente Fluchouvegfoz tofleepenon a ; 
As inthat hous, and full of diligence But it wert oz an old palled F 
To doe pleafaunce,and che great coſtage: s beentheſeold wedded men that lie y dare, 
He foꝛpate not to peue the leaſt page  AginafozmelittethawearyHare 
In all that houſc, but alter het degree: Wr 
ny 
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; huſbond is to me 
3 euet was lith the 


But 


That ve oz any ſotcom. oꝛ 
Foꝛdoe your ſelfe ; but tellethm 
Perauenture I may in your miſcheefe- 
Lounſailcoz helpe: and thereloꝛe telleth me 
All your annoy,fo2 it ſhall ſectre be:: 
Foz omny Pozthoſe I make anoth, . 
That neuer in my like oz lełe ne lot. 
Ne (bail J not of no counſaile you bewzay, 
The lãmc ayen to you (ad. ſbe) I ſay: 
By God and by this Pozthoſe I pouſweaxe, 
Though men would me all in pcecesteare, 
Nelball I neucr fozitsgoeto hell. 
Bewꝛayd woꝛdot thing that ye me tell, 
No foz no couſenage, nc toʒ alliaunce. 


The Slupmans tale. 


But deere nete, why looke ve lo pale: 
I trowen certes, that our good man 


th vou laboured, ſith this night began, 


That you were need to reſten haſtely; 
And wich that woꝛd he lough full merely, 
And with his owne thought he woxe all red. 
Then this faire wife gan to ſbake hes hed. 
And laied thus, ye God wote all( gd. we ) 
Nap colin mine. it ſtonds not ſo with me: 
Foz by that God, that yaue me ſoule and life, 


r 


2994 


your way anon. 


er abide. 


the wozlt man, 
began 
chen Jem a wie, it at not to me 


44 
1 ' 


Dee 
me pour greete, 


Omy Dan John, 
cguntaile to he. 


4 


a 


With mine huſbond,though he be your colin: 
Napycad.this Monke) by God x . Martin 
He nis no moze coultn vnto mee, 
Than is this leafe that hongeth 
I clcpc him ſo byſaint Denis of Feauncc 
To haue the moꝛe cauſeol acquaintaunce 
Jg Of you, whom 4 haue louedſpecially: ... 
Abouen all other womenſikerlp, -* - 
This ſweaxe I vou ou my pꝛoleſſioun:? 
Teleth vaur grecte.leaſt he came adoun, 
And haſteth you, 
My dere ioue lad. 
Full lefe ma were this 
Bert out it mate, it may no long 


on the tree: 


To tellen no wight of dur pꝛiuite 
Neither in ved ne in none other place, 
God ſbilde J ſbould tell it foz his gracc: 
A wife ne (bould not ſay of her hulbond 


But all bonour, as I can vnderſtond, 


Sauce vnto pon thus much tell J ſball: 


Ads helpe me God, he is nought worth at alt 


n no degrre.the vaiucof a flie. 

ut yet me molt hignigardict 
Ind well ye wot, that 
Dtliten thmgs ſixe, ag wel 


Thep would "oe 
* 


en 
— dfree, © 
wie, and frel a bed. 
But bythat ilbs dond that fo? vs bled, 
his horgunwpyſcite to array 
ſunday mote needs pap 1 
An hundred enn eg, q eis am I lone: 
Bet were me lener that J were vnbozne, 
Than me were done a ſlaunder 02a villanic, 
And it mine hulbond eke might it eſpte, - 
I nere but loſt, and thereloꝛe I vou pꝛey 
Lene me this ſumme. oʒ els mote 4 dep; 
Dan John I ſay dene me this hiidzedfrankes, 
Parde J woll not faile poump thaukes, 


.- If that pe liſt to doe that J vou pꝛap. 


Fox of a certains day J woll you pay, 
And to don you what pleſaunce and ſcruice 


That Imap done, right as pe liſt deuiſe: 


And but ¶ do ed take on me vengeaunce, 
As foute as cuer had Genilion of Fraunce. 
This gentle mom anſwerd in this manere, 


- Nowtruly mine owne lady dere 
Ihaue(ad. he) on pou ſo great routh, 


But verclyfoz lone aid aſtiaun te. ; That Jrouſ were, and plight you my trouth, 
Thus becu theyſwoʒne, and herevpqn kiſt, That when pour huſbond is to Flanders fare, 
And ilkc of hem told other what heinlit. J won deltuecr you of all this care, 
Couſineqd.ſbe)it I had a ſpace, |::1;;- - . Fox I woll hing vou an hundzed frankes. 
ag J haue none, and namely in this place, And with that he caught her bythe flankes, 
Then would I tell a legend ot my life, Ind her embeated hard and kiſted her oft, 
That cuſtred haue (tth:4 was a voifc - Goth now yout way(ad. he) all ſtili and loft, 


And let vs dine as ſoone as euer pe map, 

Foz by my kalender it is pumcof the day: 

Goth now, and bethas true as I ſball be. 
Nam eis God foꝛbid good ſir ſaid Ibe: 

And foꝛth ſbe goth, as iolly as a pie, 

And bad the cookes that they ſbould hem hie 


So that men might dine and that anone: 


Up to her huſbaudis this wife gone, 
Andkgocked at his counter doze boldcly, 
Qui eſt lac ad. he Meter it am I, 

thy what(ad ſbe) how long woll ye faſt e 
How long time woll ye recken and caſt 

Bou ſums, voux bookeg and your things: 
The diuell haue part of all ſuchreckonings. 
e haue ynough( ad. be) of Godgſond, 
Come doun to day, and let your bags ſtond, 


Shall 


Ne be pe vot aſbamed, that Dan John 


all 


The Shipmans tale. 


Shall faſting all this long day gon 
What let vs go heare malle and go dine. 
Wie (ad. this man little canſt thou diuine 
The curious bulineſſe that we haue: 
Foz oł vs chapmen ſo God meſaue, 
And by that lozd that called is (aint Jue, 
Scarlly among twenty,twelue (ball thziue 
Continually,laſting vnto ther age. 
e may well make chere and good viſage, 
And dziue loꝛth the woꝛld ag it map be, 
And keepe our ſtate in pꝛiuite 
Till we be dead, oz cls that we play | 
a pilgrimage,02.gone out ofthe way: 
And therekoze haue I great neceſlite 
Upon this queinte woꝛld to aduiſe me. 
Foz cucrmoze we mote ſtand in dꝛede 
Ofhap and foztune.iu our chapmanhede. 
To Flanders woll J gone to moꝛrow day, 
And come apene as ſone as euer I may: 
Foꝛ which my dere wife J thee belcke 
Ag be to cuery wight buxom and mcke, 
And foꝛ to kcepe our good becuriouſe, 
And honeſtly gouerne well out houſe. 
Thou haſt ynough, in euery mancr wife, 
That to a thaifty huſwike may ſuſtice: 
Thec lacketh none array ne no vitale. 
Ok ſiluer in thy purſe thou maieſt not faile. 
And with p wozd his counter dozc he ſbette, 
and down he goth, no lenger would he lette, 
And haſtuya maſſe was there ilaide, 
And ſpedily the tables were ilaide, 
And to dinner faſt they hem ſpedde, 
And richlythe chapman this monte fedde, , 
And alter dinner Dan John ſoberly 
This chapman tooke apart ailpztuily, 
And laid him thus,couſin it ſtondeth ſo, 
That well J ſee.to Bznges ye woll go, 
God and ſaint Auſten ſpede you and gidc ; 
J pzay you couſin wilcly that you ride, 
Goucrne you well alſo of your dicte 
All tempcratly,andnamclyinthis hete : 
Bctwixt vs two nedeth no ſlrange fare, 
Farewell couſin, God ſhilde you fro care. 
If any thing there be by day oz night, 
And it lie in my power oz in mynught, 
That ye me woll command in any wile, 
It ſhall be done, right as ye woll deut. 
O thing oz ve go itthat it may be, 
J woldfaine pꝛap you foz to lene me 
An hundꝛed krankes foz a weke oz twey, 
Fox certaine deaſts that I mote needs bep, 
Toſtoze thercwith a place that is ours: 
God hclpe me ſo, I would it were yours, 
I halinot faile ſurely at my day 
Not foz a thouſand frankes a mile way, 
But let this thing be ſecret, you pzay: 
Fox pet this night thele beaſts mote J bey. 
And kare now wele, mine owne coulin dere, 


3 


Fol. 64. 


Grant mercie of pour coſt and your chere 
This noble marchant.gentilly anon 
Inſwerd and laid, O coulin Dan Ihon, 
Now likerly,this is a ſmall requeſt; 
My gold is yours when that you leſt, 
And not onely my gold, but my chaffarct 
That what you liſt, God ſbild that pe ſpare. 
But one thing is, ve know it well inough 
Qt chapmen, that her money is her plough. 
Me map haue creaũce while we haue a name, 
But goodicllekoz to be it is a ſhame, 
ap it aycn, when it licth at your eſe, 
ftermy might fainc would 5 you pleſe. 
The hundzcth frankes fet he fozth anon, 
And pꝛiuily tooke hem to Dan John: 
Ho wight ofthis woꝛld, wiſt of this lone, 
Sauing this marchant a Dan John alone. 
Theydzinke, ſpcak, and rome a while a pley, 


. 'Till that Dan John rideth to his abbey, 


The moꝛow came, d foꝛth rid this marchit 
To Flanders ward, his pꝛentes bought him 
Til he came to Bzuges, wel + merely, (auant, 

w goth this marchant well and belily 
bout his nedes, and buieth. and creaunſcth, 
He neither pla yeth at dice, ne daunceth: 

But as a marchant ſboꝛtip to tell. 

He led his like, and there Jet him dwell. 
Che ſonday next p̊ this marchãt was gon, 

To ſaint Denis is comen Dan John 

With croune and berde all freſh a new iſbanet 

In all this houſe there nas ſo litle a knaue, 

He no wight els. but he was kull laine, 

Foz y my loꝛd Dan John was comen againe. 

And thoztly to the point foz to gon, 

This taite wife accoꝛdeth with Dan John, 

That ſoꝛ thelc L.frankes he Ibould all night 

Haue her iu his armes bolt vpꝛight: 

And this accozd parfozined was in dede. 

In mirth all night a beſie lite they ledc 

Til it was day, that Dan John pede his way, 

And bad the menie farewell # haue good day, 

Toꝛ none ot hem ne no wight in the toun 

Had of Dan John any ſuſpectioun, 

And loꝛth he tideth, home to his abbey, 

Oz where him liſte, no moe ol him J ley, 
This marchant, when cnded was faire, 

To ſaint Denis he gan foz torepaire, 

And with his wife he maketh feeſt and chere, 

And telleth her that chaffare is ſo dere, 

Chat needs muſt he make achcucſaunce, 

Foz he was bonden in arcconyſaunce, 

To pay twentie thouland ſbudeg anon: 

Foz which this marchant is to Paris gon 

To boꝛtow ot certaine friends that he had 

Acertaine frankes.,and ſome with him he lad; 

And when he was comen in to the toun, 

Foz cherite and great affectioun 

Unto Dan John hefirſt goth him to pley, 
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The Shi pmans tale. 


Nought foz to boꝛrow ot him no money, 

But foz to wete and ſee of his welfare, 
And fox to tellen him ol his chaffare 
As friends don, when they been mette in ere. 

Dan John him maketh feaſt # mery chtre, 
And he him tolde ayen full ſpeciallv, 
How he had bought, full well and graciouſly, 
«Qhonked be God all hole his Warchandilc: 
Saue that he muſt in all maner wile 
Waken a cheueſaunce, as foz his beſt: 

And then ſhould he be in ioy and reſt. 

Dan John anſwerd, certes J am right faine, 
That ye in heale be commen home againe: 
Ind if J were rich. as haue J bliſle, 

Ok twẽty thouſand ſbũ des lbuld pe not mille. 
Foz pe ſo kindly this other day 

Lent mie gold, and as I can and may 
Ithontze pou, by God and by faint Jame. 
But natheles, I took it vnto our Dame, 
Your wile at home. the ſame gold agatne 
Vpon pour bench, ſbe wote it wel certatne, 
By tertaine tokens that I can here tell: 
Now by vout leaue, I may no lenger dwell: 
Out abbot woll out of this toun anon, 

And in his company J mote gon. 

Grete well our dame mine own neete lwete 
And farcwell deare couſin, till we mete. 

This marchant that was full ware # wile, 
Cre aunced hath, and cke patde in Parts 
Tocertaine lombardes redy in her honds 
This lui or gold. ã gate ol hem the bonds, 
And home he goth, as mery as a popingay. 
Foz well he knew he ſtood in ſuch aray, 
That nccds mult he win by that viage 
Athoutand krankes, aboue all his coſtage. 

His wife full ready mete him at the pate, 
As lbe was wont of old vſage algatc: 

And all that night in mirth they be ſette, 
Fox hc was rich, and clerelyout ofdette, 
Whẽ it was day, this marchant gan en bꝛate 
His wife all new, and kiſſed her in her face, 
And vp he goeth, and made it wonder tough: 
Ho monxe (ꝗd.ſbe) by God ye haue ynough: 
And wantonly aycn with him ſhe platde, 
Tell at the laſt this marchant thus ſaid, 
By God (qꝗd he) J am a little wzothe 
With you my wile, although it be me lothe: 
And wote ye whye by God as J gelle 
Fox ye haue made a maner of ſtrangeneſſe 
Betwirt me and my coufin Dan John: 
e ſbouſd haue warned me, oz J had gon, 
That he had you an d frankes paide 
By redy token: and held him cuill apaide, 
Foꝛ that I to him ſpake of cheuclaunce ; 
Me ſeemed lo as by his countenaunce. 
But natheles by God our hequenly king, 
Ithought not to aſke of him nothing, 
IJ p2ay thee wife nedonomoteſo, 


Tell me alway cr that J fro thee go, 

Ian dcttour hath in mine abſcnce 

Ppaide thee, leſt thzough thy negligence, / 

J might him aſkec a thing that he hath paide, 


This wife was not alerde ne affraive. 
But boldly ſhe ſaid, and that anon, . * 
Mary I defie that falſe monke Dan John, 


I kecpenot ot his tokens neucr a dele: 

He tookeme certatne gold, 4 wote it welc. 

What cuill the dome on his monkes ſnoute ; 

Foz God it wote, I wend without doute, 

That he had ytuc it me,becauſe of you, 

To doen therwith mine honoꝛ and my pꝛow 

Fo: colinage,and eke loꝛ belle chere, 

That he hath had full often times hert. 

But ſith J ee it ſtonte in ſuch dilloynte, 

woll ant were you ſboꝛtly to the pointe. 
Be haue moſlacke dettours than am J: 

Foz I woll pay you well and redely 

Fro day to dap, and iffo be Jfaile, 

J am your wie ſcoꝛe it on my taile, 

I (ball pay it as ſoone as euer Imap. 

Foz bymy truth, I haue on mine aray, 

And not in waſte, beſtowed it euery dele: 

And foz J haue beſtowed it ſo wele 

To pour honour, foꝛ Gods fake I ſap, 

As be not wꝛothe but let vs laugh and play : 

Pe ſball my toly bodie haue to wedde, 

By God Intll not pay you but a bedde ; 
o2yeuc it me now mine owone ſpouſe dere, 
urneth hitherward and make better chere. 
This marchant ſaw ther wag no temedp: 

And foz to chide it was but afoly, 

Sith that the thing may not amended be. 

Now wie he laid, and I fozyeue it thee ; 

But in thy life be no moꝛe ſo large, 

Kecp bet my good, this peue J thee in charge. 

Thus endeth now my tale, and God vs ſend 

Taling inough, vnto our liues ende. | 


Hexe foloweth the woꝛdeg ol 
ont Hoſte. 


[74 EllſaidbycozpugDomini(qd, 

our Yoſte) | 

| Row long mote thou ſaite all 
by the coſte 

Thou gentle Waiter, gentle 
Marinerc: 


God giue p monke a thouſand laſt quad pere. c 


Aha fellowes, beware of ſuch a pape, 
The monkeput in the marchãts hode an ape, c 
And in his wiues eke, by ſaint Auſtin; 
Dꝛaweth no monkes moze into pour inne. 
But now pale ouer, #let vs ſeeke aboute, 
Who ſball tell now firſt ot all this route, 
Another tale:and with that woꝛd he ſaid 
Is curteoully as it had been amatd, 
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The Prioreſl:s tale. 


I r ur leaue, 


— Rn 
A talc 9 


ow wol pe vouchſafe dere / 
1 ſhe) wagen is manere, 


Ul The Pyiozellep Ppologue, 


Dominedominus noſter : quam admirabile c 
nomen tuum in vniuerſa terra. 


wet 183 
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d 1 


arfourmed the bꝛceſt ſucking 
ne: heriyng. 


noheretoze m laude. as I tan beſt and may, 
Ok thee and ol the white lilly floure, 
r 4 
Tec eee 

ought t 
Foz ſbe het ſelle is honour 
2 NN EN tales det, 


bzcnnandin Moyſeg 
hat rauiſhedelt downe frothe deite 
Feat en ther peu 
—— — 
Hclpe me to tell it in thpreuerence, 


Lady thy bountie, and thy magniffccnce 
Thy vertue and thy great humilitie 
There may no tongue cxpzeſſe in no ſcience: 
Foz ſom reef mcnpzaytothce 
Thou goeſt befoze,of 2 te, 

And getteſt vs the thy pꝛaxere, 
To giden vs vntot ts dere. 


My conning ts to wende, O bliſtull queen, 
Fo au do declare thy high wozthinelle : 
hat J ne may not the weight ſuſtene, 
But as a childe ol twelue moneth old x leſſe, 
e 
Aenmptong that I ſballotou v. 


The Pꝛiozeſles tale, 
A miracle of a Chriſtians child, murthered * the 


lewes. 


vu not greue, 


Fol. 65. 


on wag in Alte, in a great 
itie 
| Amonges chziſten (glke a cer⸗ 
Jl uencb vp a lozde ot that 
ened by e 
Countrie, 


2 


= foule vlury,and lucre ofvillany, 


—— to Chiſt, and to his company : 
thzoghthe ſtrete me might ride # wende 
ä —ů— 


Alittle ſchole of Chziſtenfolke there ſtood 
Don at the farther end, in which ther wert 
Childzen an bepecomen of Chꝛiſten blood, 
That learned in that yere by pere, 

Such mancre doctrine inen bern her here: 
————————— 
ſmale childzen done in her childhede. 


Amonges thele childꝛẽ was a widows ſon 
Alitie clergion, ot vii. ptres of age, 
That day by day to ſchole was his won, 
And eke allo where he ſey the image 
Of Chꝛiſtes mot her, had he in vlage 
As him was taught, to kncele adown ſap, 


An Aue maxta, as he goth by the way, 


Thus hath this widow her little child itauzt 
Our bleſſed Lady Cults mot her dere 
To woꝛlbip foꝛpate it naught: 


ape, and he 
Foz the ſeip chude mw ——— 
But aye, when I remember on this matere, 
Saint Nicholag ſtõdeth cuer in my pꝛeſencc: 
Foz he ſo yong to Chiſt did rcuerence. 


Thislitle childe his litle booke letning, 
As he late in the ſchole at his pzuncre, | 
He(Alma redemptozis mater) herd fing, 

As childzen lered her antiphonert: 

And as he durſt, he dꝛewe aye nere and nere 
And harkencd to the woꝛdes and the note, 
'Cil he the fir} verle cout h al by rote. 


Nouzt wilt he what this latin was to ſay: 
Foz he ſo yong and tender was ol age. 

But on a day his felow han he pzay 

To cxpound him the ſon 85 in his language, 
Oz tellen him why this ſong was in vlage: 
This pꝛaid he him to conſtre and declare, 
Full often time vpon his knecs bate. 


His felow,which that elder was than he 
Anſwerd him thus thus.this ſong haue herdlay, 
Mas made ol our bleſſed Lady fre, 
ä — foz to 

been our help, and ſuccour when we dey, 
Ican no moze expoune in this mater: 
. —— 


And 


The Prioreſſes tale. 

And is this long imade in teuerence Foz which as ſoone as it was day light, 
Ot Chuſtes —— Wich face pale fox dzcde e Un acht 
How certes J woll done my diligence She hath at ſchole, #cis where him ſought, 
Co conne it all er Chꝛiſtenmeſſe be went Tul finally ſbe gan o karre nſpic, 
Though that J toꝛ my pzimcr ſball be ſbent, That he laſt lene was inthe Lennie. 

I woll it conne, our Lade tohonourc, Mith mot her pitie tn her bzcaſt enclofcd 
; F196 # | She goth wtre halle out of her minde 


Dis kelow him homeward pꝛiuely To euety place, where (be hath ſuppoſed 
* he couth it by rote, Byltkeithood her child fox to finde: * 
And than he lung it well and boldely And euer on Lhziſtes mother good and kinde 
Fro woꝛd to woꝛd accoꝛding to the note: Ohe cried, and at laſt thus ſbe t, 
Twile adayitpaſſedthzough his thꝛote Among the curſed Lewes tbe him fought, 
Toccholeward a home ward when de went: e 
On Chziũes mother let was all his entent. She freneth and ſhe pꝛaierh pitoulp - 
Ws. | To cucry ĩcw that dwellcth'mi thilke place 
As J haue laid,thzoughout the Jewzte Co tellen her;if Het child went chere by: 


'Thislittle child as he cãme to and fro, They ap nay, bur Jelu of his grate 

Ful merely then would he ling and crie, Vaut᷑ in her ee de with tnalittleſpacc, 
O Alma redemptoꝛis mater, euer mo: Chat in that plate after het lone ſbe ttyde. 
Thc\wectnes hath his hert perled lo There he was caſt in a pit beltde, | 
Df Chꝛiſtes mother, that to het to pꝛav 


He tannot ſtint offinging by the way, O great God, that perfozmeſt thy laude 
5 By mouth ot innocencie, loe here thy might: 
Our litſl lot, the Serpent Sathanas, This Jemme olchaſtitie this Emeraude 
That hath in Jewes hert his walpes neſt, And cke ol martirdome therubte bzight, 
Upſwalc and laid, O Ebꝛake people alas, There he with thzote icoꝛue lap bpꝛight, 
1s this a thing to vou that is honeſt, He. Alma redemptoꝛis) gan to ing 
That ſuch a boy ſball walkt as him leſte So loude, that all the place gan to ring. 
In pour diſpite, and ſing ol luch ſentence, | x . 
which is againſt wes reucrence ? The Chꝛiſten folk. p thzogh the ſtrect went, 
. | In comen toꝛ to wonder on this thing: 
From thencefozth the ewes han conſpired HE — Pooneptnnt 
Tyis innocent out of this woꝛld to chaſe : e came anon without taryihg; 
An homicide thereto han they hired, And herieth Chziſt that is ol heauen king, 
Chat in an aley had a pꝛiuie place, ' And eke his motherhonour ofmankind, 
And as the chud gan fozcbyto pace. And alter that, the Jeweg let he binde. 
This curſed Jew him hent,and held faſt, | | 
And cut histhzote,andinapithimcaſt, This child with pitous lamentation 
| | Was vp taken, ſinging his ſong alway : 
Jay that ina wardꝛope they himthzew, And with honour and great pzoceſſion, 
where that the Jewes purged her intratle: They carien him to the next abbey, 
O curſcd folke,of heraudes all new. His mother ſowning by the bere lap, 
That may vout cuil entent you auaile * Unneath might the people that were there 
Murder woll out, certes it woll not faile. This new Nachell bingen fro his bere. 
And namely ther the honoz of God (hall ſpzcd; 
Che blood out crieth on your curſcd decd, With turment,# with ſhamekull deth ilke onc 
This Pꝛouoſt doth theſe Jewes fox toſtcrue, 


O marty? founded in virginitie, That of this murder wiſte, and that anone, 
Now — — ng folo wing euer in on He nolde no ſuch curſedneſſe obſerue : 
- The whitelambe tall (qd.ſbe) Euill iballhe haue, that euil wol deſerue. <8 


Of which the great Euangeliſt ſaint John Theretoꝛe with wild Hozkc he did hem dꝛaw, 

In Pathmos w2ote,whichſaiethþ they gon And afterward he hong hem dy the law. 

Beloꝛe this lambe, and ſing a ſong all new 

That neuer fleſhly woman they ne knew, Upon bere ape, lieth this innocent 

r 
| the ith his couen 

Altet het little childe, and he tame nought: ¶ hem ſpedde to to burie him als faſt: __ 
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The Prioreſles tale. Fol.66. 
Ind when they holy water on him caſt, - Feoꝛ the reuerenec ol hig mather Mary. 
Pet ſpake Þ child, whe ſpꝛint was holy water | 
And ſang, O almaredemptozts mater. Here folowcth the woꝛdes ofthe 

Hoſte to Chaucer. 
This abbot, which that was an holy man, | 

As monkes been, oz els ought tobe, den ſaid was this miracle, cuety 
This yong childe to couer he began, man 439 8 
And laid: O dere chld L haille ther is lober was, as wonder was 
By vettuc ot the holy Trinitte, RAS toſce, | hs. 
Tell me what is thy cauſe foz to ſing, Till that our hoſte to papen began, 


Sithens thy thꝛote is cut to my ſeeming. And then at erſte he looked vpon me, 
And laid thus: what man art thou (qd.he 
My thꝛote is cut vnto my necke bone Thon lookeſt, as thou wouldeſt finde an hare, 
Said this child, and as by way ol kind Foz euer vpon the ground J fee the ſtare. 


Iſbould haue deyd ye long time agone: 
But Jeſus Lhaiſt,as ye in bookes find, 


Appꝛoch neere, and looke vp merely ; 


Moll that his glozylaſt and be in minde, Now ware vou ſirs, let this mi haue place, 
And fox the woꝛlbip of his mother dere, He in the waſte is ſbapen as well as J: 
Pet may I ſing ( O alma) loude and clcre, This were a popet in armes to enbꝛate 
Fo: any woman (mali and faire of face. 
This wel ol mercie, Chꝛiſts mother lwete He ſemeth eluiſh by his countenance, 


Tloucdalway, as aftcr my con t 
And when that I my life ſhould fozlcte, 


02 vntono wight doth he dallance, 


Tome ſbe came, and bad me foz to ling Sap nod ſõwhat ſitheẽs otherfolkehan laid: 


This antem verily in my dying 


Tell vs a tale ot mirth and that anon. 


As ye han herde and when that J had ſong, Hoſte ( qd.he) ne be not cuill apaide, 
Me thought ſbe laid a graine vpon mytong. Foz other tale certes can I none. 


But of a time J lerned poze 


agone, 


Wherefoze I ling and l mote certaine Pe that is good (qd, he) we ſhullen here 
Ju honout ot the bill maidentre, Some deinte thing, me thinketh bythychere, 


Till fro my tongue oft taken is the graine, 
And after that thus (hc laid to me: 
Mylittic child now woll J fetch ther, 
When that the graine is fro thy tong itakc: 
Be not agaſte, I woll thec not fozſake, 


(ir Thopas, 


J Here followeth the rime ol 


A Northren'tale of an outlandiſh Knight purpoſe- 


ly vettered by Chaucer, in a differing time and 
This holy monke,this abbot him mene J, {tile fromthe other tales, as though he himſelfe 
His tong out caught, toke away the graine, nere not the Authour but onely the reporter of 


And he yauc vp the ghoſt full ſoftly, the reſt, 

And when this abbot had this wonder ſeyne, 

His (alt teres trikled all down ag teyne: Fey Fs Iſtencth lozdinges in good 

And grote he ell all flat tothe ground, SOR entent, | 

And (till he lay as he had been ibound. And J woll tell you verament 
| Ok mirthandof ſolas, 


Che couent lay cke vpon the pauement A6®- 
Mee ping and herying Chꝛiſtes mother dere, (ESTI 


And after thcyriſcn,and foꝛth ben went, In battaile and in turnament, 


And tooke away this martir fro the bere, His name was ſir Thopas, 
Andinatombeof marble ſtones clere J bozne he was in lerre countre 
Encloſen they his litle body ſwete: In Flaunderg, all beyonde the ſee 
There he is now. God leue vs koz to mett. At Popering 


O yong Hew of Lincolne llaine alſo 


ne nie hlirngs, Sir Thopas — 

02 it is but a , a 

12ap iin vs we finfull wine vnſtable, white was his kace as paine maine 
That ofhts mertie God be mertiable His lippes reed as roſe, 
On vs, his great merey multipi His rudde is like ſcarlet in graine, 


alot a knight was faire and 


And 
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The rime of ſir Thopas. 


And I you tell in good certaine 
He had aſccmelynoſc, 
His haire his berde, was like lafroun 
CT hat to his girdle caught adowne 
His ſhoone of coꝛdewane, 
Of Bzuges were his holen bꝛoun 
His robe was of chekelatoun, 
Chat coſt many a tane, 
De couth hunt at the wilde dere 
And ride an haking fo2 by the riuere 
UUith grey Golbauke on honde, 
Thereto he was a good archere, 


Ofwzaltung was there none his pere 


There any Ram ſbould ſtonde, 
Full many a maide bztght in bourc 
They mourne foz him their pkramoure, 

han hem were vet to ſleepe, 
But he was chaſte and no lechoure,. 
And ſweet as is the bzamblc floure, 

That beareth the red hipe. 

And ſo betell vpon a day 
Jozſoth, as 4 you tell maß | 

Sir Thopas would out ride. 
Dc wꝛoth vpon his ſtede gray 
And in his hoade a launce gay 

A long twoꝛd by his (ide, 

He pꝛicketh though a fairt foꝛeſt 
Cherein was many a wilde beeſt 

Be both Bucke and Hare, 

And as he pꝛicked Nozth and Eaſte 
I tellen you him had almeſte 

Betide aſozy care. 

Thcreſpzingen herbes great and mall 

The Licozes andthe Sctual | 
IndmanyaclowecGelofer, 

And Nutmiges to put in ale 

whether it be new oz ſtale 

Oz loꝛ to lie in coker. 

The birds lingen it is no nay | 

The Specrhaukc and thePopingate 
That toy it were to here, 

The thꝛoſtell eke made his laie 

The Mood doue vpon thelpꝛaie 

She lung tull loude and clerc. 

Sir Thopas fili in ioue longing 
And when he heard the Thzoſtill ſing 

He puickcthas he were wood, 

His faire ſtede in his pꝛickug 
So wette, that men might him wing 

His (des were all blood, 

Sir Thopas eke ſowearie was 
Foz pꝛicking on the ſolt gras 

To fers was his coꝛage. 

That downe he laied him in that place 
To maken his ſtede ſome ſolace 

—.— good fozage. 

Oh, aint Mary, benedicite 
no hat aileth this loue at me 


To blinde me ſo ſoꝛe : 
Me dꝛeamed ali this night parde 
An elte queenc ſball mylemman be 
And llecp vnder my gozc, 
And Elte Queene woll J loue iwis 
Fo: in this world no woman is 
To be mymake iu townc, 
All other women I fozſake 
And to an Elte Mucac J metake 
By dale and eke by doune. 
Into his ſaddie he clombe anonc 
And pꝛicked ouer ſtile and ſtone 
An Elte Muecne to ſpie, 
Till he ſo long had ridden and gone 
That he found in a pꝛiuie wone 
The countrep ot Fairic, 
noherein he ſought Nozth and South 
And oft he ſpied with his mouth 
In many a fozreſt wude, 
And in that countre nas there none 
As karre as he had rid and gone, 
Neither wile ne childe. | 
Till him there came a great Glaunt 
His name was called ar Oliphaunt 
Aperulcus man ok deede, 
He ſwoꝛe, chud, by Cermagaunt 
But if you pꝛicke out of my haunt 
Anon 1 lea thyſtecde, 
Here is the Queencof Fairte, 
With harpe, and pipe, and limphonie 
Within this place and boure: 
The childe ſaied, als ſo mote Ithee 
To moꝛow woll J meten thee, 
Whan 4 haue minc armoure, 
And pct 4 hope par ma faie . 
That thou ſbalt with this launce gaic 
Abien it thꝛough thy mawe: 
Thy Hawberke ball I perce, i I may, 
Oꝛ it be tully pꝛime of the day 
Fox here thou lbalt be ſlawe. 
Su Thopas dꝛoue abacke full faſt, 
This Gyaunt at him ſtones caſt 
Out of atell ſtatfe ling: 
But faire cſcaped fir Thopace 
And all was thꝛough Gods grace 
And thzough his fatre bearing. 
Pet liſtneth loꝛdings to my tale, 
Merier then the Nightingale, 
Foꝛ now J woll ye rcoune, 
How (ir Thopas with ſides (male 
P2icking oucr doune and dale 
Is cofncn ayen to toune. 
Hts metry inen commanded he 
To maken him both game and gle, 
Fo: nceds muſt he fight 
With a Giant with heads thze, 
Foz Paramours and tolite 
Of one that ſbone full bzight, 


Dog 


Therime of ſir Thopas. 
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Doe come he ſaied my minſtraleg And fozth vpon his way glode 
And ieſtoꝛs loꝛ to tellen vs taleg As ſparke out ofthe btonde, 

Anon in mine arming, Upon his creſt he bare a tour 
Ol Romaunces that been ropals And therein ſticked a Lilie ſlour 

And eke ol loue longng. And foz he was a knight auntrous, 
They let him firſt the Cwete wine He nolde ſlepen in none houle * 

And Mede eke in a Mazeline But liggen in his hood, ma 

And royal ſpicerte, Dis helme was his wangen 
Of Ginger bꝛead that was full fine, And by him fed his deſtrer 1121 
Ok Licoꝛes and eke Comine, Pl hearbes fine and good. 

with Suger that is trie. Himſelfe dzonke water ofthe well 
He did next his white lere As did the knight ſir Perliuell 
Ok cloth ot lake fine and clere So wozthy vnder wede, | 

Abzcche and eke a ſbert, 256 
And next his ſbert an hakcton The woꝛds of our Hoſte. 
ren pereing debt. O moxeof this in God 

02 percing o . moze of thi 8 
And ouer that afinehauberke 4 dignite 
Was all twꝛought ot Jewes werke F (Qd, our Hoſte) foz thou 

Full ſtrong it was of plate, 2” makeſtme - 

And ouer that his cote armoure Ho wearie of thy very 
As white as is the Lilie floure 2 leudencg, \ 

In which he would Debate, Chat alſo willy & od my 
His ſbield was all of gold ſo ted ſoule bleſſ e, 
And therein was a Bozes head Mine eares aken of thy dꝛaltie ſpeach: 

Acarbocle by his lide, Now luch a time the deuill J beteach, 


And there he l woꝛe on ale and bzcad 
How that the Gyant ſbould be dead 
Betide what lo betide. 
His iambeux were of cure buly 
His ſwoꝛd ſheth of Juozie, 
His helmet of Laton buight, 
His ſaddle was of tuel bone, 
His bꝛidle as the Sunne ſbone 
Oꝛ as the Moone light. 
His ſpeare was of fine Sypꝛes 
That biddcth warre, and nothing peace, 
The head full ſharpe iground. 
His ſteede was all dapple gray 
Hee goth an aumble by the way 
Fullſoftly and round in londe. 
Lo Loꝛds mine, here is a fit 
Tfye woll any moze of it 
To tellen it woll J fond. 
Ow hold your mouth foz charite 
Both knight and alſo ladie fre 
And herkeneth to my ſpcll, 
Ok battatle and of cheualrie 
And of ladies loue dꝛerie 
Anon 1 woll you tell. 
Men ſpcken of Romauntes of pꝛis 
Ok Hoꝛnechild, and of J potis, 
Ok Beuis, and offir Gie, 
Of ſir Libeaux and Blandamoure 
But lir Thopas,he beareth the flourc 
Ok riall chcualric, 
His good ſteede he beſtrode 


This may wel be clepe time Dogrel ad. he:) ca 


why ſo (qd J) why wolt thou let me 
Moꝛe ok my tale than any other man, 
Sins that it is the beſt time J cane 
By God (qd. he) platnly at o woꝛde, 
Thy dꝛattie timing is not woꝛth a toꝛde: 
Thou doeſt nought els but ſpendeſt time. 
Sir at one wozd, thou ſbalt no lenger rime, 
Let ſce whether thou canſt tell ought in geſt 
Oz tell in pꝛoſe ſome what at the leſt, | 
In which ther may be ſome mirth o2 doctrine, 
Gladly e qd. Y by Gods ſwete pine 
J woll you tell alitle thing in pꝛoſe, 
That ought like pou as J ſuppoſe, 
Oz els ye be certes too dangerous: 
It is a moꝛall tale vertuous, 
All be it tolde ſometime inſundzy wife 
Ok ſundzyfolke,as I ſball you deuiſe. 
As thus ye wote that euery Euangeliſt, 
That telleth vs the paine of Jeſu Chiſt, 
He daith not all thing that his fellow doth: 
But natheleſſe her ſentence is all ſoch, 
And all accozden in her ſentence, 
All be there in her telling difference: 
Foz ſome ot hem ſaten moꝛe, and ſome leſſe, 
Uhan they his pitous paſſion expꝛeſſe: 
Imeancolł Marte, Matthew, Luke, John, 
But doubtlelle her ſentence is all one. 
Thcrefozelozdingsall,7youbeſeerh, 
I that you thinke ¶ vary in my ſpeech 
Isthus,although 2 tellfqmewhar moze 
9 


Of 


The tale of Chaucer, 
Ok pꝛouerbes than ye han heard befoze . when (be ſaw her time, ſhee fayed him in this 


diſtomtozt fox the death of his chudꝛen, but 
certes he ſbould ſulfer it in patience, ag wel ag 
he abideth p death of his own pꝛoper perſon, 

This Melibeus ant wered anon and ſaid: 
What man (qd.he / ſbould ot his weping int, 
that hath ſo great a tauſe foꝛ to wecpe: Jeſugs 
himſcife our Lozde, wept toꝛ the death of La- 
zatus his friend. Pꝛudence anſwered, certeg 


And therefozc hearkeneth, what I (hallſay 
And let me tell my tale J you pzxay, * 
« Lhaucers tale of Melibcus. 


Prudence the diſcreet wife of Melibeus perſuadeth 
her husband to patience, and to teceiue his ene- 
mies to mercie and grace. A tale full of Mo- 


Compꝛehended in this little treatiſe here wilc, Alas mp Loꝛd (ad.ibce why make yce 

Tocnkozcen the effect of my matcre, your ſelte foz to be like a foole e Foxfoth if ap⸗ 

And though J do not the ſame woꝛds ſay perteineth not vnto a wut man to maten ſuch 

| As ye han heard yet to all you I pzay a ſoꝛowe. Pour doughtcr with the grace of 

. Blameth me not: foz in my lentence God,ſball wariſb andcfcape, And all were it 

Shull ye not finde mochell difference, ſo that (be right now were dead, yce ne ought 

19 Fro the ſentence of this treatiſe lite, not as foz her death your ſclte deſtroy, Senek 
1 Atter the which this little tale I wzite, ſaith, The wiſe man ſball not take to great = 
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Falicies wherein both; high and low may leatue 
to gouerne their aflections. 


* | | 
23g Long man called Meli⸗ 
beug,mighty and rich. be- 
gate vpon his wike that 
LS called was Pzudence, a 
> > doughtcr which that cal- 
5 Upon a day befcll that 
4+ Hh he foz his diſpozt ts went 
into theficids him to play: His wife and eke 
his doughter had he left within his houle, ol 
which the dvoꝛes were faſt iſbet, Foure ot his 
old kocs han it aſpicd, and ſetten ladders to 
the walles ol his houſc, and by the windowes 
beene entred, and bet his wife, and wounded 
his doughter with fine moꝛtall woundes, in 
fine ſundꝛy places : That is to ſap, In her 
fect, in het honds. in her careg in her noſe, and 
in her mouth and ictten her foꝛ dede, and wen⸗ 
ten her way, N 

When Melibeus returned was into his 
houſe, and ſee all this miſchiefe, hee like a 
mad man renting his clothes, gan to weepe 
and cric. 

Pꝛudente his wife, as farre fooꝛth as lþce 
durſt, beſought him ol his weping oz to ſlint: 
But not foꝛ thy, he gan to weep and cry cuet 
lenger the moꝛe. 

This noble wife Pꝛudence, remembzed 
her vpon the ſentente of Ouid, in his bcoke 
that cleped is the remedie ot loue, whercas he 

Y faith, Hee is a foole that diſtourbeth the mo⸗ 
ther to wecpe, in the death or her childe, till (be 
haue wept her fill. as foꝛ à tertaine time: and 
then ſball a man doen his diligence with amt- 


able wozdes.,torecomlozt and pꝛay her of her 


weeping foz to ſtint. Foz which reaſon this 
noble wite zs zudente, ſuſtered her huſbond to 
weepe and cry, ag toʒ a certainc ſpace: and 


well J wotc, Atemperat weeping is nothing de 
defended, to hun that ſoꝛowlull 1s, among 
koltze in ſoꝛow, but it is rather graunted him 

to weepe, The Apoſtle Paule vnto the Roz 
manes wꝛitteth, Men {ould reioyct with 
him that maketh ioye, and weepe with ſuch 
folke as weepen, But though a temperate 
weeping be granted,certes outragious wec⸗ 
ping ts defended, Meaſure ol weeping ſbould 

be conſidered, after the loze that reacheth vs 
Senck, hen that thy friend is dead (qd,he) c 
let not thine ipen to moiſt been ol teercg, ne to 
much dꝛie: although teeres comen to thine 
eycn,let hem not fall. and when thou haſt foz- 
gon thy friend, doe dilligence to get another 
triend: andthisismoze wiledom than fox to 
weepe koz thy friend, which thou haſt loꝛne, foꝛ 
therein is no bote. And therkoze if pee gouerne 
vou by ſapience, put away ſozrow out of your 
heart. Remembꝛeth you that Jeſus Sirake 
laieth, A man that is ioyous and glad in hart, c 
it him conſeructh floziſhing in his age: But 
ſothly a ſoꝛowłull heart makcth his boncs 
dꝛic. Hcclaith eke thus, That ſazowtn heart 
flaycth full many a man, Salomon ſapcth, 
That right as mouths in the ſbeepes fleiſe c 
annoicth the clothes, and the ſmall wozmcs 
the tree, right loanoteth ſoꝛow the heart of 
man, whcrfoze vs ought as well tn the death 

of our chtidzen,as in the lolſe of our tempozall 
goods, haue patience, 

Remember vou vpon patient Job, when 
hee had loſt his childzcn and his tempoꝛall 
ſubſtàunce, and in his bodie endured and re⸗ 
cctucd full many a grieuous tribulation, yet 
ſaicd hee thus: Our Loꝛd it ſent to me, our c 
Loꝛd hath bereft it mee, cight ſo as our Loꝛde 
would, right ſo it be Done,tblcſſed be the name 
of our Lozd. To theſe foꝛeſaid things Me⸗ 
libeus vnto his wife Pꝛudence anſwerd: All 
thy wozds(qd, he) ben true, and thereto pꝛoli⸗ 
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table, but trucly mine heart is troubled with 
this (ozrow ſo greeuoully, that I not what to 
do. Let cali(qd,Pzadence)yourtructricnds al 
and thy linage, which that been wiſe, and tel⸗ 
leth to hem pour cale, and hearkeneth what 
theyſay in counſailing and goucrne you after 


het lentence, Dalomou ſaith, Werke all thy 


things by counſatle,and thou ſbalt neuer ruc, 
Then by counſaile of his wife Pꝛudence, 
this Melibeus let cauſc a great congregation 
of people, as Durgiens, Phiſitions, oldfolke 
and yong, and ſomce of his old enemies recon= 
ciled (as vy her ſemblante) to his loue and to 
his grace: and therwithal there tame ſome of 
his ncighbours that did him reuerence moze 
foʒ dzcad than fox loue, as it happe offte, 
There comen alſo ful many ſubtill flatterers, 
and wiſe Aduocates learned in the lawe. 
And when theſe fotkes togeders aſſembled 
were, this Mclibeus in ſozrowfull wile the= 
wed hem his caſe, and by the manner of his 
ſpcech.it ſeemed that in heart, he bare a cruell 
ire rcady to doen vengeaunce vpon his foes, 
aud ſuddainly he deſired that warre ſhould be⸗ 
gu, but nacheles pet aſked he counſauc vpon 
this matter. 4 Surgien by litence and aſ- 
ſcnt of ſuch as were wiſc bp roſe, and vnto 
Melibeus ſaicd,as yclhall heare, | 

Sit (qd, hc) as to vs Surgiens appertat= 
neth, that we doc to cuery wight the beſt that 
weetan, where as we beene withholden, and 
to our patient that wee booen no damage: 
whertoꝛe it happethmanytunc and oftc, that 
when two men hauc cucrich wounded other, 
one Surgien healeth hem both, wherfoze vn⸗ 
to our axte it is not pertinent to noꝛiſb warrc, 
ne parties to ſuppoꝛt. But certcs, as to the 
warilbung ofycur doughter, all bee it ſo that 
pcrilouſly ſbe be wounded, we (ball doc ſo ten⸗ 
tife buſinelſe fro day to night, that with the 
grace of God,ſbc (ball been whole audſound, 
ag ſoone ag is poſſible, Almoſt right in the 
lame wile the Philit ions anſwered, ſaue that 
they laiden a few woꝛds moze: That right 
as maladics beene by her contraries cured, 
right ſo ſball a man wariſhe warre by peace. 
His ncigbours full ot enuie, his faincd friends 
that ſcemed reconciled, and his flattcrers, 
maden ſemblaunce ot werping, and enpaired 
and agrutchcd much ofthis matter, in pꝛay⸗ 
ling greatly Melibe, or might, of power, of 
riches, and of kriendeg, diſpiling the power 
ol his aducrſarics: and ſaid vttetiy, that hce 
anon ſhould wecken hun on his foes , and be-= 
gin warre. 

Up role then an Aduocate that was wile, 
bylcaue and by counſatle of other that were 
wile, and ſated: The neede fox the which wee 


Fol. 68. 
bcene alſcmbled in this place, is a full heauie 
thing. a a great matter, becauſe of the wzong 
and of the wickednelſe that hath bee doen, and 
cke by reaſon of great damages, that in tune 
comming been poſſtble to fallen foz the ſame, 
and cke by rcaſon of the great riches # power 
ofthe parties both, foz the which reaſons, it 
were a tull great peril to crren in this matter. 
Mherckoze, Melibeus this is our ſentence, 
we countaile you abouen All thing, that right 
anon thou doc thy dilligence in keeping of 
thy pꝛoper perſon, inſuch a wiſe that thou ne 
want non eſpie ne watch, t hy body foz to ſaue: 
And afecr that. wee counſaile that in thine 
houſe thou ſet ſufficicnt garriſon ,ſo as they 
may as well thy body as thy houſe defend: 
But certes to mouen warre , 02 to doen ſud- 
dainly vengeaunce, we may not deeme in ſo 
little time, that it were pꝛoũitablc. wherekoze 
we aſke iciſer and ſpace to haue deliberation 
in this cauſc to deeme, foz the common pꝛo⸗ 


ucrbe ſaith thus: He that ſoneDeemeth, lone a 


{ball repcut, And ckcmcnſain,Thilke Judge 
ts wiſc that ſone vnderſtondeth a matter, and 


tudgeth by lciſcr, Foz all be it tarriyng be noi⸗ = 


full, algate it is not to be repzoucd in ycuing 
ot iudgement, ne in vengeance taking, when 
it is ſufficient andreaſonable, Und that ſbew⸗ 
ed our lozd Jcſu Lhziſt by enſample, foꝛ when 
the woman was taken in auouttie, and was 
bꝛought in his pzcſcns to knowen what ſbuld 
be doen of her perſon all be it that he wiſt wel 
himſeit what he would anſwcre, yet ne would 
he not anſwerc ſuddamly, but he would haue 
dclibcration, ⁊ in the ground he wꝛote twilc. 
and bythis cauſc we aſtzen deliberation: and 
we ſball then by ti e grace of God counſaile 
vou that thing that (ball be pzofttablc, 
Upſtcrt then the pong folke at ones, and 
the moſt part ot that companic hauc ſcozncd 
this old wifc man, and begun to make noiſe 
and laid. Right ſo as whilcs that iron is hot 
men ſbould ſmite right lo men ſhould wꝛeken 
her wꝛongs while t hat they been freſh and 
new, and with loude voyce they cryed warrc, 
warre, Up roſe the one of the old wiſe, and 
with his hand made countenaunce that they 
ſbould holden hem till, and yeuen him audi⸗ 
ence. Lozdings (qd. he) There is full many a 
man that cricth warte, warre, that wote full 
lite what warte amountcth, Marre at his .-, 
beginning hath ſo great an entring and ſo 
large, that cucry wight may enter when him 
liketh et y find warre: but certes what 
end (ballfall, it is not lightly to know. 
Muhen that warre is once begun, there is ful 
many a child vnboꝛne ol hig mother, that ſbal 
ſterue pong, becauſe 1 _ a 
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line in ſoꝛrow, 02 dien in wꝛetchednelle: And 
thcrefoze oꝛ that any warre bee begon, men 
muſt haue great counſatleand good delibera⸗ 
tion. And whan this olde man wende to en⸗ 
fozccn his tale by reaſon, wel nic al at ones be⸗ 
gen lo to riſe, foz to bꝛeaken his tale, and bid⸗ 
den him full oft his woꝛdes to abzedge: Foz 

E terte hee that pꝛeacheth to hem that lift not 
heare his woꝛdes, his ſermon hem annoieth. 
Foꝛ Icſus Sirake ſaieth the weeping in mu⸗ 
ſicke is a noious thing. This is as much to 
ſay, ag much auaileth it to ſpeake befozne 
folkc to which his ſpcach anoieth, as it is foʒ 
to ſingen bekoze hem that weepe, And when 
this wile man, ſaw that him wanted audi⸗ 
ence, all ſhamefaſt hee ſet him adowne ayen. 

> Foz Salomon ſaith; There as thou maieſt 
not haue audience, enfozce thee not to ſpeake. 
1 ce well (qd, this wileman) that the com⸗ 

mon Pꝛouerbe is ſuch, That good counſailc 
wanteth, when it is molt neede. 

Bet had this Melibeus in his counſaile 
many folke,that pꝛiuily in his care counſatled 
him certaine things, and counſailed him the 
contraryin generall audience, When Me⸗ 
ubcus had heard that the greateſt part of his 
counſaile, were accoꝛded that he ſhould make 
warre, anon hee conſented to her counſailing, 
and fully affermed her ſentence, Then Dame 
Pꝛudence, when that ſbee law her hulbonde 
{þopc him toz to avozcke him on his enemies, 
and to begin warre: ſhee in full humble wie, 
when (bcc ſaw her time, layed to him thele 
woꝛds: My loꝛde (qd. ſbee) J you beſeech as 
heartlyas Þ dare oꝛ can, ne haſte you not too 
faſt and foꝛ all gucrdons ycue mee audience. 

r Foz Peter Aphons ſaieth, Who ſo doeth to 
thee good oꝛ harme, haſte thee not to quite it, 
foz in this wile thy friend woll abide, t thinc 
cnemte lball the lenger liue in dꝛead. The pꝛo⸗ 

r uerbe ſaieth, He haſteth well that wilcly can 
abide: And in wicked haſt is no pꝛoſite. 

This Melibe anſwered to his wife Pꝛu⸗ 
dence: I purpole not (qd, he) to werke by thy 
counſaile, foz many cauſcs and reaſons : foz 
certeg cuery wight would hold mee then a 
foole, This is to ſay, if I fox thy counſailing 
would change things that been oꝛdeined and 
affirmed bylo many wiſe, Secondly, J lap, 
that all women beene wicked, and none good 
of hem all. Foꝛ ofa thouſandmenſaith Salo- 
mon, I found one good man: But certes of al 
women found J neuer none. And alſo cerics, 
if Igouerned mee by thy counſaile, it ſhould 
ſeeme that I had peue thee ouer mee the mai⸗ 
ſtrie: and God foꝛbid that it ſo were, Foz 
Teſus Sirake laieth, that if the wife haue 
maiſtrie, ſbee is contrarious to her hnſbond, 


And Salomon ſaicth, Heuer in thy like to 
thy wikc, ne to thy chude, ne to thy friend, ne 


ycue no power oucr thy lelte:foꝛ better it were 


that thy childzen aſkc of thee things that 
hem neeocth than thy lelle to be in the hands 
of thy thildꝛen. And allo if woll werche by 
thy counſaile,ccrtes my counſail muſt be ſoin⸗ 
time ſecrete, till it were time that it mult bee 
knowen: and this ne may not bee, if J ſhould 
be counlailed by thee, hen dame Pꝛudence 
full debonatrly and with great pacience, had 
heard all that her huſbonde liked foz to ſay, 
then aſkcd lbe of him licence foꝛ to ſpeatze, and 
laied in this wile. My loꝛd qd. ſhe)as to your 


firſt realon, it may lightiy been ant werd: Foz 


lay that it is no follie to chaunge counſailc 
when the thing is chaunged, oꝛ els when the 
thing leemeth otherwile than it ſeemed afoze, 
And moꝛcouer J lay, though that yce haue 
ſwozne and behight to perfozme your empile, 
and by iuſt cauſe ye doe it not, men ſhould not 
{ay therckoze ye were alyer and foz\wozn:Fo 
the bookecſaicth, That the wiſe man makcth 
noleſing, when hee turneth his coꝛage fox the 
better. Und albeit that your empꝛiſe bee eſta⸗ 
bliſhed and oꝛdeined by great multitude of 
koltze, pet dare you not accompliſb thiltze oꝛ⸗ 
dinance but you liketh: foz the trouth of 
things, and the p2ofit, been rather founden in 
fewe tolke that beene wile and full of rcalon, 
than by great multitude of folke, there cucrp 
man cryeth and clattereth what him liketh : 
ſoothly ſuch multitude is not honeſt. And as 
to the ſecond reaſon, whereas ye ſay, That all 
women been wicked: ſaue your grace, Certeg 
ye deſpile all women in this wile, and he that 
all diſpiſcth,as ſaith the booke, al diſplcaſcth, 


And Scneckeſaith, That who ſo woll haue 


Sapience. ſbali no man diſpzaiſc,but he (hall 
gladly teach the lcience that hee can, without 
pzclumption oz pꝛide: and ſuch things as he 
nought ne can hee ſball not beene aſhamed to 
learne hem, and to enquire of leſſe folke than 
himlelfe, And that ther hath ben many a good 
woman, maylightly be pꝛooued:foʒ certes ſir, 
our Loꝛd iclu Chʒiſt nolde neuer han diſcen⸗ 
ded to be boꝛne of a woman il all women had 
be wicked: and after that, foꝛ the great bounte 
that is in women, our Loꝛd Feſu Chꝛiſt, when 
he was riſen krõ death to life appeared rather 
to a woman, than to his Apoſtles. and though 
that Salomon ſayed, he found neuer women 
good, it followeth not therekoze, that all wo⸗ 
men be wicked: koz though that hee ne found 
no good woman, certes many another man 
hath foundc many a woman full good and 
true, D2 cls perauenture the entent of Salo⸗ 


CH 


0 


ZH 


mon wasthis, That in ſoueraigne bounte he <3 


found 


Tbe tale 
found no woman. this is taſay: that there is 


of Chaucer. Fol. Gg. 
of Hololern that had it all beſieged; and wold 


es no wight that hath parfite bounteſaueGod haue deſtroyed it. Abigaue detuered H aball 
1 alone, as he humſelte tecoꝛdeth in his Sun Her huſbond fro David the king, tuat would 
t Y gclic, Foz there nis no creature ſo good, that haue ſiame him, and nypeaſcũ the ixe ot the 
; yum ne wantethſomwhat ofthe perfection a Ning by her wit, and by her goodcounſaile, 
5 God that is his maker. wour third reaſon is Heider y het counſade enhaunetd greatlythe 
- this. e (ay that ik that yegauerne you un my pcoplegf:God; inthe-rrigne of aſſusrus the 
e counſaile, it ſbould ſeeme that ye had yeurme ing. and the ſame baumtie in good tnunlat⸗ 
D themaiſtrie.and the lozdlhip:of your _ lung ot many a good woman may meu teade 
* Sr, laue vour gtate it is not ſo, fox if and teu. And furthermoze, whanthat our 
d that no man ſbould bee counſailed but: onely Lad hathj treated adam our foꝛmer father, 
5 of hem that han 102dibip and maiͤtete t his Heeſatediothis wiſe: It is not good to ber --g 
D pcrſon, men nolde not bee counſailed-ſo: oft: a mans lone: make wet an helper tochimſeife 
— Foz ſothly thilke man that aſteth connſafte ſemhiabit. ert map pte ſee that it that wo⸗ 
—_— ol a purpoſe.xect hath yefrer will whithen He men were not good; and her ccuntaile good 
Ic woll doe atter that tountatle oz non. aud as and pzofitable, our Loꝛdt Godot heauen ne 
'c to your fourth reaſon, there as pce ſatue that would neither han wzought hem, nr called 
e. the iangletie ol women can hide thing that hem the helper or man, but rather contuſion 
ne they wot not. as who ſo ſateth. that a woman to man. nd there ſaved a clerke ones in two 
le, can not hidethatſhe wote. u, theſe nodes berſeg ? what is better than gold? Jaſper. -—; 
of been vnderſtonde ol women that been tange» Uhat is better than-Jaſpere Uidome, and 
02 lers and wicked, of which women menlamt what ts better than noiſdome roman. Ind 
th that thzce things Dꝛiuen a man out ofhis what es better than a good woman That is 
he houle, that is to lay, imoke ofraie, agoodman. And whatis bettet than a good 
and wicked wtucs, And ol ſuch women Sa man ? Nothing.  Andfir,by manyother rea⸗ 
of S lomonſaicthy That a man'werebettexDivell ſons map yee ſcene; that many women been 
R in delerte, than with a woman that tg riot: good andre her eounſatle good andptofita- 
of tous: And fir byyour legue, it am not I, i dle. And therefoꝛe lit, i that yce woll truſt to 
mn yt haue ful ot aſſated mygreatſilenceandmp iny coimatie, J (ball reftoze you your dough- 
__ great patience, and eke how well that 3 can tet hole and ſound: and eke that J woll doe 
ry hide and halt things, thatmenoughtenſe= von ſo much, that ye ſpall haut honour in this 
h : | tretly to hiden. And ſothly ns to yourfift rea= caſe, ; (2 20101. 

as ſon, whcrasyouſap,thatin wicked counkajje UH M elibe had heard the words of his 
all women vanquiſb men: God wotethat tune wilt Pꝛudence, he land thus: I ſec well that 
teg reaſon ſtant hctemnoſtede:foz vnderſtandeti thewozdsof Daiomũ be ſooth: foꝛ he ſaith, 
zat now,ycaſgen counſaile fat to doe wicktdneg: The woꝛds that bee ſpoken diſcretly by oꝛdi⸗ 
th. S And ik ye woll werken wickednes, and your nauace; been Honiecombes, fox they ycuen 
auc cs wile reſtraincth thilke wirded purpoſe , and (weetnelle to theſonit, and holſomueile to the 
all oucrtomc you byreafon and by good counfail: body, ind wife, becauſe of thy t meet woꝛds, 
_ Tertcs your wile ought rather tobeepzaiſed aadeke foz  hanepzducds afmedthy great 
he than b!amed, Chus ſbould you vaderſtonde . Srapience and thy great trouth;'J: woll go⸗ 
to c--the-Phyloſopher that ſatcth,n wickedcoun- ucrneme bythy connſaile in ali thing. 
jan ſatle women 'Vanquiſh Hcx:huſbondes, d Rom (ad. dame Prudence) andfithens 
= —— D— 
— acrnevout ſelte methaũng ut yout counſat- 
had | | | : Beſball arffin-ail your werbe, mekely 
mte Ekctomt men han laied / that the counſaiteof tag to the high God. tnt he would de 
hen women ic enhet too detrt, op too little woꝛth. ur, and ſbapettz yell. tn ſach: - 
ther But albeit io that full many women dee bad, coumſniie ind com⸗ 
ugh and her.couiſatte vileanduobght worth yrt 

nen han men tonnd fall manya 5 

— tmidiſcres6and wile in'counſatling, 

und cb thz0 

— th . lhe it of Gad; And alderwarde, then 
alo- rob her goa e, deltucred the eitteof {aſl ye takt ceumlaile in pour ſeife , 20 
te he <3 'Bethule, which lhe dwele, out ol the onde exam well — M of ſuch 
und wh a things 
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things as you thinden 
pour proce, And then hall 


— : that is to ſay, ire, couetiſe, and 
> Fut, hethat aſketh counſaile oc himtelle, 


certes he muſt be withouten ire and wzath in 


Himſcife, foz many cauſes, The firſtis this: 


ethat eat ire and wzath in 
— 


he weneth alway that he may doe 
he map not do. Andſecondly, 


ous wozdes hee ſtirteth other kokke to anger 
and to ite. And ekt ſir pre muſt dztue couetiſe 
> out of pour heart, Foz the Apoltleſapth, That 
touetile is the roote of all harmes; Ind tru» 
ſtcth right well, that a conetous mannt can 
not deeme ne thinke, but only to fill the end 
ok his couetile: and textes that ne may neuet 
be actompliſbed, fox cuermoze, the moꝛe 
boundance 
hee deſireth. And lit yee muſt alſodyue out of 
your heart haſtineſſe: Foz ecrtes pee may not 
deme fox the beſt a ſuddaine ti at fal- 
leth in your heart, but ye muſt e you on 
tt tall oft: , here befoze, 
= the common pꝛoucrb is this. Me that ſotie dec⸗ 
meth. lone repenteth. 
Sir ent be not altoa in lie diſpolition, 
oz certes ſome thing that feemeth lomtime to 
. pou that is good foz to doc. 1 if 
leemeth to you the contrarte, 
And when pee han taken counſaticin your 
elfe, and han deemed dy good deliberation 
ſuch thing as vou ſeemeth beſt, than rede 
- you that pet kecpe it ſecret; Beba pet not 
vour contiſatle to no perſon, but if ſo dee that 
pee — that thaough your bcwzap- 
— — 2 | 
— c er 
to thy loe ut to thy — —_—_—— 
cretꝭ nt thpfotly : io they wo 
— and 


LY 


a in pon 

ö 7—— —— — 
Gpgay hun to:bwhom yee haue bewzapch 
©ronnſatirxthathe w wol dee coll. Foz 


* G1 
* To? * 


ene beſt foz 
dziue fro your 
art things that bee contratious to good 


2 
map . 

hee that wap not well derme, map not vcll 
counfelt, Che third is this, hee that is trous 


and wꝛoth as ſaieth Seneke, map noeſpeake 
but blamefull things, and with thtlke vict= 


eue pon au- 
ation —— ape 


Seneca ſaieth: If ſo de that thon maieſt not 
thinc ——— tountaue — —— thou 
pray any ectet to 
nerpe. But'natheicſle, if thou wene ſikeriy 
that thy bemꝛayimg ot thy couataile to a per⸗ 
ſon woll malt thy coudicionſtonde in the bet⸗ 
ter plight, then ſhalt thou tell him thy coun: 
ſaile in this wiſe, Firſt thou (halt make no 
femblant whether ther wert leuer peace -0z 
nm — or that, ne ſhewe him not thy 
me entent: foz traſt well that com⸗ 

mon counſailours: beene flatterers, 
the counſailours ofgreat iozdcs, fog 
gepenſopcchemalwoprarhrt (pcak plca- 
ſant woꝛds cnckning tothe loꝛdes luſt, than 
woꝛds that ben trew oz pzofitable: and ther. 

foze men lay, that the rich man hath ſeld good c 
wunale, dut if hee haue it of himſeife, and 
after that thou ſbhalt conſider thy fricndes 
and thine: enemies, And as touching thy 
friendes , thow'tþalt conſider which of hem 
beet mon faithfull and moſt wile, and eldeſt 
and moſt me 3 and of 


has rn 
be hathofrichelles; the moze ne requircth, 


Ale chat mut pee ſhall tall to your coun= 
faile pour friends that beene true, Foz Salo⸗ 
mon lait: That right as the heart of a man d 
Deliteth in lauour that is ſote, right ſo the 
counſaiic ot true rendes pcueth ſwetenellc to 
theloule, And hee ſaicth alſo, there may no⸗ 
likencd to the true friend: Foz certes 
ne ſituer bee not ſo much worth as the 
good will ol a true friend, And alſo he ſaieth, 
that a true friend is a ſtrong defence, who ſo 
that it findeth hath a great treaſure, Then 
ſball ye alto conſider if that your true friends 
de diſcreet and wiſe: foʒ the booke ſaith, Iſke 
away thy counſatle of them that bee wife, 
And bythis ſame reaſon (ball ye call to your 
.counſatle pour friends that beene of age, ſuch 
as ſreme and bcene cxpert in many thinges, 
und been appzooued in tounſaũmg. Foz the 
booke ſatcth, {That in olde men 4s Sap+ -c-4 
ence, und in long tune the pzudence, And Tul- 


E —— — 
Ma letends haue thou, but a. -—; 
a — chule thet one to ber thy © 
:Fozall bee it ſo; that thou firſt 
net thy 'counſaile but to a ewe, thou 

mapeſt 
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mayelt afterwarde tell it to mo folke , if it 
dee necde. But looke alway that thy coun⸗ 
lapiours haue thole conditions that J have 
S layd befoze, that is toſay, Thatthey 
wile, and ot old.experrence; And werke not 
alway in tuery netd by one Coumlailer alone: 
koꝛ ſomctimes behoouethit to bet connfafled 
by map. Fug! Salomon ſapth, Salnation 
al chings is where as therr de mann cuun⸗ 


gere hae J tb bu of which taube per 
wall ve counſailed:now woll I teil you which 


eſchew the ing of fooles, Salomon 
> layth, Take no of a foole : foz thee 
woll counſaile but after hes owheluſt and his 
affcction, The bookeſayth.chat the pꝛopettie 

t of a foolcis this: Hetroweth: harme 
ol euery man, and all bouutte 
in himitile. teſchewo the coumai⸗ 
ung ok allflattcrors; which as-enfozcca hem 
rather to pꝛaiſe your. perſon by flatterie, than 
foz to tell pou the ſoothfaſtnelſe of things. 

A Wherefozc Tullius ſaycth, Among all the 
peſtilence that been in friendſbip, the greateſt 

is flatterie. and therefoze it — — 
thou ceſchew and d2cad flat tercrs, < 

> ther peopic, The:booke ſaith, Thou ſbalt ra- 
ther lee fro the ſwecte woꝛdes of flattering 
and p:aifing,than frothe cagre. wozds of thy 


feieuds that ſaiththeſooths, Salomon faith; &S 


> That-thc wozds of a flatteret is a ſnareies 
e> catch innocence, t ſayth alſo; He that ſpore 
kcth to: his-fricud wozdcs al ſtatterie and of 
pleaſaunce;heſeeterha net betone his feet to 
er tatch bim. And thexciee Tullius ſaythj. En⸗ 
cline not thinc cares to ſlatterers ne tate no 
counſaile ct flattcrers:. Ind Caton ſapeth, 
© Autſe thee well. and eſchevs the wozdes of 
ſweetneſſe andof-gtraſaunce . Aid eke t hon 
ſbalt eichem the tuunlailing ol thine old ence 
meg chat been teroncucd. Che pookc ſaxth 
© That no wight rrtournech ſateiy into. the 
> grace vis old cnomit. Ind Jlopeſayth, He 
tniſt not to hem, ta which thou haſt ſomctime 
oxeumity; ne tellhentnot thy coun= 
Sench telleth the cauſe why it may 


likerlp 
make 


true, enemies 


h 
E 
tie beſt, and weine all other things; Then 


Fol. yo. 


tcnaunre; the which bictoꝛie he might not 
haut dyſirife oz warre, And Petrus Alphe 

ſaprth, Bake no fellowlbtp with thine old de 
.tozifthon do hem bounty, thepwols 
nn 
thy — and vcarcn thee g — 
lolophet in this wilt : Tyte is a IH 
perfitlysructo hun that ie dꝛedethj. And 


to eſtchem. Fitſt yer wal emperour 


pou one a 
the contratie openly; Foz Laſſidozirſayeth, 
That it ts a manner offlcight to hinder his c 
enemy when he ſbeweth to done a o⸗ 
penlp, and werk eth pꝛuutythe contrary, T 
lbalt haue alſo in ſulpett the tounſauing of 
wicked tolke, that be alway full of fraud, 
Dauid ſayth, That biitull is the man that d 
hath not followed the eounſalling of ſbaewg. 
— clrhcw the — ol 
pong tot er counſaiting is not ripe, ag 
alomonſaith, ': 


Nowlirſithens J haue ſbewed you of ſuch 
folke ag per (ball bee counſatled ot and follow 
ut: now wall J teach vou how pet ſhall cxa⸗ 
mine your counſaile.After the doctrineof Cul⸗ 
ius, inxxamining of your counſailers,yefſþall 
confider many things. 1 
Firft;thouſhalt conſidcr thut e thing that 
thou purpoſeſt , and vpon that thing that 
thou woit haue counlaile, that very tructh 
bcaidandconſcrued,thtsis tolap, Ccii truly 
thy tale. foz he that ſapethfalſe, may not weil . 
be counſailed in that caſe, of which hee lieth. 
Aftet this, thou ſhalt conſider the things 
that accozdento that thou purpoſeſt foz to doe 
by thy counſailours, if reaſon accodthercto, 
andeke ifthy might may attainc therto: and 
if the moꝛe part and the better part of your - 
counſatlourg accozdenthereto oz na. Then 
ſbalt thou conſider what thing ſball follow 
of her cdtinſailing : Is — — —— 
Jrace, p2ofire, O damage 5 many 
things: and in all things thou ſhait-chuſe 


mo: ſþaltthouconſider of what root tsengendzed 


— — — 
— the cauſes; from whence they bee 
A fit 
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t and mat ot it a good end. Foꝝ textes reaion 


ſp2ong;. Ind when thou haſt examined thy 
counfaile;as'F haue ſaid, and which partie is 

: "the bettex and moze pꝛoſſtable, and haſt ap⸗ 
it by many wolle folke and old, — 
thou ſbalt conſider, if than maieſt perfozme it 


woll nat that any mam (ball begin a thing, 
but — — — ne 
no wight (hduld tale pon him o htanic a 
-, charge.but that he mighe bere it. — 4. 
© uerbẽ ſayth de that tua much embzaceth di 
c> ſtraincth nittie. And Caton ſaith,. Allan to doe 
— — leaſt 
the charge appꝛeſle thet oo ſoꝛe. that thee be⸗ 
hooueth:weme thing that thou haũ beganne. 
And it ſo bethat thou bein dout. whether thou 
ma itſt pertoʒme a thing oʒ none, chule rather 
fox to ſuffer than to begin. And Peter dlphons 


Sr laleth, Ii thou haſt might to doe a thing, of 


whichthoumuſlt repent, it is better holde thy 
tonguettiltthan foxto:ſpeake, Then mateſt 
2. thouvnderſtond byſtrongerreaſons, that if 
thou: haſt power ta pertourme a werke, of 
which thouibalt repeutthee, then is it bet⸗ 
ter thou ſuſtet than begin. Mell ſaine they 
that d etenden cuery wight to afſay a thing 
of which he is indoutx;whethcr he may per⸗ 
toʒme it o none. And attet when ye haue ex⸗ 
ammed pour counlailet as I haucſaid befoze) 
and know well that yee may pertoꝛme your 
cmpuiſe , conkerme it then ſadly tin it bee at 

an end. ; 
Rob it is reaſon and time that J bewe 
you when and wherfozcthat ye may chaunge 
> pour counſaile, withouten repzoofe, Doothly, 
a man map change his purpoſe andhiscoun= 
ſatle if the — caſcth.02 when a newe caſe 
e> betideth,Foz the law ſaith,That vpon things 
that newly betideth; dehooucth newe toun⸗ 


| >ſatle, Ind Sencke laieth, It thy counſaile is 


come tothe eares of thine enemies, chaunge 
S thycounſatle, Thou maieſt aiſo chaunge thy 
— ſo be — that by ertoꝛ 02 = 
ercauſe, harmco2daminage may 
S tide, Allo if thy cqunſatle be diſboneſt, other 
cls come of diſboncſt cauſe, chaunge thy coun= 
> (gtle. — — that 
S be diſboneſt, ne been ol no value: Andeke, J. 
ſo be that it bee vnpoſſible, 03 mapnor gladly 
be perfourmed oz kept. 
27 Andtake this foʒ aden een fo 
ty tounſaile that is ſoſtrongly, that 
it may not be chaunged foz2 no conditton that 
map betide, ax that une counſailts wicked, 


Sitbcus, when he hadheard the dor- 
W trine ol his wife Dame Pandence, 


umſwerd it ann Tame (ad. he) 
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as yet vnto this time ye han well taught mes 
as mn gouernaue how 1 ſhaitgoucrn mc in the 
chang and in che wuhholding of my coun= 
ale: But nom would I — ve would 
condiſtend in efpectal,how that ve ſeemeth by 
— — 6 PR wee haue chole in this 


p2cſent 

. beſeech you i in all hum⸗ 
bicle that yes wolinot wilfully replic ayenſt 
myreaſons,nediſtemper your hert, thougy 
ſpcabe thing that you God wote 
uin mine entrut, J ſpeakeit as your heit 
andffoz your houanr and — — 
A bone that ynut benignity woll take it in 
iente. and truſteth me well that your toum⸗ 
babe ale ene nnn 


Firſt nee haue erted in the aſſembling of 
your counſatiours: Foz fri yet ſhould haue 
cleped a few folketo pour counſaile, and after 
ver might haue ſbewed it to mo, if it had bee 
— D—Vw— to pourcounallc a 


fl nyo 


good counſaile; honeſt and pzofita= 
ble: the which thzce things pee haue not de⸗ 
ſtroyedncitherinyourſelfenc in your counſat- 
lours nde De haue creed Kiſo; fog pee 


red che, fox-i|.lecmethithax ate Dh fo 
haue bee coumſatied by by the{vrounlatiours one- 
—— auiſement, in lo 


— had been neceſ⸗ 


— 
aid matters ne in dur manner ast 
requireth. Ye haue erred allo, foʒ yee 

dumnſton betwoeene pour true ire friends — 
kaned councmiours: ne yechaue not kndwne 
the will of pdur trewe counſailours: and 
kriendg old, and wile, but ye haue taſt all her 
wozds in an hochpot, and W 


CT Qt e 


— 
— 


Aa 7 


8882888 


As 


12 


17t 


was Lo 


The tale of Chaucer. 


to the moꝛe part and to the greater numder 
g of foolcs than of wile men, And therkoze the 
counſaylings that beene at congregations 
and multitudes of folke, these ag men take 
moꝛe regard to the number; than to the (a= 
plence of perſons: ve ſeene well, that inſurh 


cotinſaplings fooles han the maiſtric. Meli⸗ 
beus anſwered and ſaid ayen: J gra 
that J haue crred, but there as thou dat 


told me here bekozne, that he nis not too biame 
that chaungeth his countallo in certaine/raſe, 
and foz ccrtaine'and tuſt caule, J am ail re⸗ 
die to chaunge my counſatlours right as 
thou wouldeſt deuiſc, The Pꝛouerde fayth, 


> Fox to done ſinne is m with; but certes to2 
to perſcuer long in linne, is werke ok the 
Diucll. n 


To this ſentence anſwereth anone dame 
Pꝛzudence, and laid: Exàmineth(ad.ſbe) well 
your counſatle, and let vs ſce which of hem 
hath ſpoke moſt rcaſonably , and taught 
you beſt counlaile. Ind fox as much as the 
cxamination is neceſlarie, let vs begin at 
Surgiens and Phyſicians, that firſt ſpakeof 
this matter, JſaythatPhyſicicngand Dur- 
giens haue laied you in your counſaple dif- 
crectiy,as hem ought : and in her ſpeech ſatd 
fuil wiſcly,that to che office of hem appertat- 
neth to done to cuery wight Honour and pꝛo⸗ 
ſite, and no wight to annoy, and after her craft 
to done great diligence vnto the cure of hem 
which they haue in her gouernaunce. Ind ür, 


| right as they haue anlwered wilcly and dil⸗ 


crectly,right ſo rcad J that they beene highly 
and ſouerainlygucrdoned fox her noble ſpeech, 
and eke foꝛ they ſbull moze done their enten⸗ 
tife buſinclle in the curation of your doughter, 
Foꝛ all be it ſo they been your friends therfoꝛe 
ſbullen re not ſuffer , that theyſcrue you fox 
| nought,but yc ought thcrafcer guerdon hem, 
and pay hem herlarell.Indagtouching the 
pꝛopolition, which the Phyſicĩans entreteden 
in this caſe, this is toſaine, that in maladie 
i is, That contrarte is warilbed by another 
contrary: I would kaine know how ye vnder- 
ſtond thilke text, and what is your ſentence. 
Lertcs(qd, Pelibeus)J vnderſtond it in this 
wilt: Night as they han doe me a contrary, fo 
ſhould J done hem another, foz right as they 
han venged hem vpon me # done me wong, 
right ſo woll Jvenge me vpon hem, and done 
hem wꝛong, and then haue J cured one con⸗ 
trary by another. | | | 
Lolo (qd,dameP2udence) howlightly is 
cuery man enclined to his oven deſire and his 
owne pleaſaunce, Lertes(qd.ſhe)the wozdes 
of thc Phyſicians ne ſbould not becne vnder⸗ 
ſtond in that wile: fox certes wickenelle is not 
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contrarie to wickednelſe, ne vengeaunce is 
not contraric to vengeaunee ne wꝛong to 
wꝛong, but cucty sf hem cneveaſcth and en⸗ 
gendꝛerh other. But certes the woꝛds ol the 
Phyfmlans (bould be vnderſtond in this wiſe, 
fo2 god and wick edneſſe ben two contraries: 
and peate and warte, vengtaunct and ſuf= 
fraunce; diſcozdandaccozd, and many other 
things: But ccxtrs, wickedneſſeſdali be wa= =g 
rilbed with goodaelle, diſcozd by acroꝛd, warte 
yptact and lo koxth inothet And 
thcreto accozdethſaint Paule the Apoſtle in 
man plates: Nr ſapth, Ne pectdnot harme 
koꝛ harmt, ne wicked ſpeech foz wicked ſpecch, 
but doe well to hem that done to ther harme, 
and bleſſe them that ſaith thet harme. And in 
many other places he admoniſbeth peace and 
accoꝛd. But now woll A ſpeke ot the counſaile 
which was ipeuc vnto you by men of Lawe, 
and the wile folke, and old foltze, that ſayden 
all by one accoꝛd ag ye heatd befome, Chat o⸗ 
uer all things ye [ball done your buſinelle and 
diligence to keepe your pcrſou, and to warn⸗ 
ſtozeyour houſe : And they ſaid alſo, that in 
this caſe ye ought to werchen full wiſely and 
with great del:bcraiton, And fir, as to the 
firſt point, that touchcth the keeping of your 
perſon: vc ſball vndcrſtond, that he that hath 
warre,ſhall cucr dcuoutiy and meckly pꝛaien 
bckozne all things, that Jcſu Chult of his 
mcrcic woll haue hun in his pꝛotection, and 
to be his ſoucraigne helper at his need: Fox 
certes in this woꝛld there nts no wight that 
maybe counſailed and ikept ſuſticiently with⸗ 
out the keeping of our loꝛbo Icſu Chꝛut. To 
this ſentence accoꝛdeth the Prophet Dauid 
that ſayth : If God ne kept the Citty, in idle 8 
wakah hec that it bcepeth. Now lir, then 
ſhould hee commit the keeping of your per- 
ſon to your trucfricnds, that been appꝛoued 
and iknow, and of him ſbould ye alke helpe, 
your perſon to keep, Fo2 Caton ſaith: it thou da 
haue nccdof helpe, aſke it of thy friends, foꝛ 
there nis none lo good a Phyſician as thy 
true friend And atter this then ſball yce keepe 
you fro all ſtraunge foltze, and fro licrs, and 
haue alway in ſuſpect her compante . Foz 
Peter Alphons ſaicth: Ne take no company =» 
by the way of no ſtraunge man, but if lo bee 
that thou haſt knowen him of lenger time: 
And if ſo be that he fall into thy companie, 
pcraducnture withouten thine allent and 
good will, enquire then as ſubtelly as thou 
canſt, of his conuerſation, and of his life be⸗ 
fozne, and fainethy way, ſaying thou woul- 
deſt goe thider as thou wolt not goc: and if he 
beate a ſpeaxe, hold thee on the right ſide of 
him,andif he bearea werd, hold thee on - 
c 
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elt (idc of him. And then ſball pc keepe you 
wiſely from all manner of (ſuch people as J 
hauc ſaied pou here befoꝛe, and hem and her 
tounſaile cſchcvo, And after this then (ball 
peekeepe you in ſuch manner, that foz any 
pꝛeſumption of your bodily ſtrength, that ye 
dcſpiſe not ne account not the might of your 
aducrſary ſo lite, that ycelet the keeping of 
«> your perſon foz pour pꝛeſumption, Foz cuery 
wiſe man dꝛedeth his enemie. And Salomon 
fayth :A very foole is he that oł al hath dꝛede: 
e But certes he that thozow hardnellc of his 
heart and though the hardineſſe of hundelfe, 
hath too great pꝛeſumption, him (ball tcuill 
betide , Chen bali yeeuermoze encounter, 
waite, /embuſbments, and all cſpiaile , Foz 
87 Sencke ſaycth; The wile man that dzedeth 
22＋ harmes, eſcheweth harmes ; He ne falleth 
into no perils, that perill eſchcwcth. Ind all 


be it ſo, that thou ſceme thatthou be in ſecret - 


placc, vet (halt thou alway done dilligence in 
keeping of thy perſon, this is to lay, ne be not 
negligent to keepe thine owne perſon, not 
onciyt̃oꝛ thy greateſt cnemp, but alſo foz thy 
S Icaſt enemy. Sencke layth, a man that is well 
abuiſcd, he dzcadcth his leaſt enemic. Ouid 
87 ſayth, Chat the litle welell woll ice the great 
Bull and the wild Hart, And thePzoucrbe 
:- Cayth That a littic thozne woll gretue a king 
full ſoꝛe, and a little hound woll hold the wild 
Boꝛc. But nathclelle, J lay not thou (bale 
be ſo toward, that thou doubt where as is 


no dꝛede. Che book ſaith,That ſomemen haue 


great luſt to decciue, but yet they dꝛcad to bee 
detctued. And keepethee fro the companie of 
Y ſcozners : Foz the booke ſayth , Uith ſcoꝛ⸗ 
ners ne make no company,but flie her woꝛds 
as venomc. ue 
Now as to the ſecond point, where- 
as your wiſe Counſayſdurs counſayled you 
to warncſtozc your houſe with great Dilli- 
gence, I would fainc know how yce vnder⸗ 
ſtond chile woꝛdes, and what is your ſen⸗ 
rence, 

Melibcus anſwered and laid certeg J vn⸗ 
derſtond it in this wile, that J (bail warne⸗ 
ſtoze mine houſc with tourcs, ſuch as haue 
caſtics and other maner cdifices,andarmure, 
and archerics , bctweene which things J 
may my perſon and my houſc ſo keepe and de⸗ 
tend, that mine enemies (builcn be in dꝛead 
minchouſe-toappzoch, To this ſentence an⸗ 
Cſwercd anon Pꝛudente. Uarniſhing(qd.(be) 
of high tourcsand of high ediũces, is with 
grcat coſtages and with great trauaile, and 
whcnthat they ben accompliſhed,yet bin they 
not woꝛth a ſtraw , but if they been defended 
with true friends, that ben old and wiſe, and 


vnderſton deth well, that the greateſt and the 
— garniſon that rich men may hauc, 
as Well to keepen her perſonas her goods, is, 
that they be beloued with her ſubiccts, and 
with her neighbours, Foz thus ſayth Tulli⸗ 
us. That there is a manner garrilon, that no d 
man may vanquiſb ne diſcomfite, and that is 
a loꝝd to be beloued ot his citizens, and of his 


c. UE 

Robe ſic, ag tothe third point, wherc= 
as your olde aud wile Lounſaplours ſaicd, 
that ycought not ſuddainiyne haſtily pzocecd 
in this need, but that yee ought puruayen 
and apparaile vou in this caſe, with great 
dilligencc and deliberation, Uercly, J trow 
that they laied right truly and right ſooth. 
Foz Tullius ſayth: In euery deed oz thou be= d 
gin it, apparaue thce with great duligencc. 
Then lay J, in vengeaunce tating, in warte, 
in battaile, and in warne; ſtoꝛung, oꝛ thou be · 
gin, I tede that thou apparaile thce thereto, 
and do it with great deliberation. Foz Tulli⸗ 
us ſayeth: The long apparailing tofoze the c 
battatle,maketh ſhozt victoꝛie. and Callido⸗ 
tug layth: The gartiſon is ſtronger, when it v 
is long time auiſed. But now let vs ſpeake 
of the Counſayle that was accoꝛded by your 
ncighbours,ſuchas done pou reuerence with⸗ 
outen loue, your olde enemies reconciled, 
your flattercrs, that counſailed you certaine 
things pꝛiuciy, and openly counſayled you 
the contrarie , The young folke alſo, that 
counſayled you to venge pou , and to make 
warre anon, Certes ſir, as I haueſaicd be⸗ 
foze, ve haue greatly crred to clepcſuch mau⸗ 
ner of folke to pour counſaile, which coun⸗ 
ſailourg ben pnough repꝛooued bythe reaſons 
aloꝛcſaid. But natheleſſe, let vs now diſcend 
to the ſpectall, Ye (bull firſt pzocced after the 
doctrine of Tullius. Certes the trouth of 
this matter oz of this counlaile ncedeth not 
dilligentiy to cnquire,foz it is wel wiſt, which 
they been that han done you this treſpas and 
villanie, aud how many treſpaſſours, and in 
what manner they haue done all this wzong 
to you, and all this villany, Ind after this, 
then ſbull ye examine the ſecond condition, 
which Tullius addeth in this matter, Fox 
Tullius puttctha thing, which that he cle⸗ 
peth conſenting : this is to lay, who ben they, 
and which been they, and how many, that 
conſenten to thy tounſaile in thy wilfulncſſe, 
to done haſtic vengeaunce. And let vs conſi⸗ 
der alſo who been they, and how many they 
beene that conſented to your aduerſaries, Ag 
to the firſt point, it is well knowen which 
koltze they bee that conſented to your haſtie 
wilfulnelle, Foz trulp, all tho that counſatle 


pou 
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vou to maken ſuddaine warre, ne be not your 
friends, Let ſee now which becne they that 
ye holden ſo greatly your friends, as to your 
perſon : Foz àlbeit ſo that ye be mighty and 
rich, certes ye been but alone: fox truly yee 
ne haue no child but a doughter , ne ye haue 
no bzethzen ne couſins Germaines, ne none 
other nigh kinrede, wherctoꝛe your enemies 
ſbould ſtint to plead with you, ne to Deſtroy 
your perſon. Be know allo, that your richclle 
mote bee diſpended in dtuerſe parties, And 
when that euery wight hath his part, they 
wollen take but little regard to venge your 
death. But thine enemies ben thzee, and they 
haue many bꝛethꝛen, childzen, couſins, and 
othcr nigh kinrede: and though ſo were, that 
thou haddecſt ſlaine ol hem two oz thzce, yet 
dwelleth there ynowe to auenge her death, 
and to ſlea thy perſon, And though ſo be that 
your kinrcde be moꝛe ſtedfaſt and liker than 
the kinne of your aducrſarics, pet ncuerthe⸗ 
leſſe your kinrede is but after kinrede, foz 
they ben but little ſibbe to you. and the kinne 
of your enemies ben nigh libbe to hem. Ind 
certes as in that, her condition is better 
than is yours , Then let vs conſider alſo 
of the counſayling of hem that counſapled 
you to take ſuddaine vengeaunce, whether it 
accoꝛd to realon oꝛ non: Ind certes yec know 
well nay, foꝛ as by right and reaſon there may 
no man take vengeaunce of no wight, but 
the tudge that hath iuriſdiction of it, when 
tc is grauntcd him to take vengeaunce haſte⸗ 
ly, 02 aitempecrateiy, as the Law requireth, 
und yct moꝛcouer of thilke word thac Tul⸗ 
ltus cicpcrh conſenting, thou {halt conſent, 
it that thy might and thy power may con⸗ 
lenc and ſuffice to thy wilkulneſſc, and to thy 
counſaplours : And ccrtcs, thou mapeſt well 
ſay nay, foꝛ ſikerly 2s toz to ſpcake pꝛoper⸗ 


- Ip, Me may doc nothing but ſuch thing as 


we may done rightfully: and certts righttul⸗ 
ly ye maytake no venge aunce, as ot your own 
pꝛoper authozity. Then may ye ſee that your 
power ne conſenteth not, ne accozdeth not 
with your wilfulneſſe. Nowe let vs cxa- 
mine the third potnt, that Tullius clepeth 
conſequence, T hou ſhalt vnderſtond that the 
vengeaunce that thou purpoſelt foz to take, 
is conſcquent. and thereof followeth another 
vengcaunce, pcrill, and warre,and other dam⸗ 
mages withouten number, of which wee be 
not ware, as at this time. And as touching 
the fourth point. that Tullius clepeth engen⸗ 
dꝛing, thou ſbalt conlider, that this wꝛong 
which that is done to thee, is engendꝛed of 
the hate of thine cnemics , and of the ven⸗ 
geaunce taking vpon hem that would engen⸗ 
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der another vengeaunce, and muckell ſozrow 
and waſting of richeſſe, as J ſayed crc, 
Nowſir, as touching the fifc point, that 
Tully clcapcth cauſes, which is the laft 
point, thou ſhalt vndertond, that the w2ong 
that thou haſt recciued, hath certame cauſes, 
which that clerkes callen oꝛven, and cffycicn, 
and cauſa longinqua, and cauſa pzopinqua, 
that is to ſay, the ferre cauſe, and the nigh 
cauſe, The ferre 6aufe is almighty God, that 
is cauſe ot all things, The ncerccauſc, is the 
thee enemies. The cauſe accidentall was 
hate. The cauſe material, ben the ſiue wounds 
of thy doughter. Che cauſc fozmall,is the ma⸗ 
ner of their werking, that vꝛought ladders, 
and cla mbe in at thy windowes , The cauſe 
finall wog toʒ to ſiea thy doughter, it lerted not 
in as much as in them was. But to2 to ſpeake 
ok the ftrre cauſe, as to what end they ſhould 
come, 02 finally, what ſbali bctide ot them in 
this caſc,nc can I not deme, but dy coniecting 
and luppoſing: Foz we (ball ſuppoſe, that they 
{ball come to a wicked end, becauſe that the 


booke of Decrees ſayth: Seld oz with great d 


patne ben cauſes bꝛought to a good end, when 
they ben badly begun. | 

Nov ſir, it men wouldaſke me, why that 
Godſuffced men to do you this villany, Truly 
Jcannot wellanſwer,as foꝛ no ſoothfaſtneſſc. 
Foꝛ the Apoſilc ſayeth, That the ſeiences, and c 
the iudgements of our Loꝛd God almightie 
been full decpe, thete may no man compꝛehend 
ne ſearch hem. Natheleſle by certain pzeſamp. 
tions and coniectings, hold andbelccuc, that 
God, which that is till of witice and ol righ⸗ 
tuouſnes hath ſuſtred this betide. by tuſt cauſe 
tcalonablc. 

Chy name is Melibe. this is to ſay, a man 
that dꝛinketh Honey. Thou haſt dꝛonke fo 
much honcy ot lwect tempoꝛali ticheſle, and 
dclices of honours of this woꝛld, that thou 
art dꝛonke. and haſt foꝛgotten Jeſu Chꝛiſt thy 
creatour: Thou ne haſt not doen to him ſuch 
honour and rcucrence as theeought, ne thou 
ne haſt not taken keepe to the woꝛds of OPuid 
that ſayth: Under the Honcyok the goods of ©; 
N is hid the venome that llaeth thy 
oule, 

And Salomon ſayth: Ik it ſo be that thou 
haſt fonnd honcy, cat of the ſame honey that 
that ſufficeth: fo2 it ſo bee that thou cat of the 
lame honey out of mcaſure,thou ſhalt ſpewe, 
and allo be nccdp and pooxe.. nd perauenture 
Almightie God Jcſu Lhzilt bath thee in dif= 
pight, and hath tourned away fro thee his 
face, and his cares of miſericoꝛde and mercie, 
And alſo he hath ſuffred and giue licence, that 
thou thus ſhouldeſt bee punilþed and 2 

eh, 
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The tale of Chaucer. 


led in the maner that thou haſt treſpalled and 
offcnded, Thou haſt done ſinne againſt our 
Loꝛd Chziſt, foꝛ certes the thꝛee enemies of 
mankind, that is to ſay: the fleſb, the fiend, 
and the woꝛld, thou haſt ſuffered hem entre 
into thine heart wilfully, by the windowes 
of thy body, and haſt not defended thy ſelle ſut= 
ficiently ayenſt their aſſaults, and their temp⸗ 
tations, lo that they haue wounded thy ſoule 
in fiue places, this is to ſay: the deadlylinncs 
that ben entred into thy hart bythyllue wits. 
Ind in the lame manner our Loꝛde Lyziſt 
hath would and ſuffered, that thy thꝛee cnc- 
mies becne entered into thy hous, by the win⸗ 
dowes, and haue wounded thy doughter in 
the kozclated manner. 
Truly(qd. Melibe) I ſee well that yee en⸗ 
fozcc pou much by wo2ds to ouertome me, in 


ſuch manner, that J (hall not venge mee on 


mine enemits, ſbewing me the perus and the 
euils that might fall of this vengeaunce: but 
who ſo would conſider in all vengeaunces the 
perils and euils that might ſue of vengeance 
taking, a man would neuer take vengeaunce, 
and that were harme: koꝛ by the vengeaunce 
taking been the wicked men diſceuered kro the 
good men. And they that haue will to doe wic⸗ 
kcdncfl6creſtraine their wicked purpoſe, when 
they {cc the punilþing and chaſtifing of the 
treſpaſours: and yer ſay I moze, Thatright 
as a ſingular perſon linncth, in taking ven⸗ 
geaunce of another man, right lo ſinncth the 
iudge, if hee doe nd, vengeaunce of hem that 
haue delerued. Foꝛ Senccke layeth thus: 
That maiſter hee ſayth is good, that pzcueth 
S ſbꝛewes. and as Lalſiodozc ſaith: a man dꝛe⸗ 
deth to do outrages, when he wot and know⸗ 
cth, that it diſplealcth to the Judges and ſouc⸗ 
S raigucs. And another ſayth: Che iudge that 
d2cadeth to doe right, makcth men (bzewes, 
And ſaint Poule the Apoltle ſaycth in his 
Epiſtle, when he wꝛiteth vnto the Komanes, 
Chat the Judge beare not the ſpeare with⸗ 
out cauſe , but they bcare it to puniſb the 
ſbꝛewes and miſdocrs, and fox to defend the 
good men, 

I ye woll then take vengeaunce of your 
enemies, ye (bull retourne and haue pour re⸗ 
courſe to the Judge, that hath the turiſdiction 
vpon hem, and he (ball punilb hem as the law 
altzeth and requireth. 

Aha, ſaied Melibe, this vengcaunceliketh 
—— bethink me now, and take heed 
how that foztune hath nouriſbed mee fro my 

childhood, and hath holpe me to paſſe many a 
ſtrong paas: Now J would aſſay her, trow⸗ 
ing with Gods helpe, that ſbe lþali helpe mee 
my ſhame foz to auenge. 


7] Suly ſaied Pzudence, if yce woll werke 
by my counſatle, ycclbail not aſſay foꝛ⸗ 
tune by no way: ne yce ſbali not leane oz bow 


vnto her, after the woꝛds of Senecke: Fo ©; 


things that been fooliſhlydocn,and that been 
donc in hope of foztune, ſball ncucr come to 


good end. And as the ſame Senck ſapth: The v 


moꝛc clere and the moꝛe ſhining that foꝛtune 
is: the moꝛe bꝛitle and the ſooner bꝛoke ſhe is. 
Truſteth not in her, foꝛ ſbe is not ſtedfaſt nc 
ſtable. Foz when thou troweſt to be moſt ſurc 
and ſtedfaſt of her helpe, ſbe woll faile and de⸗ 
teiue thee, And whereas ye lay, that foztune 
hath nourilbed you fro your chudhood, J ſay 
that in ſo much pe ſball the leſſe truſt in her, 


and in her wit. Foz Seneke ſaith: hat man 5 


that is nouriſhed byfoztune, (be maketh him 


-agreat foole, ow then ſith pc deſire and aſke 


vengeaunce, and the vengeaunce that is done 
after the law, and betoze the iudge, ne liketh 
vou not, and the vengeaunce that is doen in 
hope of foztune, is pcrillous and vncertaine, 
then haue yec none other remedie, but foz to 
haue pour recourſe vnto the ſoucraine judge, 
that vengeth all vulanies and wzongs. And 
he ſhall venge you, after that himſelfe witncC- 


ſeth, whereas he ſaith:Leaue the vengeaunce -c5 


to me, and I ſball doe it. 

Melibeus ant werd if J ne venge me okthe 
villanic that men haue doen to me. ſummen 
02 warne hem, that haue doen to me that vil- 
lanie, and all other to doe me another villany. 


Foz it is witten: ithou take no vengeaunce de 


of an old villanv, thou ſummoneſt thine aducr 
ſaricsro doe thee a new villanic: and alſo foꝛ 
my luffcraunce, men would doe me ſo much 
villante, that might neither beare it ne lu⸗ 
ſtain it, and lo ſhould J be put and holden oucr 
low. Foz men lain, In mikell ſuffring ſbalma· 4 
ny things tall vnto thee, which thou ſhalt not 
mow ſutker, 

Lecrtes(qd. Pzudence) I graunt vou that 
oucrmuch tuftraunce is not good, but yet ne 
followcth it not thercok, that cucry perſon to 
whom men doe villanic, ſhould take of it ven⸗ 
geauncc : fozthat appertaincth and longeth 
all onclyto Judgcs,toz they ſhould venge the 
villantcs and tnturtes : Ind therefoze thoſe 
two authoꝛities, that yce haue ſaied befoze, 
bcene onely vnderſtond in the Judges: Foz <5 
when they ſuffer ouermuch the wzongs and 
villanics to bee doen, without puniſhment, 
they ſummon not a man all onely foz to doe 
newe wꝛongs, but they commaund it. A lſo 
a wiſc manſayth, That the Judge that coꝛ⸗ 
rectcthnot the liner, commaundeth and bid⸗ 
deth him doe linne, And the Judges and ſo⸗ 
ueraines might in their lond ſo much ſuffcr 

of 
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. of the ſbꝛews and mildoers that they fbould 
. by ſuch ſuffraunce, by pꝛoceſſe of time, were 
) of ſach — — ——— they — _ 
O out the Ju and cratgn 
= their places, and at laſt, make hem leſe her 
d Lozdlbips. | 
e But let vs now ſuppole, that pe haue leue 
e to venge you: I (ay pee be not of might and 
. power, as now — 2 foxif pe woll 
0 make compariſon vnto the might of your ad⸗ 
C ucrſarics, pee ſhould find in many thimges, 
= that I haue ſbewed you er this, chat their con⸗ 
c dition is better than yours, and therctoꝛe ſay 
v J, that it is good as now that ve ſuſlex and be 
atient. 
n * x Furthcrmoze,ye know well. chat after the 
m S commonſaw, It is a woodneſſe,a manneto 
ke ſtriue with a ſtronger oꝛ a moʒe mightie man 
ne than hee is himſelfe: and foz to ſtriue with a 
th man ot euen ſtrength, that is to lay. with ag 
in ſtrong a man as hee is, it is perill : and foz to 
Ie, ſtriue with a weaker man, it is folly,and ther⸗ 
to foze ſbould a manflic ſtrtuing, as mikellas he 
ge, might. Foz Salomon ſaycth: It is à great 
nd woꝛlbip to a man to keepe him fro noiſe and 
«- > (rifc ; Ind if it ſo befall and hap, that a man 
ICC T5 of greater might and ſtrength than thou art, 
doe thee grecuaunce : ſtudie and bulle thee ra⸗ 
the ther to ſtill the lame greeuaunce, than foz to 
n 7 venge thee, Foz Dencke ſayth. Chat he put⸗ 
Jn teth him in great perill, that ſtriucth with a 
ny. greater man than he is himſelfc, And Caton 
nee d S laxth, Ifa man of higher eſtate oꝛ degree, 0z 
jer- moꝛe mightie thã thou, do thee annop oꝛ grec⸗ 
fo uaunce.ſulfcrhim: fox he that oncehath gree⸗ 
uch uedihee, may another time relecuethee and 
ſu- helpe thee. Bet (ct J caſe ye haue licence foʒ 
ucr to venge you, I ſay that there been full ma⸗ 
na- ny things that (yall reſtrain you ot vengeance 
not taking, and make vou foz to encline to ſuffer, 
and foz to haue patience in the wzongs that 
hat haue been doen to you. Firſt and fozmoſt, if 
tne ye woll conſider the faults that becne in your 
1 to owne perſon, foꝛ which faults God hath ſut 
xn- | fcred youhaue this tribulation, as J haue 
xeth | Caiedtoyouhere beloze. Fox thePoct lapeth, 
the That we ought paticntly take the tribulati⸗ 
hoſe ons that come to vs, whenthat wee thinke 
fore, and conſider, that wee haue deſerued to haue 
Foz cs them. And faint Gregozie ſayth That when 
and a manne conlidereth well the number of his 
cnt, defaults and of his ſinneg the paines and 
doe the tribulations that he ſulfcreth , ſceme the 
Allo leſſe vnto him. And in as much as him thin⸗ 
coꝛ⸗ c keth his ſinnes moze heaute and greeuous, 
 bid- in ſo much ſeemeth his paine the lighter and 
d ſo⸗ the caſicr vnto him, Alſo yee owe to encline 
ufer and bow your heart, to take the patience ot 


Fol. 7z. 


our Lozd Jeſu Chꝛiſt, as ſayeth ſaint Peter 
in his Epiſtles. Icſu Chuilt heſatth hath ſuf- 
fred foꝛ vs, and yeuenenſample to cueryman 
fofollow andſue him, foz hee didneacrſinne, 
ne neuer came there a vulamous wozd out 
of his mouth. UThenmon curfed him, he cur⸗ 
ſed hem not. Ind when men bete him he ma⸗ 
naced hem not. Alſo the great patience, which 
Saints that been in Paradice haue had in 
tribulation that they haue ſuffered, without 
her delert oz guilt, ought much ſtirre you to 
patience, Furthermoze,ye ſbull cnfozce you to 
haue patience, conſidering that the tribula⸗ 
tions of this woꝛld but little while endure, 
and ſoone paſſen been and gone, and the ioy 
that a man ſceketh to haue by patienct in tri⸗ 
bulations is perdurabie: After that the Apo⸗ 


ſtle ſayth in hig E piſtle, The ioy at God he d 


ſaycth, is perdurable, that is to ſay, cuerla⸗ 
ſting, Allo troweth and bcleeucth ttedfaſtly, 
that he is not well noꝛiſbed and well taught, 
that cannot haue pattence,oz woll not receine 


patience, Foz Salomon ſayth, That the doc⸗ =s 


trine andthe wit ol a man is knowne by paz 
tience. And in another place he ſayeth. Chat 
hee that is patient, gouernech him by great 
pꝛudence. 2 


And the lame Salomon ſaith : Che angric de 


and wꝛothtull man makechnoiſcs, and the 
patient man attempꝛeth and ſtilleth hem, Be 
faith alſo, It is mozc woꝛth to be patient than 
to be right ſtrong. And he that may haue the 
loꝛdſbip of his owne heart, is moꝛe to pꝛaiſe, 
than he that by his foꝛce oz ſtrength taketh 
great cities. and theretoꝛe (aicth ſaint Jamcs 


in his Epiſtie, That patience is a great vertue 


of pcrfcction, 


(CErtcs(ad.Mclibee) 1graunt you Dame 
Pꝛudence, that patience is a great vertue 
ok pertection, but cucry man may not haue the 
pertection that yccleeke,, ne am not ot the 
number of right perfit men: Foz mine heart 
may neuer be in peace, vnto the time it bee a= 
uenged. And albeit ſo, that it was great perill 
to mine enemies to doe mee a villante in ta⸗ 
king vengeaunte vpon me, yet tooke they no 
hecdof the perill, but fulſilled Her wicked wu 
and her courage ; and therefoze mee thinketh 
men ought not repzcue me, though i put mee 
ina little perill toꝛ to auenge mec, and though 
I doagreat exceſſe, that istoſay, that I venge 
one outrage by another, 
Ah(qd.dame Pꝛudence ) ve ſay your will ag 
— — the — — — 
outrage ne exceſſe, foz to venge 
him, Foz Caſſiodoꝝ ſayth. That as euill doth 
he that vengeth him by . 


— — 


- 
—e— . —_— . — ob 
ä 
— — _— * * — — - — — 
— —— — * = — — 
—— _— Ws — — 2 . þ 
— - — 1 4 - wu —— — — 
8 D he ” ” 1 : = * — ==. — = = 2 — — — 
- = ——— + — — — — — = — — CL — — — > — — he — P - 
= = -. ——— 2 — —— ＋ —— Wo > w_ ——— 7 "=" * — — —_— 2 2 — LA — > - — E = * — 2 
— — 3 — — 6 — — — - —— — — N — — — ” — — - os — — > — — - —— k ©. - — — 
_ — - PIR to NF ie 46 — 8 3 Wa — . Prof — * 8 _ 2 * * 2 * * — 22 p * * 2828 - * 4 — — — * * 

— _- 4 - * — - Ro. PT — al 4 4 . 

— — —ʒ—äõ ... * = Z FY " 3 _ — 24 8 » << * 3 Na A — 8 22 2 * — — 2 
— — — 4a — — — * 


The tale of Chaucer. 


doth the outrage, And therefoze ye ſhall venge 
pou atter the ozd0er of right, that is to ſay, by 
che law, and not by excclſe, ne by outrage, 

And alſo it you woll venge you ot the outrage 
of your aducrſartes, in other maner tha right 
commaundeth ve (inne, And therefoze ſayth 


2» Senek: Chat a man ſbal neuer venge ſbꝛeud⸗ 


niſſe by ſbꝛeudneſſe. And if ye ſaythat tight 
aſacth to defend violence by violence, and 


fighting vyfighting; certes ye ſay ſooth, when 


the defence ts doen without interuall,oz with 
out tarrying oꝛ delay, foz to defend him, and 
not toꝛ to venge him. And it behooueth, that a 
man put ſuch attemperaunce in his defence, 
that men haue no cauſe ne matter torepzcue 
him, that delendeth him of outrage and ex⸗ 
cclle, foz els were it againe reaſon. Parde 
vet know well, that yce make no ditence as 
now, foz to detend you, but foz to venge pou: 
and io lbeweth it, that ye haue no will to doe 
pour deede attemperateip, and thcrefoze me 
thinketh that patience is good, Foz Salomõ 


ſaicth, T hat he that is not patient, ſball haue 


great harme. 


Ertes(latcd Melibe)I graunt you that 

hen a man is impatient and wꝛothe 

ot that that toucheth him not, and that 
appertaincch not vnto him, though it harme 


> him. it is no wonder. Foz the law lait. Chat 


hee is culpable that entermetleth oz inedleth 
with ſuch things, as appertaineth not vnto 


him. Jad Salomon ſaith, That he that en⸗ 


\ 


2 


tremetleth of the noiſe oz ſirife of another 
manne, is like tohimthattaketha ſtraunge 
hound by the cares: Foz right as hee that ta⸗ 
kcth a ſtraunge hound by the cares, is other⸗ 
while bitten bythe Hond, right lo in the lame 
wile. it is rcaſon that he haut harine, that by 
his impatience meolcth him of the noiſe ok a⸗ 
nother man, whereas it appertaincth not vn⸗ 
to him. But yec know well that this deed, 
that is to ſay, my grecte and my dilcale, tou⸗ 
cheth me right nigh. And theretoze though J 
bee wzoth and impatient, it is no meruaile: 
and lauing your grace, J cannot ſce that it 
might greatly harme me, though J took ven⸗ 
geaunte, foꝛ J am richer and mozc mightte 
than minc enemies bee: And well know ye, 
that by money and by hauing great polleſſt- 
ons, beene all things of this woꝛld goucrned. 
And Salomon ſayth,Allthcle things obey to 
moncy. 

Auen Pꝛudence had heard her hulbond 
auaunt him of his richeſſe and his money, 
diſpꝛailing the power of his aduerlarics,tbee 
ſpake and ſaicd in this wile: Certes deare 
ſir, I graunt you that pee bee riWand migh⸗ 


tie, and That the richeſſc is good to hemthat 


haue well gotten hein, and that well can vle 
them , Foz right as the bodic of amanne 
may got Uue without the ſoule, no moze 
may it liue without the tempozall goodes, 
and by richeſſe may a manne get hun great 
kriendes. Ind therefkozclſayeth Pamphiiius; 
It a Necrthes doughter he ſayeth be rich, tbc 


map chcſeof'a thouſand. menne, which thee 


woll tatze ta her huſbond: fo2 of a thouſand 
one woll nat fozſake her ne refuſe her. And 


this Pamphillusſaithaiſo: It thou be right 


happie, that is to ſap, i thou bee rich, ti ou 
ſhalt find a great number of fellowes and 
friendes . And if thy foꝛtune chaunge, fare- 
well friendſbip and fellowlbip, foz thou Ibait 
bee alone withouten any compante but ik it be 
the compante of pooze folke, And yet ſayctij 


this Painphillusmozcouer, That they that 


been bond and thzall of linage, (bali be made 
wozthy and nobic by the richclles, And right 
lo as by the richellcs there come many good⸗ 
neſſes, right ſo by pouertic tome there many 


G 


harmes and cuus: Foz great pouertie con= 8 


ſtraineth a mannc to dot many cuils. Ind 


therefozccalleth Caſſiodoꝛ ouertie the mo: 


ther ot rume, that is to ſay, the mother of o⸗ 
uerthꝛowing oꝛ of falling downe. And there 


koʒe ſayeth Pcter Alfolce:Onc of the greateſt 


aducrſiticsof this wozld, is when atrecman 
by tzinde oz of birth is conſtrained by pouer⸗ 
tie to cate the almolc ot his encmic. And the 
ſameſaycth Innocente in one of his bookcs: 


He ſayth, That ſoꝛrowlull and miſbap is the 


condition of a pooze begger, fox if he aſtze not 
his meat,heediethfoz hunger, and it he aſkc, 
he dieth foꝛ lbame: and algates neceſſity con⸗ 
ſtraincth him to aſtze. And therefoze Capeth 


Salomon, That berter is to die, than fozto - 


haue ſuch pouertic, And as the ſame Salo⸗ 
monſayth: Better it is to die of bitter death, 
than fo2 to liue in ſuch wile, By theſe reaſong 
that I haue ſaio vnto you, and by many other 
rcaſons that J could ſay, J graunt you that 
richelles been good to hem that hem well get⸗ 
ten, and to hem that well vſcn thoricheſles :; 
And therfoꝛe woll I bew you how ye (ball be⸗ 
haue you in gathering of richcs, and in what 
manner [hc bullen vſc hem. 


Firſt, Pee ſball get hem withouten great 


deſirc, by good leiſure, ſokingly, and not oucr 
haſtily, foꝛ a manne that is too deſiruig to get 
richeſſe, habandoncth him firſt to theft and 
to all other cuuls, and thercfoze ſayeth Sa⸗ 
lomon:Hethat haſteth him too bulily to were 
rich. he (hall bee none innocent. Bee layeth al- 


lo, That the richellc that haſtily tommeth to 


amanne, ſoone and lightiy goeth and paſſeth 
from 


8 


— 


- Rn WY IT TW 
* 


- 


r 


Oh eG If © Oo ++ 
Ww 


—__—— 


_— — 


The tale of Chaucer. 


from a man, but that richeſſe that commeth 
little and little, vocxeth alway and multipli⸗ 
eth. And ſir, ye ſball get richcſſe by your wit 
and by your trauatle, vnto your pꝛoſite, and 
that without v2ong oz harme doing to any 
other perſon, Foz the Law ſapeth, There 
maketh nomanne himſelfe rich, if hee doc 
harme to another wight: this is to ſap, that 
nature defendeth and fozbidderh by right, 
that no manne make himſclfe rich, vnto the 
harme of another perſon. And Tullnis ſaxth, 
S Chat no ſoʒrow, ne no dzead ot death, ne no⸗ 
thing that may fall vnto a man, is ſo much 
apenit nature, as a man to encreaſe his owne 
pꝛoſite, to the harme ot᷑ another manne. And 
though the great and mightte menne get 
richciſcs moze lightly than thou, pet ſhalt 
thou not bee idle ne ſlowe to doe thy pꝛofite, 
foʒ thou ſbalt in all wile flie idleneſſe.Foꝛ Sa⸗ 
 lomon ſayth, That idleneſſe tcachech a man 
to doc many cuils. And the ſame Salomon 
A laycth, That he that trauatleth and bulteth 
him to tilche his lond ſball eat bzcad:; but he 
that is idle, and caſteth him to no bulinelle 
ne occupation, ſball fall into pouertie, and die 
toʒ hunger. And he that is idle and low, can 
neuer find couenable time foꝛ to doc his pꝛo⸗ 
7 ſite. Foz there is a verifterſayeth, That the 
iole manne cxcuſcth him in Winter, becaule 
of the great cold, and in Summer becauſe-of 
ti the heat. Fox thelc cauſes (ayth Caton) wa⸗ 
kcth, and encline you not ouer much koꝛ to 
ſleepe, to ouer much reſt nourilheth and cau⸗ 
ſeth many viccs . Andtherckoze ſapech ſaint 
27 Hictomt, Do ſome good deeds that the diuel 
Which is apr enemie, ne ſind you not vnoccu⸗ 
pied, foz the deulll ne taketh not lightly vnto 
his wcrking, ſuch as hee findet h occupied in 
good werkes. | 
Chen thus in getting richeſſes ye mult flie 
idlencſſe. And afrcrward yer ſbull vic che ti⸗ 
cheſſes, which pee haue got by your Lolt and 
by your trauatlc, in luch manner, that men 
hold you not too ſcarce ne too ſpatiig ne foole 
large. that is to ſay, ouer large a ſpendet: fox 
tight as men blame an auaricious man, be⸗ 
cauſe of his ſcarcitie and chincherie, in the 
ſainc wile is he to blame, that ſpendeth ouer 
largely. and thcrefozcſaithLaton : Uſe(layth 
he / the richeſſes that thou haſt gotten in ſuch 
manner, that men may haue no matter ne 
cauſc to call thee nothcr wꝛetch ne chinche: 


S Fox it is a great ſhame to a man to haue a 


pooze heart and a rich purſe, Hce ſayth al⸗ 
ſo, the goods that thou haſt gote, vſe them 
by uicaſure, that is to ſay, ſpend mealura⸗ 
bly, fo2 they that fooliſhly waſt and diſpend 
thc goods that they haue, when they haue no 


Fol. 4. 


moꝛe pꝛoper of her owne, then they ſbape hem 
to cake the goods of another manne. J ſay 
thenthat yelball flie auarice, vſing your ri⸗ 
chefle in ſuch manner, that men ſay not that 
your richeſles been buried, buc that ycehaue 
hem in your might, and in your welding, Foz 
a wile man repꝛeueth the auarictous man, 
and layti thus in theſe verſcs two. UWhereto d 
and why burieth a manne his goods by his 
great auarice,and knoweth weil, that needeg 
he mult die, foꝛ death is the endot cuery man, 
as in this pꝛeſent life: And toꝛ what cauſe oz 
encheſon ioineth he him, oz knitteth he him ſa 
faſt vnto his goodg that ai his wits mow not 
dilceyer lum, ne depart him fro his goods, 
and knoweth well, oꝛ ought to know, that 
when he is dead, heſbali nothing bearc with 
him out of this woꝛld. 
| Andtherckoze ſaicth (aint Auguſtine, That e 
the ayaricious manne is liktncd vnto hell, 
that the moꝛe it twallo weth, the moze delire 
it hath toſwallow and deuour, and as weil 
ag yce would eſchew to be called an auarict= 
ous man 02 chinche, as well ſbould ee keeps 
and gouerne you in ſuch a wile, that menne 
call you not foole large, Theretoze lat.h Tul- 
liug: Che goods of thinc houſe ne ſhould not © 
be hid ne zept ſo cloſe; but that they might be 
opened by pity and debonairte, that is to lap, 
to yeue hem part that haue great ucedc. Ne 
thy goods ſbould not be ſo open, to be cucry 
manncs goods , At. crward, in getting of 
your richelles, and in bling hem, pe {ball al⸗ 
way haucthzce things inyourheart;thatis 
tolay, Our Loꝛd God, conſcience, and good +, 
name. Firſt,yc (ball haue God in your heart, 
and foz no richeſſe yce ſhould doc anything, 
which may in any manner diſplcalc GOD 
your creatour and maker, Fox atcer the woꝛo 
of Salomon, it is better to haut aà lui le good vg 
with the loue ot G DD, than to haue much 
good and treaſure, and leſe the louc of his 
Loꝛd G O D. And the Pꝛophet ſayth, Chat ©g 
bettet it is to bee a good manne, and haue lit⸗ 
tle good and treaſure, than to bee Holden a 
lbꝛewe, and haue great richeſſe. And yet J 
ſap furthcrmoze , that yce lbould alway dee 
your bulineſſe to get you richclle, ſo that yce 
get hem with good conſcience, And the Apoſtle 
layeth, That there nis thing in this wozid,-=s 
of which wee lbould haue ſo great toy, as 
when our conſcience bearcth vs good wit⸗ 
neſſe. And the Mile man ſayeth: Chat the e 
ſubſtaunce ot a man is full good, when ſinne 
is not in mannes conſcicnte. Afterward, in 
getting ot yourrichelles, and in vling of hem, 
yee muſt haue great buſineſſe and great dulli⸗ 
gence, that your — bee alway 415 


ul, 


c place: Do great diligen 


e That there been two things 
neceſſarie and alſo needfull: and that is good perill 
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S nand conſerued. Foz Salomon ſapeth, That 


better it is, and moꝛe it anaileth a man to 
haue a good name, than foz to haue many rt- 
chellcs: And thcrefoze hee ſapeth in another 
te ſaith Salomon, in 
kecping of thy friends, and ol thy good name, 
fo it (ball lenger abide with thee, than any 
treaſure, be it neuer ſopzectous, And certes, 
he ſhould not bee called a great Gentleman, 
that aftcr God and good conſcience all things 
left, ne dooth his dilligence and bufinelle, to 
keepe his good name. And Laſſiodoz ſayth, 


g That it is a ligne ot a gentle heart, when a 


manne loueth and deſireth to haue a good 


name, And therekoze layeth aint Augultine, 
that been right 


conſcience, and good lole, that is toſap ; good 
conſcience to thine owne perſon inward, and 
good loſe foz thy neighbour outward , And 
hee that truſtcth him ſo much in his good 
confcience, that hee deſpiſeth and ſetteth at 
nought his good name oꝛ lole. and recketh not 
though he keepe not his good name nis but a 
cruciichurle, 

Sir, now haue I ſhewed you how ye ſbuld 
doe in getting richelſes, and how pee ſhould 
vſc hem: and J lee well that foz the traſt that 
ye haue in your richeſles, ye woll moue warte 
and battatilc. J counſaile you that pe begin 
no warrc,in truſt of pour richeſſes, ſoꝛ they ne 
ſufice not warres to maintaine. Ind there⸗ 


a foꝛe ſayeth a Philoſopher : That man that 


delireth and would algates haue warre, ſhall 
ncuer haue ſuffiſaunte: foz the richer that he 
is, the greater dilpentes muſt he make, if he 
woll haue woꝛſbip and victozie, And Salo⸗ 


Y mon ſaith, That the greater riches that ama 


hath, the moꝛe dilpendours he hath. And ther⸗ 
foꝛe ſir, albcit ſo that fox your richeſſes ye may 
haue much folke, yet behooucth it not, ne it is 
not good to begin warre, whercas ye may in 
other manner haue peace, vnto your woꝛſbip 


S and pꝛolite: Fox the victoꝛie ot battailes that 


been in this woꝛld, lieth not in great num⸗ 
ber oꝛ multitude of people, ne in the vertue of 
man, but it lieth in the will and in the hond 
of our Loꝛd God almightic. And therkoꝛe Ju⸗ 
das Machabeus, which was Gods knight, 
when hee ſhould fight againſt his aduerlar ie, 
thathad a greater number and a greater mul- 
titude okfolze, and ſtronger than was his pco- 
ple of Machabe. yet he retomkoꝛted his little 
companie, and ſaied right in this wiſe: Allo 
lightly (ſatcd he) may our Loꝛd God almigh⸗ 
tie peue bictoꝛie to a fewe folke, as to many 


S folkc, Foz the victozieof a battaile commeth 


not bythe great number of people, but it com⸗ 


meth from our Loꝛde G O D cf heauen. And 
deare (fir, foꝛ as much as there is no manne 
certaine, if it be woꝛthie that God yene him 
victozie oꝛ not, atter that Salomon ſaycth, 
Therekoze cuery man ſbould greatly dꝛeade 
warres to begin: and becaule that in battels 
kall many perils, and happeth other while, 
that as ſoone is the great man llaine, as the 
little man. And as it is wꝛitten in the ſecond 
booke of Kings : The deeds of battailes ben 
aduenturous, and nothing certaine, fox as 
lightly is one hurt with a ſpeare, as another: 
and foz there is great perill in warre, there⸗ 
koze ſbould a man flie and eſchew warre m ag 
much as a man may goodly. Foz Salomon 
layeth, Hee that loueth pcrill , (hall fall in 


After that Dame Pꝛudence had ſpoken in 
thts manner, Melibe anſwerd and laid: i ſee 
well dame Pꝛudence, that by your fait wozds 
and your rcaſons that vce haue ſhewed mee. 
that the warre liketh you nothing: but J haue 
not yet heard your counſaile, how J ſbali doc 
in this need. 

Certes (ſaied ſbee Þ counſaile you that ye 
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accozde with your aducrſaries, and that pce 
hauc pcace with hem, Foz ſaint James ſayth 


in his Epiſtle : That byconcoꝛde and peace, 
\mallriches wexe great: and by debate and 
diſcozde, riches decay, And yce know woll, 
that one of the greateſt and moſtcſoneraigne 
thing that is in this woꝛld is bnityand peace, 
And thereloꝛe ſayeth our Loꝛd Jeſu Chꝛiſt to 


TS 


his Apoſtles, in this wile : Well happy becne <8 


they that loue and purchaſe peace, foꝛ they be 
called the childꝛen of God, Ah, fated Melibe, 
now (ce J well, that ve loue not mine honour, 
ne my woꝛſbip. Pee know well that mine ad⸗ 
ucrſarics haue begun this debate and bꝛige 
by their outrage. And yce ſcc well, that they ne 
require ne pꝛay me ot peace, ne they aſtze not to 
bee retonciled. Moll ye then that J goe mecke 
me, and obey me to hem, and crie hem mercic : 


Fozſoth that were not my woꝛſbip. Foz right d 


as men lay ouergreat humblenes engendꝛeth 
diſpzaifing, ſo fareth it by too great humilitic 
oʒ meekenelle, 

Then began dame Pzudence to make ſem⸗ 
blaunt of wzathe, andſaycd: Certes ſir, laue 
your grace, J loue your honour and pzcfite, 
as J doe minc owne,andcucr haue doe, ve, ne 
none other neuer ſee the contrary: Ind yet, if 
I had ſated, that pee ſhould haue purchaſed 
peace and teconciltation, I ne had much miſ⸗ 
take mee, nc ſaied amille. Foz the Mile man 
ſayeth: The diſcention beginneth by another 
man, and the reconciling veginneth by thy 
\.lfe, And the Pꝛophet ſaith: Flie ſbꝛeudneſſt 

and 
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and doe goodneſle, lecke peace and follow it, 
in ag much as inthce is. Met lap 3 not, that 
vee ſbould rather purſue to pour aducrſaries 
foz peate, than thiy ſbould to vou: foꝛ J know 
well that ye ben ſo hard hearted, that ye woll 
doe nothing foz me. And Salomon ſayti t He 


e that hath ouer hard an heart, he at laſt (ball 


milhapozmiſbctide, 

When Wclibe had heard dame Pyudence 
make ſemblaunt of wzath, hee ſaied in this 
wiſe, Dame, J pꝛay you that yce be not diſ⸗ 
pleaſcd of thing that J ſay.toz yee know weil 
that Jam angry and wꝛoth, and that is no 
wonder: and they that been w2oth, wore not 
well what they doe, ne what they ſay. There= 


S foze the Pꝛophet ſayth : That troubledeyen 


haue no cleare ſight, But ſay and counſaile 
me as you liketi, toz Jam ready to dot right 
as pc woll dere: And if ye repꝛeue me of my 
kolly, I am the moꝛe holden to loue and pꝛaiſe 


2» you, Foz Salomon ſaith, That hc that tepꝛe- 


ueth him that doth kollie, he thailfindgreater 
grace, than hec that Decctueth him by lwecte 
woꝛds. 

Chen lated Dame Pzudence, I make no 
ſemblaunt of wꝛath ne of anger, but 1oꝛ your 


great pzofit, Foz Salomon ſaith: He ts moe 


wꝛoth, that rcpzeucth o2 chidcth a foole fo 
his follte, ſbewing hun ſcmblaunt of wzath, 
than hee that ſuppoztcth hum and p2aiſcth 
him in his miſdoing, and laugheth at his fol 
ly. and this lame Salomon ſaith atterward: 
That by thcſozrowfull viſagc of a man that 


is to ſap, By the ſozic and heauic count cnance 


of a man, the toole coʒrecteth and amenocth 
himlcikc, | 

Thcnſaid Melibe. J ſhall not tonne aun⸗ 
ſwcre bnto fo manytairc reaſons as vc put to 
me and ſbew: ſay iboztly your will and pour 
counſatle, and I ain ail ready to pettoʒme and 
fulfill i. | 

Then Dame Pꝛudence diſcouered all her 
will vnto him and laid: J couuſat c you (far0 
ſbee / aboue ali thungs that yc make peace ve⸗ 
tweene God and you, and bee reconciled vnto 
him and to his gracc,foz as I haue ſaicd you 
here befoze,God hath ſuffred you to haui this 
tribulation and Diſcaſc foz your ſinnes: ano 
if ycedocas J ſay you, God woll ſend your 
aducrſarics vnto vou, and make hem fall at 
your fcct,ready to doe your will and yout com- 


A maundement. Foz Salomon ſapeth, Then 


the condition of man is plcaſaunt and liking 
to God, he chaungeth the hearts of the mans 
aducrſarics, and conſtratncth hein to beſcech 
hun of peate and of grate. And I pꝛay poulet 
mc ſpeake with your aduerſarics puuclp, foz 
they ſball not know that it bee ol your will oz 
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your aàſſent: ind then when 7 know their wul d 
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and thcir enteut, 4 map counſaile you the 
moꝛc ſurciy. 

Dame laid Mclibeus, doth your will and 
your ltking,foz i put me wholly in your diſpo- 
lition and oꝛdinaunce. 

Then dame Pzudence,when ſbee ſaw the 
good will of her yuſbond delibered and tooze 
aduiſe in her ſcife, thinking how ſhec might 
bung this neede vnto a good concluſion and 
toa gooò end: And when (þce ſaw her time; 
ſbee lent foz thele aducrſarics to coc vnto 
her in a pꝛiuie place. And ſbewed wiſely vn⸗ 
to hem the great goods that tome ot pcate, 
and the great harmes and perus that bien in 
warre, and laid to hem in a goodly manner: 
how that hein ought haue great repentaunce 
ot the inturic and wꝛong that they had done 
to Melibcus her lozd, and vnto her and to her 
doughtcr. 

And when they heard the goodly words of 
Dame Pꝛudence, they were lo ſurpuſcd ano 
rauiſbed, and had ſo great toy of hir that won⸗ 
der was to tel.. 

Ah lady (ſaid they) yec hauc ſbewed vnto 
vs the bleſling ot weetnelſe, alter the layuig 
of Dauid the Pzopyct. Fox the reconluung 
which we be not worthy to haue in no'man- 
nere. But we ought require it with great con⸗ 
trut ion ano humilitp, that ve of your goodneſſe 
hauc pꝛeſented vnto vs. Now ſet we wel, that 
the ſcience and cunning of Satomon is full 


true, toꝛ he laith: Chat ſweet wozds muitiply d 


ano encreaſe friends, and matzeth ſbzewes to 
be debonaite and meckc. a 
Lertcs(laid they) wee put our deed and all 
our matter and cauic, all wyolip in your good 
wul, and vcen rcady to obey at the conmumauns= 
de ment of our loꝛd Melibcus. And therefore 
deere and benigne lauy: wee pꝛay and beſecci 
yt u as mecùht iy as w c can and map, that it 
litze vnto your great goobncelle to fulfill in- 
deed your goodly woꝛdes. Fox wee conſider 
and know, that wee hauc ottcnded ano gree⸗ 
ued our loꝛd Melibeus out of meaſurc, io fer⸗ 
foꝛth, that wee bee not of power to make hun 
amends. And thercfoꝛe wec oblige and bind 
vs and our friends, foz to doe all at his will 
and commaundemcat: but peraducnture he 
hath ſuch Heauineclle and ſuch wꝛath to vs 
ward , becauſe of our offcnce, that he woll 
cnioyne vs ſuch a paine , as wee mowe not 
bcarcne ſ\nſtaine, And thercfozc noble ladie, 
wec beſcech your womanly pitiyto take ſuch 
aduiſement in this neede , that wee nc our 
friends be not dilherited ne deſtroied, though 
our folly, hy 
Certes(ſaad Pꝛudence)it is an hard thing 
O, ui. and 
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and right perillous, that a man put him all 
vttcriyin arbitration and tudgement, and in 
the mi ght and power of his cnemic: Foz Sa⸗ 
lomon ſayth: Lcueth me and ycucth credence 


to that I ſbal ſay: Ne ycueth ncuer the power 


nc gouernaunte of thy goods, to thy ſonne, to 
thy wike, to chy kriend, ne to thy bꝛother: ne 
ycue thou neuer might ne maſtry ouer thy bo⸗ 
dy while thou liueſt. Now, (ith he dekendeth 
that a man ſbould not ycue to his bꝛother ne 
to his friend, the might ol his body. By a 
ſironger rcaſon he delendeth and foꝛbiddeth a 
man to ycue himſelfe to his enemy. And nathe⸗ 
leſſe, J counſaile you that pee miſtruſt not my 
102d; foꝛ I wot well and know vercly.that he 
is debonaire and miecke, large, courttous, and 
nothing deſirous ne couetous of goods ne ri⸗ 
ches. Foz there is nothing in this woꝛld that 
he deſireth, laue oncly woꝛſbip and honour. 
— urthermoꝛe J know and am right ſure that 

e (ball nothing doc in this need, without my 
counſatlc: and J ſball lo werke in this caſe, 
that by the grace ol our Loꝛd God, ꝓe ſball be 


kcconciled vnto vs, 
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Then ſaid they with one voice, woꝛſbipfull 
lady, we put vs anb our goods al fully in your 
will and diſpoſition, and been ready to come, 
what dap that it lik eth vnto your noblellc to 
lum ic vs 02 aſligne vs fox co make out obliga⸗ 
tion and bond, as ſtrong as it liketh vnto your 
goodneſlc,that we mow fulſill the will of you 
and of my loꝛd Melibe. 

Wh. dame Pꝛudence had herd the anſwer 
of thele men, thee bad hem goe ayen pꝛiuclp, 
and ſbe returned to her loꝛd Melibe, and told 
him how ſbe kound his aduerſarics full repen⸗ 
taum knowledging ful low iy her linnes and 
treſpas, and how they were ready to ſuffcr all 
paine, requiring and pꝛaping hin ok mercp 
and pitic. 

Then laid Mclibe, He is well wozthy to 
haue pardon and foꝛpcueneſſc of his linnc, 
that cxcuſcth not his inne, but knowledgeth 
and repenteth him, aſking indu gence. Fox 
Senckc laith, There is the remullion and koꝛ⸗ 
vtueneſſe, where as the conteſſian is: fox con⸗ 
keſſion is ncighbour to innoccuce. ind therfoze 
J all:nt and conſirme me to haue pcacc, but it 
E good that we do nought without the allent 
and will of our friends. 

Then was Pꝛudencc right glad and ioy⸗ 
full, and ſaid: Certes ſix.yt haut well a good» 
ly anſwerd: foz right as bythe counſcll aſſent, 
and hctpc of pour friends, ꝓee haue bee ſteered 
to venge you and make war: Night ſo with- 
out her counſatle ſhall ye not accozo you, ne 
haue peact with your aducrſarics, Foz the 


& law ſaith: There is nothing ſo good by way 
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of kind, as a thing to be bnbound by him that 
it was tbound. 

Then dame Pꝛudencc. without delap oz 
tarying, ſent anonc her mellenger fox her kink: 
folke and her olde friendes, which that were 
true and wile: and told hem by oꝛder, in the 
pzclence of Melibe, all the matter, as it is 
aboue cxpꝛelled and declared. a nd pꝛaicd hein 
that they would ſay their aduiſe aud coun⸗ 
ſaile, what beſt were to doe in this need. And 
when Melibeus friends had taken her aduiſe 
and deliberation of the foziſatd matter, and 
had examined it by great buſineſſe and dilli⸗ 
gence, They yaue full counſaile foꝛ to haue 
peace and reſt, and that Melibe ſhould recciuc 
with good hert his aduerlaricg to foʒycuenes 
and mercy. 

And when dame Pꝛudence had herd the al⸗ 
ſent of her lozdMeltbe, and the counſaile of 
his friends accoꝛd with her will and her cu⸗ 
tent on, ſbe was wondꝛouſly glad in her hare, 
and ſated : There is an olo Pꝛouerbe (ſaied 


be That the goodneſle that thou maiſt do 


this day, doe it, and abide it not, ne delay it 
not till the next day. And therckoze J coun⸗ 
layle, that pce ſend your meſſengerg, ſuch 
as be Diſcreet and wiſc vnto your aducrſa=- 
rie: telling hem on your bchaife, that it they 
woll treate of peace and accozd , that they 
ſbape hem without delay oz tarrying,to come 
vnto vs: which thing pcrfourmed was in⸗ 
dccd , And when thele treſpalſours and rc= 
pcnting folke of her kollics, that is toſay, the 
adnerſlarics of Melibeus, had heard what 
thele meſſengers laicd vnto hem, they were 
right gladde and toyfall, and anſwered full 
meckcly and benignely, ycelding grace and 
thankes to her loʒd Meltbeus, and to all his 
tompanie: and ſbope hem without delay to 
goe with the meſſengers and obeyed the com⸗ 
maundement of her lozd Weltbeus , Ind 
right anone they tooke her way to the court 
of Melibe, and took e with hem ſome of their 
true fricndes, to make faith foꝛ hem, and ſoꝛ 
to be her boꝛowes: And when they were co⸗ 
men to the pꝛeſence of Melibe, he ſaid to hem 
thifſc woꝛds: It ſtondeth thus, ſald Mclibc, 
and ſooth it is, that cauſeleſſc and without 
ſkill and reaſon, ye haue done great inurics 
and wꝛongs to me and my wife Pꝛudentce, 
and to my doughter alſo, foʒ ye haue entred in 
to my houſc by violence, t haue donc luch out⸗ 
tage, that all men know well that ye haue de⸗ 


ſcrucd death. In ze woll J know and 
wete of you, het her ye wol put the punubing 
and th iling and the vengeaunceof this 


outragc, in the will of me and ok my wife, oz 
vc woll not. 


Then 


nv on 
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Then the wileſt of hem thzce anſwerd fox 
hem all and ſaid, Sir (laid he) we know wel 
that we been vnwoꝛthy to come to the court 
ok ſo great a loꝛde and ſo woꝛt hy as ye be, fox 
we haue ſo greatly miſtaken vs, and haue of- 
fended and agilted in ſuch wile againe your 
high loꝛdlbip, that truely wee haue deſerued 
the death, but pet fox the great goodnelle and 
debonairte, that all the wozlde witnelleth of 
your perſon, wee ſubmit vs to the excellence 
and benignitie of your gracious loꝛdibip, and 
been ready to obey to all yourcomandements, 
beleeching you, that of pour mercitull pite ye 
woll conſider our great repentance and lowe 
ſubmiſſion and graunt vs foꝛgiueneſſe of our 
outragious treſpaſſe and offence : Foz well 
we know that your liberall grace and mercie 
ſtretcheth further into the goodnes. than doen 
outragious gilt and treſpaſſcs into the wic⸗ 
kednelſe. All bee it that curſedlyand damna⸗ 
bly we haue agilted againſt your hie lozdlbip, 


Han Melibe tooke hem vp kro p ground 
Tn benignly, and reteiued her obliga⸗ 
tions and her bondes. by her othes vp⸗ 
on her pledges and boꝛowes, and alligned 
hem a certaine day to returne vnto his court 
foꝛ to recciue and accept ſentence and iudge⸗ 
ment, that Melibeus would command to be 
done on hem, by the cauſes afozeſayd, which 
things oꝛdained, cuery man returned to his 
houle. | 
, Ind when dame Pꝛudence ſaw her time, 
ſbe famed and alked her loꝛde Melibe, what 
vengeance het thought good on his aduer⸗ 
larics. | 
To which Melibe anſwerd,and ſaid: Cer⸗ 
tes (fatdhee) 4 thinke and purpoſe mee fully 
to dilberite hem of all that cuer they haue, 
and foꝛ to put them in cxile toꝛ euet. 

Certes laid Dame Pꝛudencc this were a 
cruell ſentence, and much apenſt rcaſon. Foz 
ye be rich inough, and haue no neede of other 
mens riches, And ye might lightly in this 
wile get you a couctous name, which is a vi⸗ 
ctous thing. and ought to be eſthewed or cucty 
good man. Foz after the ſaying of the Apo⸗ 


* tic, Couctile is roote of all hatmes. And ther⸗ 


fozc it were better to you to leſe ſo much good 
of your owne, than foz to take ot᷑ their good 


in this mancr, Foz better it is to leſe good 


with woꝛſbip, than to winne good with vil⸗ 
lante and ſhame, And euer yman ought to do 
his dilligence and his buſineſſe, to get him a 
good name. Ind yet ſhall hee not onely bulie 
him in keeping his good name, but he ſbal al⸗ 
ſocnfozce him alway to doe ſome thing, by 
which he may renew his good name, Foz it 


The tale of Chaucer, 


Fol. 76. 
is wꝛittten, Chat the olde good loſe of a man * 
02 good name, is ſoonc gone and paſt when it 
is not tenued. ind as touching that yer ſay, 
that yee woll crile your aduerſarics : that 
thinkcth me much ayenſt reaſon, and out of 
meaſurc, conſidering the power that they 
haue peue you vpon them ſcife, And it is wꝛit⸗ 
ten: That he is woꝛthy to loſe his pzcuilege, --> 
that miſuſcth the might and power that is 
giuen him. And ſet cale ye might enioyne hem 
that paine by right and law, which 1 trowe 
ve may not do: I lay pee might not put it to 
cxecution, foz peraducnture then it were like 
to turne to the warre, as it was befoꝛe. And 
therekoꝛe it yee woll that men doe pour obei⸗ 
launce, ye muſt demeane you moze curtcouſly, 
that is to ſay: Ne muſt yeue moſt caſit ſenten⸗ 
tes and iudgement. Fox it is wꝛitten: e that d 
molt curtcouſly commandeth, to him men 
muſt obey, Ind therctoꝛe I pray you, that in 
this netellitie and in this need ye caſt ye to o⸗ 
ucrcome your heart. Foz as Denck ſateth, 
Hce that oucrcommeth his heart, oucrcom= cs 
meth twiſe. And Tullteſatth : There is no- <4 

thing ſo commedable in a great loꝛd ag when 

he ts dcbonairc and meek, and appcaſeth him 

lightly. And I pꝛay you that ye woll now toꝛ⸗ 

beate to do vengeaunce in ſuch a manner that 
your good name may by kept and conſcrued, 
and that men may haue cauſe and matter to 
pzaiſe you of pite and mercy:and that ye haue 

no cauſe to rcpent you of thing that is donc. 

Foz Dencke ſaieth: He oucrcommecth in an += 

cuill maner, that repentethhim ok his victozy, 

Wherefoʒe pꝛaylet mercy ve in your heart, 

to theftect, and entent, that God almightie 

haue mercy vpon you in his laſt indgement. 

Foz ſatut Jauics ſaith in his Epiſtle : Judge⸗ de 

ment without mercy ſball be doe to him, that 

hath no mercy of another wight, 


hen Melibe had heard the great ſkilleg 
and reaſons ot dame Pꝛudente, and her wilc 
infoꝛmations and tcachings, his heart gan 
cncltne to the wul or his wilt: canſidering her 
true entent, conũtmed him anon and aſſented 
fully to woꝛke after her tounſailc: and than⸗ 
ked God, ot whom pꝛoccedeth all goodneſſe 
and vertue, that him had (cnt a· wife of fo 
great diſcretion, And when the day came 
that his aducrſarics ſhould appeate in his 
— hee ſpake to hem goodly, and laid in 
this wile, 

All be it lo, that of your pꝛide and high pꝛe⸗ 
ſumption and follic, and of your negligence 
and vnconning, yee haue miſbozne you, and 
trckpaſſedunto mee, yet foz as mikell ag I ſce 
and behold pour 2 humilitic, and that Pe 

(nl; 
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be ſoꝛp and repentant of your giltes, it con- 
ſtraineth mee to doc you grace and mercy: 
Uher:foze J receiue you to my grace, and 
fozycue you holy all thc offences,inturics, and 
wzonges, that yce haue doen ayenſt mee and 
mine, to theſtect and ende, that God of his 
endles mercie woll at the time ol our dying 
fozycue vs our gutes, that we haue trcſpaſ- 
ſed to him un this wꝛetched woꝛld. Foz doubt= 
leſſe if we be ſoꝛy and repentant foz the ſinnes 
and gilteg, which wee haue triſpaſſcd in the 
light ol our Lozde God: hee is ſo free and ſo 
merciable that he woll fozycuc vs out gutes, 
and bzing vs to the blue that neuer ſball 
haue end. Amen. 


The Monkes Pzologue, 


7 ” _ was the taleof Me⸗ 
tbee 

15 And of Pzudence, and her be⸗ 
*. 


mgnife, 
Our hoſt ſaide, as I am faithful 
| man. 
And by the pꝛecious cozps Madꝛian, 
I hyad icuer then a barell of ale, 
That Goodlile my wife had heard this tale: 
Fox (benothing is of ſuch patience, 
Is was this Melibeus wite Pꝛudente. 

By Gods bones, when J bete my knaues, 
She bzingeth ine the great clubbcdſtaucs, 
And crycth lee the dogs euerichone; 

Aud bzcak ol them both backe and bone, 

And it that any ncighbour ofminc 
Woll not in Church to my wife incline, 

Oꝛ dee ſo hardie, to her to treſpace, (face, 
hen lye commeth home ſbe rampeth in my 
And cryeth falſc coward,wzcke thy wife : 
By cozpus Domini, woll haue thy knife, 
And thou ſhalt haue my diſtaffe, and go ſpin : 
Fro day till night. ſbe wollthus begin. 
Alas, ſbe ſaiti that cuer (be was ſhape 
To weda milkcſop,oz a coward ape, 


That woll be ouerleide with cuery wight, 


Thou dareſt not ſtond by thy wiucs right. 
This is my life, but it that I woll fight, 
Ind out at booze anon 4 mote me dight, 


And els Jam loſt, but if that i 


Be like a wilde lion fuole hardy, 
I wote well ſhe woll doe me lice ſome day 
Some neighbour oz other, ⁊ then go myway, 


Foz Jamperilous with knife in honde, 


All bce it that dare not her withſtonde: 
Foz ſbe is bigge in atmes bymy faith, 
That ſhall he unde, that her mil doth oz ſaith, 


But lit vs palle away from this mattere. 


My loꝛd he ſaid, ſit Monk. be mery ot chere, 


Foz pt ſball tell vs a tale trucly, 


The Monkes Prologue. 


Lo, Nocheſtet ſtondeth here faſt by, 
Ride foꝛth mine own loꝛd bꝛeke not ourgame, 
But by my troth J know not pour name. 
Uhedcr 4 (ball call you my loꝛd Dan John 
Dan Thomas, DanKobert,o: Dan Alban, 
Of what houſe be ye, by your father kin e 
J vow to God, thou haſt a full fairc chin, 
It is agentle paſture there thou goſt, 
Thou art not like apinaunt oz a ghoſt, 
Upon myfaith thou art ſome officere, 
Some woꝛtyy Sexten oꝛ ſome Celererc. 
Foꝛ by myfathers ſoule, as to my dome, 
Chou art a maiſter, when thou art at home, 
No pooꝛe cloiſterer ne no pooʒe nouice, 
But a gouernour both ware and wiſe, 
And therewithall of bꝛawne and bones, 
A well taring perſon foz the nones: 
Ipꝛay to God yeue hun confuſion, 
That ũrſt thec bought into religion. 
Thou wrideſt be a trede foule ariggt, 
adſt thou as — leaue, as thou haſt might 
thy luſt in ingendzure, 


pertoʒme 
Thou haddeſt begotten many a creature. 
Alas, why wearelt thou ſo wide a cope ec 
God peue inc ſoꝛow. and I were Pope, 


Noconely thou but cucry mightie man, 

Though he were ſhoꝛe high vpon his pan. 

Should haue a wifc,foz al this woꝛld is lozn, 

Kecligion hath take vp all the coꝛn 

Ok treding and boꝛell men ben thztmpes: 

Ol te ble trees ther commeth wꝛetched imps. <$ 

This maketh that our heires be ſo ſlender 

And feeble, that they may not well engender. 

This make that out wiues woll aſſay 

Religious fobke.foz that they may pay 

Ot Uenus payments better than mow we: 

Foz God wote no luſſheburghs payen ye, 

But be not wꝛoch my loꝛo though Jplap, 

Full ofr in gauie a ſooth haue J heard ſay. 
This wozthy Monke took al in patience, 

And ſaid, woll do my diligence, 

As ferre as ſouneth into honeſtie, 

To tell you a tale. vc two oʒ thzce : 

And if ye liſt to herken hitherward, 

J wollyou ſame the life offaint Edward, 

Oꝛ cls tragidies firſt J woll tell, | 

Of which 4 haue an hundꝛed in my cell, 
Trage die is totellaccrtaine ſtoꝛy 

Mold bookes vs maken memoꝛie, 

Df hem that ſtood in great pzoſperitie, 

And be fallen out of hie degree 

In to milerie, and ended wꝛetchedly: 

And they ben verſiſied commonly 

Of lixfeet, which men call exemetron: 

In pꝛoſe eke ben endighted many on 

And in mitre, many aſundzy wilc, 

Lo, this ought mough vou to ſuſfice. 
Now hearkeneth it you liſt foz to here, 

But 


ie, 


@* 


put 


The Monkes tale 


But lirſt I beſeech you in this matere, 
Though A by oꝛder tell not theſe things, 
Be it of Popes,. Emperours, oꝛ kings, 
After her ages, as men wꝛitten finde, 

But tell hem ſome befoze and ſome behtnde, 
As it commeth now to myremembzance, 


Haue me excuſed ol mine ignozance, 
The Ponkes tale, 


A Tragicall diſcourſe of ſuch as haue fallen from 
high eſtate to extreame miſerie. 


Till bewaile in manner of 
z || tragcdie 

Tye harme of hem, that ſtode 
NI. in high degree, 

and tell ſo, that there nas no 
Al remedie 


Bcth ware by this enſample yong and olde, 
Lucifer, 

It Lucifer, though he an Angell were 
Ind not a man at him will J begin, 

Foz though foꝛtune may nat Angell dere 
From high degree, yet fell hefoz his ſinne 
Down into hell, where he is pet inne. 

O Lucifer, bꝛighteſt of angels all, | 
Nowart thou Sathanas, d maiſt not twin 
Out ok miſeric, in which thou art kall. 

Adam. 

Lo Adam, in the ſield ol Damaſcene 
With Gods ovone finger iwꝛought was he, 
And not begotten of mans ſperm vnclcane, 
And welt all Paradiſc ſauing o trec: 

Acuer woꝛdly man had ſo high degree 

As dam, till he foz miſgonernance = 

Was dꝛiucn out of his high pꝛoſperitie 

To labour, and to hell, and to miſchance. 
Sainpſon, | 

Lo,Sampſon,which that was annunciat 

Bythe Angell, long oꝛ his natiuttte : 

And was to God Almightie conſecrat, 

And ſtode in nobles while he might lee: 
Mag neuer ſuch and another as was he, 
To ſpeake of ſtrength, and thereto hardineſle, 
But to his wiueg tolde he his ſecree, (nelle, 
Thzough which he llough him koz wꝛetched⸗ 


Sampſon this noble # mighty champion 
withouten weapon, laue his hands twey, 
he llough and all to tent the Lion 
Toward his wedding, walking by the wey: 
Dis kalle wife coulde him ſo pleaſe, and pꝛap, 
Till ſþe his counſaile knewe, and ſhe vatrew, 


F ol. 77 
Untohig foes his counſaile gan bewzay, 
And him loꝛloke, and tcoke another new. 


An hundꝛed foxes tooke Sampſon fox pie, 
Aud all her tailes hee together bond: 
And let the foxes tailes all on fire, 
Foꝛ he in euery taile hath put a bꝛond. 
And they bꝛent all the coꝛnt in that lond, 
And all her oliues, and her vines che: 
Athouſand men eke he ſlough with his hond 
And had no weapen, but an aſſe chcke, 


when they were ſlaine, ſo thꝛiſted him p he 
Mas well nie lozne,foz which he gan to pꝛey, 
That God wold ot his paine haue ſome pite, 
And ſend him dꝛinke, oz els mote he dey: 
Andokthis alle cheek, that was ſo dzcy, 
Out ol a wang toth,ſpzang anon a well, 
Ok which he dꝛunke inough lboꝛtlyto ſcp; 
Thus halp him God, as Judicum can tell. 


By very foꝛce at Gala on a night, 
Maugrethe Philiſting of that cite, | 
The gates ofthe townhehath vp plight; 
And on his backe icaried hem hath he | 
High on an hill, where ag men might hem ſe; 

O noble mightic Dampſon lefe and dere, 
Hadthou not told to women thy ſecre, 

In allthis woꝛld ne had be thy pere. 


This Sampſonneither ſider dꝛãtz ne wine, 
Ncon his head came raſour none ne ſbere, 
By pꝛetept ofthe meſſenger diuine 3 
Foz all his ſtrength in his haites were, 

And tully twenty winter yere by pere 

Df Aracl he had the gouernance: 

But aftcrſoon (ball he weep many a tere. 
Foz women ball bang him to miſchancc; 


Unto his lemman Dalida he told, 

That in his haires all his ſtrength lap, 

And falſciy to his foes ſhc him ſold, 

And llec ping in her bar me vpon a day 

She made to clip oz ſbere his haires away: 
And inadc his foincn all his craft cſpicn, 

And when that they him found in ſuch aray, 
T hey bound him faſt,and put out his cycn, 


But er his haires were clipped oz ilbaue, 
Ther was no bod with which mẽ might him 
But now is he in pꝛiſon in a caue, (bind, 
Uhercas they made hun at ; querne grinde. 

O noble Sampſon,ſtrongeſt ot mankind: 
O whildom in gloꝛyſt riches, (blind, 
Nowe mapeſt thou weepen with thine eyen 
Sith thou art frõ wele fall to wꝛetchedneſſe. 


Theendotchigeainfe ag ag pally: 
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j The Monkes tale. 


His fomen made a feaſt vpon a dap, 

And made him as their foole befoꝛe hem play: 
And this was in atempleof great aray, 
But at thelaſt he made a foule afray, 

Foz he two pillers ſboke, and made hem fall. 
And down fell the temple all, and there it lap, 
And floughhimſelfc,and cke his tomen all. 


This is to lav, the pꝛintes cuerichone, 
And cke thzee thouſandbodies were ther ſlain 
With falling of the great temple of (tone, 

Of Sampſonnow woll J no moꝛe ain: 
Beth ware by this example old and plain, 

S Chat no men tell her counſaile to her wiues 
Ol luch thing, as they would haue ſecret fain, 
I that it touch her limmes oz her liues. 
Pk hercules. 

Ok Hercules the ſoucraigne Lonquerour, 
Singcn his werkes,laud,and highrenown : 
Foz in his time, of ſtrength he bare the flower, 
He llough and raft the ſkinne ol the lion, 

And ol the Centaurs laid the boſte adown: 
He harpias llew the cruell birds fell, 

He the golden apples raft fro the dragon: 
He dꝛew out Cerberus the hound of hell. 


He llew the cruell tirant Bulirus, 

He made his hozſc to fret him ficlh and bone: 

He llough the very ſerpent venemous: 

Ok Achcelous two hoꝛnes bꝛake he that one. 

And he lie w Catus in a caue of ſtone. 

He llough the gyant Antacns the ſtong, 

He llough the grifely Boꝛe, and that anon, 
And barc hig head vpon his ſpeare long. 


Mas ncuer wight ſith the wozld began, 
That ſlough ſo many monſters,as did he, 
Chꝛoughout the wide woꝛld his name it ran, 
What foz his ſlrength t what foz his bounte, 
And euery realme went hekoꝛ to ſec, 

He was lo ſtrong. v no uan might him let, 
And at both woꝛlds ends he foꝛ Trophe 
In ſtede ol boundg, ol bzaſlc a pillour ſet, 


Alemman had this noble champion 
Chat hight Deianire, as frelb as Mate: 
And as theſe clerkes maken mention, 
She hath him ſent a ſbert freſh and gaic: 
Alas this ſbert, alas and well awate 
Enucnomed was ſubtilly withall, 

That cr he had weared it halte a day. 
It made his flelb all fro his bones fall, 


But nathelcſſe, ſome clerkes her exculen 
By onc that hight Nefſus,that it maked: 
Be as may be, J woll her not accuſe, 

But on his body the ſbert he were al natzed, 
Till thefleſþ was with the venim llaked: 


And when he law none other remedic. 
In hote coles he hath himtelte iraked, 
Fo: with no venim daincd he to dic. 


Thus ſterte this woꝛthy mighty Hercules. 
Lo, who map truſt in foꝛtune any thꝛow, 
Foz him that foloweth of the woꝛld the pꝛes, 
Oz he beware, is ott laid full lowe: 
Full wile is he, that himſelſe can know. 
Beware, foz when that foztune liſt to gloſe, 
Then waiteth ſhe her man downe tothꝛowe 
By luch a wap, as he would leaſt ſuppoſe, 


| Nabuchodonoſoz, 

= mightie trone, the pꝛecious treſoze, 

he gloꝛious ſcepter, and royall maicſtic, 
That hath the king Nabuchodonoſoze, 
with tonge vnneth may ifcriucd be: 
He twile wan Hicruſalem that cite, 
The veſſell ot the temple he with him lad: 
At Babilon was his ſoueraigne ſee, 
In which his gloꝛic and his delight he had. 


Ok Hierulalem he did do gelde anon, 
The fayzeſt childꝛen of the blood ropall, 
And make each of hem to been his thzall: 
Among all other Danicl wag one, 
That was the wileſt ot eucrichone, 
Foz he the dzemes ofthe king expouned: 
here as in Caldee clerkes were there none 
That wilt to what fine his dꝛeme ſouned. 


This pꝛoude king let make a ſtatu ot gold 
Sixty cubites long, and ſcuen in bzcde, 
To the which image, both yong and old 
Commanded he lout, and haue in dꝛed, 
Oz in a ſozneis ful offlameg rede 
He (bould be decd,that would not obey: 
But neuer would aſſent to that dede 
Daniel, ne his pong felowes twey, 


This king ot kings lo pꝛoud and clate 
Uzicend God, that litteth in maieſtie, 
Ne might him nat berefe ok his eſtate: 
But ſodainly he loſt his dignitie, 
And like a beaſt him ſeemed fox tobe, 
And ete hey as an oxe, and lay therout 
In raine, and with wilde beaſts walked he, 
Till a certaine time was come about. 


And like an Egles kethers were his heeres, 
And his neiles alſo like birds clawes were, 
God reciceued him at certaine peeres, 

And yauc him wit, # then with many a tere 
He thonked God, and all his life in fere 

Mas he to doe amiſſe, oz moꝛe treſpace: 

And ere that he layed was on his bere, 

He knew that God wag ful ol might 8 
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The Monkes tale. 


| Balthalcr. 
Is ſonne, which that hight Balthaſare, 
That held ñ reign after his faders day, 
He by his fader could not beware, 
Foꝛ pzoude he was ol heart. and of array: 
Ind eke an Pdolaſter was he ate, 
His high eſtate aſſured him in pꝛide. 
But koꝛtune caſt him downe, and there he lay, 
And ſuddenlyhis reigne gan deuide. 


A feaſt he made vnto his loꝛds all 
Upon a time, he made hem blith be, 
And then his alficers gan he call 
Goth bzing fozth all the vellels (qd, he) 
nohich that my father in his pꝛolperitie 
Out ofthe temple of Hierulalem veraft, 
And to our Gods thonkes pelden we, 
Ok honour, that our elders with vs laft. 


His wife, his loꝛds and his contubines 
Atc dumken.whiles her appetites laſt, 
Out of theſe noble velicls (ound2te wines, 
Ind ona wal! this king his eyen call, 
and ſaw an bond armclcſle,that wꝛote faſt, 
Foꝛ fearc of wiztch he quokc, and lighed ſoꝛe: 
This hond that B althaſer made ſoꝛe agalt, 
wꝛote (Wane techel phares ) and no moꝛc. 


In al that londe, Magicien was ther non, 
That could expoune what this letter ment,. 
But Daniel cxpouned it anon, 

Ind laid, O king, God thy tather ſent 
Glozp and honour,xcign,treaſour,and rent, 
And he was pꝛoud, and nothing Sod he dꝛad: 


And thertoꝛe great wꝛath God vpo hun ſent, ' 


And him bcratr the reigne that he had. 


He was out caſt ot mans company, 
With Aſſes was his habitation: | 
And cate haie, as a beaft, in wete and dꝛie, 
Till that he knew by wit and reaſon, 
That God of heauen hach domination 


Ouer cucry reigne, and cuery creaturc: 


And then had God of him compallton, 
And him rcitozcb his reigne and his figure, 


Eke thou that art his ſonne,art pꝛoud allo, 
And knowocſt all tele things pꝛiucly: 
Ind art rebcil to God, and his fo, 
Thou dꝛanke cke of his veſſels boldly, 
Thy wife eke and thy wenches ſintully 


Dꝛonke ok the lame vellels ſundzy winis, 


And heried falſe gods curſedly, 
Thcrefozcto thee ſbapen great pine is. 


This hond was ſent fro God, pon the wal 
Mꝛote (Mane techel pharcg)trult me: 
Thyrcignc is doen thou woteſt not all, 


Diuided is thy realme, and it ſhall be 

To Medes and to Perctens giuen(qd,he) 
And that ſame night. the king was llaw: 
And Darius occupied his dignitie, 
Though he thereto had neither right ne law. 


Loꝛdings here enlample mowe petahe, 2 


How that in loꝛdibip is no ũkerneſſe: 

Foz when that foꝛtune woll a man fozfake, 
She beareth away his reigne ⁊ hig xichelle: 
And his friends, both moze and leffe; - 

And what man hath friends, thzogh foztune, 
Miſbap woll make hem enemies as I gelle. 
This pzouerbe is full ſoth, and full commune, 


7 Enobia ot᷑ Nalmerie Qucene 
(As wꝛiteth Pereiens of her nableſſc) 
Do woꝛthy was in armes and fo hene, 
That no wight paſſed her in hardmelle. 

He in linage, ne in other gentuneſſe: 

Ok kings blood ot Perce the is diſcended, 
Iſaythat ſbe had not moſt of fairenelle, 

But of her ſbape thee might not be amended. 


From her childhood I find that ſhe fled 
Officcof a woman, and to wood (be went: 
And many a wilde Hartes blood (he thcd 
With arrowes bꝛoad that ſhe to hem ſent. 
She was ſo ſwift that (he hem hent. 

And when that (be was clder, ſhe would kill 
Lions, Libards, and Bceres ali to rent, 
And in her armes weld hem at her will, 


She durſt the wild beaſts dennes to lecke, 
And renne in the mountames all the night, 
And lleepe vnder a bulb, and the could che 
UU2altcll by very foꝛce and by very might 
With any yong man were he neuer fo wight: 
There might nothing in her armes ſtond: 


She kept her maiben head from cucry wight, 


To no man dained ſhe to be bound. 


But at laſt her friendes hath her maried 
To Odenat, a pꝛince ot that countrie: 
All were it ſo that ſhe hem long taried. 
And ye ſhall vnderſtond, how that he 
Had ſuchkantaſics like as had ſbe: 
But natheles, when they were knit in fere, 
They liued in toy and in fclicitie, 
Foz ech ot hem had other lefe and dere. 


Saue one thing, ſbee nolde ncuer allent 
By no way, that he ſbould by her lie 
But ones foꝛ it was her plaine entent 
To haue achilde, the woꝛld to multiply: 
And allo ſo lone as ſhe might clpte, 
e 


Fol. ys. 
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The Monkes tale. 


Then would ſhe ſafer him to do his fantaſie Me him befozne,theRomain Galien 


Ektſones, and not but ones out of dꝛeed. 


And if ſhe were with child at that caſt, 

Ho mozxe ſhould he with her play that game 

Till fully fourtte dayes were paſt: 

Then would (be ones faffer him theſame, 

All were this Odenat wildoz tame. 

He gate no moꝛe ot her, toꝝ thus lbe ſaied, 
It was to wiues lecherie and ſbame, 

In other caſe if men with hem plated, 


Two ſonnes by this Odenat had lhe, 
The which (be kept in vertue and lettrure, 
But now vnto our tale againc turne we: 
Iſay that ſo woꝛſbiptull à creature 
And wilc therewith, and large with meaſure, 
So peniible in warre, and curteis eke, 

Ne moꝛt labour might in war endure 
Was non, thogh al this wozld mẽ wold ſeek. 


Her rich aray ne mighe not be told, 
As well in veſſell as in her clothing: 
She was all clad in pierrie and in gold, 
And cke (be left not foꝛ none hunting 
To hauc ot ſundꝛy tongues full knowing, 
When that ſbe leiler had foz to entend 
To learne in bookes was all her lik ung 
How ſhe in vertue her like might diſpcnd, 


Ind ſhoꝛtly of this ſtoꝛie fox to treat: 
As doughtie was her hulbond as ſbe. 
So that they conquered many reignes great 
Ju the Ozient, with manp a fatre cite 
Appertainaunt vnto the maicſtie 
Ok Rome and with ſtrength held the full faſt 
Ne ncuer might her koemen dochcrfle, 
All the while that Odmates dayes laſt. 


Der battailes. who ſo liſt hem foz to rede 
Againe Sapoꝛ the king and other mo, 
And how all this pꝛoces fill in dede, 
why ſbe conquered, and her title therto, 
And after of her milchieke and her wo, 
How that ſbe was beſieged, and itake, 
Let him to my maiſter Petrarke go, 
That wꝛiteth ynough ok this, J vndertakc. 


when O denat was dead ſbe mightily 
The realmes held, and with her owne honde 
Apenſt her koes lhe fought ſo truciy | 
That ther nas no pꝛince ne king in all p lond 
But were full glad. it they that grace fond 
That ſbe ne ſbould vpon his londe warrey: 
With her they made aliaunce by bond 
To be in peace, and let hem ride and pley. 


Che Emperour ołk Rome Claudius, 


* 


He durſt neuer beſo cozagious, 

Ne non armen, ne non Egipcicn 

Ne Surrien ne none Arabien 
Within the field, that durſt with her fight, 
Leſt that ſhe would hẽ with her hondes ſleen, 
Ozꝛ with her meine put hem to flight. 


In kings habite wenten her ſonnes two 
As the lawkull heires of her realmes all, 
And Hermanno and Titamallo 
Her names were, as Perctens hem call, 
But aie foztune hath in her homie gall: 
This mightie Queene, may no while endurc, 
Foꝛtune out ot her reigne made her to fall 
To wꝛetchednelle, and to miſauenture. 


Aurelian, when that the gouernance 
Of Rome came into his honds twey. 
He ſbope vpon this Queene to do vengeance, 
And with his legions he tooke his way 
Toward Zenobia, and ſboꝛtly foꝝ to ſay. 
He madc her flie, and at laſt her hent, 
And kettered her, and eke her childzcntway, 
And wan the lond, e home to Rome he went. 


Emongeſt other things that he wan, 

Her chair. that ot gold was wzought # pierre, 
This great Romaine this Aurelian 

Hath with him lad, that foz men ſbould it ſee: 
All bcfozne his triumph walked ſhe 

With golden chaines on her necke honging, 
Crowned ſbe was, as after her degre, 

And full of pierre charged her clothing. 


Alas foztunc,ſhe that whilomwag 
Dꝛedefull to kings and to Emperours, 
Now gaurcth all the people on her alag: 
And ſbe that helmed was in ſtartz ſtoureg. 
And wan by foꝛce townes ſtrong, andtourcs, 
Shall on her head now weare autremite: 


D 


And ſbe that bare the ſcepter full of floureg, 


Shall beare a diſtatte her colt toʒ to quite. 


Nero. 
Lthough that Aero were as vicious, 
As any fende. that lieth full low adown: 
Yet he, as telleth vs Suetonius 
All this woꝛld had in ſubiectioun, 
Both Eaſt and Meſt, and Septentrioun. 
Of Rubies, Saphires, and ot Perles white 
Were all his clothes bzoudzed vp and down, 
Foz he in gemmes greatly gan delite. 


Mone delicate, moꝛe pompous of arap, 
Moꝛe pꝛoude, was neuer Empcrour than he, 
That ute cloth that he had weared o day, 
After that time, he nold it neuer ſee: 


Nettes 


TY 
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The Monkes tale. Fol. 79. 
Nettes of gold thꝛede had he great plente, Thepcopleroſe bpon him on a night 
Co ſiſb in Tiber, when him liſt to play, Foz his defaut,and when he it aſpiev, 
His luſts were ag law, in his degre, Out of his dozes anon he hath hum dight 
Foꝛ foztune as his friend would him obay, Alone. and there he wend haue been allied, 
| Toth wit Dc knocked faſt, and aye the moze be cried, 
He Rome bꝛent foz his delicacte, Che taſter bet they the doꝛes all: 
The Denatours hellue von a dax. Tho wiſt he well he had hunſelfe beguiled, 
Toheare how her wines would weepc#criez And went his way, no lenger durſt he tall. 
And low his bꝛother, and by his ſiſter lay. 1. 1 1 
His mother made he in a pitous arap, The people cried and rombled vp and doun. 
Foz he her wombe let llit, to behold That with his earcs he heard how theylaied 
where he concemed was ſo wela wap, Where is this faiſetyzant: this Neroun, 
That he ſolitrle of his mother told, Fox fearefull necre out of his wit he bzaied, 
tt And to his gods right pitouſiy he pꝛaicd 
o teares out of his epen,foz that ſight Fon ſutcout but it might not betide: 
Ne tame, butlated.a faire woman wagſhe: Foꝛ dꝛede ol this him thought that he deid, 
Great wonder is that he coudoz might And tan into a gar den him to hide. 
Be Domiſman of her dcad beaute: BL 
The wine to bꝛing him commaunded he, And in this garden found he thozles twey 
And dꝛanke anon none other wo he made, Sitting by allre great and red, 
r hen might is ioineo vnto cruelte, And to the choꝛles two he gan to pꝛey 
Flas,too deepe will the veniine wade, Co llea him and to gird ol his hed, 
| | That to his body, when he were ded, 
In youth a maiſter had this Emperour —UWerenodeſpite done foꝛ his detame. 
To teach him lertrure, and courtcſie, Himtelfe he lough,ye could no better red, 
Foz of mozalite he was the flour. Ol which foztunc lough and had then game,. 
And in his time, but ik his dookes lie, | | 
and whilcs hig matſier had ol him maiſtrie, Holoternes. 
He made him lo tunnung and to ſouple, WS neuer capit aine vndcra king 
That long time it was oz tyꝛannie, at teignes mo put in ſubicct.oun, 
Oz anp vice durſt in him encouple. He r Was in ficld of all thing 
| 2s in his tune, ne greater of renoun, 
Senck his matſter was ol which I deniſe, Ne moꝛe pompous in high pzeſumptioun, 
Becauſe Mero had of him luch dzede, Than Bolokerne, which toztune aye kiſt, 


Fox he foꝛ his vices would him chaſtiſe | 
Diſcreetiy as by word. and not by dede, 
Sir he would ſay an Emperour mote nede 
Be vertudus and hate tyꝛannie. 

Foz which he made him in a bathe to blede 
On both his armes till he mult dic, 


This Hero had eke a cuſtomaunce 
n pouth ayenſt his maiſter to rife : 
And afterward,him t great greuaũce, 
Becauſe he often would him chaſtiſc. 
Thercfoze he made him die in this wile, 
He choſe in a bathe to die in this manere, 
Kather than to haue another turmentiſe: 
and thus hath Nero llaine his mailter dere. 


- Now kell it lo that foztune liſt no longer 
Che high pꝛide of Nero to cheriſhe: 

Fox tho he were ſtrong, yet was ſbe ſtronger, 
She thought thus, by God J am too nice 

e 
n high degree, and an 7 
By God out of his ſcat I woll him 

When he leaſt weneth,looneſt ſhall 


— WIꝝd ee king antiochus 


And ſo licourouſly lad him vp and doun, 
Tüll that he dead was cre that he wiſt. 


Not onelythat this woꝛld had of him awe . 
Foz leſing of richeſſe and liberte: 
But he made cuery man renie his lawe, 
Nabuchodonoſoz was 1ozd,ſated he: 
None other God ſbould honoured be, 
Ayenſt his heſt, there dare no wight trefpace, 
Saue in Bcthulia, a ſtrong cite, 
There Sltachem was pzieſt of that place. 


But take keepe of the death ol Hololerne: 
Amid his hoſt he dzonke lay all night 
Tut hin his tent, large as is a berne. 
And yet lo all his pom pe and all his might, 
Judith a woman as he lav vpzight 
Slceping, his head off imote, and fro his tent 
Full pꝛiueip ſbe ſtole from cucry wight, 
And with his head vnto her toun ſbe went. 


tell and rotall mateſte e 
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His great pꝛide, and his wozke venemus, 
Foz ſoch another man nas ucuer as he, 
Redeth what that he was in Machabe, 
And tedeth the pꝛoud woꝛdes that he leid, 
And why he lll from his pꝛolperitc, 
And in an hill how wzetchcdiy he deid. 


Foꝛtune him had enchaunſed ſo in pꝛide, 
That verily he wend he might attain 
Unto theſtertcs vpon cuerielide, 

And ina balaunce to wey cach mountain, 
And all the floudes of the ſea reſtrain: 

And Gods pcople had he moſt q hatt, 
Hem would he ſlea in tozment and in pain, 
Wenig that God ne might his pꝛide abate, 


And foz that Nichanoze and Timothe 
By Jewes were venquilſhed mightily, 
Unto the Jewegſoch an hate had ye, 
That he bad greithe his chare full haſtcly, 
And lwoꝛe and ſaied, full diſpitouſiy: 
Unto Hicruſalem he would cftſone 

To wꝛecke his yzc on it full cruelly, 
But of his purpole was he let ſull ſone. 


God fot his manate hun ſo ſoꝛeſmote, 
Mith inuiſible wound, ate incurable, 
That in his guttes carkefoand bote, 
That his paincs was impoꝛtable: 
And certanlythe wꝛeche was reaſonable. 
Foz manpa mans guttcs did he pame; - . . 
But from his purpoſe, curſed and daunnable, 
F02 all his ſmert, he nolde himnotreſtraine, 


But bade anon, aparaile his hoſt 
And ſodainly oz he then was ware, 
God daunted all his pꝛide, and all his boſt: 
Foꝛ he ſo ſoze fell out of His chare, , 


That all his immcs and his ſainne totarc 


So that the no moꝛe might go ne ride 
But in a chaire, men about him bare 
Ali fozbzuſcd both backe and lide. 


The wꝛeche of God him ſmote lo cruelly, 
That in his bodic wicked woꝛmes crept, 
And thercwithall he ſtanke ſo hozribly, 
hat none of ali his meine that him kept, 
Whether that he woke oz els ſlept, | 
Ne might not of him the ſtinke endure. 
And in his miſchiefe he wayled and wept, 
And knew God, Lozd ofcuerte creaturc, 


To all his hoſt, andtohimCelfr alſo-- 
Full lothſome was theſtinkeofhis carainc, 
No man might him beare to ne fro. 
And in his ſtinke. and in his hoꝛrible paine, 
He terfe full wꝛetchediyon a mountaine. 
Thus hath this robber, and this homicide, 


The Monkes tale. 


That many a man madc to wepe and plaine, 
Soch gucroon, as belongeth to pꝛidc. 


1e Alexander. 
He ſtozie of Alexander is ſo communc, 
T © at eucrie wight , 5 yath diſcrcttoun, 
Hath yard ſomwhat oz al.othis foztunc: 
This wide woꝛid, as in coneluſioun, 
He wan by ſtrength, and foꝛ his rcuoun 
They were glad loꝛ peace vnto him ſend 
The pꝛide or man, and voſt he tayed adoun 
where lo he tame, vnto the wozids end. 
% 9 1247 1 21 10 1 | 
Compariſon might yet neuer be maked 
Betwaixt Him; /andanothaconqucrour, / 


| fox aithis woxld.foz dzedot hum hath quaked, 


He wag of knighthood, c ot freedoine flours ; 
Foztune him made the heire ol high honour, 
Saue wine a women nothing might all wage 
His high intent in armes andiabour .. -_ 
So was hclullof ioumg courage. 


What pꝛice wer it to him, though J vou told 
Ol Darius, and of ahundzcd thouſandino 
Ok Pꝛinces, Earles, and knights bold. 
UUhich he conquered, and bzonght to wo: 

J (ate agfcrreagaman mayrde oz go 

the woꝛld was his, what ſbuld JmozeDcuiſc: 
Foz though I wꝛote and told you cuer mo 
Ok his kntghthood, it might not ſufficc. 


Twelue yere he raigned as Jrede in Macha⸗ 
Phititps lonneot Macedone hewag (be: 
That flrſt was King of Grece, that countre, 
O wozthy gentle alexander, atas 2 
That cucr ſhould thce fall ſoch a caſe: 
Enpoiſone dot thy foltze thou were. 
Thyſice, foztune hath turned into an ace, 


And pet tkoz thee nc wept ſbe neuer a tere. 


oho ſball pcue men teres to complatne 


 Thedcathofgenticnefſe,andoffraunchiſe, 


That all the woꝛld weldedin his demaine, 
Aud yet hun thought it might not ſuffice: 
So full was his courage of high empꝛiſe, 
Alas, who ſball me helpe to endite 4 
Falle foꝛtune, and her poyſon to deſpiſe : 
The which or all this woe J wite. | 


Julius Ceſar. 

B Y wiſcdome, manhode, and high labour, 

From humble bed to royall Maieſte 
Up role he, Julius Conquerour | 
That ali the Occident, by lond andſce - - - 
wan byſtrength ok honde, oz cls by trete, 
And vnto Nome made him tributarie: 
And ith ol Rome Emperour was he 
Cill that toꝛtune wexe his aduerſarte, 
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O mightie Celar that in Thellalie 
Apcalt Pompey father thine in law, 
That of the Oꝛient had the chiualtie, 
As ferre as that the day begumeth todaw 
Then thzough knighthood haſt takc#1iflaw, 
Sauc kew folke,that with Pompeius fled, 
h20ugh which thou put all the ozicnt in aw: 
C hankc foꝛtune, that ſo well thee iſped, 


But now a little while J woll bewaile 
This Pompey this noble gouernour 
Ok Rome, which that fled at this battaile. 
I ſay one of his men a falſe traitour 
His head off ſmote,to win him fauour 
Of Julius, and to him the head bzought ; 
Alas Pompey,of the Oʒient conquerour, 
That foztune vnto luch a fine thee wzought, 


To Rome againe repaireth Julius 
Wity his triumph lauriate tull hie, 
But on atime Bzutus Caſſius, 
That cuer had of his high eſtate enuie, 
Fuil puucly had made conſpiracie 
Aycnlt thts Julius in ſubtill wiſe : 
And caſt the place, in which he ſhould die, 
Wich bodzins, as J (ball you deuiſc. 


This Julius vnto the Capitoll went 
Upona day as he was wont to gone, 
And in the Capitoll anon hun hent 
This falſc Bꝛutus.and his other fone, 
And Kicked hun with bodkins anone 
With many a wound, a thus they let him lic: 
But neuer grutched he at no ſtroke but one, 
©2cis ac two, but if his ſtozie lie. a 


Do manly was this Julius of hart, 
And ſo well loucd tatciy honcſte, 


Thattho his deadly wounds do ſozc ſmart, 


Vis mantic ouer his hips yct caſi hc, 
Foꝛ no man ſhould ſce his pꝛiuite: 

And as he lay in dying in a trauncc, 
And wilt verily that dic ſbould he. 

Ok honcſtic yet had he remembzauncc. 


Lucan to thee this ſtoꝛie I recommend, 
And to Sucton, and Ualcric alſo, 
That ot this ſtozic wʒiten woꝛd and end: 
How that to theſc great conquerours two 
Foztune was firſt a friend, and ſith a lo. 


e> No mantruſt vpon her fauour long, 


But haue her in await foꝛ cuermo, 
Vltucſſe on all the conquerours ſtrong, 


| Te rich Crcſug,whilom king ol Lide, 


Ok which Crcfus,Cirus ſoꝛc him dzad, 
Pet was he caught amid all his pꝛide, 
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And to bꝛenne, men tothe ũre him lad: 

But ſuch a ram doun fro the ſirmament ſhad, 
Chat queint thc fire, and made him to ſcape: 
But to beware yet no grate he had, 

Till foztune on the gallowes made him gapc, 


When he elcaped was, he tould not ſtint 
Foz to begin a new aray agam: 
He wend well, foz that foꝛtune him ſcent 
Such hap, that he cſcapcd though the rain, 
That of his focs he might not be ſlain, 
And cke a ſweuen vpon a night he met, 
Df which he was ſo pꝛoud, and cke ſo tain, 
That on vengeaunce he all his heart ſck. 


Upona tree he wag as him thought, 
There Jupiter him willbe, both back and ſide: 
aud Phebus cke a faire towell hun bzought 
To dꝛie him with therwith wexe his pzive, 
And to his doughter that ſtood hun beſide, 
Which that he knew in hic ſentence habound, 
He bad her tili what it ſignified, 

And ſbe his dꝛeame right thus did expound, 


The trec( ad. ſbe)the gallows is to meane, 
And Jupiter betokeneth ſnow and rain, 

And Phebus with his towell lo cleane, 
Betokencth the Sun beames, ſooth to lain: 
Thou lbalt honged be. father, certain. 

lain lballthee waſb, and ſun (ball thec due ; 
Thus warncd him full plat and full plain 
His doughtex, that called was Phanic, 


And honged was Lrcſusthe pꝛoud king, 
His toiall thzonc might him not auailc: 
Cragedie is nonc, ne other manner thing, 
That can in ſinging crie ne bewailc, 

But that foztunc all day woll aliaile — 
With vnware ſtroke, d reignes ᷣ been pꝛoud: 
Foꝛ when men tzuſleth her, then wolſbefaule, 
nd cou. her bzight kacc with a cloud. 


Peter of Spaine. 

(JNovle,O wozthy Petro glozyof Spain, 

Whom foztunc held ſo high in Matcitte : 
Mell ought men thy pitous death complain, 
Out of thy lond thy bꝛother made thee flee, 
And alter at a ſiege byſubtictee 
Thou were betraied and lad vnto his tent, 
where as he with his ownc hondlue thee, 
Succerding in thy reigne and in thy tent. 


The field ol now, with thegle ol black thetin, 
Caught with v lunrod, coloured as the glede, 
He bzewed his curſedneſſe and all this inne: 
The wicked neſte was werker of this dede, 
Not Charles. ne Oliuer, that tooke aye hede 
Ok trouth and honour, but of Armozike 

P. ii. Ge⸗ 


Genillion Oltuer,coxruptfoxmede = 
Bought this woꝛthy king in luch a bꝛike. 


Petro king ok Cipꝛe. 

Wozthy Petro, king of Lipze alſo, 

That Alexandzte wan by high maiſtrie 

Full many an heathẽ wꝛoughteſt thou 
Ot which thine own lieges had enuie: (wo, 
And foꝛ no thing but foz thy chiualrie, 
They in thy bed han llain thee by the moꝛow, 
Thus can foꝛtune her whele goucrne and gie, 
And out of ioy buungen men to ſoꝛow. 


Barnabo Utcount, : 1 

O F Mlllaine great Barnabo Uicounte, 

God ok delite, and ſcourge of Lumbardte, 
Why ſbould not J thine inkoꝛtune account, 
Sens in eſtate thon clomben wereſo high: 
Thy bꝛothers ſonne, p was thy double alie, 
Foz he thy ncuew was and ſonne in lawe, 
ytthin his pꝛilon made thee to die, 
But why ne how not J, that thou were flaw, 


Hugeline of Piſe. 
O F the Erle Hugeline of Pile the langoure 
/ Thcremapnotonguc it tclifoz pite ; 
But alittle out of Pile ſtont atoure, 
In which toure in pꝛilon put was he, 
And with him bene his little childzenthzece, 
The eldeſt ſcarſely flue pere of age: 
Alas foztune, it was a great crucite 
Such birds foz to put in ſuch a cage. 


Damned was he to die in that pziſon 
Foz Roger, which that biſhop was ol Pile 
Had on him made a falſe ſuggeſtion, 
«Chzough which p pcople gan vpon him rilc, 


And put him in pꝛiſon in ſuch a wile, 


As yt haue heard, and meat and dꝛinke he had 
So ſmall, that vnnech it may ſuſfiſe, 
And therewithall it was full pooze and bad. 


And on a day befell, that in that houre, 
nohan þ his meat wont wag to be bzought, 
The geilour lbctcc the dooꝛes ofthe tour, 
He heard it well, but he ſpaze right nought: 
And in his heart anon there fill à thought, 
That they foz hunger would doc him dien, 
Alas(qd.he) alas that J was wzought, 


There withall the teares fill fro his cyen. 


His yong ſonne, that thze pere was of age, 
Unto him ſaid, fathcr, why doe ye wepe y 
when will the getlour bzing our potage, 

Ts there no moꝛſell bꝛead that ye doe kepe! 

Jam ſo hungrie, that I map not lecpe, 

Now would God that J might licepe euer. 
Then ſhould not hunger in my wombe crepe, 
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There nis nothing but bꝛead ỹ me were lcucr. 


Thus day by day. this childe began to cry, 
Till in his fathers arme adownc it lay, 
And laid, farewell tather, mote die, 
And kiſt his father, and deide the lame day. 
And when the wokull father did it ſep, 
Foz wo, his armes two he gan to bite, 
And ſatd alas foztune, and well away, 
Thy kalle whele my wo all may it wite. 


Dis childꝛen wend, that it foz hunger was 
That he his armes gnewe, and not foz wo, 
And laied: father, doe not ſo (alas) 

But rather eat the fleſh vpon vs two, 
Durfleſh thou yaue vs, take ourfleſb vs fro 
Andcate inough:right thus theyto him (cid 
And after that with a dap oz two 

They laid hem in his lap adoun,and deid. 


Thug ended is this mighty Earle of pile, 
Himſelte diſpeired eke, foz hunger ſtarfe: 
Ot this tragedie, it ought inough luffice 
From high eſtate foztunc away him carfc, 
Who ſo woll heare it in a longer wiſe 
Keadeth he the great poete ol Jtatle 
That hight Dante. foꝛ he can it all deuiſe 
Fro point to point, not a woꝛd woll he faile. 


Here ſtinteth the knight the Wonke of 
his tale, and here followeth the 


Pꝛologuc of the Nonnes 
Pꝛieſt. 


S (qd. the knight) good ſir no 

f h moze of this: 
That yehaue ſaid, is right y- 
bend moetmotctos 
Y mokel mozc:foz little hca- 
Lim uineſſe 4 ö 
Is right inough to much folke, 7 geſſe, 
I ay koꝛ me, tt is a great diſeaſe, 
here as men haue be in welth and eaſe, 
To heare of her ſuddaine fall, alas: 
And the contraxy is top and ſolag, 
As when a man hath been in pooꝛe eſtate, 
And climbcth vp, and wexeth foztunate, 
And there abideth in pꝛolperite: 
Such things is gladſome,as thinketh me, 
And ol ſuch thing were good foz to tell. 

Be (qd, our Hoſt) by Datnt Poules bell 

Pe ſap tight ſoth this Monke clappeth loud, 
He ſpake, how foztune touered with a cloud 
J wote not what, and alſo of a Cragedie 
Right now ye heard: and perdy no remedie *<8 
It is foꝛ to bewailen ne complaine 
That that is done, and als it is a paine, 


5 


no 


cas 


— 
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As ye haue laid, to hcare of heauinclle, 

Sir monke no moꝛe ofthis,ſoGod you blcſle, 
Your tale anoyeth all the compante, 
Duch talking is not woꝛth a buttcrflte, 

Foz thercin is there no dilpoꝛt ne game: 
Therfoze (ir monk, dan Piers by your name, 
J pzay you heartcly,tcll vs ſomwhat eis, 
Fox(ikerly,nereclinking olydur bels | 
Chat on your bzidle honge an eyery de, 
By hcaucn king, that foz vs all dibe. 
I ſhould crethis han fall down a ſtepe, 
Although the had been neuer ſo depe: 
Then had your tale all be tolde in vaine, 
Fo certaincly,as that theſe clerkesſaine, 


<> Where as a man map haue none audience, 


Nought helpeth it to tell his ſentence. 2 
And well J wote the ſubſtaunte is in me, 
anything ſball well tepoꝛted ve. 
Sir. lay ſom what of hunting I you pꝛag 100 
Ne(ad.this Monke) I haue no luſt to play: 
Now let another tell, as I haue told. 
Then ſpakeour hoſt with tude ſpeeche bold, 
And ſatcd vnto the Nonnes Pꝛieſt anon 
Come nere  pzielt, come hither thou lit John. 
Tell vs tuch a thing. as map out herts glad, 
Be blithe, though thou ride vpon a lade: 
What though thy hozſe be both fonle # lene, 
It he woll ſerue thee. recke not a bene: 
Loe that thy heart be mety tuermo. 
Pcs fir qd.he) pes hoſt, ſo mote 4 go: 
But J be mery iwis I woll be blamed, : . 
And right anon, his tale hehath atamed,” 


And thus he ſaid, vnto vs cuerichon. 


This lweet pꝛeelt this goodly man fir John. 


The Nonnes Pꝛieſt his talc, 


Of a Cocke and an Henne: the morall whereof 
is to embrace true friendes, and to beware of 


flatterers. 


> Pooze widdowe fomdele 

5 iſteptinage, 

mas whilom dwelling u 
La pooꝛe cotage 

* NG, Beſide a groueflonding in 


a dalc: 10 
This widowe of which J 
| | tell you my tale, 

Dens the day that ſbe was laſt a wite, 

In pacience, led a full ſimple lile. 

Foꝛlitle was her cattell and her tent: 

By huſbondzy,of ſuch as God her lent, 

She found her ſelf a cke her doughters two: 
Thee large ſowes had ſbe, and no mo: 
Thzec kine, and eke albeep that hight Mall, 
ell ſooty was her boure, and eke her hall, 
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In which ſbc ete many a flendermele; 
Ok poinant ſauce ne knew ſbe neuer adele, 
Ne deinty moꝛcell paſſed though her thote: 
Her diet was accoꝛdaunt to her cote. 
—— —— — 
emperate diet was her phylicke, 
Andexerciſe,and hearts ſuffiſannce: 
The gout let her nothing foz to daunte. 
Ne apoplexie ſbent not her hed: 
No wine dꝛanze ſbe. white ne red. 
Her bozd was moſt ſerued with white x black. 
Mut a bꝛoun bꝛeed, inwhich ſbe kondnolack: 
S tinde bacon, and ſometime an eye 02 twey, 
Foz (be was as it were a manner dey. 
Ayerd ſbe had, encloled all avout 
weich ſtickeg and dꝛie diched without: | 
Inwhich ſbe had a cocke hight Lhanntcdlercj 
In all theland ot crowing nas his pete. 
His voice was merriet than the metry oꝛgon 
On maſſe daies, that in the churches gon: 
Well ltkerer was his crowing in his loge, 
Than is a clocke,oz in an abbey an ozloge, 
By nature he knew eth aſſentiouun 
Ok the cquinoctiall in the toun. 
Foz when degrees xv. were aſcended; 
Then crew he it might not de amended, 
His combe was redder than the fine cozall, 
And battelled as it had be a caſile wall. 
His bill was blacke, as any ict it ſhone, 
Like aſure wert his legs and his tone: 
His nalles whiter than the lilly flour, 
And like the burned gold was his colour. 
Chis gentle cocke had in gouernaunce 
Seuen hens to done on his plealaunce: 
Which were his ſuſters and his paramours, 
And wonder lite to him, as of colours: 
Ok which the faireſt hewed in the thzote, 
Was called faire damoſcil Mertelote. 
Ht fethered her a hundꝛed times a day, 
And (bc him pleaſcth all that cucr ſhe may. 
Lurtcts\bc was dilcrect. and debonaite, 
And compenable, and barc her ſelke ſo faire 
Sens the time that lbe was ſeuennight old, 
Chat truliche ſbe hath the hert in hold 
Ok Chaunteclere, looking on tuerp lith: 
He loueth her ſo, that wel was him ther with, 
But ſuch atoy it was tohearchimfing, - + 
When that the bꝛight ſunne gantoſpzing 
Jn\weet accozd: my lete is terre in lond. 
Foz that time, as I haue vnderſtond, 
Beaſts and birds coulden ſpeake and lung. 
And it ſo ell. that in the dawring. 
As Chaunteclere among his wines all 
Dat on his perch, that wag in the hall, 
And next him lat his kairePertelote,.. _  : 
This Lhafiteclere gan to grone in his tote, 
As a man that in his dꝛeme is dꝛenched ſoze ; 
And when that Pertelot thus herd him roze; 
P. iii, She 
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She was agalt, and ſaid heart dere, 
hat aucth you tpgrone in this mancre x 
Ee be a very ſleper le fox (hame: 
And he anſwered thus, vy God madame, 
I pꝛap you that ye take it not in gricfe: 
By God Imette I was in ſuch miſchiefe 
Right now. that pet mine hert is loze afright, 
Now God (ad, he) myſweuen hede a tight, 
And keepe my body out ol foule pꝛiſoun. 
Me mette that J romed vp and down 
Mithin your yerde, wher I ſaw a beeſt,(arceſt 
Wag like an hound, and would haue made 
Upon my body,. and would haue had me dced, 
His colour was betwixt yellow and reed, 
And tipped was his tatle, and both his ceres 
With black, vnlike the remnant of his heeres. 
His inout ſmall, with glowing eyen twey: 
Bet fozhigiookealmols for feare i deyz: 
This cauſeth me my groning doubtles. 
Away (qd.ſbe) fie oz ſhame heaxtleſſe 
Alas (qd ſbe) toʒ by that God aboue 
Nowhyaycyeloſt my heart and all my lone, 
I cannor loue a cowarde by my faith: 
Foz certes, what ſo any woman ſaith, 
 UWec all defire,ifthat it might be, 
To hauc huſvonds. hardy, wiſe and free, 
And delcrete, ne no niggard ne no foole, 
At him that is agaſt of cucry toole, 
Nc none auantour by that God aboue, 
How durſt ye ſay foz ſbame, vnto pour loue, 
That anyſweucn might make you aferde : 
Haue ve no mans heart, and haue a berde : 
Alag, and con ye be aterd of ſweuents , 
Nothing but vanitie god wotte in ſweuen ts, 
Sweuens ben cngendzcd of replecions, 
And oft of tume, and of complecions. 
When humozs ben too habũdant in a wight: 
tertes this dꝛeme, which ye haue met to night 
Commeth of the great ſupcrfluitte 
Ofrcd coloz that is in you parde, 
' Which cauſcn folke todzed in herdzeames 
Ok arrowes, and offtre with red lemeg, 
Ok rcdbealts that wollen hem bite, 
Of conteke, and ol waſps great and lite, 
Right as the humour of melancholie, 
Cuſeth many a man in ſlecpe to cry, 
Foz feareofgreat bulleg, and of beres blake, 
Oꝛ tis that black deuils woll hem take, 
Ok other humours could J tcll alſo, 
That vocrke a man inflepe much wo: 
But I w6li paſſe as lightly as I can. 
Lo Caton, which that wag ſo wiſe a man 
Said henot thus, do not force of dꝛeames e 
ow url ad. ſbe / whẽ we llie fro the bemes, 
Foz Gods loue, as taketh ſome laxatiue: 
up perill of my ſoule, and of my lite 
I counſettyou the beſt, I woll not lie, 
_ That both of colloz, and of mclencholte 
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Ye purge vou, and foz ye (bull not tarie, 
Though in this town, be none Apotccarte, 
I (ball my ſelte two herbes tcehen you, | 
That (ball be fox your heale, foz your pꝛow 
And in our perde, tho hcarbs (ball J unde 
The which haue her pꝛopertie bykinde 
To purge you bineth, and etze aboue: 
Foꝛgetteth not this foꝛ Godg owne louc : 
Be be right caterixke of complcction, 
Mare the ſunne in his alcention 
He linde ye not cepleate oł humourg hote: 
Fan itit do. I dare wel lay a grote, 
That ye ball haue a feuer terciane, 
Oz els an ague that may be pour bane, 
A day oz two ye ſbali haue digeſttues 
Ok wozmes;0z ve take your taratiues, 
Ok laurel, centozie, and of femctere. 
Oz els of elder verties, that grow there, 
Of Catapuce, oz of gaitreg berets, 
Ol puie growing in our pard that merry is. 
Plucke hem vp as they grow, and cat hem in 
Be merry huſvond.foz your father kin, 
gy ent — — ry lo 
_ » Wadame(qd.he)gramercy of yourloze. 
Thatof wiſcdomeharyſe greareenou 
e great renoun, 
Though he bad no dzcames foz to dzede, 
By God, men map in old bookes rede, 
Of many a man, moꝛe of authoꝛitie 
Then euer Laton was ſo mote I thee. 
That all the teuers ſaith of his ſentence, 
And haue well found by experience, 
That dzeames be lignifications * 
As well of iop, as of tribulations, 
'Thatfolke cndure in this life pꝛeſent: 
There nedeth to make ofthis non argumet : 
The very pꝛeke ſbeweth it indeed. 
Onc of the greateſt authours that men rede, 
Saith thus: that whilom two lelowes went 
On pilgrimage in full good intent, 
And happ dio cheycame into a town, 
Where at tere was ſuch congregatioun 
Ok people, and ekeof ſtrait herbigage, 
That they ne found as much as acõttage, 
In which they both might ylodged be. 
Tihcrcfoze they mote of neceſſite 
As foz that night depart company, 
And cach of hem gocth to his hoſtelrp, 
And tooke his lodging as it would fall. 
Tyat onc of hem was lodged in a ſtall, 
Jarre in a perd, with oxen of the plough : 
That other man was lodged well ynough, 
As was his auenture, oꝛ his foztune, 
That vs goucrneth all, as in commune. 
And ſo betell, long oꝛ it were day 
This man met in his bed, there as he lay, 
How that his fellow gan vpon him call, 
And ſaid(alas)toz in an oxes ſtall 
This 


his 


This night ſhall J be murdered, there J lie: 
Now helpe me dere bꝛother oz J die, 
In all haſt, come to meche laid.) 

This man out of his fleepe fox fear abzaid: 
But when he was waked of his licepe, 
He turned hun, and tooke or this no keepe, 
Himthought his dꝛeame was but a vanite: 
Thus twile in his lleepe dzeamed he, 

And at the third time, vet his felaw, 


Came as him thought, ⁊ ſaid, I now am ſlaw: 


Behold my bloudy wounds, deepe and wide, 
Friſe bp earely, in the mozrow tide, 
And at the Ueſt gate ol the toun( ad. hee) 
A cart full of dung there ſbalt thou ſee, 
In which my body is hid full pziucly, 
Doc thou that cart arreſtenboldely. 
My gold cauſed my death,ſooth to laine, 
And told him euery point how he was llaine 
UUutth a full pitous face, pale ołf hew: 
And truſt wel, his dꝛeme he lound right trew. 
Fo2 on the moꝛtow, as ſoonc as it was dap, 
To his ſellowes inne he tooke the way: 
And when that he came to the orcs (tall, 
Aftcr his fellow he began to call. 
The hoſteler ant werd him anone, 
Ind ſaid (ir, your fellow is igone, 
As ſoonc it was day he went out of toun: 
This man gan fall in ſuſpectioun 
Remembzing of his dzcames that he mette, 
And fozth he goeth,no lenger would he lette, 
Unco the welt gate of the toune, and kond 
A dung cart, as it were to dung lond, 
That was ataicd in the ſame wile 
As ye haue heard the dead man deuiſe: 
And with hardy heart he gan to crie 
Uengeaunce and tuſticeot this fellonic: 
My tellow murdꝛed is this lame night. 
And in this cart he lieth, gaping vpꝛight. 
I trie out onthe miniſters (ad. he 
Chat ſboulden keept and tule this cite: 
Hatow alas here licth my fellow lain. 
Uhat ſbould J moze of this tale ſame: 
The people out ſtart.⁊ caſt the cart to ground, 
And in the middle of the dung they found 
The dead man that murdꝛed was all new. 
O bliſtull God, that art ſo good and trew, 
Lo, how thou bewꝛayeſt murder al way. 
Murder woll out, that ſee we day by day: 


5 Murder is fo waltſome and abhominable 
ToGod.that ſo iuſt is and reaſonable, 


That he ne woll it ſuffer hylled to bee: 
Though it abide a peare, two, oꝛ thzee, 
Murder woll out, this is my concluſioun. 
And right anon, the miniſters ol the toun 
Haue hent the carter, and ſoꝛe him pined, 
And eke the hoſtelct ſo ſoze engined, 
That they beknew her wickedneſſe anone, 
And were honged vp by the necke bone, 
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Here map pe ſce that dꝛemes ben to dꝛede. 
And certeg, in the ſainc lefe I rede, 
Right in the next chapter after this, 
I gabbe not ſo haue ioy and blis: 
Two men would haue palſcd ouer the fcc 
Fo certaine caules to a ferte countree, 
I the wind ne had be contrarie, 
That made hem in a city to taric, 
That ſtood full merry vpon an hauen ſide: 
But on a day, ayenſt an cuen tide, 
The wind gan chaunge, and blew ag hem leſt, 
Jolly and glad they wenten to reſt, 
And caſt hem full early foz to ſaile, 
But herken, to one man tell a great meruaile, 
That one ot hem in ſleeping as he lay, 
He mette a wonders dꝛeme, again the dap t 
Him thought a man ſtood by his beds (ide, 
And him commaunded, that he ſhould abide, 
And laid him thus, ik thou to moꝛtow wend, 
Thou ſbal be dꝛeint, my tale is at an end. 
He woe and told his fellow what he met, 
And pꝛaied him his voyage foz to let, 
As fo that day, he pꝛayd him foz to abide, 
His fellow that lay by his beds ſide, 
Gan toꝛ to laugh, and ſcoꝛned him full faſt: 
Ho dꝛeme (ad. he may ſo my hart agaſt, 
That J woll let foꝛ to doe my things: 
J (ct not a ſtraw foz thy dꝛeamings. 
Foz ſweuens ben but vanities and papes: 
Men meten all day of oules and o apes, 
And cke of manya maſe therewithall, 
And dꝛemen of thing that neuer was nc ſball. 
But lith J ſee that thou wolt here abide, 
And thus ſlouthen wilfully thy ride, 
God wor it tueth me, and haue good day, 
And thus he took his lcuc, and went his way, 
But crc he had halte his courſe yſailcd, 
Inot why, ne what miſchaunce it ailed, 
But caſuelly the ſhips bottome to tent 
And ſhip and men vnder the water went 
In light of other ſbips there belide, 
That with hem lalled at the ſame tide. 
And therckoze faire crtelot ſo dere, 
By ſuch enlamples old maiſt thou lere. 
That no man ſhould be too techeleſſe 
Ofdzcames, foz J lay thee doubtleſle, 
That many a dꝛeme full ſoze is fox todxcde, 
Lo, in the lite ol ſaintKcnelme, we rede, 
That was Renelphus ſonne, the noble king 
— — Acnelm mette a thing: 
Alittle ere he were murdzed on a deie, 
His murder in his viſion he leie: 
His nozice him expouned euery dele 
His ſweuen, and bad him keepe him wele 
Fro treaſon, but he wag but ſeuen pere old, 
And therefozelittle tale he thereof told 
Sed deen 
ꝓGod. than mp 5 
P.liu. That 
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That ye haue herd his legend, as haue J. He looketh as it were agrimlioun, 


Dame Pertelot, J cay to you truly, And on his toes he romcd vp and doun. 
Macrobius, that wꝛitethj the auiſion Hun deigned not to (ct his fect to the ground: 
In Aſtricke of the woꝛthy Scipion, He chucked, when he had a cozne ptound, 
Iffirmcth dꝛemes. and laicth that they been And to him then ran his wiues all. 
Warning of things, that we alter ſeene. As topall as a pꝛince in his hall, 

And furthcrmoze,I pꝛay you looketh well Leaue i this Chaunteclere in his paſture: 
In the old Teſtament, of Daniell, And after woll Atell of his aduenture. 

It he held dꝛeames fox vanitee. when Þ month in which the woꝛld began, 


Read ckeol Joleph . and there ſball yeſce p hight March min which Godürſt made man 
Whether dzemes ben lõtime, but J ſay not all, Mas complete, and paſſed were alſo 
Warning of things that after ſball tall. Sith March began, thirtie dayes and two, 

Looke of Egipt the king, p hight Pharao, Bekell that Chaunteclere in all his pꝛide, 
His baker and his buttelcr allo, His ſeuen wiues walking him beſide, 
Mheder they felt none effect in dꝛemes: Caſt vp his eyen to the bꝛight ſunne, 

Tho ſo woll ſeee acts of ſundzytemes, That in the ſigne ol Taurus was trunne 
May rede ol dꝛeames many a wonder thing, Twenty degrecs and one, # ſomewhat moze ; 

Lo Creſusg, which that was ol Lide king, Fi knew bykind,andby none other loze, 
Mette he not that he lat vpon a tree, it was pꝛime t crew with a blilfull ſteuen: 
Which ligniſted he (hould honged bees = The ſunne he laid is clombe vp to heuen 

Lo andzomacha,that was Hectozs wife, Toꝛty degrees #one, #ſoincwhat mozeiwis, 
That daythat Hectoꝛ ſbould leſe his life, Madame Pertelot my wozlds blis, 

She dꝛeamed in the lame night befozne, Herken how theſe bliſfull birds ſing, 


How thelife of Hecto2 (bould belozne, And ee the freſh floures how they gan ſpꝛing. 

It that day he went vnto battalle: Full is mine heart ot᷑ reuell, and ſollas. 

Shc warned him, but it might not auatle, But luddainely him fell a ſoꝛrowfull caas: 

He went foz to fight neucrthelelle, Foʒ euer the latter end of toy is wo, * 

But he was llainc anone ot Achilles. God wote, woꝛldly ioy is ſoone ago: 

But that tale is all too long to tell, And if arethoze coud faire endite, 

And cke it is nigh day,J may not dwell, He ma chzoncle might ſafeiy wzitc 
Shoꝛtely I lap, ag foz concluſion, Is foꝛ a ſoueraine notabilitc. 

That I ſhall haue of this auilion Row euery wiſe man herken to me. 

Aduerſity: and Jlayfurthermoze, This ſtoꝛy is all ſo true J vndertake, 

That J netcllof laxatiues no ſtoze. Is is the booke of Launcelot du lake, 

Fez they ben venomous, wot it wele : That women holden in full great rcuercnce : 

J hem deſte, J loue hem neuer adele. Now woll I turne apen to my ſentence. 
But let vs ſpeke ol mirth, and ſtint all this, Acolfoxe(tull ot ſleight and iniquitec) 

Madame Pertelot.ſo haue I blis, That in the groue had wonned yearcs thzce, 

Ok onething God hath me ſent large grace: By high imagmation afozne caſt, 

Fo: when lee the beautic of pour tace, Che lame night thꝛough the hedge bꝛaſt 

Ee benſo ſcarlet red about your even, Into the yerd,thcre Lhaunteclere the faire 

It makcth all mydzcad foz to dien. Was wont and eke his wiues to repaite: 

S Foz all ſo ſiker, as In pꝛincipio And in a beddeof woꝛtes till he lay, 

Mulier eſt hominis confulio, = | Till it was paſſed vndꝛen ol the day, 
Madame the ſentence ok this latine is, Waiting his time, on Chaunteclicre to fall: 

Woman is mans toy and his blis: As gladiy done theſe homicides all, 

Foz when J fele on night your ſoft ſide, That in await lie to murder men. 

Abeit that I may not on vou ride, O falſe murder, xucking in thy den: 

Foz that our perch is made ſo narrow, alas, O new Scariot, and new Ganilion, 

Jam ſo full cf toy and ot ſolas, O falſe diſſumuler,. O Greeke Sinon 

That J deſie both weuen and dꝛeme: That bꝛoughteſt Troy vtterlyto ſoꝛrow, 


And with ð woꝛd he flew doun tro the beme, O Chaunteclere, acturſed ve the mozrow, 
Foz it was dap, and cke the hennes all: That thou in thy yerdflew from the bemes: 
And with a chucke he gan hem loz to call, Thou were full well warned by thy dꝛemes, 
Fo he had found a coꝛnc lay in the yerd: That tlke day was perillous to thee, 
Ropall he was, and no moꝛe aferd: But what p; God afoze wote, muſt needs bee 
He keddꝛed Pertelot twenty time, Alter the opinion of certaineclerkts, 
And trode her eke as olt, ere it was pꝛime. Witneſſe of him that anp clerke is, A 
hat 


That inlchole is great altercation 

In this matter, and great difputation | 
And hath been ol an hundꝛed thouſand men, 
But Ine cannot boult it to the bzcn, 

Is can the holy doctour ſaint Juſtin, 

Oz Bocce,oz the biſbop Bzadwardin, 
Mhether that Gods wozthyfozeweting 
Straincth me needly to doe a thing: 
(Needlyclepe I limpleneceſſite) 

O2 if the free choice be graunted me 


To do the lame thing oz do it nought, 


2 


Though God fozewot it, oꝛ it was wzought! 
©: of his weting ſtraineth neuer a dele, 
But by neccllitte condicionele, + 
J woll not haue to done of ſuch mat cre, 
My talc isof a cocke,as pe ſball here, 
That took his coũſaile of his wite with ſoꝛow 
To walke in the yerd vpon the mozow, 
That he had met the dzeme, as 4 you told, 
Womens counſatles been often full cold: 
Womens counſaile bzought vs firſt to wo, 
And made Adam fro paradicetogo, 
Thcreas he wagkull merry,and well at eaſe, 
But foꝛ J not, whom I might dilpleaſe 
If Icounſaileof wemen would blaine, 
Palſe oucr,J ſaid it in my game. (tere, 
Redeth authoꝛs, where they trete ot ſuch mat · 
And what they ſay ol women, pe mow here. 
Theſe ben the Lockes woꝛds, and not mine, 
1 canot women no harme dcuine, 
Faire in the ſond, to bath her mercly, 
Lieth ertelot, and all her ſuſtets by 
Apenſt the lunne and Chaunteclere lo kree, 
Sung merriet than the Mermaid in the lee. 
Foz Phiſiologus.ſayeth vtterly, 
How that they ingen well and merely, 
And ſo befell as he caſt his cie 
Among the vooꝛtes on a buttertlie, 
He was ware of the foxe that lay full low, 
Nothing then liſt him toz to crow, 
But cricdcocke,cocke,and vp he ſtert, 
As one that was *ffraidin his hert, 
Fo naturally bcaſts deſtreth to flee 
Fro her contraric, if he map it ſee, 
Tho he neuer erſt had leenc it with his eie. 
Chis Lhaunteclcre, when he gan him elpie, 
He would haue fled, but the fore anonc 
Said: gentle ſir alas, what woll ye done x 
Be ye atraid ot me that am your friend : 
Now certes, I were wozle than a ficnd, 
It Ito you would harme oz villanic: 
Jam not come vour counſatle to eſpte, 
But truly the cauſe ot my comming 
Was oncly to heren how ye ſing: 
Foꝛ ſootily ye haue as merry a ſteuen, 
ds any angeil hath, that is q heuen. 
Chert with ye haue ol mulicke moze feeling, 
Than had Bocce, oz any that can ſing, - 
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My loꝛd your father, God his ſoule bleſſe. 
And etze your mother of her gentleneſle 
Haue in my houſe ben to my great caſe: 
And certes ſir, full fame would J you pleaſe, 
But foz men ſpeaken ofſinging, J woll ſey, 
So mote J bꝛoken well mine eyen twey, 
Saue vou, ne herd J neuer man ſo ling. 
As did your father in the moꝛning. 
Certes it was ot heart, all that he ſong. 
And foz to make his voice the mozeſtrong, 
De wouldſo paine him, p with both his eyen 
He muſt winke, ſo loud he muſt cricn, 
And ſtonden on his tiptoes therewithall, 
And ſtretchen fozth his necke long and mall. 
And eke he was ol ſuch diſcretion, 
That there was no man in no region. 
That him in ſong oꝛ wiſdome might palle, 
Jhaue well red dan Burnel the alle 
Among his verles, how there was a Locke, 
Foꝛ that a pꝛieſts ſonne yauc him a knocke 
Upon his legs, while he was pong and nice, 
He made him foz to leſe his bencſice. 
But certaine there is no compariſon 
Betwixt the wiſdome and diſcretion 
Df your father, and of his ſubtilty. 
Now ſingeth dir, foꝛ ſaint charity, 
Let ſee, can ye pour father counterfete x 

This Chaunteclere his wings gan to bete. 
As a man that could not his treaſon eſpie, 
So was he rauiſbed with his flatterte. 

Alas pt loꝛds, many a falſe flatterour 
Is in your court, and many a falſe leſingour, 
That pleaſcth you well moꝛe, by mykaith, 


Than he that ſoothfaſtneſſe vnto pou ſaith, 


Keadeth Eccleſiaſt of flatterie, 
Beware ye loꝛds ot her trecherie, 

This Chaunteclere ſtood high vpõ his toos 
Stretching his necke ſt held his eyen cloog, 
And gan to crowen loud foz the nones: 

And dan Ruſſell the koxe ſtart vp at ones, 
And by the goꝛget hent Chaunteclcre, 

Andon his backe toward the wood Him bere, 
Fo yet was there no man that him ſued. 

O deſtinie, that maiſt not be clſchued: 
Alag that Chaunteclere flew fro the bcames, 
Alas that his wife rought not of dꝛeames: 
And on a friday fell all this miſchaunce. 

O Uenus that art goddeſſe ol pleacaunce, 
Sithens p thy ſeruant was this chaũteclere, 
And in thy ſeruice did all his powere, 
Mone foz delite, than the woꝛld to multiplie, 
wohy woldeſt thou ſuffer hi on thy day to dic? 
O Gaullride, deere mailtcr ſoueraime, 
That whe p̊ woꝛthy king Richard was llaine 
en le e 

Yloze, 
The fridayfoz torhide, as dio ye 7 
Foz on a fxiday,ſþoztlyClaine was he, Then 


Than wold I ſbew you how p I coud plainc, 
Fo02 Chauntecleres dꝛede, and fox his painc, 
Certes ſuch cry, ne lamentation 
Nas neuer ol Ladics made, whan that Ilion 
Was won, # Pirrus with his bꝛight wird 
When he heut king Pꝛiam by the beard, 
And ſlough him (as ſaieth Eneidos) 
As made all the hens in the cloos, | 
when they had loſt ol Chaunteclere the light: 
But ſoucrainly dame pscrtelot ſbꝛight 
Mell louder than did Haſdzubalics wile, 
hen that her hulbond hath loſt his like, 
And that the Romanes had bent Cartage. 
Shc was ſo full oftoꝛment and of rage, 
That wilfully into the ſire ſbe ſtert, 
And bꝛent her ſelfe, with a ſtedfaſt hert. 
O wofull hennes, right lo cryed ye, 
As when that Nero bꝛent the eite 
Ot Rome, cryed the ſenatours wiucs, 
Fo02 that her huſbonds ſbould leſe her lites, 
Wit houten gilt Nero hath hem ſlaine. 
Now woll J turne tomp tale againe. 
The lely widow, and her doughters two, 
Heard the hennes crien and make ſuch wo, 
And out at the doze ſtert they anon, 
And law the foxe toward the wood gon, 


And bare vpon his backe the Locke away: 


They cryed out harow and well away: 
Ahathc Fore, and after hem they ran, 

Ind ckc with ſtaucs, many another man: 
an Coll our dogge, Talbot. ⁊ eke Garlond, 
And Malkin, with her diſtaffe in her hond: 
Nan Low a Calle, and cke the very Hogges, 


 Foxtheyſo ſoze aferd were ot the dogges, 


And ſbouting ok men, and of women cke. 
They ran vᷣ they thoght her herts ſbuld bzcke, 
Wheyyeilcy as loud fecnds do in hell: 

The Duckcs cried as men would hem quell: 
The Gceſe oz feare ficw ouer the trees, 

Out of the hiues came thetwarme of Bees, 
So hidous was the noiſe, a benedicite: 
Certes Jacke Staw.ne all his meine, 

c made ncuer ſboutes halle ſo ſb2ill, 


When that they would any Flemming kül, 


As that day was made vpon the Foxe. 
Ok bꝛaſſe they blew the trompes and ok boxe, 
Ok hoꝛne t bone, in which they blew # pouped 
and therewith they ſhzik@ and ſhouted: 
It ſemed, agthough heauen ſbould fall. 
Now good men J pꝛay you herken all. 
Lo how foꝛtunc tournethſodainly-: --- 
The hope and the pꝛide or her ene. 
This Locke that lay vpon the Foxe backc, 
In all his dꝛede, vnto the Foxe he ſpa bre, 
And laied: good ſir, it I wert as vc, 
Bet ſbould I ſay, as wiſe God hape me- 
Tourncth ayen, ye pꝛoud ⁊tunles all:: 
A very peſtilence vpon pou ſalwou.. 
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Now am come vnto this woods ſide, 
Maugre your hed, the Locke ſball here abide, 
woll him cat in faith, and that anon. 

The Foxe anſwerd, in faith it ball be don: 
And as he ſpake the woꝛd, all ſodainly 
This Locke bꝛake from his mouth deltucrly, 
And high vpon a tree he ficw anon: 

And when the Foxe ſaw that he was gon, 

Aas (qd. he) O Chauntccicre, alas, 

J haue (qd, he) done to you treſpalle, 

In as muti as I madc pou aferd, 1 
Whan J you hent, # bzought out of your ycrd, 
But ſir, I did it in no wicked entent: 
LomeDownc, c I ſhall tcil you what I ment, 
I ſhall you ſay ſothe, God helpe me ſo, 

Nay then /qd. he) Iſbꝛew vs both two, 
Andfirſt I ſbꝛew my ſelte. both blood a bones, 
if thou begile me oftcr than ones: 

Thou lbalt no moꝛe with thy flattcric 

Doe me to (ing with a winkung rye, 

Foꝛ he that winketh, when he lbould ſee, ©, 
All wiltully, God let him neuer thee, 

Hayſad.pᷣ Fox) but God yeue him miſchance, d 
That is ſo indiſcrete oł gouernance, 

That iangleth, whan that he (bold haue pecs. 

Lo, ſoch it is foz to be recheles 

And negligent, and truſt on flattcrte, 

But ve that hold this tale toꝛ a lie 

A ofa Foxe. ofa Cocke, andofa Hen, 

Takcth the moꝛalite good men. 

Foz ſaint Poulc ſapeth, All that wzittcn is, 

To our doctrine it ts wꝛitten iwis. 

Tazkeih the frute, and let the chaffc beſttil, . «8 
| Now good God, ikthat it be thy wul. 

As ſaieth my Loꝛd, fo make vs all good men: 

And bzing vs to the high bliſſe. Amen. 


« The Manciplcs pꝛologut. 


It Nonnes Pꝛicſt, our hoſt 
2X2 Y1| fatcdanone, 

2 || I bleſſcd be thy bꝛech and cuc⸗ 

rie ſtone ; 

> Tyhis was a merrie talc of 

=== FThauntcclcre: 

But by my troth if thou were ſcculere, 

Thou wouldeſt be a tredtoulc aright: 

Fox ifthou haue cozage as thou haſt might 

Thec were nede of hens, as J wene, 

Ve moze than ſcuen tuncs ſeuentene. 

Se which bꝛaunes hath this gentle pꝛicſt, 

So great aneckt, and ſuch a large bꝛecſt: 

He lozethlke a Spathauhe with his cycn; 

Him needeth not his colours foꝛ to dien 

With Bꝛatill, ne with grain of Poztingalc. 
But ltr, yet fatre aii you foz your tale. 

And after that he with full merrie chere 

Saied to another man, as ve ſpall * 
ote 


UUbnich that is called Bob vp and downe 
Under the blee,in Lantcrburte way x | © 
There gan our hoſt to pape and to play, 
And ſated: ſitg, what! Dunne is in the mire: 
Is there no man foz pꝛaier ne foz hire, 

That woll awake our fellom behind e. 

A thcefe him might full lighely rob and bind: 
Sec how he nappeth ſee loꝛ cockes bones 
How he woll fall from his hoꝛs atones. 

Is that a Cook of London, with miſchaunce e 


Doc him comfozt,he knoweth his penaunce: 


Fox he (ball tellataleby my fep. | 


Although it be not woꝛth a bottle oł Hey. 


Awake thou took ( qd.he) God ycue ti ce ſoꝛow 
hat ctleth ther to licepe by the moꝛow⸗ 
Haſt thou had fleen al night, oꝛ art thou d20ky 
Oꝛ haſt thou al night with lome queani{wok, 
So that thou mauſt not hold vpthine hed⸗ 
This Cooke v was full pale, c nothing ted, 
Saied: ũir hoſtc, ſo God my ſoule ybleſle, 
There is fallen on me great heumeſſe, 
But I not why, me were leucr to ſiepe. 
Than the beſt gallonot wine n Chepec. 
UH (qd.the Wanciple) if it may doe cale 
To thee (ir Cooke, and to no wight dupleale, 
Which that here ride in this compante, 
And that our hoſte will of his courtclie, 
J woll as now excuſe thceof: thy tale. 
Fox in good faith thy vilage is full pale: 
Thune cycndaſe,ſoothlyasmethinkcth, 
And well q wat, thy breath full ſoure ſtink eth. 
That ſbeweth wel thou art not wet diſpoſcd: 
Of mc certainc thou ſbalt not be gioſed, 
Set how hc galpcth lotyrsdzonken wight, 
As thoughhe would vs ſwallow anon right. 
Hotscioſe thy mouth, by thy father kin: 
The dcuili ot heli let his toot therein, 
Thy curſcd bzeath will infect vs all: 
Ficfinkingſwine,ftc fonlemore thee betall, 
'Takcthhecdfirsof this luſtie man, 
Now ſwcetſir,woll ye iuſt at the van, 


Thercto me thinketh yt de well ſbape: 


I rrow that pe haue dꝛonken wine apt. 
And tyat is when as men plap at ſtram. 
And with his ſpeech p cookewared all wꝛaw, 
Andon the Mancwplt ht gan to nod faſt 
Foz lackeof ſperch: doun vis hoꝛs him caſt 
whereas he la, till that men him vp tooke: 
This was a fare of acooke: 
Alas that he ne had hold hun by his ladul. 
And ere that he ayen were in the ſadul, 
There waga great ſbouing to and fro 
To lift him vp and much care and wo 
So unweldy was this felypalled goſt '-- - 
Andto the Mantipic then ſpane our hoſt. 
Becaule that uinke hath domination 
Upon this man, vy myſaluation _ - - *- 


\ 
\ 


The Manciples Prologue. 
Wote ye not where ſtondeth a little towne, 


Itrow leudly woll he tell his tale: 
Foꝛ were it wine oꝛ old moiſtie ale 
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Chat he hath dꝛonk, heſpeketh ſo in the nole, 


And lniucleth faſt, and cke hath the pole. 


He allo hath to doe moꝛe than ynough 
To kcepe him on his caple out of the ſlough: 
And if he fall from his caple cftſone, - 
Then ſball we all haue ynough to doen 
In lifting vp againc his dzonken coxce. 
Tell onthy tale,of him make J no foꝛct. 

But yet Mãciple, in faith thou art too nice, 
Thus opcnlyto repꝛeue him ok his vice: 
Another day he woll perauenture 
Liccletme thee, and being thee to the lure: 
Imcane that he ſpeatze will of mall things, 
And loz to pinch at thy reckenings 


That were not honelt,if it came topzefe, © 


Holad. 5 Mãciple / were a great milchelc: 
So might he bꝛing me into theſnarc. 
Bet had. leucrpay foz the Mare 
Which he rideth on, than he ſbould with me 
J woll not wꝛath him, ſo mote i thztue: 
That I ſpake, I laled it but in bourds 
And wote ye what, I haue here in mygourd 
Ad2anght of wine pe of a ripe grape, 

And right anon ye ball ſee a good pape. 


Chis Cooke ſball dꝛintze thereol, ¶ may, 


Up paine ot my lite he woll not lay nay. 
And certainly to teilen as it was, 


- Of this vellell the Coo c dꝛanke faſt, alag. 


What ncedeth it, he dꝛanke ynough befozne. 
And when he had pouped in his hozne, 
To the Manciple he tooke the gourd again, 
And ofthe dꝛinke the Looke Wag kull fain: 
And thonked him un ſuch wile as he coud, 
Then gan our hoſt to laugh wonder loud, 
And ſated: I ſec well it is neceſſary 
here p we gon good dzinke with vs to cary 
Foz that will turne rancour and diſcaſe 
To accoꝛd aud loue, and many a woꝛd pcaſe. 
O Bacchus ybleſſed be thy holpname, 
That ſo canſt turne carncſt into game: 
Moꝛlbip and thonke be to thy deite. 


Ot that matter pc get no moꝛe of me. 


Tell on thy tale thou Manciple. J thec pꝛay. 
Will lir(qd,ye)herkeneth what I ſay, 


The Manciples Talc, ” | 
Phoebus keeperh awhite Crow, which cin ſpeak as 
a lay. The crow accuſeth his wife, of whom he was 
too jelous, to haueplaiedfalſe in his abſence, Hete- 
upon with an artow he ſlaieth his wife: but after re- 
. penting of his raſhneſſe, he takethreyenge ofthe 


Crom, p 
| den Phebus dwelled here in 


Ch 


674 earth adoun, (tioun: 
* As old bookes to vs ake men⸗ 
2 Detwapthemol luſtiebarchee 


(frinet 
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Ox all the woꝛld, and eke the beſt archer : 
Hellough Pheton theſcrpent,as he lay 
Sleeping apyenſt the Sunne vpon a day, 
And many another noble wozthy dede 
He with his bow wꝛought, as men mow rede. 
Play he could on cuery minſtralcie, 
And ling, that it was a melodie 
To heren ot his clere voice the ſoun. 
Lertcs the king of Thebes,Amphtoun, 
That with his ſong, walled the cite, 
Could neuer ſing halte ſo well as he: 
And thereto he was the ſeemeliſt man 
That is 02 was. ſith the woꝛld began. 
What needeth it his feture to diſcriue z 
Fo in this woꝛld nas none ſofaire aliue. 
He was therewith fulilled of gentlenelle, 
Of honour and ot᷑ perfite wozthinelle, = 
This Phebus. p was floute of bachelerie, 
As well in treedome, as in chiualrie, 
Foz his diſpoꝛt, in ligne eke of victozte 
Ok Pheton, ſo as telleth vs the ſtoꝛie, 
Was wont to beare in his hond a bow: 
Now had this Phebus in his hous a crow 
Wichin a tage ytoſtred many a day, 
And taughe it ſpcech as men teach a Jay, 
White was this crow, as is a white Swan, 
And countertcte the ſpeech of euery man 
He could, when as he ſbould tell a tale. 
Ticre was in all this woꝛld no Nightingale 
Ne could by an hundzcd thouſand dele 
Sing ſo wondcrly merry andwele, 
Now had this Phebus in his hous a wie, 
Mich that he loucd moze than his like, 
And night and day did euer his dilligence 
Her foz to pleaſe, and doe her reuerence: 
Saue onely, if 1 the ſooth ſball ſain, 
Jelous he was, and wold haue kept her fain, 
Foz him wert loth yapcDfoz to bee, 
And ſo is euery wight in luch degree: 
But all foz nought. foꝛ it auailcth ht: 
A good wike,that is clenc of werke dt thought, 
Should not be kept in none awaltt certaine: 
And truly the labour is in vaine 
To kcepe a ſbꝛew fox it woll not be: 
This hold J foꝛ a vcryniccte 
To ſpill labour foꝛ to keepe our wiues: 
Thus wꝛiteth old clerkes in her liues. 
But now topurpoſe.as I firſt began: 
This wozthy Phebus doth all that he can 
To pleale her, wening tl h luch pleſaunce 
And foz his manhcod fox his gouernaunce 
Chat no man ſhould put him from her grace: 
But God it wote. there may no man embzace, 
ds to diſtrainea thing, wohich t hat nature 
Hath naturally let in a creature. 
Take any bird, and put him in a cage, 
And doe all thine entent. and thy 
To foſter it tenderly with meat and 
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Ok all dainties that thou canſt bethinke, 
And keepe it alſo cicanely as thou may. 
Although the cage of gold be ncuer lo gay, 
Bet had this bird bytwentie thouſand fold, 
Leuer in afozreſt.that is wide and cold, 
Goecaten wozmes,andſuch wꝛetchednelſc. 
Foz euer this bird will doe his buſinclle 
To clcape out of his cage when he may: 
His libertie the bird delireth aye. 

Let take a Cat, and foſter her with milke 
And tender fleſh,and make her touch ol lune, 
And let her ſee a Mouſe go bythe wall, 
Anon ſhe weiueth tleſb, and couch, and all, 
And euery deintie that is in that houg, 
Such appetite hath lhe to eat the Mous. 
Lo here hath luſt his domination 
Ind appetite flemeth difcretion, 

A ſbee Molle hath alſo a villanous kind, 
Theleudeſt wolle that euer ſhemayfind, 

Oꝛ leaſt of reputation, that ſbe woll tate 
In time when her luſt to haue a make, 

Al thele enfamples ſpeake I by thole men 

That been vncrue and nothun by women. 
Foꝛ men haue cuer alicozous appetite TH 
On lower thing to perkozmeher dclite, 
Tyan on her wiues, be they neuer lo faire, 
Ke neuer ſo true ne ſo debonaire. 
That wem aum dub ane t 
ene ton aue pleaſaunce, 
2 — this Phedus — 
no gue, 
Dilceiued was foz all his — = 
Foz vuderhn another had ſþe, 
ES 
to hebus in compaxiſon: 
The moꝛe haxme is it happeth oft to: 


lo befell when Þ 
His wile anon hath fox her lemmanſent. 
Her lemman, textes that is a knauiſb ſpeech, 


pꝛoperly 
——— — 
— 
isothi 1 
(Fother rodyDilboned ſee) : 
If it bethepwerker kochen. IO, 
She bales —— lemman 
and — — 15 WP 
Men lap as low that one ag that other. 
T —————ů— 
Che lame I ap. there is no difference, Fa 
2 
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(To alexander bo as told this lentence) 
That foz the tyzant is of greater might 
By toꝛce of meine to ſlca doune right, 
And bꝛen houſe and home, and matze all plain, 
Lo thertoꝛe is he called a captain. 
And foꝛ the outlaw hath bur (mall meine, 
And maie not doe ſo great an harme, as he, 
Ne bzing a Countrey to ſo great miſchiefe, 
Men callen him an outlawe oz a thiefe. 
But loꝛ J am a man not textueie, 
I woll not tell oftertes neuer a dele, . 
J woll goe to my tale, ag I 
UUWhE wife had ſtut koz her lẽman, 
Anon they wꝛought all their luſt volage, 
This whttecrowe, ate in the cage, 
Bcheld thetr werde, an neuer a woꝛd: 
And when home was come Phebug the lord, 
This crowe long. cuckow; cutkow, cutkom. 
what bird eqd. h at lingeſt thous 
Tere thou not wont la to ling, 
That to my hart it wasreiopſing 
To hcate thy voice e alas, what ſong is this: 
By God (qd. he) I ſing not amis: 
Phebus (ad. he) toꝛ allthywotthinelle, * 
Joꝛ all thy beaute, and thygenttinclle, 
Foz all thy ſong, and thy minſtalcie, 
S Foꝛ all thy waiting, blered is thine ixe. 
Mith one or little reputation, 
Not woxh to thee in ; 
The mountenanceofa gnat,ſo mote I thziue: 
Foz onthe bedde, thy wife I aw himſwiuc, 
what wol you mozceÞ erow anon him told, 
By full ſad tokens, and by woꝛds bold, 
How that his wife had doen her lecherie 
Him to great ſbame, and to great villanie, 
And told him ekt, he ſawe it with his iyen. 
This Phebus ga away ward foz to wꝛyen. 
Him thought his wolull hart bꝛaſt a two. 
His bowc he bent, andiet therein a flo, 
And in his ire he hath his wife lan: 
This is the effect there is no moꝛe to ſain, 
Foz ſoꝛtom whereof he babe his minſtralſie: 
Boch harpe and Lute, Getern, and Sautyie, 
And cke he bzake higsarrowes, ànd his dome, 
And after that; thug ſpake he to the crowe, 
Traitour (qd. hc) withtongof Dcozpion 
Thou haſt me bzoughttomy-confulion : 
Alag that 1 was hynere I dedde; 
O dere wife, O gemme, O luſtie hedde, 
That were to meſo lad, and eke ſo true, 
Now lyeſt thou dedde with kart pale or hewe 
Full gutleſſe, that tis: 
O rakell do ſo oule amis. 
* — it, O pe retchleſſe, 
hat vnauiſrd (mitcſt gute. 
O wan truſt, full ot faiſefuſpertion, - 
where was thy wit and thy dulcretiun 
Oheucrie man beware ol tekunelle, 


1 
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Ne trowe nothing, without ſtrong witnelle, 
Smitt not to ſone. er that thou wete why, 
And be auiſed well and likerly | 
Oꝛ ve doc any cxetution 1d 
Upon pbur yꝛc, koz ſuſpection. 
Alas, a thouſand folke hath retzell ire | * 
Fully fo doen, and bꝛougut hem m the mirc, 
Nas foz ſoꝛowe J woll my ſtiſe de. 
And to the crowe, © falſe thete lade he, 
I Thoutangwhiom ag ons Spe 
ou s any 

Now ſhalt thou taiſe thefe, thy lbnglozgone, 
And eke thy whitefethers cuerpejone; 
Ne ncuer in all thy lite ſyalt thou ſpehune, 
Thus ſbull men on a ttattour ve awzeake. 
Chou and thine offpzing euer ſbalt de blake 
Ne ncuer after ſoveet noiſe ſhall pe mae 
But cucr crie apenſt tempeſt andraine, : 
In token, that thzoughthee my wile is llaine. 
And to the crow heftert, and that anon, . 
And pulled of his whus tethers tuerichon, 
And made him black, ⁊ ref: him of all his ſong 
And eke hig ſpecch, a out at dooꝛe him dong 
Unto the deuill, which j him betake: 
And ſoꝛ this cauſe bortx al crowes blake, 

Loꝛdings, bythis cnlample J wol you pzap 
Beware, and take kepe what I Tay: T8 
Ne telleth neuer no man in yourlite, 
How that another man hath dight his wife, 
He woll you hate moꝛtaliy certam. | 
Dan Dalomon, as wile Clerkes ſain, 
Teachech a man to kepe his tong wells 
But ag I ſaied, Jam not t ein 
But nat heleſſe, thug taught me mp dame, 
My ſonne thinkc on thecrowe a Gods name: 
My ſonne kepe wel thy tong. t kepe thy frend de 
Awicued tong is wozſe then a tende 
My ſonne, from a fende men may hem bleſſe, 
My lonne, God of his endleſle . 
walled a tong with teeth, and ippes cke, 
Fo: man ſbould him auiſe what he ſpekc. 
My lonnc, full oft foz too mikell ſpcach, 5 
Hath many a man be ſput. as Clertes teach: 
But foz little ſpcech ſpoken auiſedly Mis 
Is no man ſbeut, toſpcake generally, 
My ſonne, thy tonglbauldeſt thoitreſtraty, 
At all ttmes, but when thou doeſt thy pain 
Toſpeake of God inhotour aud pꝛapere. 
The firſt vertue ſonne, tithou woltiete, 
Is to reſtrain, and nepe well thytong: 
Thus learne Childꝛen when they be pong. 
4 — of mikellſpeaking vnamiſed, 
(Therclelle (pcakinghad inough ſatfiſed) 
Lometh mikell harme, thus was me — 
In much ſpeech there ſite 
Moſte thou wherefoze arakell tung ſerueth 
Right as aſwozd fozcuttcth 
An arme on two, „ 

* 


0 
* 
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Chat lttttet 
Py 1 efou no wicked wozd haſt ſaid, 


Atongue cutteth fcicndſbip all at wo. 
Atangler is to God abhominable, 
Rede Salomon, ſo wiſe and honourable, 


Rede Dauid in his Pſalmes,rede Seneck, 


My ſonne ſpeake not, ne with thy head beck: 


r Diflimule as thou were deafe, il p thou here 


The ianglour ſpeakethof perlous mattere, 
The —— ſaierh,learne if that thou leſt, 
ing cauleth much reſt. 


Thee daxe not dꝛede foz to be bewzaid: : 
But he that hath miſlated, J dare well ſaine, 
He map by no way clepe his word againe, 
Thing that is ſated, is ſaied, and foꝛth it goth, 
——— 

He is thall to him, to whom he hath ſated 
Atale,foz which he is now cuill apaicd. 


My lſonne beware, and be none authour new 


Df tidings, whether they be falle oz trew. 
where ſo thou come, among high oz low, 
Kecpe well thy tong; and thinke on the crow, 


© The Plowmans f ola 
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7 | was: 5 
AY And laied, his beaſtes ſhould 
ename, 

And lieg inthe graſſe vp tothe chin: 

They been fecble both Oxe and Lowe, 

Ok hemnisleft but bone andſkin : 

He ſbokc ot (þcre,andcoulter off dzowe, 
And hongedhigharnts on a pin. 


He tooke his tabard and his ſtafte eke, 
And on his head he let his hat: 
And lated he would ſaint Thomas ſceke, 
On pilgrimage he goth foꝛth plat: 

In ſcrippe he bare both bzead andleckeg, 

He was foꝛlwonke and all foꝛſ wat, 

Meẽ might baue ſcenthzogh both his chen cg, 
And euery wang tooth and wherc it lat. 


Our hoſte beheld well all about: 
And ſaw this man was Sunne bent, 
He knew well by his ſenged ſnout, 
And by his tlothes that were to tent. 
He was a man wont to walke about. 
He nas not alway in cloyſter ypent: 
He could not religioulliche lout, 

And thercfoze was he fully ſbent. 


Our holte him aſked, what man art thou e 


Sir l quoth he) i am an bine, 


Foz Jam wont to goe to plow, 
And carne my meat ere that J dine: 
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To ſwette and winke J make auow, 
My wife and childzen therewith to and, 
AndſcrucGod and J wiſt how, 

But we leaud men been full blind. 


Foz clerkcs ſay we ſhullen be faine 
Foz her liuelod wette andſwinke, 
And they right nought vs giue againe, 
Neither to eat ne pet to dzinke: 
They mowe bylaw, as they ſaine, 
Us curſe and damne to hell bzinke, 
Thus they putten vs to paine 
Uith candles queint, and bels clinke. 


. 

They make vsthzals at her luſt, 
And ſaine we mow not els be ſaued: 
They haue the coꝛne and we the duft, 
Whoſpeakes thercagatne, theyſap he raued. 

hat man (ad. our hoſt)canſt thou preach x 
— — 4 

tr(quokh he) ones teach 

A pueſt in pulpit a good pꝛeaching. 


Hay an (quotb our hoſt)Ithec beſeech: 
Dir, I am readie at your bidding: 
J pꝛay you that no man me tepꝛoch 
While that Jam my tale telling, 


A complaint againſt the pride and couetouſneſſe 
of the Cleargie: made no doubt by Chaucer, 
with the reſt of the Tales. For 1 haue ſeene it in 
written hand in lohn Stowes Libratie in a booke 
of ſuch antiquitie, as ſeemeth to haue been mrit- 
ten neare to Chaucers time. 


A 


e, 
» It ſcemeth that ſome been 
vnſound: 


Foz ſome be great growneon ground, 
Some been ple, and 
Whcther of hem is lalſer found, 
Thefalſer foule mote him befall, 


That one lde is, that I of tell 


auen and hell they keepe the „ 

And Peters fuccefivurnthey been all 
This is deemed by old dates, 

But kalſbed fonle mote it befall. Th 

| [ 
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The other de den pooze and pale That eggeth the peopictoerrour, 
And people put out et pꝛeaſe, And mad cth them to hem thrall: 
And lceme caitiues ſoe a tale, To chziſt I hold tuch one traitour, 
And tuet in one without encreaſe, Ag low as Lucifer ſuch one ſball fall, 
e eee 

on pecres, - 
k Ly to — — And higher than the Emperour: 
But falſþed foule more it | And ſome that were but pooze Freres, 
0 = dane? | — ware a warriour. 
any a countrep ſought, not her gouernour, - E 
To know the failer of theſe two: That holdeth no man his permagall, 
But euer my trauaiie was la nought, While couetiſe is hercounſailour, 
— — * All ſuch falſbcd mote need fall. 

na wood beſide a wall, Chat high on hozſe willcth ride 

wo foules ſaw I ſitten tho In glitterande gold of great array, 
Che lalſer foule mote him befall, painted and poꝛtred all in pꝛide, 

Ao common knight may go ſo gay: 

That one did plete on the Popes l ide Chaunge ot clothing eucry day, 
AStiffon of a grimme ſtature, With golden girdles great and mall 
A Pellicane withouten pꝛide Is 8 as is Beaxe at bay, 

To theſe lollers lated his lure: Al ſuch talſhed mote need fall, 
— — — with pzide puniſheth they the 

To countat euer gan p· the pooze, 
Che Grilton lbewed a ſbarpe fupre. and ſome they luſtame with lale, 

But falſbed foule mote it befall, Ok holy church make they an hoze, 

— C Andfilleth — — alc: 

e Pe — pꝛeach With money many a male, 
Botho mercie and ot meekeneſle ; And chaffrcn churches when they fall, 
And laiedthat Lhziſtſogan vs teach, And telleth the people a leaud tale, 
And mecke and merciable gan bleſſe: Such kalſefaitours toule hem befall, 
The Euangelp bearcth witneſſe, 
Alambe helikeneth Lhziſt oner all, With of manymannermcateg, 
In tokening that hemeckeſt was, With long and — 
Sith pꝛide was out of heauen fall, And nilleth her wombe, and falt freteg, 

And krom the meat to the gong: 

And ſo ſbould tuery Chꝛiſtened be: And alter meat with harpc and ſong, 
Pꝛieſtes, Peters ſucceſſouts Ad each man mote hem Loꝛds call, 
Beth lowliche and ok low degree, And hote ſpices cuer among, 

And vlen none carthly honours: Such falſefaitours foule hem fall. 
Neither crounc,ne curious couctours, 
Ne pillour, ne other pzoudpall, . And miters mo than one 02 two, 
Ne nought to cołren vp great treaſourg, peatled as the queenes head: 
Foꝛ falſhedfoulc mote it befall, ſtaffe of gold, and perrie lo, 

As heaute as it were made of lead, 

Paicſtes ſhould toꝛ no cattell plede, With cloth ol gold both new and redde, 
But chaſten hem in charite: UWith glitterande gold as greene as gall 
He to no battaule ſhould men lede, By dome they damne men to dedde, 
Fo inhaunſing ot her owne Degree. All ſuch kaitour s loule hem fall, 

Nat wilne ſittings in high lee, 
Ne in hous ne hall, And Chꝛiſts people pzoudly curſe 
yer op dp tran re fall pg 

oʒ who willcth highnes.foule pennte purſe, 

They wol ſell both heauen and hell, 

Alas who mayſuch ſaints call, And in her ſentence and thou wilt dwell, 
That wuneth welde carthip honour : They willen geſſein her gap hall, 

As low as Lucifercſuch ſbal tall will tell, 
In balefull biackneſſe to butlden her boure, thou fall, 


That 
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And curfcd that they turte woll⸗ 
And thusthe peopte they er un: < 
And haue thcirlozdſbins at ai. 
And many be marchauntsof wull, 
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And to purſe pennies woll come tall: | 


The pooꝛe peopletheyMltopullz: -:.:: 
Such falſe fartours foulehem fall, 45! 
S nin 9 . 
—— — n 21475 
beyſaunt to 
They riden with her toxall route 
On acourſer,asit wers abing. 
with ſaddle of gold glittering, 
eee 
tirrops gay | LETS. 
All ſuch kallbed foule bekall it. 


Chꝛiſtes miniſters clepen they bene, 
And rulen all in robberie: | 
But Antichziſt they ſeruen clene; 
Attircd all in tyꝛannie: 1 
TTutneſſe of Johns pꝛophetie, 

[That Antichziſt is her admirall, 
Tiffclers attired in trecherie, 
All ſuch faitours foule hem fall. 


UUho laith, that ſome of hem maplinne, 
He ſball ve dome to be ded: 
Somc ok hem woll gladly winne 
All ayenſt that which God foꝛbed: 
Al holieſt they clepen her head, 
That of her rule is regall: 
Alas that cuer they eaten bead, 
Foꝛ all ſuch falſþcd wol foulc fall, 


Her head loueth all Honour, 
Aud to be woꝛlbipped in woꝛd and dede, 
Rings mote to hem kneele and coure, 
To the Apoſtles that Chꝛiſt fozbede, 
To popes heſtes ſuch taketh moze hede, 
Than to keepe Lhziſtscommaundement : 
Ok gold and(iluer mote been her wede, 
They holdeth him hole omnipotent. 


He oꝛdaineth by his ozdinaunce 
To parilb pueſtes a powere: 
To another a greater auaunce, 
Agreater point to his miſterc. 
But foz he is higheſt in earth here, 
To him relerues he mana point: 
But to Chuſt that hath no perc, 
eſcrues he neither opin ne point. 


Oo ſcemeth he abone all. 
U e N 11 
He damneth and ſaueth as hun thinkt. 


de bleſſing; 44 


crallit, - * 


Such güne God dothülnke : -; 

An angell bad John to nannt aneie, 0 
But oncly to GL Doe 2 125. 
Such willergof cd eutthicelc, 
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They that ſuch a ſect ſewig; : /;. 


A trowe they taken hem amiſte: 
In earth hetether haue her vltlle, 


Her high maiſteris Bead * 
Chꝛiſtes peopleFom hem wille, 7: 
F02 all tuch falſe will foulefall, 


They mowe both binde and lole, 
And all is toꝛ her holy lie: 
To laue oꝛ damne they mow choſe, 
Bet weene hem now is great ſtrife, 
Many a mantis killed with knite, 


CUo wete which ol hem haue loꝛdſbip ſball, 
Fon ſuch — — ſuffred wounds fiuc, 


Foz all ſuch falſþed will foulcfall, 


Chꝛiſt laid: Qui gladio percutit, 
ith l werd lurely he ball die: 
He bad his pꝛieſts pcate and grith, 
And bad hem not dꝛede foꝛ to die. 
And bad them be both ſimple and lie, 
And carke not fozno cattell, 
And truſteth on God that ſitteth on hie, 
Joꝛ all falle (þall full foule fall, 


Theſe wollen make men tolwere 
Ipenſt Chꝛiſtes commaundement: 
And Lhulſtcs members all to tere 
On roode, as he were new zent. 
Such lawes they maken by common aſſent : 
Zach one it thꝛoweth as a ball, 
Thus the pooze be fully ſhent, 
But euer talſped foule it befall, 


They blen no ſimonie. 
But ſellen churches and pztozics ; 
Ne they blen no euuie, 
But curſen all hem contrartes, 
And hireth men by dates and yearcs, 
Mitth ſtrength to hold hem in her ſtall: 
And culleth all heraduerſartes, 
Theretoꝛe fallbed foule thou kall. 


With purſe they purchaſe perlonagi 
Uuth purſe theypaynen hem to plede, 
And men of warre they woll wage 
To bꝛing her enemies to the dede: 

And loꝛds liues they woll lede, 

And much take, and giue aut mall: 
But he it lo get from it ſhall ſhcde, 
And make ſuch falle right foule fail, 


They 


The Plowmans tale. 


They halow nothing but foz hire 

Church. nc font, ne veſtement. 

And make oꝛders in cucrie ſhite, | 
But Pucſtes pay koz the parchment, 
Ofrtotours they taken rent, 
Therewith they ſmere the ſbepes ſkall: 
Foz many chutches ben oft ſuſpent 

And all ſuch falſhed foule it fall, 


Somcliucthnot in lecherie, 


But haunt wenches, widowes, and wines, 


And puniſbeth the pooze fox putree. 
Themſclfet vleth all theit liues: 
And but a man to them him ſbꝛiues, 
To heuen come he neuer ſball, 

He (ball be curſed as be caitiueg. 
Co hell they ſame that he ſball tall. 


There was moꝛe merty in Maximien, 
And in Nero, that ncuer was good, | 
Than is now in ſome of them, 
hen hc hath on his furred hood. 

They follow Lhzlt that ſhed his blood 
Co heauen, as buckette into the wall: 
Such wꝛetches ben worle than wood, 
And all ſuch faitours foule hem tall. 


They giue her almes to theriche, 
To maintepnours, and men of lawe: 
Foz to Loꝛds they woll be liche, 
An harlots ſonne not wozth an hawe 
Sothlaſtneſſc all ſuch han ſlawe: 
They tzembe her crokettes with chꝛiſtall, 


And dꝛede of God they haue doune dzawe, 


Al ſuch kaitours foule hem fall, 


They maken parſonsfo2 the pennic, 
And Canons, and her Lardinals, 
Unncthes amonges hem all is any, 
That he ne hath gloſcd the goſpell fals. 
Foz LChult made ncucrno Cathedzals, 
Ne with him was no Lardinall, 
With a redde hatte as vſen minſtrals, 
But kalſbed foule mote it betall. 


Thcir tithing, and her offcring both, 
They clemeth it by poſſeſſion, 
Thereofnil they none fozgo, 

But robben men as me. 

The tithing of Turpe lucrum 
with theſe matſſcrs is v 4 
Tithing of bzyb2y , and larſon 

Will make kalſbood full foule to fall, 


They taken to ferme her ſompnours 
To harme the people what they map: 
To pardoners, and falſcfaitours 
Sell her ſcales J dare well lay: 
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And al to holden great araic. 

To multiply hem moze metall. 
They dꝛede full little domes day, 
when all ſuch failþcdſþal foule fall. 


Such harlottes ſhul men dilclaunder 
Foz they ſbullen make hem gree 
And ben as pꝛoude as Alexander, 


And lainc to the pooze, woe be ye, 


By pert eche Pꝛieſt bal pay his fce 
Co cncreale his lemmans call: 
Such heerdes ſhul wel iuel thce, 
And al ſuch kalle ſbul foule fall. 


And ika man be tallely famed, 
And wol make u 
Than woll the Offi ers be agramed, 
And aſſigne him fro toune to toun: 
So need he muſtpapraunſome, 
Though he be clene, as is Chitall, 


And then haue an abſolution , 
But al ſuch faiſc (þuil foulc fall, 


Though he be giltie ofthe dede, 
And that he may money paic, 
Al the whilc his putſe wol blede, 
He map ble it tro day to day: 
The Bubops officers gone ful gay, 
And this game they vſcnoucr al, 
The pooꝛe to pill is all their pꝛav. 
Al ſuch kalle (ul foule fal. 


Alas, God oꝛdained neuer ſuchlawe 
Ne no ſuch craft of coustiſe: 
He foꝛbad it by his ſaw, 
Such gouernours mowen of God agriſe, 
Foz al his rules is right wile, 
Cheſe new points ben papall, 
And all Gods lawe cheydilpiſe. 
Al ſuch kaitours ſbul foulc fall, 


They ſatne that Peter hadthe key 
Ok heuen and hel, to haue and hold, 
Itrowe Peter tooke no money 
Foꝛ no ſinncs that hc ſold: 

Such lucceſſours ben to bold, 
In winning al their wit they wzal, 
Ver conſcience is waxen cold: 
And al ſuch faitours foulc hem fal. 


Peter was neuer fo great afole 
To leaue his key with'fuch a lozell: 
Oz take ſuch cutſed loch a tole 


He was aduiſed nothing well. 


Itrowe they haue the key ofhcil, 
Theirmaſter is of that place marſball 
Fox there they dꝛeſſen hem to dwel: 
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And with faiſe Lucifer there to fall, 


Qt iii. They 


They been as pꝛoud as Lucifarre, 
As angry, and as enuious, 
— good fayth they been full karre, 
n couetiſe they been curious: 
To catch cattle as couetous 
As hound, that foz hunger woll yall, 
Ungodly,and vngracious, 
And needly luch kalſhed ſball foule fall, 


The Pope and he were Peters heire, 
Me thinke he erreth in this cale: 
When choſe of bilbops is in deſpaite 
To cholen hem in diuers plate: 
Jiozd ſball wzite to him foz grace, 
Foz his clerke anone pꝛa he (ball, 
So ſhall he ſpeed his purchaſe, 
And allſuch kalle foule hem fall, 


Though he can doe no good, 
A loꝛds pꝛaier ſhall be ſped: 
Though he be wild of will oz wood, 
Not vnderſtanding what men han red: 
A leud boſter, and that God fazbed, 


As good a biſbop is mp hoꝛſe ball: 


Such a Pope is loule belted, 
And at laſt he woll foule fall, 


He maketh biſbops fox earthly thankc, 
Ind not hing at all foz Lhziſts ſake: 
Ouch that been full fat and tanke. 

To ſoule heale none heed they take. 

Allis well done what euer they make, 
They ſhall anſ were at ones foz all, 

Foz wozlds thanke ſuch woꝛch and wake, 
And allſuch falſc ſball foule tall. 


Such that cannot lay her Crede, 
Tuth pꝛaier (bull be made pzclates, 
Nothcr can the Goſpell rede, 

Such ſbull now weld high eſtates. 
The high gods friendſhip hem makes: 
They toteth on her lummc totall, 
Such bere the keyes of hell yates. 

And ſuch falſe ſhal foule fall. 


They fozſake foz Chꝛiſts loue 
Trauailc. hunger, thirſt, and cold, 
Foz they ben oꝛdꝛed ouer all aboue 
Out of youth till they ben old, 
By the dozc theygocnot into the fold, 


To helpe their ſhecpe they nought trauall, 


— men aliſuch J hold, 
d all tuch kalle foule hem fall, 


Foz Lhziſt dur king thepwollfozlake, 
And know him nought foz his pouerte ; 
Foz Lhaiſtsloue they wol wake, 
And dꝛinke piement and ale aparte. 


The Plowmans tale. 


Of God they ſeeme nothing afcrd, 
As luſty liueth, as did Lamual, 
And dꝛiuen her ſbeepe into deſert, 
all ſuch faitour s ſbul foulc kal. 


Chꝛiſt hath xii, Apoltles here, 
Now lap they, there may be but one, 
Chat may not erre in no manere, 
Who leucth not this ben loſt echone. 
. ——— 

c e paincipall : 
Lhziſt cleped him Peter, but himlelfe p ſtone: 
All falſe faitours foule hem fall, 


Why curſen they the croilery 


| Lhaiſteschziſten creatures: 


Foz betweene hem is now enuy 

To be enhaunſed in honours, 

And Chꝛiſten liners with her labours, 
Foz theyleutnonnomanmoztal, 
Been do to death with diſbonours, 


And al ſuch falſe foule hem kal. 


What knoweth a tillour at the plow 
The Popes name, and what he hate e 

is crede ſuffiſeth to him ino w, 

dknoweth a cardin all by his hatte. 
Thus is the pooze vnrightiy latte, 
That knoweth Chꝛiſt his God royal, 
Such matters be not wozth a gnatte, 
But ſuch falſe fattours ſoule hem fal. 


A king ſball kneele and kiſſe hig ſbow: 
Chꝛiſt ſuffered a lintul to kiſſe his fete, 
Me thinketh he holdeth him high ynow. 
So Luciter did that high ct, 

Such one me thinketh himſelke fozyct, 
Either to the trouth he was not cal 
Chꝛiſt that ſuſtered wounds wete, 
Shal make ſuch falſbed foule fal. 


They laieth out her large nettes 
Foz to take ſiluer and gold: 
Fillen coffers, and ſackes fettes. 
There as they ſoules catch ſbold. 
Her ſeruants be to them vnhold, 
But they can doublin their rentall 
To bigge hem caſtles, and bigge hem hold. 
And all ſuch kalle foule hem fall, 


Here cndeth the firſt part or this tale, and 
hebe alter followeth the ſetond. 


ade with this woꝛde 


8 | | = 
The Plowmans tale. Fol. 83. 
Foz T haue much to ſay behinde: God koꝛ his merty this amend, 
How pꝛieſts han the people pinde, 3 
As curteig Chꝛiſt hath me bende, With Diues ſuch ſhal haue her dome, 
And put this matter in my minde: That ſaine that they be Chiſtes friendes. 
To make theſe manner men amend, And do nothing as they ſbould donc: 
All ſuch been kalſer than ben flendeg. 
Shoꝛtly to ſbend hem, and ſbew now On the people they ley ſuch bendes, 
How wꝛongtully they werch and walke: As God is in earth they han offend, 
O high God nothing they tell, ne how, Duccour tro ſuch Chꝛiſt now ſend vs; 
But in Gods woꝛd tilleth many a balke: And fox his mercy this amend, 
In hernes hold hem and in halke, 
And pꝛeachen of tithes and offrend, A token ol Antichziſt they be, 
And vntrulp of the Goſpel talke, His careckes ben nom wide tknow, 
Foz his mercy Godit amend. Recciuedto pꝛeach ſhalno man be 
har is Antichaſ to la — — 
Uhat o lay: en pꝛieſt to pꝛeachen owe, 
But cuen Lhziſts aduerſarie : From God aboue they ben lend. 
Such hath now ben many aday Gods wozd toalfolkefoz to ſhow, 
To Chꝛiſts bidding ful contrarie, Sinful man foz to amend, 
That from the truth cleanevarry, | 2:4 
Out of the waythey ben wend, Lhzilt ſent the pooꝛe fox to pꝛeach, 
And Chꝛiſts pcople vntruly carry, Theroyallrich he did not ſo; 
God loz his pitie it amend, How dare no pooꝛe the people teach, 
Foz Intichziſt is oucr all her foe, 
ThecyliucncontrarytoLhaiſts like Among the people he mote go, 
In high pꝛide againſt meckeneſle, He hath bidden all ſuch ſuſpend, 
Again(t ſuffraunce they blen ſtrife, Somc hath he hent, and thinkethyet mo, 
And anger ayenſt ſoberneſle, But al this God may wel amend. 
————ů— au tber that han the wozldfozſake 
o Chꝛiſts tales little tend, ep that han 02 ake, 
Againſt meaſure outrageouſneſſe. Andliucnlowly,as God bad, 
But when God wol it may amend, Into her pꝛiſon ſbullen be take, 
| Betin and bounden, andfozthlad, 
Lozdlylife ayenſt lowlincſſe, Dcrcof I rede no man be dꝛad, 
And demin al without mercie, Chꝛiſt ſaid his ſbould be ſbend: 
And couetiſe apenſt largeſle, Ech man ought hercot be glad, 
Againſt treweth trecherie: Foz God ful wel it wol amend, 
And againſt al meſſe cnuꝛe, 
Againſt Lhziſt they compzchend, They take on hem royall powcre, 
Foz chaſtitie they maint aine lecheric, And ſay they haue werds two, 
God loz his grace this amend, One curſc to hel, one ſice men here: 
Foz at his taking Lhziſt had no mo. 
Againſt pennaunte they vſe delights, Bet Pcter had one of tho, 


Againſt ſuffcaunce ſtrong defence, 
Ayenſt God they vſencutl rights, 
Ayenſt pitie puniſbments: 
Open cuil ayenſt continence, 
cr wicked winning they woꝛſe diſpend, 
obernelſe they ſette into dilpence. 
But God foz his goodnelle it amend, 


Thy cleimen they wholy his polvere, 
And wꝛanglen ayenſt al his heſts e 
His liuing folow they nothing here, 
But liuen woꝛle than witlelle beſts, 
Df fiſb and fleſh they louen feeſts, 
As loꝛds they ben bꝛode ykends, 
Ok Gods pooxc they haten gelts, 


But Chziſt, to Peter ſmite gan defend, 
And into the ſbeath bad put it tho. 
And all ſuch miſcheues God amend. 


Lhziſt bad Peter keepe his ſbecpe, 
And with his (wozd foꝛbade him mite: 
Swerd is no toole with ſbecpe to kecpe, 
But to ſbepheards that ſbeepe wol bite: 
Me thinkcth ſuch ſbepheards ben to wite, 
Apen her ({bcepe with lwerd that tontend, 

hey dꝛiue her lbeepe with great deſpite. 
But all this God may well amend, 


So ſucceſlours to Meter be they nought, 


| — 
Whom Chu made cheefe pa 4 
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The Plowmans tale. 


Aſwecrdnoſhepheard vſenought, 

But he would ſica, as a butchourc, 

Foz who ſo were Peters luccelloure, 
Should vere his ſhepe ti his backe bend, 
And ſhaddow hem from euery ſbourt. 
And al this God may wel amend. 


Succelſſours to Peter ben thetle 
In that, that Peter Chꝛiſt fozſooke, 
That had lcuer the loue ot God leſe. 
Than a ſhepheard had to leſe his hookte: 
He tulleti the ſbeepe as doth the Cooke 
Ot hen ſcetzen the woll to rend, 

And falſciy gloſe the Gofpell booke. 
God foz his mercy them amend. 


After Chꝛiſt had take Peter the kay, 
Lhulſt laid, he muſt die foz man: 
That Pcter to Lhult gan withlay, 
Chꝛʒiſt bad him go behind Sathan : 
Such connſatlours many of theſe men han, 
Foz woꝛlds welc,God to offend 
Peterslucceſſours they ben fox than. 
But al ſuch God may wel amend, 


Fo: Sathanistoſaynomoze, 
But hethat contrary toLhailtts, 
Jnthisthcylearne Peters loze, 
Chciy ſewen hun when he did miſlc, 
'CHhycy fgilovw Peter kozlodthin thts, 
- al that Chꝛiſt would Peter repꝛehend, 

Zut nat in that, that longeth to heuen blille, 

God toz his mercy hem amend. 


Some ot the apoſtles they ſewen in caſe 
Ot ou;zht that J can vnderſtond, 
Him that betzayed Chziſt, Judas, 
Chat vare the purſe in cuery lond: 
And al that he might let on hond, 
He hidde and ſtale, and miſpend, 
His rule theſc traitoꝛs han in hond, 
Almightie God hem all amend, 


And at the laſt his loꝛd gan tray 
Curſedly thꝛough his falſe couctiſe 5 
So would thele traine him foꝛ money. 
And they willen in what wiſe, 

They be ſetzer of the ſelfe cnſile, 
From all ſoothneſſe they ben friend, 
And couetiſe chaungen with queintiſe. 


Almighty God all ſuch amend, 


Mere Lhaiſton earth here cltſoone, 
Theſe would damne him to die: 
All his heſtes they han foꝛdone, 
And caine his ſawes ben hereſie: 
And d yenſt his tomm ain dements they cric, 
And damne all his to veb zend, 


Foꝛ it likcth not hem ſuch loſengerie, 
God almighty hem amend. 


Theſe han moꝛe might in England here, 
Than hath the king and all his lawe: 
They han purchaſed hem luch powere, 
To taken hem vhom liſt not znawe: 
And lay that herefte is her ſawe, 

And ſo to pꝛilon wol hem ſend; 
It was not ſo byeider dawe. 
God foz his metcyitamend, 

The kings law wol no man deme 
Angerliche without amwere: 

But if any man theſe miſqueme, 

He ſbal be baighteth as a bere: 
And yet wel worſe they wol him terc. 
And in pziſon wall hun pende, 

In giues. and in other gere. 

when God woll. it may amend. 


The king taxeth not his men 
But by aſſent of the comminalte: 
But thele ech ycare woll raunſome hem 
Maſtettully, moꝛe than doth he. 
Her ſeales by yeare better be, 
Chan is the kings in extend, 
Her officers han greater fee. 
But this muccheete God amend, 


Foz who ſo woll pꝛoue a teſtament. 
That is notall wozth tenne pound, 


He ſball pay foz theparchement 


Che third of the money all round, 


. Thus the people is raunſound: 


See d 
| , to n 
God foz his —— _ 


Fo a ſimple fozntcation 
Twenty ſbillings he ſhall pay, 
And then haue an abſolution, 
And al the yere vſen it fozth he may: 
Thus they letten hem go aſtrap, 
Chiy recke not though the loule be bꝛend, 
Theſe kecpen cuill Peters kay, 
And all ſuch ſbepheards God amend, 


Wonder is, that the parliament 
And all the loꝛdg ot this lond 
Hereto taken ſo little entent, 

Co helpe the pcopleout of her hond: 
Foꝛ they ben harder in their bond, 
Wozſe beat, and bitter bzend, 


Than to the king is vnderftond, 


God him helpe this to amend, 


What Biſhops, what 
Han in this land as much lay fee, Hay 


* 
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— 2 and —— 0 . 8 Np haucagaderirigpyoduratour, - 
oꝛe than Lozdes, yme; at can the pgorepcopicet1 „ell. 
That maketh hem ele chnete: . And robben hem asd rauneus i, 
They mowe not to God attend. And Lom te luder: 
In carth they haue lo „ - 01 1841, = 
God foz his morcie if | 6 ee N 


The Emperour pale the Pope fomtanc 
So high loꝛdelbip him adout. l 
That at laſt the ul uu ne 
The pꝛoude Pope put him out. 
Sookthis Realme is in dout: WF. 
But loꝛdes beware, and them defende,:-:-- - 
Foꝛʒ now theſe folkes be wonderg ſtout. 
The Ring and Loꝛdes now this amende. 

a b TH, 3 


«| Thus endeth the ſecond parete 
of this tale, and hereafter. 
5 followeth the 
third. 


That pzicſtes ſbouldnolozd- 
ſbippes weldee 
goſpell biodeth alſo, 

e bbippes heide. 

Ne Chꝛiſtes Apoſtles were neuer ſo bold, 
No ſuch Loꝛdſbippes to hem enbꝛace, 
But ſmeren her ſbepe and tzepe het fold. 
God amend hem fox his grace. 


Foz they ne ben but counterkete, 
Men may know hem by her kruite, 4 
Het greatneſle maketh hem God lozyete, 
And take his mekenelle in dilpite: | 
And they wer poze and had but lite, 
They nold nat demen aftcrthe face, 
But nouriſh her ſbepe, and hem not bite. 


God amend hem foz his grace; 
Griffon, | 


oy 
- - ©, 


* * 
's I. 


44 
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ws, 


p ” 4 11 w# 


ee 


Some her churches neuer nelle, 
He neuer o pennte, thider neſend, 
Though the pooꝛe pariſhcns foz hunger die, 
O pennie on hem woll they not (pends 


What cauſt thou pzcach ayenſt Lhanong, Haue they recenung ok the rent, 


That men clepen ſeculere⸗ They tecke neuer ofthe remenaunt, 


Peli. They ben curates ot many tounes, Alas, the deuill hath cleane hem blent, 
On earth they haue great po were: Soche one is ſathanas ſoiournaunt. 
They haue great pꝛebendes and dere, 
Some two oz thꝛec. and ſome mo, And vſen hoꝛedome and harlottrie, 
A pcrſonage to ben a playing tere, Couetiſe, pompe, and pꝛide 
Ind vet they ſerue the King alſo, Slothe, wzath, and eke enuie, 
| | And ſewen ſinne bp euerie ſide, 

And let to kerme all that fare, Alas, where thinke ſuch tabide: 
To whom that woll moſt giue therefoze, How woll they accomptes yelde, 
Some woliſpend,andſome wollſpare, From high God they mowe hem not hide. 
And lome woll lay it vp in ſtoze. Soche willers witte is not woꝛth a nelde. 
Acure ofſoule thcy care not foze, NETS | 
So that they mowe much money take. They ben lo rooted in richeſſeg, 
Whether her ſoules be wonne oz loꝛe. That Chꝛiſtes pouert is foꝛvet, 
Her pzofites they woll not fozlake, Serued with ſo many mefles, b 

1 em 
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= thinketh that Manna inomeat, 
ll is good that theymowengeat: 
They wene to liue euermoꝛe, | 
But when God at domeisteat, 
Soch wy 2 


nothing. 
ede ing 
finding his fee, 
andhch( tithing # # dis olfring, 
feblecharite, . 


Other they been pꝛoude, 02 couetous, 
Oꝛ they been hard, oz hungric: | 
Di they benliderall, oz lecherous, 

Oꝛ eis medlers with marchandzy: | 
Oꝛ mainteinergofmen with maſtry, 

O7 ſtcwardes,countours, 02 pleadours, | 
And ſcrue Godin Epocriſie: 

Soch Paicſts been Lhuiltes kalle traitours. 


They been falſe, they been bengeable, 
And begilen men in Chꝛiſts name: 
They been vnſtedlaſt and vnſtable, 

To traie her Loꝛd, hem thinketh no ſhame, 
To ſcrue God they been full lame, 

Gods theeues, and falſely ſteale, 

And falſely Gods woꝛde defame ; 

In winning is her wozldes weale. 


Intichzilt theſefcrue all, 
J p2aicthce who mayſaynate : 
With Antichꝛiſt ſoch hultfall, 
Cheykollowen him in decde and kaie: 
They ſeruen him in rich arraie. 


To ſerue Chꝛiſt ſuch fallcly fatn, * 


nehp, at the dzeadfull domes day 
Shulltheynotfolowehim! to pain : 


That known hem ſelfe that they doen ill 
Ayen(t commaundement, 
Andamendhemneucrne will, 

But lerue ſathan byone allent⸗ 

ne ho laieth ſothe he (hall be ſbent, 
Oz ſpeaketh ayenſt her falſe liuing: 
Who co well lmeth ſhall be bzent, 
Foz ſoche been greater than the king. 


Popes, Biſbops, and Cardinals, 
Chanons, Parſons, and Uicare 
In Goddes ſeruice Itrowe been kalg, 
That Sacraments lellen here: 
And been as pꝛoude as Lucifere, 
Cche man looke whether that J lie, 
Who lo ſpeketh ayenlt her powere, 


It ſbal be holden yerclie, 


Loke how many ozders take 


| ney That the wozldesgoodes fozſake: - 
| otherwile, 


ho ſo taketh ozders 
Itrowe that they ſball ſoꝛe agriſe, 


 Fozallthegloſethatthcyconne, 


All ſewen not this aſliſe, 
In euill time they thus begonne. 


Bod amende them that belt male: 
Foz many men they maken ſbende, 
They weten well the ſothe Iſlay, 


But the deuill hath foulc hem blende. 
Some on her churches dwell 


chingis her nen: 
—— — 
To afrate the people they been fell, 
And hold hem lower than doeth theLozd 


Foz the tithing ora Ducke 

Oz of an apple, oz an die, 
They make men ſwere vpon a boke, 
Thus they foulen Lhaiſtcs fate. 
Soche beareneuill heauen kate: 


— oy and make debate: 


Thc ſeuen lacraments ſet a ſatle. 
How kepe ſoche the kaies ol heauen gate 


re 

r 
And make hem laie mouth J Alle, f 

Though they it Cawe with her ive, 

His lemman holden openly, 

No manſohardytoaſke why, 


He woll haue tithingandoffring 
Maugre wholocuer it grutch: 
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And twile on the day he woll (ing, 
Goddes pꝛieſtes nete none ſoche. 

He mote on hunting with dogge and bich, 
And blowen his hozne, and cricn hey, 

And ſozceric bien as a Witch, 

Sochc kepen eutll Peters key, 


Bet they mote haue ſome ſtocke oz ſtone, 
Gally painted, and pzoudlydight, 
To maken men leuen vpon, 
AndCate that it is full of t: 
About ſuch men let vy great 
Other ſoche ſtockes (hull ſtande 
4s darke as it were midnight, 
Foꝛit maie mae no maſtrie, 


That it leud people ſee mow, 
Thou Marp, thou wonder things: 
— — . 
Hongen ouche 3 ru gs. 

The pꝛieſt purchaſetythe offerings, 
But he nill offer to none Image: 

Woe is the ſoule that he foz (ings, 
That pzeachcth foz ſoche a pilgrumage, 


To men and women that been poo2e, 
That been Lhziſtcsavonelkeneſſe 
Men lbullen offer at her dooze, . 
That ſuffre hunger and diſtreſſe: won 
And to ſoche Images oller leſſe, | 
That movonot feele thurſt ne cold. 
The pooꝛe in ſpirite gan Lhult bleſſe. 
Thcrfoze offrethto leble and old. 


Bucklers bꝛode, and cwocardes long 
Baudꝛike, with balelardes kene, 
Soche toles about ger necke they hong: 
With Intichziſt ſoche pꝛielles been, 
Tpon her deedet it is well teen 
mhomce they ſeruen, whom they honouren, 


Antichꝛiſtes they been clene, | 
And Goddes goodesfalſelydcuouren, 


Ok ſcarlet and grene gate gounes, 

That mote bet ſbapeot the newe: 

Co clippen and kiſſen they counten in tounes 
Che damoleles that to the daunte ſewe. 
Cutted clothes to ſbewe het hewe, | 
With long pikes on her ſbone, 

Our Goddes Golpell is not true, 

Either they ſeruen the deuill oz none. 


Now been ptiſtes pokes ſo wide, 
That men mut enlarge the beftiment 1 - 
The holy Goſpell they doen hide, 

Foz they contratienin ratment. 
- Soche pꝛieſtes ol Lucifer been ſent, 
Like conquerours they been arated, 


thereby, 


Fol. o. 
The pꝛoude pendaunts at her ars is tpent, 
Falſi ly the trueth they han betraicd. 


Shut ſiluer ſoche wollen aſke 
And woll men crepe to the crouche 
Kone ol the Sactaments ſaue acke 
Without mede ſhall no man touch: 
On her Bilhop their warant pouch 
That is lawe ol the derre : 
With mede and mon | 
And this they ſatn is chatite. 


In the middes ofHer Maſſee 
They nul haue no man but fox hire: 
And full ſboꝝtly let toꝛthj paſſe, | 
Such (bull men findit-eachſbire, --- 
That Parſonages foꝛ p2ofite deũirc, 
Co liue in liking and m luſts : 
Dare not ſaine, Dans oſe ie dire, 
That luch deen Antiehziſts pꝛiiſts. 


Fox thep yet the bildoys why, 
Oz they mote been in his ſeruice: 
And holden foxth her Harlottry, - 
Such pꝛelates been of feeble empꝛiſe. 
Df Gods grame ſuch men agriſc, 
Foꝛ ſuch matters that taken mede: 
How they txcuſe hem, and in what wile, 


Me thinketh they dught greatly dꝛede. 


They ſame that it to no man longetij 
To tepꝛoue them though they etre? 
But falſciy Goddes goodes they fongeth 
And thercwith meintein wo and. werre. 
Her deedes ſbould be as bzight agfecrre,” 
er liuing leud manneg light 0E 
hey ſaie the Pope may not erre 25229 7» | 
Hede mul that pad mammes mugyrꝰ *" ; 
Dienheim | 


Though a pꝛieſſ bre with ils lemman all 
aud rellen herkelce, and de him, c night, 
— db maroon den Nn 
And ſatech de linn t: 
His birde abideth him at his Inne, 
And dightett hir dentr the meant While, '- _ 

e lingeth his alle foꝛ he woald winne, 

dio he weneth od begile. 

hem thinketh dong till they be met, 
et 
S 

c 


* 


— 


His ablo chemlkere, "© 
aud wo is the loulethat he lingeth tor. 


TheGriffonvegantos to hne. * 


be poozc thephauenopity; 
crill. but cuet 


And laied ol Monbkes canſt thou ought c 
The Pellican laid, they been tull grete, 

And in this woꝛld much wo hath wꝛought: 
Saint Benet that her oꝛder bzought, 


Ne made hem neuer on ſuch manere, 


I trowe it came neuer in his thought, 
That they (boutd — — 


That a man {bouldgMonke load call, 
Ne ſerue on knees, as bing: 
Heis as pꝛoud as pꝛince in pall, 
In meat, and dzinke, and all thing: 
Some wearen mitre and xing 
Mith do Wozlied wellybight, 
With royall meat and rich dzinke, 
And riderh on a courſexas a kuight, 


with hauze andwithbounds che, 
With bꝛooches 02 ouches on his hood: 
Some lay no Maſſc in alla wecke, 
Ok deinties is her moſt food, 
They haue loꝛdibips and vondmen: 
Chis is a ropall religion. 
Saint Benet made newer none of han. 
To haue loʒdibip of man ne toun. 


aun | 
= =" 
ud angrie, a 15 
— 1 meane. 
In catching, crattie and cauetoug. 
Loꝛdly they liuen in cles. 
This lixing is not re 
nen big wing, 
Anga — {F% 

Theyt ben clerkes; xcourts they oucrler, 
Her pooꝛe tensunce thepflue: 8 
The higher that a mas amexced ve, 
The gladlier they woll it wꝛite: 
Thigis karre from Czuſtes r 
Wall withrougtrlotheyenDite,.: - 
t neuer yemel ben dite. | 
andes worin ſuch beencomen--/ 
Abe benennen 3771. 

t this perkection han momen, 
Her fathers riden not but on her fete, 
ee IT 
n pouert auth vong 
Her fathers kiffrethdzoughtau aud rate, 
Many 1 


1 


This religion is euill beſeate: 
Daher eee, 
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But men would werten it to rede 


QAecedie, and nothing ne had n 


They muſt haue hanged at the plowe, 
Thꝛelbing and diking iro tounc to toune 


noith loꝛrie meat, and not halle ynowe. 


Therctoꝛe they ban tis all foxſake, 
And tatzen to richeg,pudcand eale: 

Full few foz God woll Monkes hem make, 

Littie ts ſuch oer fog topzaile : 

Saint Benet ozdaneditnotla, 
But bad hem be churchliche; 
In churchliche manner liue and go, 
Boiſtous in cathandag loxdiiche. 


F 

They diſclaunder lalut Benet, 
Therefoze they hauehisholycurſe : 
ade, 

ut ik they to to 
I can no mozehersof tell. 
But they beu like tho befoze, 
And cleane ſerue the deuill ot heil, 
And ben his treaſure and his ſtoꝛe. 


And all uch other counterfaitours, 
Chanons. Canous and ſuch dilguiſed, - - 
Been Gods enemies and traitourg, 
Of Freres Thawte ble 

rere 
In amaking of aCrede, : 
And pet I could tell wozſe andmor, 


2s Gods goodneſſe uo mantel might, 
TUute nelpcakenethinkemthonght, 
So her fallbed, and her vnzight. 
May uo man tell that euer So wꝛought. 

Che Gritton ſated, thou canſt no good, 
Thou came ueuer of no gentle kind, 
Other Jtrowe thou wercſt wood, 
Oz cls thou har don thy mind. 


om ud jolpchurch haue uo hedde⸗ 


Who gouernaile e e 

Who (bould her rule, who lbould her redde e 
Who lbould her torten, who ſbould auaile e 
Ech man ſball liue vy his trauale, : 
oho beſt docth;ſballhaue moſt mede: 

with ſtrengthif men the aſlaile, T> 
nme Dhernede, 


Andthe Pope were 


A 


20% 6 70 


De ſbould be dztuen from dooꝛe to docze, 
he wicked of kam nolde nabe dꝛad: | 
Df ſuch an hend men would be ſad, 

And ſintully lauen as hem luſt: 

With ſtrength to amend uch be made. | 
with weyen WWolueslromiberpe be wut. * 


Jt 


D And ſarcd,Alas,ahyſaixlt thou ſo 1/21 8 


But liueſt in lond 


It the Pope and Pzciatcs would 
So begge,and bid;bow,andbozrow, 
Holy church ſhould ſtand full cold. 

Her ſcruaunts (it andſaupefozraw ; 

And they were noughtie foule and hozow, 
To woꝛſbipod meu would wiare: 
Both on curnandon moꝛow 

Such .hariotcrgemen would yare. 


Therefoze mmer hoo church. 
Should be hopeftiualithing,: 
Wozlbipfuliy ii he 
So ſeemeth it to ſerue ing 
In honcſt and in clcane clothing, | 


With 
'ToGod honeſtigtemnake airing: 


* 


Co hisLozdſhip done tslicheor || T1138 14 * 


„„. *71 24001 ; 6 der , 


The Pcllicanoaſ anhugocric,” 7a? 


Chꝛiſt is our head that ſitteth on hie, 
Heads ne ought we haue uamo : 
e ben his members both alſo, 
And father hetaghtvs to call hemals, 
Mailtcrs to be cad detended ac 
All other nn 

$9357 sl 77 fr 14 
That taketh —— 
gs dtp nlp tas, 
— and uc, 15 1 

withautidinuyon,. !_-: * 
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„nen UN 
Derrich eee endende, i 
Her trealurd trualuc ſbali be: 
Charityſball baharcheſſc. 51s cet 
Her Lordbenthnit be bt 8155 ide 5 
Hope in God her heneſte, 
—— — — 


etthot calrVtheGriffon may the greue 
That other falkeg aten welt e 

what haſt hau todnen with her ner 
Thy lalſbed ech mau may fele. 

Foꝛ thou canſt no cattell Ad 


With gloſi eſt thou thy mcte: 
So ech the deuBehas won in hell. 


He would that ech man there ſbould dwell. 


Foꝛ he liueth in clcane enuie I : £2 


So with the tales that thou doeſ tell 
or den other people deſtrie 
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tho: 159 © 


Let men liueas they han 


With your gloſe, and your hereſie: 


- Fox ye can ſiue no better life, . 


But clcane in Hypocriſie, 


And bungeſt theetn weeuddrife, | 


Ind therewith hauc no: to docn, 
Foz ve ne haue here no ture: 


© Pefcructhc Dewll,veitherGodnemar, 


And he hall paic you your hire, 


Fa ye woltfaredoril at fenſtes, 
And warme cisthed loꝛ the cold, 
CThercfoꝛe ve gloſeGaddes bccſtes, | 


And begitethe peopit yongand old, 


And all the trau Watraments 
Pe ſpcake ayenſt, as yewerefliez 
Apenſt tichinges, offcinges.andtents, 
And on our Loꝛdes bodic falſciy lie. 
And all this ye docu talinge caſe, 
As whoſaicth, there bean none loche: 
And ſain the Popt is not worth a pealſe, 
To make the praple yt 


Indthis commethinbyfendes || 
Tobung-thechult une? 
' Fozthey wouldthats904nan wercfrendes, 
Laue thy chattring with miſchauncc: 


| 0 If thou une well, what wilt thou moꝛe / 


Let other men liue as hem liſt, 
Spende in good, oꝛ keepe in ſtoꝛe: 


4 — conſcienceneuerthou nit, 


Be hau dont 2 foꝛc: | 
hat meddie ye; that han net to doen 
doen poze, 
Foz thou ſbalt anſwere foꝛ no man. 

The Pelncan ſayd, ir, naie, 

J diſpiſcdnot the Pope: | 
Neno Sattament ſoth to laie, 2 
But peabe ene and god hope, 12 


But J difpilc tr bye p2ide, 


Hr richeſſe, that — 
Der wickedneſſe is known ſo wide, 


- Theypſcrue God in falſe habite: 

And tournen mekeneſſe into pꝛide, 
And lowlineſſe into high degree. 

and Goddes wozdes tourne and hide. 
And that am I moued by charite, 


To let men to liue ſo. 


with all my cunning and my might. 


And to warne men of her wo, 
And to tellen hem trouth and right. 
The Sarraments beſoule heale, 
Ik they been vled in good vſe, 
Ayenſt that ſpeake I neuer a deale: 
Foz then were J nothing 2 

o& 
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But 


"ON 
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But they that bien hem in mille mancre, 


O: (ct hem vp to any ſale, 

trow they ſhall abie hem dere, 

his is my reaſon, this is my tale: 
ho ſo taketh hem vnrighttulliche 
Apenſt the ten — 
Oz by gloſe w poem 
Selleth anyok the Sacraments, 

J trow they doe the deuill homage, 
In that they weten they doe wzong: 
And thereto I dare well wage, 
Theyſeruen Sathanfoz all yer ſong, 
To tithen and offren is holclome like, 
So it be done in dae mannere: 
Aman to houſeim, and to ſbziue, 
Wedding, and all the other in lere, 


So it be nother lol ne bought, 
Ne take ne glue foz couetile : 
And it beſo taken, it is nought, 
Who lelleth ham — — 
On our Loꝛds body J doe not lie, 
I lay ſooth th true rede, 
His fleſh and biood though his mierte 
1s there, in the toꝛme ol dꝛede: 


Hod it ts there, it needeth notfriue, 
CUhcther it be lubget oz accident, 
But as Chꝛiſt was, when he was on line, 
So is hc there verament: 
It Pope oꝛ Cardinall liue goo 
As Chꝛiſt commaunded in 
Ayenſt that — 2 
But me — 


Foz if the Pope liued as God dedde, 
Pꝛide and highncllc he ſhould delpile, 
Nicheſſe, couetiſe, and ctoune on hedde, 
Meckeneſle and pouerte he ſhouid ble. 

The Grilton laied he ſbould abie: 
Thou ſball be bꝛent in balefull ne, 
And all thy ſect I ſball deſttie, 

Bc ſþall be hanged by theſwire, 


Pe ſbullen be hanged and to dzawo, 
ho giueth you leaue foz to pꝛeach 
Oꝛ ſpeake againſt Gods law 
And the people thus falſcly teach 7 
Thou ſbalt be curſed with booke and bell, 
And diſſeuercd from holy church, 
And clcane ydamned into hell. 
Otherwiſe but ye woll woꝛch. 


The — — Ine dzede, 
Pour curſing is of little value, 
Ok God Jhope to haue my mede, 
Fo2 it is talſbed that yeſtwe 


(Sona, 


And looked 


 Loſcll;thouſþalthaue hard grace, 


Fo: ye been out of charice, 


— — tro: 
To ſuffren I ready be. of 


I d2ede not that thou canſt do. 


Lhziſt bad oneg ſuffer fox his loue: 
And lo he taught all dis 
— about, 

I dzede not all thy maintenaunce, 
Fo if I'dzede 


all 
Diker J recbeneuer hot loone, 


The Griffon as he were wood, 
as an Omie, 
And ſwoze bpcocks heart blood, 
— temremmery dont: 
Holy church thou diſctaundxeſt foule, 

ha ber — ogy 
And makethyfleſh torotandmoule, 


Thc Griffon flew fozth ou his way, 
ThePellican did at and weepe, 
— — 

any epc 
Had heard,andytaken keepe 
Dfcah wezdthar bere (ated was, 
And wouldit wꝛite and well it keepe : 
God would it were all foz his grace, 
lowman, 


treſpace c 
SE gine me anygrace, e 


Fo ching mende 
That foz hts people died on too 
eee 

e feedet 
Butthele doenentil apenſt good, 
Ind ben his foen vnder friends face, 
I told hemhotwherltuingſood:; 
God amendHimfoxhis grace, 


uShitc moles and puttockes token her place, 
And lapwings, that well conneth lic, - - 
This kellowib ep han foꝛgard her grace. 


Long the Pellican was out, 
But at laſt he commeth againe: 
And bꝛought with him the Phenix ſtout, 
The Griffon would haue flow full faine: 
His loulcg that flewen as thicke as raine, 
The Phenix tho began hem chace, | 
To llie krom him it was in vaine, 
Fox he did vengeaunce and no grace. 
Hcllew hem downe without mercie, 


There aſtart ncitherfreenethzall, 
On him they caſt a rukull crie, 


The Parſons Prologue. Fol. 92. 
Plowman. When the Griffon doun was fall: 
What aileth the Griſton tell why He beat hem not, but llew hem all, 
That he holdeth on the other lide : Whither he hem dꝛoue, no man may trace: 
Pclli. Fox they two been likely, Under the earth me thought they pall, 
And with her kinds rouen wide. Alas they had a feeble grace. 147 
The foule betokeneth pꝛide: 40 1061 5 21 1 
As Lucifer, that high flew was, The Pellican then acked right, 9 
And ſith he did him in euill hide: Foz my wꝛiting if I haue lam, 
Fox he agilted Gods grace, Tho woll foz me fight o fligau e 
| Who ſball ſbeld me rom (anc . 2 
As bird fiteth vp in the aire, He that had a maid to dame. 
And liueth by birds that been meke And the lambe that ſlaine was 
So thele been flow vp into deſpaire, Shallibeld mcfromghoſtly blame, 
And lbenden ſilly ſoules eke: Foz carthly harme is Gods grace. 
The ſouleg that been in ſinneg ſeke, 17 . 2 176 
He culleth hem kneele: thereloꝛe alas. Therefoze Ipꝛay euery man. 
Foz bꝛiberie Gods fozbode byeke ; Ofmy wꝛiting haue me excuſed: 
God amend it foz his grate. This wꝛiting wꝛiteth the Pellican, 
| . That thus t hele people hath deſpiſed. 
The hinder part is aLioun, Foꝛ J amfrelb fully aduiſed, 
A robber and a rauinere, 4 nillnot maintaine his manace, 
That robbeth the people in earth doune, Foz the deutil is often Diſguſed, © . 
And in earth holdeth none his pere: To bꝛing a man to euill grace. 
So fareth this foule both kerre and nere, | | | 
And with tempozeliſtrengththepeople chale, Mieth thePcilicanand not me, 
Asa Lion pꝛoud in earth here, Foz hercof I nill not auow: | 
God amend hem foz his grace, In high ne in low ne in no degree, 
Pellican. | But as a fable take it ye mowc; 
He llew foꝛth with his wings twaine, To holy church J will me bow. 
Al dꝛouping. daſed, and dull: Ech man to amend him Chꝛiſt ſend ſpace: 
But ſoone the Griffon came againe, And foz my waiting me allow | 
22 _ 2 — — = He that isalmightytoz his gracc. 
0 ellican he had caſt to pull, F 
So great anumberneuerſcene there wag, The Parſons Pꝛologue. 
What manner of foules tellen J woll, A that the Plowman had his 
It God woll giue mc of his grate. Sh |  talcended, . 
Che ſonne fro the ſouth lide is 
With the Griffon comen foulcg fele, . deſcended. 
Rauins. Rokes, Crowes, and Pie, 8 So low, that it was not to 
Grayfoules,agadzcd wele, - — mypig yt 
gurde aboue they would hie: Degrees of fiue and twentyon highht 
Gledes and Buzzards weren hem by, Two at clocke it was, ſa as 4g le. 


Foꝛ enleuen foot, a lite moze 8g late. 
My ſbadow was at that time, ag there oF 
Ol luch feet as my length parted were 
In ſire fect equall of pꝛopoztion:: 
'Therewith the moones cxaltation,: . - . - 
Imeane Taurug,alwaygan aſcend, 
As we were entring at the tyꝛopes end: 
Te, 
ve in N 5 Mar af35h 
Said in this wi | "Na 
Nowlacketh vs no tale moꝛe than one: 
eg 
| ta ; 

Almoſt fulflledis my ice: 
I pzap to God ſo peue him right 
* p. 


* 


chance, 
Sir 


> Why ſbould J ſow dzaffe out of myfiſt, 


Sir pzieft{qd.,he)art thou a vicary, 
Oz art thou a Parſon,ſay ſooth by thy fay, 
Be what thou be, bꝛeke thou not our play, 
Foꝛ euery man.ſaue thou, hath told his tale, 
Unbokell,and ſbew vs what is in thy male. 
Foz truly me thinketh by thy chere, 
Thou ſbouldeſt knit vp well a great materc, 
Tell vs a fable anon, o cockes bones. 

This Parſon him and werd all at ones: 
Thou getteſt tate nonctomdot me, 
Foz Poule, that wꝛiteth to Cimothe. 
Repꝛeueth hem that watuen ſoochraſtnelle, 
And teachen tables, and ſuch w 


When J may low wheat, if that me liſt e 
Foz which I ſay,if that pe liſt to here - 
Moꝛality, and of dertuous matere, 
And then it ye wol peue me audience, 
IJ wouldfull faine at Chʒiſts teuerente 
Done you pleaſauncelefull;as I can: 
But truſteth well. Jam a ſotherne man, 
J cannot ieaſt, rum, ram, rut, by letter, 
And God wote xime hold J but little better. 
And thereloꝛe if ye liſt, woll not glole, 
J woll you tell alittle tale in pzoſe, 
To knit vp all this keaſt, and make an end: 
And Iclu foꝛ his grace wit me lend 
To ſbew vou the way in this voyage 
Of thiltze perũt gloꝛious pilgrimagc, 
That hight Hierulalem celeſttall. 
And il vou vouchſafe,anon J (ball 
Begin vpon my tale,foz which I pꝛay 
Tell your aduile, I cannot betterſay, 

But natheleſſe, this meditation 
J put it aye vnder the coꝛrection 
Ok clerkes,foz J am not textuell, 
J take but the ſentence, truſteth well. 
Thyerckoze I make pꝛoteſtation, 
That J woll ſtand to cozrection, 

Upon this woꝛd we haue aſſented ſone: 
Foz as it ſteimed t was toꝝ to done, 
To end in ſome vertuous ſentence, 
Andfoz to ꝓtue him ſpace and audience: 
And bad out hoſt he ſhould to him ſay, 
That all we to tell his tale him pzay, 

Our hoſt had the woꝛds fox vs all: 
Sir pzieſt(qd,he)nowfaire mote you befall, 
Sap that what ve liſt. a we hall gladly here, 
And with that woꝛd he ſaid in this manerc, 
Telleth( id. he) your meditatioun, 
But haſteth vou, the lunne woll adoun. 
Beth fructuous,and that in little ſpace, 
And to do well God (end you his grace. 


A Sermon againſt divers greeuous ſins, and reme- 
dies fot the ſame, perſuading men to penitence. 


The Parſons tale. 


Ietemie. vi. State ſuper vias, & videte, & intero- 
gate de ſemitis antiquis, que ſit via bona, & am- 
bulate in ea: & inuenietis refrigerium animabus 
veſtris. 


Ur ſweet loꝛd God of hea- 
Auen, that no man woll pe⸗ 
Tz MW) riſh , but woll that wee 
turne al to the knowledge 
GY /of him, and to the bliſtull 
+» A lifethat is perdurable, ad⸗ 


— moniſbeti vs bythe Pꝛo- 


phet Jeremie, that layth in this wiſe : Ston- +2 


deth vpon the wapyes, and ſeeth and aſketh of 
old pathes : that is toſay, of oldeſcntences, 
which is the good way, and walkcth in that 
way, and pee ſhall finde retreſbing foz your 
ſoules,#c, Many been the wayes eſpirituels 
thatlcadfolkctoourLozd JcſuLhaiſt,andto 
the reigne of glozy: Of which wayes,there is 
a full noble way,# full coucnable, which may 
not fatletoman ne to woman, that thzough 
ſinne hath miſgone fro the right way of Hie⸗ 
ruſalem ccleſtiall: and this way is called pe⸗ 
nitence, of which, man ſhouldgladlyhearken 
and enquire withal his hert, to wete, what is 
penitence, and which is called penitence, and 
how many manners been of actions oz wer⸗ 
kings ot penitente, and how manyſpcces ther 
ben ol penitence, and which things appertain 
and behooue to penitence, and which things 
diſtourbe penitence. 


Saint Ambzofeſayth, That penitence ig c 


the plaining ol man foz the guilt that he hath 
done, and no moꝛe to doe anything fox which 
him ought to playne . And ſome doctours 
ſapth, Penitcnceisthewaymenting of man 
that ſozroweth foz his inne, and paineth him 
ſelfe,foz he hath muldone,Penitence with cer⸗ 
taine circumltaunces, ts very repentaunce of 
à inan that holt himſclfe inſozrow, and other 
paine foz his guiltes: and fo he ſhall be very 
penitent, he ſball firſt bewaile ſinnes that hee 
hath done, and ſtedlaſtly purpoſe in his heart 
to haue ſbꝛift of mouth, and to doe ſatiſtac⸗ 
tion, and neuer to doe thing, foz which him 
ought moze beway le oz complaine, and con⸗ 
tinue in good woꝛkes: oz els his tepentaunte 
may not auayle, F02 as Saint Ifodoz ſayth, 


Hee is a paper and alyer, and no verie repen⸗ c 


taunt, that ełtſoone doth ,foz which him 
ought repent, UUiceping, andnotfoz to ſtint 
to doe linne, maynot auatle : But nathclelle, 
men ſhall hope, that at cuery time that man 
fallcth, bee it neuer lo oft, that hee may ariſe 
thzough pennaunce, if he haue grace: but cer⸗ 
taine, it is great doubt, foʒ agſaithſatnt Gre⸗ 


gozie: Unnethes arileth out of linne, that is <» 


char⸗ 


The Parſons tale Fol. oz. 


;-> Charged with the charge of euill vlage. and 
thcretozc repentaunt folke, that (tint foꝛ to 
finnc, and lcucſinne oꝛ ſinne leaue them, holy 
Church holdeth them ſiker of their ſaluation. 

> And he that ſinneth, and vercly repenteth him 
in his laſt end: holy Church yct hopeth his 
ſaluation,by the great mercy ot our Loꝛd Je⸗ 
ſus Chꝛiſt fox his repentaunce 2 but take the 
likcr way, 

And now ſth J haue declared you, what 
thing is Penitenct: now ye ſball vnderſtond, 
that there bene thzee actions ot Penitence, 
The ſirſt is, that a manne be baptiſcd after 
that hc hath ſinned, Saint Auguſtine ſayeth, 

But he be pcnitent fox his old ſinnefull life, hee 
may not beginne the new cleane life: Foz cer⸗ 
teg. if he be baptiſcd without penitence of his 
ald guilt, he retaincth the marke of baptilme, 
but not the grace, ne the remiſlion of his ſins, 
till bee haue very repentaunce. Another de⸗ 
fault is thts, that men doe deadly ſinnc after 
that they haue receiued baptilme. The third 
detault is this, that men tall in ventall ſinnes 
alter her baptilme, fro day to day. Thereof 

> ſaycth Saint Auguſtine, T hat penitence of 
good and humble folk, is the penitence of cuc= 
ry day, 

The ſpeces of penitence ben thꝛec: That 
one of hem is ſolemne, another is commune, 
and the third is pꝛiute. That pennaunce that 
is ſolemne, is in two manners: Is to be put 
out of holy church in lent, foꝛ laughter of chil- 
dꝛen, and inch mancr thing, Anocher is when 
a man hathſinncd opcnly, of which ſinne, the 
fame is openlyſpoken in the country:and0 t hen 
holychurch byiudgement diſtrayncth; him foꝛ 
to do open pennaunce. | 

Common pcnnauncets,that pꝛieſts cnioyn 
men in certainc cale: as foꝛ to go pcrauenture 
naked in pugrunage, oꝛ bare toot.Pʒiuic pen⸗ 
naunce is that, that men doe all day fox pꝛiuie 
ſins, ot which we lbꝛiuc vs pꝛiuily, and recciue 
pꝛiuie pennaunce. | 

Now ſbalt thou vnderſtond what is be⸗ 
houeful andneccllary to very petſit pinitence: 
and this ſtont on thꝛee things. Lontritionof 
hart, confeſſion of mouth and catiſtaction. Foz 

S which ſaych ſaint ohn Lhzifoltome : Pent- 
tente. diſtraincth a man to accept benignely 
cucry paine, that hun is enicined, with contri⸗ 
tion of hert, and (brift ol mouth, with latiſtac⸗ 
tion: and in werking of all manner humility. 
And this is fruitfuil penitence aycnlt thzee 
things, in which wer wꝛath our Loꝛd Icſug 
Chꝛiſt: this is to ſay, By delight in thinking, 
byrctchelclle in ſpcaking, and by wicked lm 
full werking. And ayenſt thefe wicked guults 
is penitence, that may be likened vnto a tree: 


The root ot this tree is contrition, that hi⸗ de 


deth hun in the heart of him that is bery te⸗ 
pentaunt, right as the root of the tree Hiveth 
him in the carth, Of this root of contrition 
ſpꝛingeth a ſtalke, that bereth bzaunchcs and 
leaues of conteſſion, and fruit of ſatilfaction. 


Foꝛ which Chꝛiſt ſaych in his goſpell: Dooth de 


digne fruite oi penitence , foz by this frutte 
men may knowe the tree, and not by the root 
that is hid in the heart ot manne, ne by the 
bzaunches, nc the leaues qf conteſſion. Ind 
therefoꝛc out Loꝛd Jeſu Chꝛiſt lauh thus: By 
the fruit of hem (hall ye knowe hem. Ot this 
root alſo ſpʒingeth a ſeede of grace, the which 
ſeed is mother of all ſikernelle, and this lecd is 
eager ſt hote. Che grace of this ſeed lpngeth 
of God, thꝛough remembꝛauncc on the day ot 
doome, and on the paines of hell. Ofthis mat 


ter ſaith Salomon, Chat in the dꝛebe of God de 


man foꝛletteth his ſinnc. The heat of this ſced 


is the loue o God, and the deſiring of the toy d 


pcrdurable ; This heat dꝛaweth the heart of 
man to God, and doth him hate hig unc: For 
loothly, there is nothing that ſauoureth ſo 
wel to a chud as the milůc ot his nurce, ne no⸗ 
thing is to him moꝛe abhommablc than that 
mute, when it is meddlcb with other mate. 
Aughẽ ſo che ſintull man that louith his (ini, 
him leemeth that it is to him moſt lwecte of 
any thing: but keo that time hee ioucth ſadly 
our Loꝛd ſeſu Chailt,and deſireth the life per= 
durable, there is to him nothing moꝛe abho⸗ 


minable:foz ſoothly, The law of God is vᷣ loue d 


of God. Foz which Dauid the pꝛophet layth: 
J hauc loued thy law, and hateo wickedacfl;t 
Dc __— G09d,kcepcth his lawe andhis 
wo029, 

_ Chistreeſawthe Pꝛophet Daniel in ſpi⸗ 
tit. on the viſion of Nabuchodonoſoꝛ, when he 
tounſayled him to doc penitence, Pennaunce 
is the trec of lite, to hem that it reccyuc: and 
he that holdeth him in very penitence, is blct> 
led, after the ſentence of Salomon, Inthis 
penitence oʒ contrition, man (hall vnderſtond 
koure things, that is to ſay: Nhat is contri⸗ 
tion,. and which beene the caules that moouc a 
man to contrition. and how hee (hould be con⸗ 
trite, and what contrition auapleth to the 
ſoule. Then is it thus, that contrition ig the 
veryſozrow that a man recetueth in his heart 
foꝛ his ſinnes, with ſad pur poſe to ſhʒꝛiuc him, 
and to doe pennaunce, and neuer more to doc 
linne: and this ſoꝛrow ſhal be in this manner, 
as ſayeth Saint Bernard, It ſhall de hcauic 
— greecuoug, and full ſharpe and poinant in 

cart. ; 

Fut, foz a man hath agilted his Loꝛd and 
his Creatour, and moze Mr” fs 2 

ul. 02 
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foz he hath agilted his father celeſtiall: Ind 
yet moze ſbarxpe and poynaunt , foz hee hath 
_. wzathcd and agilted him that boughtehim, 
that with his pꝛecious bloud hath deliuered 
vs fro the bondes ollinne, andfro the cruelte 

ol thedeuill, and from the paines of hell. 
The cauſes that ought moue aman to con⸗ 
tricion bene ſixe. Firſt a man ſball remembꝛe 
= him ol his ſinneg, But loke that that remem= 
bꝛaunce ne bee to him no delite, by no wape, 
but greate ſhame and ſozowe fox his lines, 
Foz Job ſayth, (infull men done werkes woꝛ⸗ 
thie of conlellion. And therefoꝛe ſayeth Eze⸗ 
27 chiell: J woll remember me all the yeres ol my 
life, in the bitterneſle of mp herte. And God 
ſaicth in the Apocalipſe : Remember ye from 
whence that ye becnfall, foz befozc that time 
that ycſinned, ye were childꝛen of God, and 
limmes ofthe reigne or God: But foz your 
ſinne ye ben waxen thzal and foule, and mem⸗ 
 bzcgof the fende: hate ol Angels, llaunder of 
holye churche, and foode of the faiſe Serpent, 
pcrpctuail matter of the fire ot hell: And pct 
mozc foule and abhominable, foz ye treſpaſle 
ſo oft times, as docth an hounde that retur⸗ 
neth ayen to eate his owne ſpewing: and yet 
be ye fouler, fox your long continuing in finne, 
and your ſinfull vſage, foz which ye bee roted 
in your linne, as a beeſte in a donge. Suche 
manncr of thoughtes make a manne to haue 
lbamc ot his ſinnc, and no delite. as God ſaith, 
g bythc Pꝛophet Ezechiel: Pe ſball temembꝛe 
you of your wayts, and they ſbull diſplele you 
— Sinncs ben the wates that lede kolke 

to Hell. 


He lecond caule that ought make a man 

E haue dildaine of ſinne is this, that 
ag laithſaint Peter: ndhoſodothlinne, 
is thꝛall of ſinne, and ſinne putteth a manne 

in great thzaldome. And thercfoze ſaicth the 
= pꝛophet Ezechicll: I went ſoꝛrowtull. in dif- 
daine of my ſclfe. Certes, well ought a man 
haue dil daine of ſinne, and withdꝛawe him 

fro that thꝛaldome and villany, And lo, what 
ſaicth Seucke in this matter, he ſaith thus: 
Though J wilt, that neither God ne manne 
ſbould neuer know it, yet would J hauc dif- 
daine foz to doe ſinnc. And the lame Sencke 

S Alfo ſapeth: J am bozne to greater thinge, 
than to be thꝛall to my body, oz foꝛ to mate of 
my body a thzall, Nca foulcr thꝛall map no 
man ne woman make of his bodie, than foz 


to yeue his body to ſinne, all were it the fou⸗ 


leſt churle, oz the fouleſt woman that liucth, 
and leaſt of value, yct is he then moze foule, 
and moꝛe in ſeruitude . Euer fro the higher 
degree that man falleth, the moꝛe is he thꝛall, 


and moze to God and to the woꝛid vile and 
abhominablc, O good God, well ought man 
haue great diſdainc of ſinnc, ſith that thzough 
ſinne, there her was free, he is made bond, 
And thercfoze ſaieth ſaint Auguſtine ; It thou d 
haſt dildaine of thyſcruaunt, it hccoffcnd oz 
ſinne, haue thou then diſdaine, that thou thy 
ſcike (houldeſt do ſinne. Take regard of thine 
owne value, that thou ne bee too foule to thy 
ſcife . Alas, well ought they then haue dil⸗ 
dame fo becſcruaunts and thzallcs to ſinnc, 
andſoze to be albamed of themlclfe, that God 
of his endleſſc goodnelle hath ſctte in high 
eſtate, oz ycue hem witte, ſtrength of bodyc, 
heale, beantie, oꝛ pꝛoſperitie, and bought hem 
fro the death with his hert blood, that they ſo 
vnkindly aycnſt his gentleneſſe, quite him ſo 
villatnouſly, to ſlaughter ot her owne ſoules, 
Oh good God, ye women that been of great 
beautie, remembzeth vou on the pꝛouerbe of 
Salomon. e ſaicth he likeneth a faire wo⸗ v 
man, that is afoole of her bodie, to a ring of 
gold that were woꝛne onthe groine of a ſow: 
Foz tight as a ſowe wꝛotethj in euery ozdure, 
1 ſbe her beautie in ſtinking oꝛdure 
of ſinne. 


He third caule that ought meue a man 
to contrition, is dꝛead of the day of 
doome, and of che hoꝛrible paing of hell, 
Foz as ſaint Jerome ſayeth: At eucry time v 
that me remembzeth ok the day of doome, J 
quake: Foz when J cat and dzinke,o2 what 
ſothat I do, cuer ſcemeth me that the trompe 
ſowncth in mine care: Kileth ye bp that been 
ded, and commeth to the iudgement. O good 
God, muche ought a mannc to dꝛede ſucha 
iudgment, there as we ſball be all, as Saint c 
Poulcſaycth , beloꝛe the ſcate of oure Loꝛde 
Acſu Thult, whercas he bal make a gent tall 
congregation, where as no man map bee ab⸗ 
ſcnt, koꝛ ccrtes there auaileth none cloyne ne 
cxculation, and not onely, that our defaults 
(ball be tudged, but alſo that all our werkes 
ſball openly be knownc., And as ſaycth ſaint 
Bernard, There ne ſball no pleading auaile, = 
ne nolletght: noe ſhall peuereckoning ofcuc⸗ 
ric iole wozd , There ſhall we haue a iudge 
that may not bee decctued ne coꝛrupt, and 
why: Foz certes, all our thoughts been diſco⸗ 
uercd, as to him: ne foꝛ pꝛayer ne ſoꝛ mede, he 
ſball not be coꝛrupt. And therctoꝛe ſaith Sa⸗ 
lomon: The wꝛath ot God ne woll not ſparc d 
no wight, foz pꝛayer ne foꝛ yet. And there⸗ 
fozc at the day of doome there is no hope to 
ticapt.Hhertoꝛe, as ſaith ſaint Anſeime: Fall 
great anguiſd wall the ſinnefull folke hauc cs 
at that tune: Thereiball the ers and wꝛoth 
tudge 
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indge litte abouc, and vnder him the hoꝛrible 
pitte of hell open, to deſtroy him that muſt be 
knowe his ſinnes, which ſinnes openly beene 
ſbewed befoze God and befoꝛt euery creaturc: 
And on the icft (ide, mo Dtuels than ante 
heart may thinke, fo tohale and dꝛawe the 
fnfullſoulcs to the paine of hell: and within 
the hearts of folkeſball he the biting conſci- 
ence, and without loꝛth ſhall bee the wozld all 
bꝛenning: whether (ball then the wꝛetched 
ſinful manflic to hide him: Lertes he may not 
hide him, he muſt come fozth and ſbewe him. 
Foz cerics,as ſaith ©. Icrom, the earth ſhall 
caſt him out of it, and the lee alſo, and the ayze 
that (hall bc ful of thonder clappes and light⸗ 
nings. Now ſothly, who ſo wellremembecth 
him of theſe thinges, I gelle that his linne 
ſball not turne him in delite, but to great ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowe, foz dꝛede of the paine of hell. And there⸗ 
> foꝛe ſaith Job to God: ſuſfer loꝛd that J may 
a while bewailc and wepe, cr J goc without 
returning to the darke lende, couered with 
the derkeneſſe ol death, to the londe ofmileſe 
and ol derkeneſſe, whercas is the ſhadowe of 
death, vohcre as there is none oꝛder oꝛ oꝛdi⸗ 
naunce, but fearcfulldzede that euer ſball laſt. 
Lo, here may vou ſee, that Job pzaycdreſpite 
a while, to bewepe and waile his treſpaſſe: 
Foꝛſothely one day okrelpite is better than all 
the treaſurc ofthis woꝛld. and foz as much ag 
à man may acquite htmſcife befoze god by pe⸗ 
nitente in this woꝛld, ⁊ not bytrcaſure, there⸗ 
foze ſhould he pꝛay to God to yeue him reſpite 
a whilc,to bewepe and watle his treſpallc;foz 
certes, all the ſoꝛowe that a man might make 
fro the beginning ofthe woꝛld, nis but a little 
thing, at regarde ofthe ſoꝛrowe ofhell. The 
tauſe why that Job calleth hell the londe ol 
derkenefſe, vnderſtondeth that he calleth it 
londe oꝛ carth, foʒ it is ſtable ànd neuer (ball 
fatle, and derke: Foꝛ he that is in hell hath de⸗ 
kaute of light matcriall, foz certes the derte 
light that ball come out of the ire that euer 
{hall bꝛenne, ſball turne him all to pain that is 


in hell, foz it ſbeweth him to the hoꝛridle Di⸗ 


uels that him turmenteth, couered with the 
derkineſſe ol death, that is to ſay. That hee 
that is in hell, ſball haue defaut of the ſight of 
God: fox certes the light ol god is the lite per⸗ 
durable. The derknes ol death, been the ſins 
that the wzetched man hath don, which that 
diſturbe him to ſee the face ol God, right as the 
derke cloud betwixt vs and the ſunne. Londe 
of milele, becauſe that there been thzee maner 
of dekauteg apenſt thꝛee thinges that folke of 
this woꝛld haue in this pꝛeſent like, that is to 
lay: honours. delices, and richeſſe. Ayenſt ho⸗ 
nour haue they in hell ſhame and confuſton : 
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Fo: wel ye wofc, that men call honour the rc- 
uerence that man doth to man, but in hell is 
none honour ne rcucrence, Foz certes no moꝛe 
reuerence ſbalbe do there to a Ring, than to a 
knauc, Foꝛ which God ſayth by the Pꝛophet 
Jeremie: Thoſe folke that me diſpiſe, ſbalbe 

dilpite. Honour is alſo called great loꝛde⸗ 
ſlip; there ſhall no wight ſerue orher: but of 
harme and turment. Honoure is alſo called 
great dignite and Highncſlc, but in hell ſhall 
they be all foꝛtroden of dincls. A8 God ſaith: 
the hozrible Diucls ſball gocand come vpon 
the heddes of damucd folke: and this is, fo2 
as much as the higher that they were in this 
pꝛelent life, the moꝛe ſhall they be abated an 
dcfotiled in hell. Ayenſte the richelle of this 
woꝛld ſhall they haue miſeſe oł pouerte, that 
ſhall be in foure thinges. In detaute ok treq- 


lure, Of which Dauid layth: The tich folke v 


that enbzacc and knit all her hert to trealour 
of this woꝛlde, ſhall ficepe in theflceping of 
death, and nothing nc ſhull they lind in her 
hondes of all her trelour. And moꝛcouer, the 
miſeaſe of hell (hall bec in delaute of meat and 
dzinke. Foz God ſay:th thus by Moyfcs: 


Thcylball bee waſted with honger, and the de 


byꝛdes of hHcilſhalldcuoure hem with bitter 
death, and the gall of the Dꝛagon ſball be her 
dzinke,andthe benim ofthcDzagonhermot-= 
ſels, Alſo her miſcaſe ſhall bc in defauteof clo⸗ 
thing, koꝛ they ſball be naked in bodic, as ol 
clothing, ſanc the firc in which they bꝛenne. 
and other filthcs : and naked ſball they bee of 
ſoule, ot all manner vertues, which that is the 
clothing of the ſoule , here been than the 
gap robes, the loft ſhetes, and the ſmal ſberts⸗ 
Lo, what ſaycth God of hem bythe Pꝛophet 


Eſaic, That vndcr hem (ball bee ſtrewed d 


moughtcs, and her coucrtures ſball bee of 
woznics of hell. A lſo her miſeale ſhalbe in de⸗ 
kaut of friends, ſoꝛ he is not pooze Þ hath good 
frends: but ther is no frend foꝛ neither God ne 
no creature ſhall bee frend io hem, and cche of 
hem ſball hate other with deadly hate: The 
ſonnes and the doughters ſball re bell ayenſt 
kat her and mother, and kinred aycnſt kinred, 
chide, and dilpiſc cache other, both day and 
night. as Godſaicth by the Pzophet Miche⸗ 


as : And the louing childꝛen that whulom lo —> 


nedſofleſblyechcothcr wouldecheof hem cat 


other ifthey might. Foz how ſhould they louc 


together in the paines ofof hel. when they ha⸗ 
ted eche other in pꝛolperity of this lite fox 
truſt well. her fleſhly loue was deedly hate. Ag 
ſaith the pꝛophet Dawd: holo that loueth 
wickednelle,he hateth his ſoule, who ſo ha⸗ 
teth his owneſoule, certes he may loue none 
Won 
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is no lolace ne no frendſhip, but cucr themoze 
tzinredes that ben in hell, the moꝛe curſtnges, 
the moꝛe chidinges, and the moze deadly hate 
there is among hem. Allo they ſball hauc de⸗ 
kaut ot all manner delices, foz ccrtes delices 
bcnaftcr the appctites of the ſiue wittes: As 
light, heating, ſmelling, lauouring, and tou⸗ 
ching. But in Hell her light ſball bee full of 
derkeneſle and of ſmoke, and theretoze full of 
teateg, and her hearing full of wailing and 
grinting ot teeth: Aglapth JcluLyult, Her 
noſthzilleg ſball bee tull of ſtinking. And, as 
S {alth Eſapihtc Pꝛophet: Her ſauouring ſhall 
be tull of bitter gall and as touching ok all her 
bodics, tcoucred wich ſirt, that neuer ſhall 
quenche, and with wozmes that neuer ſball 
Vic. 38 God ſaych bythe mouth of Elay: and 
foz as much as they ſball not wene that they 
map die toʒ paine, and by death flye fro paine, 
that they may vnderſtonde in the woꝛdes of 
Jod, that ſaicth: There is the ſbadowe ol 
death. Certes a ſbadowe hath likeneſſe ofthe 
thunge ot which ic is ſhadowed, but ſbadowe 
is not the ſame thinge of which it is ſba⸗ 
dowed: right ſo kareth che painc of hell, it is 
like death, foʒ the hozrible angulb, And whye 
F02 it paincth hem cucr as though they ſbold 
dit anon, but certes they ſball not dic. Foz as 
laytih ſaint Greg, Co weetched caitiltes ſbalbe 
Death withour death, and end without end, 
and detaute without fayling, foz her death 
Hail alway itue, and her ende ſball euer moꝛe 
ve gm, and her dekaute ſhall not laile. 
Aud chercigze ſayth faint John the Euan⸗ 
. Gat, They mall toliow death, and they (ball 
not unde hau, and they ſbali deſire to die, and 
death ſbali die from hem. And allo Job ſaith, 
That in heil is no oꝛder oꝛ rule, And all be it ſo, 
that Ged hach create all thing in right oꝛder, 
and nothing without oꝛder, but all thinges 
been oꝛdꝛed and niambecd, pct natheleſſe they 
that been dampned been nothing in oꝛder, ne 
hold none oꝛder fo2 the carth ne ball bere hem 
nofruite. Fo2, as the Pꝛophet Dauid ſaieth: 
God bball dcltroyttefruitcofthe earth, as fox 
hem, ne water, ne ſball ycuc hem no moiſture, 
ne the cyze no rekcelbinge, ne fire no light. 
> F02 as ſaythſaint Balilie: The bzcnning of 
the firc of this woꝛld ſhall God ycue in hell to 
hem that been dampned, but the light and the 
cleereneſſe (ball be ycue in Heauen to his chil⸗ 
dꝛen: right as good men yeue fleſh to her chil⸗ 
dꝛen and bones to her houndes, And foz they 
wall haue none hope to efcape, ſaycthſainct 
Y Job at laſt, That there ſþal terrour and greſly 
dꝛede dwell without ende. Yozrour 18 al⸗ 
way dꝛede that is o come, and this dꝛede ſbal 
alway dwell in the heartes of hem that bee 


dampned, And thertoꝛe haue they loſt all her 
hope foz ſcucncaules, Firſt, foz God that is 
her iudge (hall be without mercie to hem, and 
they ma not pleaſe him, ne nonc ot his ſaints, 
nc they mate not yeue nothingt foz her raun⸗ 
ſome, ne they ſball haue no voice to ſpeake 
to him, ne they may not flie fro paine, ne they 
haue no goodneſle in hem that they maic ſbew 
to deltuer hem fro paine. And therefozc ſaieth 
Salomon: The wicked mane dyeth, and 


When he is dead, hee ſball haue no hope to cſ⸗ 


cape fro paine. Mho ſo then would well vn⸗ 
derſtonde the paines, and bethinke him well 
that hee hath delerued thoſe paines foꝛ his 
linnes, certes hec ſboulde haue moꝛe talent to 
ſighe and weepe, than koꝛ to ſinge and playc, 
Foꝛas ſaicth Salomon, d cho ſo that had the 
ſcience to knowthe paines that ben oꝛoained 
foʒ ſinne, he would make ſꝛowe. That ſci⸗ 
ence, as laith Saint Juſtin, maketh a man 
to weiment in his heart. 


He Fourth pointe that oughte make a 
man haue contritton, is the ſoꝛowtull xe⸗ 
meinbzaunce of the good that hee hath 
lekte to doe here in carthe, and alſo the good 


that hee hath loſte. Sothly the good werkes 


that hee hath lekte, either they bee the good 
wertzes that hee wzought er hee lell in deadly 
linne, oz ciſe the good werkes that he wzought 
while her late in inne. Sothly the good 
werkes that he did betoze that he fell in ſume, 
been all moꝛtiſied, aſtoned, and dull by oft lin⸗ 
ning. The werkes that hee did while hee lay 
in lin. be dead, as to the life perdurable in hea⸗ 
uen: then the good werkes that been moꝛtiſi⸗ 
ed by oft linning, which he did being in cha⸗ 
rite, may not quicke aycn without very peni⸗ 
tcnce, And of it layeth God by the mouth of 


Ezechiel: Jftherigh:full man retourne ayen 


fro his right wilnelſe and do wickednes, hall 
he liue 7 nay,foz all the good werkes that hee 
hach do, ne ſball neuer be in remembꝛance, foz 
he lball die in his ſinne. Ind vpon that chap⸗ 
ter ſaycth laint Gregoꝛie thus, that wee ſhall 


vnderſtonde this pꝛincipally: If that we don 


dendlyſinne, it isfoznought then to rehearſe 
02 dꝛawe into memoꝛie the good werkes that 
wee haue wzought beloze: fox certes in the 
werk ing of dcadiyſinnc, there is no truſt to no 
good werke that we haue doen befoꝛe, that is 
to lay, as foz to haue thereby the lite perdura⸗ 
ble in Heauen. But natheleſſe, the good werks 
quicken and come againe, and helpe and a⸗ 
uaile to haue the life perdurable in Þcaucn, 
when we haue contricion: but ſothly the good 
werkes that men don while they be in decdiy 
ſinne, foz as muche as they were doen — 
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Iylinne, they may neuer quicke: Fox certcs, 
thing that neuer hadlife, may neuer quicke: 
And natheleſſe, albert that they auaile not to 
haue the like perdurable, yet auatle they to a⸗ 
bꝛedge ofthe pain ot hell, oz els to get tempo⸗ 
rallricheſles, oꝛ els that God woll the rather 
cnlumine oz light the heart ofthe (infull man 
to haue repentaunce , and cke they auaile foz 
to ble a manne to doe good werkes, that the 
feende haue the lelſe power ol his ſoule. Ind 
thus the curteis Lozde Jeſu Lhziſte, ne woll 
that no good werke beeloſte,foz in ſomewhat 
it ſhall auaile, But foz as much as the good 
werkes that menne doen while they been in 
good life, been all amoꝛtiſed by ſinne kollow⸗ 
ing: and alſo lithe that all the good werkes 
that men doone while they bee in dedly ſinne, 
been vtterly dead, as fozto haue the life per⸗ 
durable, well may that manne that no good 
werke ne dooeth, ling that newe kreſbe long 
(Jay tout pardu mon temps, et mon labure,) Foz 
ccrtes ſinne bereaucth a man both goodnelle 
ok nature, and alſo the goodneſle of grace, Foz 
ſoothlythegraceof the holyghoſt, like 
fire that matenot be idle, foz fire fatleth anon 
as it fozcletteth his werking : and right ſo 
grace fayleth anon, as it ozeletteth his wer⸗ 
king, Then leleth the linfull man the good⸗ 
neſſe ol glozie, that oncly is beheight to good 
men that labour and werke. Mell may he be 
ſoꝛie then, that oweth all his lite to God, as 
long as hee hath liued, and allo as long as he 
ſball liue, that no goodneſle ne hath to pate 
with his debt to God, to whom hee oweth all 
his lifc:foz truſt well hc ſhall ycuc accomptes 
as ſayth Saint Bernard, of all the gooddes 
that haue been yeue him in this pꝛelent lile, 
and how he hath hem dilpended, in ſo muche 
that there ſhall not pcrifbe- an herre of his 
hedde, ne a moment of an houre ne ſball not 
pcrilhe of his time, that hee ne ſhall ycuc of it 
u reckoning. | 


He fifthe thinge that ought to mooue a 

manto — , —— 

the paſſion that our Loꝛde Ji | 
ſuffered foz our ſinnes , Fox as lateth ſainct 
Bernarde, nohile that I line, I ſbal haue re- 
membꝛaunte ot the trauaileg, that our Loꝛde 
Jcſu Lhziſt ſuffered in pzeaching, his weart- 
nelle in trauatling, his temptations when 
he faſted, his long wakings when he pzayed, 
his teares when that hee wept oz pite at good 
people: the woe, the ſbame, and the flithe that 
mennt lapd to him: ol the foule ſpitting that 
menne ſpitte in his face, ol the bulfettes that 
men yaue him: ofthe foulemowes and ort de 
repzoues that men laid to hun: of the naxies 
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with which hee wag nailed to the croſſe, and 
of all the rcmnaunt of his paſſion, that he ſuf= 
kred foz my linnes, and nothing fox his giite, 

And ye (all vnderſtand, that in mans ſinne 
is euerte manner oꝛder o2 oꝛdinance, tourncd 


vpſodoune. Foz it is ſoth, that God, reaſon, v 


ſenſualite, and the bodie ol man, been oꝛdai⸗ 
ned, that eche ol theſe lower thingeg, ſboulde 
haue Loꝛdſbip ouer that other: ag thus God 
ſhould haue Loꝛdſbip oucr rcaſon, and reaton 
ouer ſenſualite, and ſenſualite ouer the bodie 
ot man. But ſothly when manne linneth, all 
this oꝛder oz oꝛdmance, is turned vp ſo donne, 
And therefozc then, foz as moche ag reaſon of 
man, ne woll not be ſubiecte ne obeyſaunt to 
God, that is his Loꝛd by tight, therefoze le⸗ 
ſethit the Loꝛdſbippe that it (bould haue oucr 
ſenſualite , and alſo ouer the bodicofmanne, 
And whye Foz ſcnſualite rebcllcth than ayenſt 
reaſon : and by that wate lceſcth reaſon the 
lozdſbip ouer ſenſualite, and ouer the bodie: 
Foz right as reaſon is rebeil to God, right fo 
is both ſenlualite rebell to reaſon, and to the 
body alſo, And certes this diſoꝛdinaunte and 
this rebellion, our Loꝛd Jcſu Cſtziſt bought 
vpon his pꝛecious body full deere: and herke- 


neth in what wile. Foz as muche then ag d 


rcaſon is rebell to God, thertfoʒe is man woꝛ⸗ 
thyto haue ſoꝛowe, and to be dedde. This ſuf-= 
fred our Lozde Icſu Chꝛiſt foꝛ manne, after 
that he had be betrated of his dilciple, and di⸗ 
ſtramed and bounde, lo that his blood bꝛaſt 
out at euerie naile of his hondes, as ſaith S. 
Auguſtin. And kerthermoze, foz as muche ag 
rcaſon of manne, woll not daunt ſenfualite, 
when it mate, thcrekoze is manne woꝛthie to 
haue lbame: and this ſuffcred our Lozd ſcſi 
Chʒiſt fox man, when they ſpitte in his viſage, 
And terthermoze, foz as muche then as the 
caitiffe bodie of man, is rebell bothtorcaſonx 
to ſenſualite, therctoʒe it is woꝛthie death: and 
this ſufferxed our Loꝛd Jeſu Lhuſſt vpon the 
Lroſle, whereas there Was no part ot his bo⸗ 
die free, without greate paine and bitter paſ- 


lion: and ail this ſuffred our Loꝛʒd Jeſu Lhaiſt 


that neuer foꝛfaited. And t herefoze realona⸗ 
blymaic becſated of Jelu in this manet: To 
muche am J pamed, foz thinges that Ine= 
ucr deſcrued ; and ta much defouledfoz ſbame 
that manne is woꝛthy to haue. And theretoze 
mate thcſinfull man well ſaie, as ſaieth S. 


Bernarde : Iccurſed bee the bitterneſſe of my cs 


inne, foz whiche there muſt bee ſuffered ſo 
muche bitterneſſe. Foꝛ certes aſtet the diuers 
dilcoꝛdante ot our wickedneſſe, was the pal⸗ 
ſion ot Jelu Chʒiſte ozdained in diuers things. 
as thus : Certes ſintull mannes ſoule is bc- 
trated of the Duell, wann 
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pꝛolperite, and ſcoꝛned by diſceite, when that 
he cheleth fieibiy delices, and yet it is turmen⸗ 
ted by impatience of aduerſitic, and beſpet by 
feruage andſubtection of ſinne, and at the 
laſt it is laine finally, Foz this diſozdinaunce 
of ſintull man, was Lelus Lhzilt firſt betraid, 
and after that wag hee bounde, that came foꝛ 
to vnbinde vg ol ſinne and ol pame. Then 
was he beſcozned, that onelylbould haue bee 
honoured in all things. Then was his viſage 
that ought be deſired to bee ſeene of all man⸗ 
kind(inwhich viſage Angels deſire to looke) 
villainoufly beſpet, Then was he ſcourged 
that nothing had trcſpaſſed, andfinally, then 
was he cruciftedandflain. Chen was accom⸗ 
e pliſbed the woozdes of Eſate : He was woun⸗ 
ded foz our miſdeedes, and defotled foz our fe⸗ 
lonies, Now fith that Jeſu Lhziſttooke on 
him the pain of all our vickednefſes, moche 
ought ſintull manne wepe and bewalle, that 
foz his ſinnes, Goddeg ſonne of heauen ſbould 
all this patue cndure, 


He Dirt thing that ſhould moue a man 

6&7 to contrition, is the hope of thzc things, 
that is to ſaie: fozycuencſle of ſinne, and 

the gift ol grace foz to doe well, and the gloꝛie 
of Heauen with whiche God ſhall rewarde 
manne foz his good deedes: And foz as muche 
as Jcſu Chꝛiſt, veueth vs theſcguftegof his 
largeneſſe, and of his D bountie, 
thcrcfoze is hee called (Icfus Nazatenus Rex Iu- 
deorum) Icſus is to ſaie, ſauiour oz ſaluati⸗ 
on, on whome men ſbal hope to haue foꝛytue⸗ 
neſſe of ſinnes, which that is pꝛope rlylalua⸗ 
tian ol meg. And therefoze ſaycd the Angell 
to Joſeph; Thou ſbalt call his name Jeſus, 
that ſball ſaue his people of hex ſumes. And 
S hereof faith Saint Peter: There is none o⸗ 
ther name vnder Heauen, that is pcue to any 
man, by which a man maic bee ſaued, but 
onely Jeſus. Nazarenusts as muche toꝛ to 
Caie, as flourtſbing, in which a man ſhall hope 
that hee that peueth him remiſſion of ſinnes. 


ſhall eue him alſo grace well foꝛ to doc. TJ 


S was at the dooꝛe ot thine herte,ſayeth Jeſus, 
and called foꝝ ta enter: He that opencth to 
me, ſhall haue foꝛvcueneſſe of his ſinne. J 
woll enter into him by my grace, and ſuppe 
with him by the good werkes that hee ball 
doe, which werkes been the food ol theſoule, 
and hee ſhall ſuppe with me, by the great toye 
that J ſball peue him. Thus ſball man hope 
fox his werkes of penaunte, that GD D ſhall 
veue him his reigne ag hee behight him in the 
Golpell. Now ſball a man vnderſtande , in 
which manner (ball be his contticion: I fate, 
that it ſþallbee vntuerſalland totall, this is 


to ſaie: a man ſball be verie repentaunt, foꝛ all 
his ſinnes chat hee hath doocn in delite ot his 
thought, fox it is right perillous. 

Foz there been two manner of conſen⸗ 
tinges, that one ot hem is called conſenting of 
affection, when a man is moued to doc ſlinne, 
and then deliteth him longe, foz to thinke on 
that ſinne,. and his rralon apperceiucth it wel, 
that it is ſinne ayenſt the Lawe of God, and 
pet his reaſon refraincth not his foule delite 
on talent, though he ſee well apertly, that it is 
ayenſt the reuerence of God, although his re⸗ 
ſon conlent not to doe that ſinne indeede: yet 
faie ſome Doctours, that ſoche delite that 
dwellcth longe is full pcrillous, albeit neuer 
ſolittle, And alſo a man ſbould ſoꝛrow, name⸗ 
ly foz all that tuer hee hath deſired ayenſt the 
Lawe of God, with perũtte conſenting of his 
reaſon, foz thercot is no doubte, that it is 
deadly ſinne in conſenting: foz certesthereis 
no deadly ſinne, but that it is firſt in mannes 
thought, and after that in his delite, and lo 
foith into conſenting, and into derde. Wher= + 
foze I ſayc that many men, ne repent hem ne⸗ 
uer ot ſuche thoughtes and dclices, ne neuer 
ſbhꝛiue hem ok it, but onely ot the decde of great 
ſinnes outward: wherefoze , I laic that ſoche 
wicked delites beene ſubtill begtlcrs of hem 
that (ball be dampned. 

Mozeouer, man ought to ſoꝛowe fox his 
wicked wozdes, as well as foz his wicked 
deeds: foz certesthe repentauncecof a ſinguler 
ſinne, and not repentant at all his other ſins: 
02 elle repent hum ot all his other ſinnes, and 
not of a ſingulex ſinne, mate not auaile: Foz c 
certes GD D alnightie is all good, and 
therekozec, either he fozycucth all, oz ciſeright 
nought , And therefoze ſayth ſaint Auguſtin; 
J wotecertatnly, that God is enemie to cuc= =+ 
tyt ſinner ; and how then hee that obſcructh 
onc ſinne, ſball hee haue foꝛyeueneſſe of thoſe 
other ſinnes e Nate , And mozeoucr, contri⸗ 
cion ſboulde bee wonder loꝛowtull and angut- 
ſbous: and theretqe yeueth him God plamly 
his mercie: and thercfoꝛe when myſoule was <5 
anguiſhcd,and ſozovful withim me, then had 
Itemembꝛanet ot᷑ God that mypzater might 
come to him. Ferthermoꝛe, contricion muſte 
be contmuall, and that manne haue ſtedfaſt 
purpofetoſh2tue him, and to amend him of 
his life. Foz ſothiy while contrition laſteth, 
man maie euer hope to haue ioycueneg. And 
ol this commeth hate ol inne, that deſtroycth 
bothefinne in himſelfe, and alla in other folke 
at his power. oꝝ which ſayth Dauid: They -- 
that loue God, hate wickedneſſe: Foz to loue 
GD N, is laxto lone that he iuueth, and hate 
that he hateth, The laſt thing that 2 — 

nder⸗ 
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vnderſtand is this, voherckoꝛe auaileth con⸗ 
tition :I cap, that contricion ſometime deli⸗ 
ucreth man fro linne: Ok which Dauid ſaith, 
Iſaie (ſaied Dauid) I purpoſed fermely to 
lbziue me, and thou Loꝛd releaſedeſt my lin. 
And right ſo as contrition auaileth not with- 
out ſad purpoſe of ſþzift, ii man haue opoztu- 
nite, right ſo little woꝛth is (þzilt oz ſatiffacti- 
on without contrition, And mozeouer contri⸗ 
tion dcſtroyeth the pꝛilon of hell, and makerth 
weake and feebleall the of the De⸗ 
uils,andre$dzeth theyeſtes ofthe holp ehe 
and of all good vertues , and it 
ſoule of finne, and deliuereth it frothepathe of 
hell, andfro the companie ol the Deuill, and 
fro the [ of finne, andreſtozeth it to all 
good ,and to the company andcoim- 
munion of holye Lhurch, Ferthermoze, it 
maketh him that whilome was ſonnc ol pꝛe, 
to be the forme ol Grace: And all thele things 
been p200ned by holte wzitte. And therekoze 
he that would ſet his entent to thele t 
he were full wilt: foz truely he nc ſbould haue 
then in all his life courage to ſinne, but peue 
his heatt and bodie to ſerue C Milt, and there⸗ 
27 of doe him yomnge. Fox truelyourLozd hath 
ſpared vs ſo meekely in our folltes, that u he 
nc had pitte of mans ſoule,aſozrie ſong might 


we all ling, 


Explicit prima pars penitentie: && 
incipit pats ſecunda. 


i E ſecond part of penitence 
les Confeſſion, that is ligne of 
2 #4 [{contrition; How (bull ye vn⸗ 
| = |derſtonde what is confeſſion, 
DN 8 {and it ought needs be doen oz 
lo: — which thinges be co- 
utnable to verte confeſſion, | | 
Firſt ſhalt thou vnderſtande that confeſſi- 
on is verte ſbewing of ſinnes to the —ç— 
this is to ate veriẽ, fox hee muſt conteſſe him 
of all the conditions that belong to his inne, 
as fertoꝛthe as hee tan: all muſt bee ſayd, and 
nothing excuſed ne hid, And not anaunt thee 
of thy good werkes. Allo it is neceſlarie to 
vnderſtande whence that ſinnes ſpzing, and 
how they enter, and which they beene. 
Oktheſpung of linnes.ſatth Saint Poule 
> fn this wiſc: That right as dyone man linne 
cntredfirft into this wozlde, and 
death, right fothe death entreth into all men 
that ſinnẽ: and this manne was Adam, by 
whom ſinne entred into this woꝛld, when hee 
bꝛake the tommandement ol God. And ther⸗ 
foze hee that ffrſt was fo e, that hee ne 
ſhuld haue died became lo that he mult needs 
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die, whether he would oꝛ no, and all his pꝛo 
gente in this woꝛld, that in the ſayed man 
linned, Looke that in thc eſtate of innocencic, 
when Adam and Sue were naked in Para⸗ 
diſe, and ſhamed not thercof, how the ſerpent, 
wilyeſt of all other beaſts that GOD made, 
ſlaydfo the woman: Whpcommannded God 
vou, that ye ſbould not catcof eueric trec in 
aradiſe e The woman anſwered : Ofthe 
e ſayd ſbe of treegof Paradiſe we feed vs, 
but ofthefruite ofthe middle tree of Paradiſe 
Godk6zbode vs to eate and touche, leaſt wee 


the ſhoulddie. The Serpent ſapd to the wo⸗ 


man: Nay,nate, pe ſhall not dic of death, foꝛ 
looth God wotte, that what daythatyccate 
thercofpour cven ſhall open, and ye [hall be ag 
gods, knowing good and harme , The wo⸗ 
man then ſaw that the tree was good to fec⸗ 
ding, and faire to the cyen, and delectable to 
light, ſhe tooke ofthe fruite ofthe tre and did 
eate, and yaue to her huſbond, and he cat, and 
anon the eyen ol hem both opened: and when 
that they knewe that they were naked, they 
ſowedof Figge leaues in manner of bꝛeches, 
to hide her mein bers. There mate ye ſee That 
deadlylinne hath firſt ſuggeſtion of the lende, d 
as ſheweth here by the Adder: and alterward 
the delight ol the lleſh, as ſbeweth by Eue, a 
after that, conſcnting of reaſon, ag ſbeweth 
heere by Adam. Foz truſt well, thoughſoit 
were, that the fcnde tempted Eue, that is to 
ſate, the fleſp. and the fleſhe had delight in the 
beautie ofthe fruite dekended: yet certes till 
that reaſon; that is to ſap, Adam conſented to 
the cating of the frutte, pet ſtoode Hee in the 
ſtate of innocencte. Of the ſayd adam tooke 
wee the layd oꝛiginall inne, foz of him flelhly 
diſcended bee wee all, and engendꝛed of vile 
and cozrupt matter: And when the ſoule ts 
put in our bodies, right anon is contract oꝛi⸗ 
ginall ſinne, and that that was crff, but onc⸗ 
ly paine of concupiſcence is afecrward both 
paine and ſinne: and therefoze-wee been all 
bozne lonnes of wzath, and ol dampnation 
perdurable, if it nere Baptiſme that wee rc= 
teiue, which benimmeth vs the coulpe: but 
koꝛloth the pine dwelleth with vs as to temp⸗ 
tation, which pine hight concupiſtence. This 
concupiſcence when it is wzongfully diſpofed 
oz oꝛdatned in man, it maketh him touet by 
touetiſe of ficfh , e 


lin as to yerthly — , and alſo couetiſe o 


highneſſe by pꝛide 
Now as to ſpeakeof the firſt couctiſe, that 
is concupiſcence, after the lawe of our mem⸗ 
berg, that were lawfully made, and by right⸗ 
kull iudgement ol God, J ſate, Fozag much d 
as manne is not obeiſant to God, that — 
oꝛd, 
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Loꝛde, thercfoze is the fleſh to him dilobei⸗ 
ſaunt thzough concupiſcence, whiche is cal- 
led nouriſhing ot inne, and occaſion offinne, 
Thcrefoze, all the while that a manne hath 
within hun the pine of concupiſcence, it is im⸗ 
poſſible, but he bec tempted ſometime, and 
moued in his fleſh to lin, And this thing may 
not taile, as long as he liueth. It may well 
ware feeble by vertue of Baptiſme, and by the 
grace of Sod though penitence, but fully nt 
{þall it neuer quenche, that hee ne ſball ſome 
time bee mooued in himfeife,but if he were all 
rcfrained by ſicneſſe, oz by malice ot ſoꝛterie. 
oz cold dʒinkcs. Foꝛ lo, what ſaxth S. Poule: 


the fle(b coueteth ayenſt the ſpirite, and the 


ſpirite gyenſt the flelh: they been ſo contrarie 
and ſo ſtriuen, that a manne mate not alway 
doe as he would. The ſame S. Poule, afcer 
his great Pennance, in water and in lond: in 
watt e by night and byday, in great perill and 
in great pam: in londe, famine and thurſt, 
cold and clothleſſe, and ones ſtoned almoſt to 
death: Bet (ſsydhe) alas, I caitiffe manne, 
who ſball ddiucr mee trothepuiſonofimy cats 
titte vadic And ſaint Jerom, when hee long 
time had dwelled in deſert, whereas hee had 
no compante but of wilde braſtes, where as 
hcc had no meate, but herbes, and water to 
Dꝛintzc ne no bed, but the naked earth, where⸗ 
toze his fielb was blacke, as an Sthyopian 
foꝛ hcat, any nic deſtroyed ſoꝛ told: Bee ſayd 
he) that the bzenning ot lecherie boyled in all 
his bodie. UTIhercfoze: I wet well that they 
bee dccciued that ſaie. they be not tempted in 
her bodics, utnes ſaint James that ſaith, 


g That cuerie wight 1s tempted in his owne 


couſcience, that is to ſap: That ech ot vs hath 
matter and occaſion, to be tempted ofthe no⸗ 
riſbing oflinne, that is in his bodic. And ther⸗ 


lie ſayth aint John the Euangciilt ; It wee 


late that wer been wi:hout finne, Wee degciue 
our (cifc,and trutij is not in vs, Now {hall ye 
vnderſtonde aw lume wereth and increaſcth 
in man. O thung is the ſame nouriſh⸗ 
ing ot ſinne, of whicy Iſpake befoʒe, the fleſb⸗ 
ly concupiſccnee $ and aftcr that, commeth 
ſuggeſtion of the diucll, this is to late, the di⸗ 
ucis bclous, with which he bo wech in man, 
the fire of concupilcence: and after that, a man 
bethinketh him whether hee woll doe oꝛ no 
that thing to which he is tempted. And then 
if a man withſtond and weiuc the firſt inti⸗ 
ſing of his fleſh, and ok the fiend, then it is 
no ſinne: and ik ſo be he doe not, then keckcth 
he anon a flame of delight, and then it is good 
to beware and keepe him well, oz cls he woll 
fall anone to conſcnting of ſinne , and then 
woll he doc it.if hee may haue time and place. 


And of this matter ſapth Moyſes by the De⸗ 
ulll in this manner: Che ſtend ſavcth, 1 wil 
thace and putrſue man by wicked ſuggeltion, 
and A woll take hun by moouing ano ſtirring 
of ſinne, and J woll depart my pꝛiſc of my 
pꝛeie hy deliberauan, and my luſt ſball be ac⸗ 
compliſhed in delight. woll dꝛaw my werd 
un conſcnting. Foz cerbes;aighe as a ſwerbe 
Departcth a tung in two peeccs. Tight ſo con? 
len ning depaͤrteth God fro mange, and then 
wotl J ſlea hun with my honde in deeds. of 
ſinue: thus ſayth ſhe ſien. Fos certes, then 
isaman all dead 4 (oils, nd thug is (nag 
accompllbedpythfemptation, by dalite and 
conſenting: and then ig th gctuell.Foꝛ⸗ 
ſoot h ſiune is ie ma mancas cher it ig vent 
all cal ſſaus. Dothly when nan. 

anyrreatureanaec f han Jeſu, hzabayr Crca⸗ 
tout then ii is deadly line: and venta 
itis, if man laue Jeu Chiſt lelſe thau hun 
ought, Foꝛſooth ge deed of this veniall ſung 
is tull pcrilloug £9246 minilheth the loue that 
man ſbould haue to od, moge and moꝛc. And 
therefoze if a man charge himſelfe with many 
ſuch venialiſinars; £crtes, but if ſo bee that 
bee ſomctune diſcharge himrol hem by lbzitt, 
they may full lightly miniſh in him all the 
louę that hi hathto 4eſn Ciſt: and in this 
wile ſtz ippeth veniall ſinne into deadly ſinne. 
Foz textes, the moꝛe that a man chargeth his 
ſoule with vcniall ſinnes, che moze hee is en⸗ 
clined to fall into deadly ſinne. And therckoꝛe 
let vs not be negligent, to charge vs of veni⸗ 


alligncs, Foʒ the Pzouerbeſaych, That ma- cs 


* 


ny ſmall make a great. Hearken this enſam⸗ 
ple: A great wauc ał the ſea commeth lomc⸗ 
time with la great q violince, that it dꝛouncth 
the ſbippe. And the lame har mr dooth ſomc⸗ 
time the ſmall daops ot warer, that entcreth 
thꝛough a little creucts into the tunber, and 
into the bottome ol the ſbip, if men be lo neg⸗ 
ligent, that they diſcharge hem not by times, 
And therefoꝛe although there bee a difference 
betwixt thele two cauſes of dzowning, al- 
gates the ſbippe is dꝛouned. Right ſo farcth it 
lomctune ol deadly linne, aud ol annoious vc= 
niallünnes. when they multiplic in man ſo 
greatly, that thoſe wozdlythingcs that hee 
loucth, thzough. which hee ſinneth venially, 
is as great inhigheart as thciouc of God, 02 
moꝛe: and 18 louc of cuety thing is 
not belet in G O D, ne docn puncipally fox 
Gods ſake, although that a nian loue it leſſc 
than God, yet is it ventall inne, and deadly 
ſinne,when the louc of any thing weigheth in 
the heaxt of man, as much as the loue ot God, 
02 moze. Deadly ſinne, as ſayth ſaint Tugu⸗ 
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ltine,is, Then a mau tourneth his heart fro de 


God, 
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God, whiche that is very ſoneraigne hounty, 
tothing that may change and fic: and 
tothing that may eandflic : and cer⸗ 
tes, that is cuexie thinge ſaue Sod ol heaurm 
Fox ſooth is that. a mã peue nis loue, whit 
that he oweth to God wich ahi heart, vn 
to a creature, cetten, as much oi loue a ge 
yeuethto the lame ertatute : o muche hee bi⸗ 
reaueth kro God, and thereloe doth he inne: 
— es 8 
to God all his debt, that is tut alitheious 

in vuderſũiondec 


- 
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Allo, by 
whirhs bvyganerallconfettionof Lonfiteoz at 


to pecld to his wile debte of dis dodie. Allo 
when he woll not vilite the ſicke, oz the peilo- 
ner, it he may. Allo ik he lone wile oꝛ child oz 
other woꝛldly thing, mozc than reaſon requi⸗ 
reth. Allo if he flatter oꝛ blandiſe moze than 
Him ought foz any neceſſitie. Allo it he miniſb 
92 withdꝛawe the almole ol the pooꝛe. Alo 
ik he apparaile his meat moꝛe delicioully than 
need is, oꝛ cat too haſtily bylitkozouſnes, Il- 
ſo, if he talke vanitics at Church, oz at Gods 
ſetuice, 02 that he de a talket of idle woꝛdes 
of folly oꝛ villanie,foz he (ball yeetd accompts 
of it at the day of doome. Alſo, when hee be= 
highteth oz allureth to doe thinges that hee 
mãte not perfourme, Alſo, wien that hee by 
lightnclle ol folly, miſſaycth oz ſcoꝛneth his 
neighbour, Allo, when he hath any wicked 
ſuſpection of thing, that hee ne wote of loth⸗ 
faſtnefſe, Thele things and mo without nun 
ber be ſinnes, as layth S. Augulttne, Rowe 
ſball men vnderſtonde, that all ve it ſo that 
none carthly manne mape elchewe all ventall 
ſinneg, yet may hee rekrame him. bythe bꝛen⸗ 
ning loue that he hath to our loꝛd Jeſu Chꝛiſt. 
and by pzayers and confeſſion,and other 

woꝛkegs, ſo that it ſhall be but little grief, Foz 
Y as layth ©,Auguſtine : Ita man loue God in 
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ſuch manner, that all that cuer he doth is the 
lone of God, oz loꝝ the ioue of God verily, fox 
hebzeuneth in chelogcafG O D looke how 
much that one dꝛoppe of water, which docth 
fall into a great tontuacc full of ire, annoteth 
oz greueth the dꝛennung ol the ſireꝛ in like may 
ner annoteth oz greueti a veniall ſinne, vnto 
that manne whiche is ſtedtaſt and perfite in 
the lone oroux ſauiour Jcſu Chꝛiſt. Fetther⸗ 
rm een ee 
e, VP: and receuug 
wozthelp.the body of dur ſauiout eiu Chiſſ. 
„bytaning ofhviy water, byalmoſcdred, 


LD alle, 
that many a man peraduenturoAtemethhem — — of Bilbopg 
no ſiunes, and iÞziueth him nt of theme and Pyteſts, and weather good\woxkcs,” 75; 
thinges;and yet nathcleſſethepbeſingſooth2 ⸗ 1 1 ; ” 

lp, as theſe Licrkes walte, this'ts tolap::&t De ptem peccatizmonalibus, & de eorum 
cuety tyme that manne eateti und Vuinketh; ''! dependetiis circumſtantilx, 
moꝛt than ſufficeth to the cuſtenante ot his do⸗ +57: *Cefiatiedus; {22 111? 2 547 
de ipennerh mr bent naa nigung g br ir is expedient totcll which 
eſpcakcth mozctha UA bed it is expedient to teil whichs 
Alo when he heatkcneth not denignelpthe et 
complainte ofthepooze : Allo ven derts in Gees BY 
hcateofbodic, and woll not faſtwhen other FANTAS „but in di 
folk faſt, without cauſercaſonadlt :Atlo duhen ucrs manners. et -: 02 
he lleepeth moze than necdeth . n when he co⸗ Now been they called eaucninnes,foras 
meth perchance to late to the Church aꝝ co: much as they bee chicke, and ſpꝛinge of all o⸗ 
ther wertes ol charttie: Aſo when hee vleth therfinncs, Ok the roote of thele feauen ins; 
his wife without ſoueraigne delite of cngens then is Pꝛide the generall root or all harmes. 
dzurs,to the honourof God, oꝛtoꝝ the cntent Foz of this roote ſpzingeth certaine bzaun⸗ 


ches: ag Ire, Enute, Uccidie 02 Slouth,Auas 
rice oꝛ Couetiſe, (to common bnderſtonding) 
Gluttonie, and Lecherte ; and each of thele 
chickclinnes, haue her bzaunches and twigs, 
as it ſhall bee declared in her Chapiterg fol⸗ 
lowing. Ind though ſo bee, that no manne 
can vtteriytellthe number of twigges, and 
ofthe harmes that come of Pꝛide. Pet won 
Jlbcwapartof hem, as pe ſball vnderſtond, 
There is inobedience, anaunting, tpocrilte, 
dilpite, exrogance, impudente, (welling ol herr, 
inſolcnce, clation, impaticnce, ſtrife, contu⸗ 
macte, pzclumption, irreucrence, pertinacie; 
baincgloze, and many other twigges that J 
cannot declare. Inobedience, is he that dii⸗ 
— — — RE — 

to his ſoucra and to his ghoſtly 
father. Auaunter, is he that boaſtcth of the 
harme oꝛ of the bounty that he hath don. Ipo⸗ 
crite, is he that hideth to ſbew him ſuch as he 
ig. and ſbeweth him to eme luch as he is not 
Dilpitous, is he that hath diſdain or his nets 


thoſe bduntics in him, that hae bath not 02 
weneth that hee ſhould Di 
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ſcrts, oz elle that he deemeth,heis that hc.1s 
not, Impudeut, is he that foz his pꝛibr, yath 
no ſbame ot his pzide ne ſinne. Swelling ot 
heart, is when man reiopteth him ot harme 
that hee hath doen. Inſolence,ts he that Diſ- 
piſcth in his tudgement all other folze, as tn 
regardeof his value, of his cunning, ot his 
ſpeaking, and ol his bering. Elation, is when 
Hee ne may neither ſulter to haue marſter ne 
fellowe. Impatience, is he that woll not be 


taught, ne rebuked ol his vice, and dyſtrife holes 


denpeth truth witttingly, and defendeth his 
folly, Contumatie, is he that thꝛougꝭ his in⸗ 
dignation, is apenſt cuerieaucthoutieoz po⸗ 
wer ol hem that been his Doueraines, ꝛe⸗ 
ſumption, is when a manne vndertaketh an 
empꝛile that htm ought not to doe, oꝛ els that 
he maye not doe, and this is called ſurquidie. 
Irreuerence, is when manne doth not honour 
there as him ought to doe, and looke to bg rc- 
nerenced. Pertinacie, is when men defende 
her folly, and teuſt too much on ger owne wit. 
Uamegioꝛte as ſoꝛ to haue pompe, and delight 
in his tempoꝛall highuclle; and glozye him in 
woudly cltates.Jangling.ts when inen ſpeak 
to muche befoꝛe folkc, and clappcth as a mill, 
and take no decpe what they ſa x. 
And yet there is a puuie ſpice of pzide, that 
watteth firſt to bee ſalewed, oz he woll ſalew, 
alt be he leſle woꝛthye than that other is. And 
alſo he wattcth oz delireth to ſit, oz elſe to goe 
aboue him in the wayc, oꝛ kiſſe paxe, to be en⸗ 
cenced, oꝛ goe to offring beloze his netghbour, 
and ſuche lemblable thinges, ayenſt his due⸗ 
tie pcraducnture, but that hee hath his heart 
and his entent, in ſuche a pꝛoude deſire, to be 
magniſied and honoured befoꝛe the people. 

- Now ben there two maner of pꝛides. One 
ol hem is within the heart ol a man, and that 
other is without. Ol whiche foꝛelayd things 
Coothiy, and mo than J haue ſayd, appertamie 
to pꝛide, that is in the heart ot man, and other 
ſptces of pꝛide beene without: but nathclelſe, 
that one of theſe ſpices of pꝛide, is ſigne of 
that other, right as the gaye lcucſcil at the 

e, is ligne ot the wine that is in the 

Seller. And this is in many thinges: as in 
and countenaunce, and outragious 

arraye of clothing: foʒ certes, it there had ben 
no ſinne in clothing, Chꝛiſt would not ſo ſone 
haue noted and ſpoken of the clothing ol the 
rich menne, in the Goſpell, And as S. Greg. 


> ſayeth, That pzecious cloathing is culpable 


foz the dearth ol it, and foz his ſoftnefſe, and 
fox his ſtraungeneſſe and diſguiſing; and foꝛ⸗ 
the luperfluitie, o foꝝ the inoꝛdinate ſcantnes 
of it. Aas, may not a man ſee as in dur daies, 

the ſinnelull coſtlewe arraie of clothing, and 


namelp in toa much ſupcrfiuicte, oz ellc in too 
diloꝛdinate ſcantn clo. 
As to the rte ſinnt in ſupttſtuity of ctoa⸗ 
thinge, ſuche3hat mahethitio deare, to the 
harinc of the people, not entiytge coltedfen- 
bzoudering; thidiſguiſed epdenting, oz bar⸗ 
ring, ound en naling vnutung, oꝛ bending, 
and ſandilabtewvatt of cloth in vanute : but 
there ig alſo ⁊he toſti c Furring in her 
gaunes, ſo muchepounmuith delta matze 

„ lornchedaggings#f-Sheres; with 
theſapertimu@@lcngthalithe foꝛeſatdegou⸗ 
neg; eraylingant the aq and in ihe myꝛe, on 
hozle and innere, as well ot manue as of 
maman : that ai chat trayling is vereiy (as 
nacilect wald, nouſumed;tredbare,androt- 
— — . the 

; ko grad dammage oꝛelayopoꝛe 
(olke; and thateo ſundꝛie wilc: this is to ſap, 
that the moze:the cloth is waſted, the moze 
muſt it cad ma the pooze people fox the ſcarce⸗ 
neſſe. And mterouer, ifa he that they would 
yeue ſuche ꝓounſed and dagged clothing to 
thepoote pennie, it is not conucnient to Were 
fax her eltare; ne ſuffictent to her neceſſitie, to 
keepe bem fro the diſtempernunte of the fir-= 
mament. Upon that othcrſide, to ſpeake of 
thehogribledi@2dinatefcantncſſcofclothing, 
As beene theſe cuttcd loppcs oz hanſelines, 
that thzough her (boztencfle couer not the 
ſbametull members ot man, to wicked entent. 
Alas, ſame of hem lbew the bolſe ol her ſhape, 
and the hozrtble ſwole members that ſcmeth 
like the maladie of Hernia, in the wzap= 
ping of her holen, and alſo the buttocks of 
hem fare as it were the hinder parte ot a ſhce 
Ape in the fullor the moone. And mozcoucr 
the wzetchedfwoln mem bers that they ſbew 
thzoughe Diſguiſing , in departing ok her ho⸗ 
len. in white aud cedde, ſeemeth that halfe her 
ſbamctull pꝛiuymembers were flaine. And if 
ſo bee that they departe her hoſen in other co⸗ 
lours, as is white and blewe, oz white and 
blacke, oz blacke a redde, andſofozth: Then 
ſeemeth it as by vartaunceof colour that thc 
halfc part of her pꝛiuie members ben coꝛrupt 
by the fixe ol faint Anthonte, oꝛ by canker, oꝛ 
other ſuche müchaunce. Ok the hinder parte 
of the buttackes it is full hozrible foz to ſce, 
foꝛ certes in that partie of her bodic there as 
they purge herſtink ing oꝛdure, that toule par⸗ 
tie ſhewe theyto the pcople pꝛoudely in dilpite 
of honeſtte. whachc hontſtie that Jcſu Lhziſte 
and his frecnds obſcrued to ſbewe in her life. 
Now as to theoutragiougarrate of women, 


Gad wot, that though the viſages of ſome of 


hem ſeeme full chaſte and debonaire, yet nott- 
fie in her axay op attire, licozouſnes and pꝛide: 
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J Cay not that honeſtie in clothing of man oꝛ 
woman is vncoucnable,but certes the ſuper⸗ 
fluitie of diloꝛdinate quantitie ot clothing is 
repzouablc, Alſo the ſinne of oꝛnament oz of 
Apparailc,ts in thingcs that appertaine to ti⸗ 
ding, as in compante,dclicate hozſes that ben 
Holden fo delight, that been ſofaire,fatte,and 
coſtlewe, and alſo inmanyaniceknaue, that 
is ſuſtaincd becauſe ofhem, in curious har⸗ 
nets, as in laddles, cropers, pettrels, and bꝛi⸗ 
Dles coucred with pꝛecious clothing, and rich 
barres of plates of gould and ot luer. F 

which God layeth by Zachariethe Pꝛophet, 
1 wolt confounde the riders of ſuche hozles, 
(Theſe folke take little regardoftheriding of 
Goddes ſonneof heaucn,andof ts harneis, 
when he rode vpon the Ale, and had none o⸗ 
ther harneis but the pooze clothes of his di 
ciples, ne we read nat that euer het rode on o⸗ 
ther beeſt. I lpcake this foz the linne ol luper⸗ 
fluitie, and not foz reaſonable honcſte, when 
reaſon it requireth. And moꝛcouer, ccrtes 
pꝛide is greatiynotificd in holdinge of great 
meine, when they. been ol little pzofite oz of 
right no pꝛoũte, and namely when that meint 
is fclonous and dammageous to the people 
by hardineſſe of high loꝛdeſbippe, oꝛ by way ol 
offices « Foz ccrtes, ſuch Loꝛdeg ſell then her 
loꝛdeſbippe to the Deuill ot i cil, when they 
ſuſtaine the wicke dneſſe of her meine. Oz ciſe, 
when thele foltze ol low degree, as thoſe that 
kcepehoſtlerics, ſuſteine thefte ol her hoſtlo⸗ 
lers, and that is in many manner of deceits: 
thoſe maner offolke been the flyes that follows 
the honie, oz elſe the houndes that follow the 
caraine, Suche ſozcſayde folbe ſtrangle ſpi⸗ 
tituelly her loꝛdeſbips: Foz ſuche, thus ſaith 
t Dauid the ꝛophet: Micked death might 
come on thoſe loʒdeſbippes, and & O D ycue 
that they might deſcend into heil, all downe, 
all downe: Foz in her houſes been iniquitics 
and ſbꝛewdneſſe, and not G DD ok heauen. 
And certes, till they done amendment, right 
as God paue his bleſſuig to Pharao bythe 
{:ruice of Jacob, and to Laban by the ſeruice 
of Joſcph : Right ſo God will ycue his curle 
to ſuch loꝛdeſbippes as ſuſtaince the wicked= 
ncſle of her ſcruaunts , but they come to a= 
mendment. Pꝛide ok the table appeareth alſo 
full oft: foꝛ certes, riche menne bee called to 
feaſtg, and pooze folke been put away and re⸗ 
buked , And alſo in exceſſe ot diuers meates 
and dꝛinkes, and namely ſuch manner bake 
mcates and dilbc meates bꝛenninge of wilde 
fire, peinted and caſtelled with paper and 
ſemblable waſt, ſo that it is abuſion to think. 
And alſo in too great pzeciouſnclle of vellcil, 
and curiolitie of minſtralcte, by which a man 


Fol. 98. 


is ſterred moꝛe to delices oklecheryr, tt ſo bee 
that hee ſette his hearte the letle vppon.oure 
Lozd Jeſu Lhuſt, ccrtaincly it is a ſinne 
And certainely the delices myght bee ſo great 
in this caſe, that a manne might lightly tall 
by hem intu deadly linne, The eſpecesthat 
ſourde of pꝛide, ſoothly when they Tourde of 


v. Nowe might menneafke, whereofthar 
pꝛide ſourdeth and\pzingeth, I ſay thatſom⸗ 
time it ſpꝛingeth of the of nature;ome= 
time of the goodes of foꝛtune, and ſometime 
ol the goodes ofgrace, Certes the goods ol 
nature ſtondeth onely in goodes ol bodye, oz 
goodes ot the ſoule. Lertes, goodes of body 
ben hele ot body, ſtrength, deliuerneſſe, beauty, 
yy . — — of the 
e, ben good with ſbarpe vnderſtonding; 
ſubtill engine, vertue naturall good memoꝛp. 
Goodes of foztune, be riches, hie degrees ol 
tozd{bips, pꝛayſinges ot the people, Goodes 
of grace, ben (cicnce, power to ſuffice ſpiritu⸗ 


ing of te 
biable thinges :ofwhich fozeſaydgoods;cer- 
tes it is a tull great folly;'amanne to haue 
p2idc in any of hem all. Aow as foz to ſpeake 
of goodes ol nature, God wote that ſometime 
we haue hem in nature as much to our da⸗ 
mage as to our pꝛoũte. As to ſpeake ot helc ot 
body, truclyit paſſeth full lightly, and alſo it 
is full oftc occaſion of ſickencſle of the ſoule: 
foz God wote,Theflclh is a 
theſoule; and thcrfozce themoze that the body 
is whole, the moze we be iu perill to fall. Allo 
foz to haue pzide in his ſtrength ol body, it is 
an hie folly: koʒ certes the fleſb couctethapentt 
the ſpirite ; and the moꝛe ſtrong that the flelbe 
is, the loꝛtiet mayt he ſoule be, Andoucr all, 
this ſtrengthok body and woꝛldly hardineſſe. 
cauſcth full oftc many man to pcrill and miſ⸗ 
chaunce , And alto to haue pꝛide of gentrye; 


is right great folly: Foz oft time the gentryol d 


the body taketh away the gentty of the ſaule: 
and alſo we been all of afather and mother: 
and all we ben oro nature, cotten and coꝛrumt, 
both rich and poozc, Foꝛſooth o manner gen⸗ 
try is foz to pꝛaiſe, that apparelicth mannes 
courage : wit, vertue, and moꝛality, maketh 


him Lhzilts child, Foz truſt well, That oucr c 


what man that ſinne hath mayſtry, he is a ve⸗ 


ry churle to ſinne. 
Now been there general ſignes of gen⸗ 
audzye, 


tleneſſe: as eſchewing of vice and rib 
. li. and 


great enempe to -g 
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andſeruageof linne: in wozd, in werke, and 
continuaunce of vling # vertue,courtelie, and 
cleaneneſſe. and to bee liberall: that is to ſay, 
large by meaſure : foz that that paſſeth mea⸗ 
Curc; tsfollyand ſin: another is to remember 
him ot bounty, that heof otherfolke hath re- 
cetued: Another is to be benigne to his 


S ſubiettg. M hereloꝛe lait Senecke: There is 


thing moꝛe couenable to a manneof high 
— debonatrtit and pity, and thertoꝛe 


her king they chofet 
wherewith he may ſting 


and dtlligent, to attaine to the high vertu⸗ 


pꝛide in the goods ol grace, is allo an outragi⸗ 
ous folly: foꝛ thoſe giftg of grace that ſbould 
haue turned him to goodnelle, and to medi⸗ 
tine; tourneth him to venome and confulion, 
ag ſaycth ſaint Gregoꝛie. Lerteg allo, who lo 
hath pzide in the goodneſſe of fozxtune,hcets a 
kuli great loole: Foz ſometime is a manne a 
great loꝛd by the mozne, that is a caitiffc and 
a wactche oz it dee night: and ſometime the 
tiches ol a man is caule of his death. Somce⸗ 
time the delices of a manne is tauſe of gree- 
uous maladie, though which he dieth. Cer⸗ 
teg, the tommendationot᷑ the people is, ſome⸗ 
time full falſe and b2otell foꝝ to truſt. This 
daytheypꝛaile, to moꝛrow they blame. God 
wote, dere to haue commendation ok the 
pcople; hath cauſcd death to manie a bulie 
manne . Now (ith that lo is, that yec haue 
vnderſtond what is pꝛide, and which bee the 
ſpeces ot it. and whence it ſourdcth and ſpꝛin⸗ 
geth : now yec ſball vnderſtand which is the 


> remcdee ayenſt it. Pumitlity ox meckeneſſe is 


the reniedy ayenſt pꝛide, that is a vertue, tho⸗ 
row which a manne hath very knowledge of 
himſeife, and holdeth of himſelfe noz pꝛice 
ne daintie, as in regard ok his delcrteg, conſi⸗ 
dering cuer his kecelte. Now been thererhzee 
manner ot humilities: I's humility in heart, 
another humility is in mouth, and the third 
is in woꝛks. The humility in hert is in foure 
manners: That one is, when a man holdeth 
himſelfe as nought wozth bete GOD of 
heauen. Thoſccondis, when hee deſpileth 
none other man. The third ts, when hee ne 
tecketh nat t men holde him nought 
worth: And the kourth is, when hee is not 
ſoꝛty ot his humiliation, Alſo the humility of 
mouth is in foute thinges. In a temperate 
ſpeech in humtlity of ſpeech, and when he con⸗ 
kelleth with his owne mouth, that hee is ſuch 
as him thinketh that he is in his heart: Ano⸗ 
ther is, when hee pꝛatleth the bounty of ano⸗ 


at metreat beeg, when they mage 
thetc fie th hathno puicke, | 


$» . 3. * 7 % 
ie Another is, manne tohaucanable heart E/ 


dusthings. How certes, amanuc-tohaur SE 2 the 
g thing e Daint augumine: It is the 


ther man and nothing thereof miniſhcth, Hn⸗ 
militte alſo in werke, is in tourte maucrs. The 
firſt is, when he putteth other men beloꝛe hin 
the ſecond is, to chele the loweſt place onev alt. 
the third is, giadly to aſſcnt to good tounſaile, 
the fourth is, to ſtondgtadiy to the award ol 


good his ſoueraigns oꝛ of him that is in hicrdogce: 


Certame this is great werke of hunuric. 
J De Inuidia. . 8 


PFter pꝛide woll J ſpeake of che 
ſtoule line ol Enuve, which that 

Alis alter the woꝛde of the Philo⸗ 
Atopher, ſozrowe of other ming 
olperitic. and alter the woꝛde 


ſoxrowe-of other mennes weale, andthe toy 
of other mennes harme. This foule ſiane ig 
platly ayenſt the holye Ghoſt: All bes it ſo, 
that euere -ſinne is ayenſt the holy Ghoſte: 
Pet natheleſte, foz as much as bountic apper- 
taincth pꝛoperly to the holy ghoſt: and Enuy 
cometh pzoperipof malice, thercfoꝛe it is pꝛo⸗ 
pexiy àpenſt the bountte of the ho!veGholt. 
Now hath mallice two ſpices, that is to ſay, 
hardines ot hart in wickednes, oz elle the fleib 
ot a manue is ſo blind, that he conſidʒeth not 
that hee is in finne, oꝛ recktth not that he is 
iu inne, which is the hardmeſſe of the Diucll. 
That other ſpice of Enuie is, when that a 
man denicth trouth, when he knowcth that it 
is trouth, and alſo when hee repenteth the 


grace that god hath yeue to his neighboꝛ:and 


all this is by Enuie. Certes, then is Enuie 
the woꝛit lin that is, foꝛ ſoothly all other ſins 
ve ſometime oncly ayenſt a ſpcciall vertuc:but 
ccrtes,cnuypigayenlt al vertues and al good⸗ 
nelle , Foz it is ſoꝛy àyenſt ali the bountics of 
her ntighbour, and in this manner it is di⸗ 
ucrs from all other ſinnes. Alas: Foꝛ therc ne 
is anyſinne that it ne hath ſome delight in it 
ſelfe, laue only Enute, that cuer hath in it elfe 
anguiſb and loꝛrow. The ſpices of Enuy ben 
thele: there is firſt ſoꝛrowe ot other menncg 
goodneſſc and of her pꝛoſperitie, and pꝛolpc⸗ 
ritie is kindly matter ot ioy: Then is enuy a 
linne ayenſt kinde. Che ſetonde ſpicc of En⸗ 
uy, is toyofother mennes harme, and that 
is pꝛoperip like to the Diucll. that euer rcioy⸗ 
leth hun of mannes hatme. Ok theſe two 
ſpices tommeth backbiting, and this ſinne of 
backcbitinge 02 detractinge hathe certatuc 
ſpices, as thus: Some manne pꝛailcth his 
neighbos dyn wicked entent, foz he mazeth 
alway a wicked knot at the laſte ende: alway 
he maketha but at the laſt ende, that ig digne 
of moꝛe blame, than is worth all the praiſing, 


The 


8 
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Thelccond ſpece is, that if a man be good, oz 
doth oꝛ ſayth a thing to good intent, the back⸗ 
bitcr woll turne all that goodneſſe vp lo doun: 
to his ſbꝛewde entent. The thirde is to ame⸗ 
mlhe the bountie of his Neyghbour, The 
fourthe ſpece of backebiting is this, that if 
menneſpcake goodneſle of a manne, then wol 
the backebiter ſay; Perfapſuche amannets 
vet better than hee, indiſpzailing ol him that 
menne pꝛayſe. Che likth ſpece is this, ſoꝛ to 
conſent gladly and herke gladly to the harme 
that men ſpeake ol other folk e: This inne is 
full grrat, and aye encrealeth after the wicked 
entent of the backbiter, Ater backbiting com» 
methgrutching ozmurmuration, andſome= 
time it ſpꝛingeth of tmpaticnce ayenſt God, 
and ſometime ayenſt manne, Apenſt God it is 
when a man grutcheth ayenſt the pain of hel, 
02 ayenſt pouertie, oʒ loſſe ot cattell, oz ayenſt 
raine oz tempeſt, oʒ els grutcheth that (bzews 
haue pꝛolperitie, oz elle fox that good menne 
haue aduerſitie: and all theſe thinges ſhould 
menne luffer patiently, fox they come by the 
rightfull iudgement and oꝛdinaunce of God, 
Somtime commeth grutching of ayaxice,as 
Judas grutched ayenſt Maudelein, when ſbe 
annointed the head of our Lozde Jcſu Chꝛiſt 
with her pꝛecious oyntment. This manner 
murmuring is ſuch as when man grutcheth 
ol goodneſſe that himſlclfe doth, oz that other 
folke doen or her owne cattell, Sometime cõ⸗ 
meth murmure of pzide, as when Simonthe 
hariſce grutched ayenſt Maudelein when 
ee appꝛoched to Jelu Chꝛiſt and wept at his 
fect foz her ſinneg . And lomctime it ſourdeth 
of Enuic, when men dilcouer a mans harme 
that was pꝛum oz beareth him on hond thing 
that is falle. Murmure alſo is ofte among 
ſeruaunts that grutch when her ſoueraignes 
bidde hem do lefullthinges, and koꝛ as much 
as they dare not openly withlave the com⸗ 
maundement of her ſoucraignes,yet wol they 
ſay harme and grutche and murmure pꝛiue⸗ 
ly foz very ſpight: which woꝛds they call the 
diuels Pater noſter, though lo bee that the 
diucll had neuer Pater noſter, but that lewde 
kolke peueth it ſuch a name. Sometime it co⸗ 
meth ot yꝛe oz pꝛiuie hate, that noʒiſbeth ran⸗ 
cour in the heart, as afterward I ſball declare. 
Then commeth allo bitterneſſe ot heart, tho= 
row which bitternelle, enery good deed of his 
neighboz ſemeth tohim bitter and vnſanery, 
Then comcth diſtoꝛd that vnbindeth all mas 
ner ol krendlbip. Then commeth ſcoꝛning of 
his neighbour, all doe he neuer lo well. Then 
commeth accuſing, as when a man ſeeketh 
occaſion to annoy hisneighboz, which ts like 
- thecraft of the diuell, that waiteth both daye 


and night to accufe vs all, Then cometh ma⸗ 
lignity,thzough which a manne annoieth his 
neighbour pꝛiuily i hee may, and i hee mayr 
not,. algate his wicked wili ſhall not let, as fo; 
to bꝛenne his houſe pꝛiuily, c2 cnpotſon o2 flea 
his beaſtes, and ſemblable thinges. Howe 
woll Iſpeake ofthe remedie ayenſt this foulc 
linne ok enuie. Firſte is the loue ol God pꝛin⸗ 
cipally, and louing of his neighbour as him⸗ 


lelfe: foꝛ ſoothly that one ne may not be with⸗ 


out that other. and truſt wel that in the name 
of thy neighbour thou ſhalt vnderſtande the 
name ot tip bꝛother, fo2 certes all wee hauc 
one father fleſhly, and one mother, that is to 
lay Jdam and Sue: and alſo one father ſpiri⸗ 
tuell, that is God of heauen. Thy neighbox 
art thou bounde foz to loue, and will him all 


goodneſſe, and therefozc ſayth God: Loue thy 


neighbour as thy ſelfe, that is to ſay, toſaluaz 
tion both of life and louie. And moꝛeouer thou 
ſbalt loue him in woꝛde and in benigne ad⸗ 
moniſbing andchaltiſinge , and comfort him 
in his noyaunceg, and pꝛaye foꝝ him withall 
thy heart. And in deede thou ſhalt loue him in 
ſuche wile that thou ſbalt doe to him in cha⸗ 
ritie, as thou woldeſt that it were don to thine 
ownepcrſon : and therekoze thou ne ſhalt doe 
him no damage in wicked wozde, ne harme 
in his body ne in his cattell, ne in his ſoulc by 
cntiling of wicked enſample. Thou ſbalt not 
delire his wife, ne none or his thinges. Un= 
derſtonde allo that in the name of neighbour 
is compꝛehended his enemy: C ertes man (hal 
loue his cnemp by the commandement of god, 
and ſoothix thy friend thou ſbalt loue in God. 
Ilay thine enemye, ſbalt thou loue foꝛ Gods 
lake, by his tommaundement: foz if it were 
rcaſon that man ſhoulde hate his enemye, foꝛ⸗ 
ſoth God nolde not recelue vs to his lou that 
beene His enemyes. Ayenſt thice manner 
of wzonges that his enemye doth to him, her 
ſball do thꝛe things as thus: ayenſt hate and 
rancour of heart, hee ſhall loue him in heart: 
Ayenſt chiding a wicked woꝛdes, he ſha ll pꝛay 
foz his enemy: Ayenſt wicked deeds, he ſbal do 


hun bounty. Foz Chꝛiſt layth · Loue pour ene⸗ 5 


mies, and pꝛay foꝛ hem that ſpeke vou harme; 
and foz them that chaſe and purſue von: and 
do bountyto hem that hate you. Lo, thug cõ⸗ 
maundeth vs our Loꝛd Jiſu Chʒiſt to doc to 
our enemies: Fozſooth naturt dꝛiueth vs to 
loue our fteendg, and perfap our cnemics haut 
moꝛe neede ot loue than our freends, and they 
that moze need haue, certes to hem ſball men 
do goodnelle. And certeg in that decd haue we 


temembzaunce of the loue of Jclus Lhyulte \ 


that died foz his enemies: And in as much as 


that loue is moze greuous to pcrfourme, (0 
S. iu, muche 
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muche is the moꝛe great the merite, and ther⸗ 
foze the louing of our cnemie hath confoun- 


e ded thediuels venim ; Foz right as the deuill 


ts confounded by humilitie , right ſo is hee 
wounded to the death by the loue ol our ene⸗ 
mie: certes then is loue the medicine that ca⸗ 
ſteth out the venim of enute fro mans heart. 
The ſpeccs ofthis place (ball be moꝛe largely 
declared in her chapters following, 


pon his Neighbour, anon hee woll 
commonly finde him a matter of wzathe in 
woꝛd oz indeed, ayenſt hun to whom hehath 
Enute: And as wellcommeth Ire ofpzideas 
— 2 hc that is pꝛoude oz enui⸗ 
ous is lightiy wꝛoth. 

This! ſin of Ire, after the diſcriuingofS, 


87 Auſtin is wicked will to be auenged by wozde 


5 


oz by deede. Ire alter thePhiloſopher,is the 
fcruent bloode or man iquicked in his heart, 
thꝛough which hee would harme to him that 
he hateth: foz tertes the hart ofmannebycſz 
chauſing and moouing ol his bloode, waxeth 
ſo troubled, that it is out of all manner iudg⸗ 
ment ofreaſon, But pe ſhall vnderſtond that 


Ire is in twoo manners, that one ok hem is 


good, and that other is wicked. The good 
irc is byicalouſic ot goodnes thzough which 
man is wꝛoth with wickedneſſe, and ayenſt 
wickednelle. And therefoꝛe ſaith a wile man, 
that y2cis bet than playe. This ire is with 
debonairte, and it is wzathe without bitter⸗ 
neſſe: not wꝛoth ayenſt the man, but wzothe 
with the milde: de ofthe manne. As laith the 
Pꝛophet Dauid: Iraſcimini, & nolite peccare, 
How vnderſtond that wicked Ire is in two 
manners, that is to ſap, ſodaineyze 02 haſty 
yꝛe without auiſement and conſenting ol tea⸗ 
ſon: The meaning and the lence ok this is, 
that the rcaſon of a manne ne conſent not to 
that ſodaine yꝛe, and then it is veniall. An⸗ 
other yꝛe is full wicked, that cometh ot felony 
of heart, auiſcd and caſt befoze with wicked 
will to do vengeaunce, and thercto his reaſon 
conſentcth : and ſoothly this is deadly line. 
This yꝛe is ſo diſplcaſant to God that it trou- 
bleth his houle, d chaleth the holy ghoſt out 
of mans ſoule, and waſteth and deſtroycth 
that likeneſſe ol God, that is to la. the vertue 
that is in mans loule, and putteth in him the 
Godhatishigrightul gad Chigtga full 
God that is his ri . | 

great pleaſance ta the deull, fozit is the deuils 
foznace that is eſchaufed with the fire of hell: 


Foz tertes right ſo as fixe is moꝛe mightie to 


Deſtrote carthiy thinges, than any other Ele⸗ 
ment, right lo ꝓꝛe is mightie to deſtroie all ſpi⸗ 
rituall thinges, Looke how that fire ot mall 
coles that been almoſt dead vnder alben, woll 
reutue 02 quicke ayen when they ben touched 
with bzumſtone, right ſo yze woll euermoze 
quicke ayen, when it is touched by the pꝛide 
that is couered in mans heart. Foz certes fire 
ne map not come out oknothzng, but if it were 
firſt in the ſame thing naturally: as fire is 
dzawneout of flintes withſtecle, And right 
(o as pꝛide is many times matterofyze,right 
ſo is rancournozice and keeper of Ire. There 


is amanner tree,asſayth ſaint Iſodoze, that 


when a manne maketh a fircof the ſaide tree, 
and coucr the coales of it with alben, ſoothly 
the fire ok it will laſt a yecre oꝛ moꝛe:and right 
ſo fareth it ofrancour , when it is ones con⸗ 
cetucd in the heart ol ſome men, certeg it woll 
laſt peraduenture from one Eaſter day vntill 
another Eaſter day,ozmozc, But certes the 
lame man is fuliferrekrom the mercie of God 
all that while. | 
In this fozeſaid deuils fournace there fozge 
thꝛee ſbzewes: Pꝛide, that aye bloweth and 
encrealeth the fire, by chiding and wicked 
wozds; Chẽ ſtondeth Enuy,and holdeth hot 
pꝛon in the fire vpon the heart ol man, with a 
payze of longe tonges of longe rantour: And 
then ſtondeth the ſinne of Contumelie oz ſtrife 
and cheſte, and battereth and foꝛgeth by vi⸗ 
lainous repzeuinges, Certes this curſed ſin 
annoycth both to the manne himſcite,and allo 
his Neighbour, Foz ſoothly almoſt all the 
barme oꝛ dammage that any man doth to his 
Neighboꝛ commeth of wzath : foz certes,out- 
ragious wzathe dothe all that cuer the foule 
fende willethoꝛ tommaundeth him: fox he ne 
ſparcth neither our Loꝛd Jeſu Lhuſt, neither 
his\weet mother, And in his outragious an⸗ 
ger and pꝛe, alas, alas, full many and diuers 
at that tune feleth in his heart full wickedly, 
both of Lhziſt, and alſo ot all his hallowes: 
Is not this a curſed vice : wes certes. Alas it 
takcth fro man his witte and his reaſon, and 
all his debonaire life ſpirituell, that ſbould 
kcepe his ſoule. Certes it withdzaweth allo 
Goddes due loꝛdſbip( and that is mans loule) 
and the loue ol his Neighbours, It ſtriueth 
alſe all daye ayenſt trouth, it rcaueth him the 
quit ot his heart, and ſubuerteth his ſoule. 
Ok Ire tometh thele ſtinking engendꝛures, 
Firſt, Hate, that is olde wzath:Diſcozd, tho⸗ 
row which a manne fozſaketh his olde friend 
that hee hath loued full long: and then com⸗ 
meth ar, and euery manner ol wong that 
à man dooth to his neighbour in body = 
cat⸗ 


tattell. Of this curſed ſinne ol yꝛe commeth 
alſo manſlaughter, And vnderſtond well that 
1 is, manllaughter ) is in diuerg 
wile, | | 
Some manner of homicide is (pirituell, 
and ſome is bodily , Spirituellmanſlaugh- 
ter is in vi, thinges, Firſtby hate, agſapth 
c> Saint John: He that hatcth his bzother, is 
an homicide, omicide is alſo by backbiting, 
of which backbiting ſayth Salomon, 
they haue twolwerds, with which they lay 
S herneighbours :Fox ſoothlyas wicked is to 
take fro him his good name as his life, Ho⸗ 
micide is alſo in yeuing ot doicked countaite 
by fraude , as foz to veue counſayle to axeiſe 
wꝛongtull cuſtomes and talages. Of which 
2 ſayth Salomon: A Lion roꝛing and a Beate 
hungrie, be like to the cruell Loꝛdes in with⸗ 
holding oz abudging of the ſbepe oz the hire 
of the wages of Setuauntes, 02 riſe in vly- 
rie, 02 in withdꝛawing ofthe Almes of poozo 
folke , Foz which the wile manne layeth'; 
> Feedeth him that almoolt dyrth fox honger; 
foz ſoothly but il vou feede him you ſlay him, 
And all theſe ben dea diy linneg. Bodily man⸗ 
ſlaughter is when thou ſleeſt him wich thy 
tongue: another mannet ts, wien thou com⸗ 
maündeſt to ſlea a man, oꝛ ute peueſt coun⸗ 
ſatletoſlea a man. Wanllaughterindcede is 
in koure manners. That one is bylaw, right 
ag a Juſtice dampneth him that is culpable 
to the death: But let the Juſtice beware that 
he doe it rightkally, and that he Doe it not fox 
delight to pill blood, but foꝛ zeping of right= 
wiſeneſſe. Another homicide is done foz ne⸗ 
ceſſitic, as when a man llayeth another in his 
defence, and that hee ne may none otherwiſe 
elcape, without ſlaugheß of his aducrtarie, 
he doth linne, and he ſball beate pennaunce ag 
foꝛ deadly ſinne. Alſo it a manne by caſc oz ad⸗ 
uenture ſhoote an arrowe oz cataſtone, with 
which he flaictha man, he is an homicide. and 
if a woman by negligence ouetiyeth her child 
in her lleepinge, it is homicide and deadly ſin, 
Alſo when a man diſturbletiz conception ol a 
chelde, and maketh a woman either barren 
by dꝛinking ol venemous herbes, thꝛoughe 
which ſbe may not couceiue, oꝛ ſimeth a child 
bydzinkes, oꝛ elle putteth certatnt matcriall 
thinges in her ſecret places to ſlate the childe, 
02 elle doth vnkindiy finne, by which a manne 
oʒ a woman ſbedneth her nature in manner oz 
in a place there ag a childe maye not bee con⸗ 
cciucd, Oz elſe A ſo bee that à woman hath 
conceiued, and huͤrteth her lelle, and by that 
miſhappe the childe is laine, vet it is homi⸗ 
cide, What lay we ofthoſe women that mur 
deren her childꝛen foz becauſe ol elchevotnge 
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of woꝛldly ſhame e Lertcs, it is an hozrible 
homicide , Homicide is alſo, if a manne ap⸗ 
poche to a woman by deſire of ictchery; tho⸗ 
row which the chude is periſhed: oz eig ſmi⸗ 
teth a woman wittingly, thzough which fhcc 
leleth Her child: All thele been homicides, and 
hoꝛtible deadly ſinneg. Pet tome there of ire 
mo linnes, as well in worde, as in thoughe 
and decde. As he that arreteth vpon God, 02 
blameth God of the thing of which he is him⸗ 
lelte guilty, oz dcſpiſcthGod and all his hal⸗ 
lows, as done the curſcd halardours in diucrs 
countries: Chis curſed ſinnedone they, when 
thepfele in Her hert full wickedlyof God and 
of his halowes, A lſo when they treat vnreue⸗ 
rently the ſactament of the aulter, that mne 
is ſo great, that vnneth it may be telcaced but 
that the mercy of God paſſeth all his werkes. 
it is ſo great, and hee ſo benigne. Chen tom⸗ 
meti ot Itc an atteriy anger, when a man is 
ſbarpely amoneſted in his ſbꝛiſt to leaue his 
kinner Then woll he be angrie, and aun were 
hokeriy and angerly, oz defend oꝛ excuſe his 
linne by vnltcdtaſtneſle ol his lleſhe, oz cifc 
hee did it ton to hold compante with his fel= 

low, oz eis he ſayth the fiend enticed him oz 

cls hee dooth it foꝛ his youth, oz cls his com⸗ 

plexion is ſo courageous that he may not foz- 
beare, oꝛ cls it is his deſtinie hec layeth vnto a 
certaine age, oʒ els he ſayth it commeth him of 
gentleneſle of his aunceſtoꝛs, and ſemblable 

things, All thele manner of folke ſo w2appe 

hem in her ſinnes, that theync woll not deli⸗ 


ucr hemlelfe: Foz ſoothly, No wight that ex⸗ de 


cuſeth huntelle wiltully of his ſinne, may not 
bre dcliucredof his ſinne, till that he meckely 
beknoweth his une. After this then con;= 
meth ſ wearing, that is cxpꝛeſſe aycnſte the 
commantidement of God: and that befallcth 


often of anger and of Are. God ſayeth: Chou = 


ſbalt not take the namc ot thy Lozd God in 
vaine oz in idle. Aiſo our Loztc Jeſu Chꝛiſt 
fapcth bythe wozdof Saint Mathewe: Ne 
ſbal ye not ſwerc in all manner, nether by hea⸗ 
uen, fo2 it is Gods tronc: ne by ycarth, fox it 
is the bencc ol his feet: ur dy Hicruſalem, fox 
it is the city ofa great Aing:ne by thine head, 
foz thou maꝝeſt not make an hayre neyther 
white ne blacte : but ſaꝝ by pout wozde, pea, 
yea, nap. nay: and what that is moꝛe, it is of 
tuill. Thus ſayeti Lhuſt;/FozLyniſtesſake 
fweare not fl ſinncfallx iu diſmen tu of 


Lhzuiſf, Byſoule, heart, bones, and ho r UN 


certes it ſeeineth, that pe thinke that the xur⸗ 

ſed Jevoesdifmombzed not-ynough the vad 

cious perſon of Chꝛiſt, but ye diimem ber ziim 

moꝛe. And it fo bee that the law tompell you 
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in yourſwearing, as ſapeth Jeremit.uti.cap. 


a Chou ſbalt keep thzee conditions, Chou ſbalt 


ſweare in trouth, in doome, and in right wile⸗ 
neſſe: this is to ſay, thou ſbalt ſweate ſooth, 
Foz eueryleſing is ayenſt Lhzilt, foꝛ Chiſt is 


Avery trouth. And thinke well this, Chat cuc⸗ 


ty great twearer, not compecliedlawfully to 
wear, the plague ſbal not Depart fro his hous, 
while he vleth luch vniefull wearing. Thou 
ſbaltſweare allo in dome, when thou att con⸗ 
ſtrained by thy domes man to witnes trouth: 
Alſo thou ſbalt not ſweare fox enuie, ncyther 
foz fauour, neither fox mede oꝛ reward, but on⸗ 
ly foz tightwiſeneſſe, and foz declaring of it to 
the honour and woꝛlbip of God, and to the 
ayding and helpe of thine euin Chꝛiſten. Ind 
therefozecucry man that taketh Gods name 
in idle oꝛ tallelyweareth with his mouth, oz 
cls taketh on him the name ot Lhztſt, to ber 
called a Chꝛiſten man, c liueth ayenſt Lhaitts 
liuing and his teaching: all they take Gods 
name in idle. Lootze alſo what ſayth ſaint e 
ter: Actuum iiii.capitu. Non eſt aliud nomen ſub 


47 ccelo, &c. There is none other name (ſapethj 


ſaint Peter) vnder heauen pcue to menne, in 
which they may bee laued, that is to ſap, but 
the name of Jeſu ¶Chꝛiſt. Take hced ekt how 
pꝛecious is the name ot᷑ Jeſu Chiſt, as ſayethj 
S. Poule, ad Philipenſes. ii. In nomine lelu, &c. 


That in the name of Jeſa cuery knec ot hea⸗ 


uenly creatures, earthly, and of hell, thould 
bow: foz it is ſo highj and ſo wozlbipfull; that 
the curſed ſiend in hell lbould tremble to heare 
it named, Then ſeemcth it, that menne that 
ſweare ſo hozribly by his bleſſed name, that 
they deſpiſe it mote boldely than the curſed 
Jewes, oꝛ cls the diuell, that trembleth when 
he heareth his name. | 3144: 146 

Now ccrtes ſith that ſwearing (but it it be 
lawfully done) is ſo highly defended: much 
moxꝛe is fo:ſwcaring falſely, and pct neediclle, 

dohat ſay we allo of hem that delight hem 
in wearing and hold it a genteryoꝛ a manly 
dced to lweare great othes:s And what of hem 
that of very vſagene ccaſe not tulweare great 
othes, all bee the cauſe not wozth a ſirawe . 
Certes, this is hoxriblelinne, Swearing ids 
— — 
to. that hoꝛribleſinue, ſweariug ot adiurati⸗ 
on and couturation, as done theſe falſe En- 
chauntam or Nigromancers in Bains full 
of water. oꝝ in a igt werd, ma circle. in a 
ſtre. aꝝ in the ſhoulder bone of a ſbeepc J can⸗ 
not ſay, but that they doecurſedly and dam⸗ 
nablyaycnſt Chꝛiſt, and alli the faith ol holy 

What ſay we ot hem that beleeue on Deui⸗ 
nalen, as by flight oz bynoiſc of birdes 02 of 


beaſts,o2 by ſoʒte, by Geomancie,byd2cames, 
by chirking ot doꝛes oꝛ craking of houſcs, by 
gnawing of rats, and ſuch manner wzctchebs 
nelle e Lertcs, all theſe things been defended 
by God and holy church, toʒ which they becnc 
accurted, tui they tome to amendement, that 
on Wch filth (ct her belecue  Lharmes tox 
wounds,0z maladie of menne,o: of bcaſtes, it 
they take any effect, it may bee pcraduenture 
that God ſuffereth it, loꝛ folkc ſhould ycue the 
moze faith and reuerence to his name. 
„now wal I ſpeake of leaſings;which ge⸗ 
nerally is faiſeitgnifiaunceof wozd in entent, 
tu deceiue his cn Chꝛiſten. Some leaſinq is. 
ot which there; cammeth none aduauntage 
tono wight: and ſome leaſing turnethto the 
pate and gate ot a man and tu the dammage 
ot another man. Another icaſing is, foz to 
laue his liſe oꝝ his cattell, which commeth of 
delight loꝛ to ie. in which delight, they woll 
fozge a long tale, and paint it with all cir⸗ 
cunſtaunces, where all the tale ot the ground 
—— Some leaſing commeth, foz hee woll 
ſuſtain his wonds: Some lcaſing commcethof 
retchleſnelſe without auiſement, and ſembla⸗ 
ble things. 34) $33 114 

Let vs now touch the vice of Flatterie, 
which necommeth notglably, but foz dzead, 
ol lo conetile; Flatterie is generally wzong= 
tull pꝛaiſing. flattercrs beenthe deulls nou- 
rices, that nouriſb his childzen with milke of 


loſengerie: fozxfooth Salomon ſavth, That 


Flatterie is wozſe than dctraction : foꝛ ſome- 
time detraction mabcth an hautein mannc be 
the moze humble, foz hee dꝛeadeth detraction, 
but certesflattcry maketh a man to enhaunce 
hes heart and tzis countenaunce. Flatterers 
be the Dentls enchauntours, foꝛ they make 
a man to wenehimſelfe be like that he is not 
lie. Thoſe vee like to Judas, that betray a 
man, to ſellhim to his enemy. Flattcrers been 
che deuils Chaplcins, that cucr (ing Pla⸗ 
debo. I reckontlattery in the vices ol irc: fox oft 
time ita man ve wꝛoth with another, thẽ woll 
he flatter ſome wight, to ſuſtaine him in his 
quarr eiii. 1, 
"Speak we now ok ſuch turſing as commeth 
irons hart. Maliſon gentraliy may be ſaid. 
tuery manner powex of harme: ſuch curling 
bercaucthman tro the reigve ot God, as ſaythj 
D. oule. and oft time ſath eurling wzong= 
fully, returnethaycn to hun that curſcth as a 


& 


bird that turneth again to his own ncaſt, and d 


oucr all thing nnen ought eſchew to curſe her 

childzcn, #ycucto the deuili Her cngendzure, 

as ferre ſozth:as in hem is: certes, it is great 

perill and gi at inne. 
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which beene full great wonhdes in manneg 
thepviſow thelcames of friendſhip 


ye that repzeneth his neighbour either he re- 
p2ructh himbyſome harmebk paine. the t her 
hath vpon his bodie as | har⸗ 
lot, oʒ by ſome ſinne that he dooth. Now t yer 
repzcue him by harme of pakne, then turneth 
the repꝛeue to Jeſu Lhzift: foz paine is lend by 
the rightwiſe ſonde of God, and by his ſuffe- 
raunce, be it meſelrie, maime oꝛ maladie: and 
if hee repꝛtue him vncharitablyof inne, as 
thou holour, thou dzonkelewe harlot, and ſo 
foozth : then pertaineththat to the rtioyeing 
of the denill ; which euer hath ioy that men 
doen ſinne. And — — mar not come 
but of villanons heart, foꝛ after the haboun= 
dance of the heart ſpeaketh the month full 
oft, And ye ſball vnderſfond, that looke by any 
way, when any man ſhall chaftilc oz coꝛrect 
another, that he beware from chiding oz re⸗ 
pzeuing : foz truly but he beware, hee inay full 
itghtly quicken the fire of anger andofwzath, 
which hee ſhould quench: and peradurnture, 
flacth him; which he might chaſtiſe with be⸗ 
;- nignity, Foz asſay.h Salomon: Che amia⸗ 
ble tong is the tree of life, that is to ſay,of life 
ſpiritucll. And ſoothly, n diſſolute tong ſlatt 
the ſpirits ol hem that repꝛeucth, and allo o 
him which is repꝛeued. Lo, what ſaycth ſaint 
g Auguſtine: There is nothing ſo lize the deuils 
child, as hc which oft chideth. A ſcruaunt ot 
God bchoucth not to chide. And though that 
, Cchiding bea villamous thing bet wixt all ma⸗ 
ner folkc.yet it is certes moſt vncoucnable be⸗ 
tweene a man and his wife, foꝛ there is ncuet 
+ reſt, And therckoꝛc ſaicth Salomon: An houſe 
that is vncouered and d2opping, and a chi⸗ 
ding wic, ben alike. : 
Aman which is in a dꝛopping hous in ma⸗ 
ny places, though he elchew the dꝛopping in o 
place. it dꝛoppeth on him in another place: 
So fareth it by a chiding wife. irlbe chide him 
not in one plate, ſbe wol chide him in another: 


And therctoꝛe. Better and greatly moꝛe plca⸗ 


ſant is a mozſell oz little gobbct of bzead with 
toy, than an houſe filled full of delices, with 
chiding #gnecrring.fayeth Salomon. Samt 
Poule fayth: O ye women, beth ve ſubiett to 
your huſbands,as vou behoueth and ought in 
God. Ind ye men loueth your wtues, Ad Co⸗ 
lonicenſes. tit, ; 
Aftcrwardſpeak we ol Scozning, which is 
a wicked ſinne, and namely, when heſcozneth 


The Parſons tale. 


"OL,IOT, 
a man ſoꝛ his good werkes: F92 certes, ſuch 
ſcoꝛners fare lite the foule tode, that may not 
endure to ſmell the (werte ſanpurof'the vine 
when it flouriſh Ee ſen P beer pie: 
„ the ae rey 
eth They de Wwe 0f 3 Th t 
2 elduerh that ts to car, ſaluati⸗ 
on of ſoule. nu, i 


perty in himdelfe that he that! ol annoy ar 
ther man, he annoycth firſt himſellc. And nc 
ſball vnderſtond, that man ſhaffnot tant hig 
counſatle ok falſe folk ne of folk, oꝛ gree= 
uous folke, ne ot folke that lone ſpcrialiy to 
— wozldlyfolke, namely, in cotinſatlin 

ou * d * 443 # . a 

Nowcommeth the ſinne ok hem that tow 

and make diſcoꝛd among folke, which is a 
lin that Chꝛiſt hateth vtterly and no wonder 
is: to he died foꝛ to make contoꝛd. And moꝛe 
ſhame doe they to Chꝛiſt, than did theythat 


him crucified : Foz God loucth better, that d 
friendſhip be amongs folke, than hee did his 


owne body, which that hee gaue fo vnitie. 
Therekoꝛe ben they liened to the deuill, that 
euer be about to make diſcozd, Now cometh 
the ſinne of Double tongue, ſuch as ſpeake 
faire befozc folkc,and wickedly behind: oz elle 
they make ſcmblaunt,asthoughtheyſpakeof 
good entention, oꝛ cls in game and play, and 
pct they ſpcake ot wicked entent. 

Now commeth bewꝛaying of counſayle, 
thzough which a man is dcfamed: certes vn» 
neth may he reſtoꝛe the — Is 
meth menace, that ig an open kolly: foꝛ he that 
oft menaceth, he thꝛeateth moꝛe than he may 
perfozinc full oft time. Now commeth idle 
woꝛdes, that is, without p2ofitc of him that 
ſpcaketh the woꝛds and alſo ol him that hear⸗ 
keneth the woꝛdeg: Oꝛ cls idle woꝛdeg been 
thoſc that been needeleſſe, oꝛ without entent 
of naturall p2ofit. And albcit that idle woꝛds 
be ſometime ventalifinne, yet thould menne 
doubt hem foꝛ we ſhall ycue reckoning of hem 
befoze God. Now commeth tangling, that 
may not be without ſinne: and as "Sas 
lomon, It is a 
a Philolopher ſaied, when menne alked him 
how that he ſhould pleaſe the pcople, hee an⸗ 


ſwered: Doe many good werkes, and — "OH 


kew vanities, After this commeth the | 
papertes, that been thedenils Apes, 1 
matze 


8 2 E-£ = Wh. >” * 
* — 
rr „ 
3 * 
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make folke to laugh at her yaperie,asfolke do 
at the gaudeg ol an ape: which yapes defcn- 
deth ſaint Poulc, Looke how that vertuous 
woꝛds and holy, comfozt hem that trauailein 
IL as 
llatnoug ga acks o 

that trauaile intheſcrmiceofthe deuill. Thele 
ben the ſinnes of the tongue, that come of ire, 
and of other ſiuncs. 1 8 


The remedie apenſt Ire. 


1 1 patience 02 ſufferauncc, 
(28% >! Debonaittie withdzaweth 
and rcfraineth the ſtirrings and mooutngs of 
mans courage in heart, in ſuch manner, that 
they ne ſtzip not out by Anger ne Jrc, Suffc= 
raunce, eth lweetly all the annoyaunces 
and wꝛongs that men done to man out ward. 


S. Jerome ſayeth this of debonairte, Chat it 


dooth no harme to no wight, ne ſayeth: ne foꝛ 
no harme that men doe ne lay, hee ne chaleth 
ayenſt reaſon, This vertue ſometime com⸗ 
meth ofnature:foz as ſayth the Philolopher: 


dA man is a quicke thing by nature, debonaire, 


and treatable to goodneſſe: but when debo⸗ 
nairty is cntoꝛmed ol grace, then it is the moꝛe 
woꝛth. 

Daticnec is another remedy axenſt ire, and 
is a vertucthat ſuſterethſweetliy eucry mang 
goodneſſc,and is not wꝛoth foz no harme that 
is done to him. The Philoſopher ſayth,That 
patiente is the vertue that ſuffreth debonair⸗ 
ip, al the outrages of aduerlity,and cuery wic 
kcd woꝛd. This vertue maketh a man like to 
God, and makcth him Goddesg owne childe: 
as ſapeth Chꝛiſt. This vertue diſcomfiteth 
thine enemies. And therefoze ſayeth the UUiſe 


> man 2 Jf thou would vanquiſh thine enc= 


mie, learne to ſuſter. Ind thou ſhalt vnder⸗ 
ſtond, that a man ſuffcreth foure manner of 
grecuaunces in outward things, ayenſt the 
which foure, hee muſt haue fourc manner of 
paticnces, | 

The firſt greenaunce is of wicked words, 
which ſuffered Jeſus Lhziſt, without grut- 

ng, full paticntly, when the Jewes delpi⸗ 
ſed him tull oft, @uffcr thou therefoze patient 


ꝙ ly ſoꝛ the nouſeman ſaith : If thou ſtriue with 


afoole, though the loole be wzoth, oz though 
hee laugh, alway thou ſhalt haucnoreſte, 

That other grecuaunce outward, is to haue 
dommaac of thy cattell: here ayenſt ſuffered 
Lhzilt full pattently,when hee was delpoyled 


The Parſons tale. 


ol al that he had in this life, and that was bur 
his clothes. The third greeuaunce is a man 
— . —7 his body: that ſuftred Chziſt 

Ul patientiy in all his paſſion. The fourth 
greuaunte, is in outragious labour in werks: 
whereloze I lap, that folke that make her ler⸗ 
uaunts to trauaile too greeuouſly, oz out of 
time, as in holy dares, ſoothly they doe great 
line. Here ayenſt luffred Lhziſt full patiently, 
and vs patience, when hee bare vpon 
his blcſled ihoulders the croſſe, vpon which he 
ſbould ſuffer deſpitous death. Here may men 
learne to be patient foꝝ certes not oneiy Chyt- 
ſten be patient fozloue of Feſu Chʒiſt, and foꝛ 
reward of the blellcd life that is perdurable, 
but certes the old Painems, that neucr were 
Chꝛiſtened, commended and vſcd the vertue 
of patience. 


I Pbhyloſopher vpon a time, that would =» 


haue beate his dilcipic fox his great treſpacc, 
foz which he was moued, and bzought a rod 
to beate the childe, and when this chud ſawe 
the rodde, he ſayd to his mayſter: what thinke 
pe to doe J woll beat thee ſayed the mayſter 
foz thy cozrection : Fozlooth,layed the childe, 
— ought firſt cozrect your ſelfe, that haue 

all your pattence, foz the offencc of a child. 
Fozlooth ſaped the mayſter all weeping, thou 
ſayeſt ſooth : haue thou the rodde my deare 
child, and coꝛrect me foz mine impatience, Ot 
patience commeth obedience, thzough which 
a mannc is obedicnt to Lhzilt, and to all hem 
to which he ought be obedient in Chziſt. And 
vaderſtand well, that obedicnce is perfite, 
when that a man dooth gladly and haſtely, 
with good heart entirely, all that hee (bould 
doe. Obedience generally, is toperfozine the 
doctrinc of God, and of his ſoueraignes, to 
which him ought to be obeyſaunt in all right⸗ 
wilcnelle. 


q De Accidia, 


; Frͤter the lines of Enup and Are, 
5 
1 


» of accidie: toz Enup blindeth the 
Teas bcart of a man, and Ire troubleti 
man, and Accidie maketh him 
heaup, thoughttull, and pcnlife, Enuyand Ire 
inaken bitterneſſe in heart, which bitterneſſe 
is mother of Accidie, and taketh fro him the 
loue of al goodnes, then is accidie the a 
ol trouble of heart. And ſaint àuguſtine ſayth: 
It is annoy of goodncſle and annoy ot harme. 
Certes this is à damnable ſinne, foz it dooth 
wzong to Jeſu Chꝛiſt, in ag much as it be⸗ 
nummeth the ſcruice that men ought to do to 
Lhzilt,as ſapeth Salomon: but Accidie doth 
no 


. Uſtew woll J lpeake of the line 
A 


o 


_ 5H 5 c 
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no ſuch dilligence. He doth all thing with an⸗ 
nov, and with wzawnellc, lackenelle, and ex⸗ 
cuſation, with idleneſſe and vnluſt, Fozwhich 
c the bookeſayth: acturſcd be he that docth the 
ſcruiceof God negligentiy . Then is accidie 
enemie tu nueryeſtate at man. Fox certesthe 
eſtate at miau i n tie ither it is 
inthetſiate ot innocturie, as mais che cſlate of 
Adam; befdge thathefcil into imme, in which 
eſtate he mag holdto — — — 
tauding Ged. c Anacher e 
— — tos amendement oi 
bout in pꝛapi og n men 
il —— 1 
tile tai: 3097, 5 91. 
not herrſtate istha eſtate oł grata in which 
cſtatt he is holden to wow s ol penitence and 
ccrtes} tdalbtheſs ts accidie contrary, 
2 hs loucth no buſineſie at all. Now certrs; 
this me actidte is allo a full great enc⸗ 
g mie tactic liuelode ut the bodyt q oit ne hach 
no pumtamce ayenſt tempoꝝcil neceſlity, fog 
u loꝛllaetij fozliogeth, a deſtroieth all good 
tempoꝛeli by rctchleſneſfe. ＋ T3368 3.4; T, 
Che wurth thing is that detidie is like hem 
that been in the paine ol hell, berauſe al her 
lioth and heaumceg : toʒ they that vs damned. 
ben ſo baund, that they may neyther well doe 
ne thun. Ol accidie cammeth ſic u, chat a mau 
is annoied and encombzed to do anygoodnes. 
and makrth that Sad hath abhommation of: 
ſuch acctdte;as ſayth S. John. TY 1.100 
Now tommeth. Dloth, that woll not ſuf= 
ker no hardnelſe ne pennance: foꝝ ſoothly, floth 
is ſo tender and fo delicate, as ſapeth Dales 
mon, that he woll ſuſtrr no hardneſle ne pen⸗ 
naunte, and therefoze he marteth all that he 
doth, Ineuſt this rottoy ſinne af accidie and 
goth, ſbould men exerciſe hemſelke, and vle 
hem to doe good wozks: and manly and ver= 
tuoully catch courage to do, thinking that our 
Loꝛd Jeſn Lhaiſtquiteth eucry good deed, be 
Sit ncuet ſo tte Uſage of labour 18 a great 
thing, Fox it maketh, as ſayth S. Bernard. 
the labourer to haue ſtrong armeg and hard 
ſenewes: andfloth maketh heany,feeble, and 
tender, Then commeth dꝛeade to beginne to 
i wozke any good wozkes, Foz certes,He that 
enclineth to linne. hun thinketh it is ſo great 


an empziſc, foz to vndcrtake the wozkes of J 


goodncſſe, and caſteth in his heart, that the 
clrcumſtaunces of goodneſſe been lo grecuous 
and wcightic foz to ſuffer that he dare not vn⸗ 
dertake to doe wortzes of goodnelle, as layth 
ſaint Gregoꝛie. | 

Now commeth wanhope,that is,dclpair of 
the mertyol God, that commeth ſometime of 
(00 much outragious ſoʒow, and ſometime ot 


dent #donealiiifirin 


Fol. 102. 


too much dꝛtad, imagining that he hath doe 
ſo much ſinue, that it woll not auaple him, 
tho he would repent. him, and koz lake ſinne: 
though which delpatre oz de end, he abandon⸗ 
neth ali his heart totucry manner ſume, ag 
layth Satt dauguſtine. 'WWhich-Vampuable 
finne, iz n bentinue vnto hig ud. it is called 
linning in the holy ghoſt. CT his hoꝛtt dic inne 
is do permous, thathethatigdeſparred, there 
ais nofeflonie, ne noſiaut, that her deubtethj 
koꝛ to do as ſbeweth ell by Judas;Lerics; 
| cs then ts this linne-ifiolt aui: 
eaſandbro:Thailte, and moſt.adueulariey::; 

de that deſpaterth him,/rmltheogche 
@watd championrecremunt, that ſliirth with 
out need nas, atas ncedieſſe tai recreaunt, 
and netelelſſe deſpaired Lertes, Che merty of c 
God is cuer teadytotit penitent perſon, ;and: 
aba all His werkes;: Alas, caumdt a man 
bethinde gun bn tic Spell of S{iLitiketrvy 
Whereas Chꝛiſt ſaycth, That as well ſball + 
chere derem heauen vpon a ſinfull manne 
chat doeth penitente, ag vpon xcix i tightiull 
men that nted nopenitonct. Looke further in 
the lame Sell, che io and the feaſt of the 
good man that had toſtaus ſonne, when his 
lonne was retourned with repentaunce to 
his father, Lan they not remember hem alſo, 
that (as ſayth Saint Lutze, Chapi. tx.) How 
that tht theefe chat was hanged belide Jeſu 
Lhziſt, ſayd: Loꝛd remember me, when thou 
commelt in thy ragne. Foꝛſooth aid Chꝛiſt, 
I ſay to thee, To day ſbait thou be with me 
wu Patadiſe. Lertes; there. ta none ſo hoꝝri 
bie inne in manne, that ne may in his lite bes 
deſtroyed by penitencr, tue of thr: 
paſſion and of the death of Lyzilt, Alas, what 
need men then to bee deſpaired, (ith that his 
mercyts ſo ready and large: Uſkeand haue. 
Then cõmeth Sompnolence that is, luggic 
ſlumbzing, which makrth a man heauic, and 
dull in body and in folule; and this dune com⸗ 
meth of ſloth; Ind ccrtes, the time that by 
wap of reaſon man ſbould not de epe. is bÞ.the 
moꝛrow, but if thete were cauſe reaſonable; 
Foz ſoothly,themozrowtide ig moſt couena⸗ 
ble ,a man to lay his nayet. and o tuthanx 
God, and to honour God, aud topeue almoſe 
to the pode that commeth firſt in the name of 
elu ¶Chiſt. 21 . 1 N GC 
La, what ſaycth Salomon e Utho ſo woll c 
by the maow awake toſeetze me, hcſballfind 
me, Thenrommeth negligence oʒ retchleines 
that retketh ol no And though that ig 
nozaunce be mother ot an harms, certes neg⸗ 
tigence is the nozite. Negligence ne doth no 
toꝛce, when he ſhall do a thing, whether he doe 
it well oz call, N T 
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The remedie of thele two finnes is, as 
ſayth the Mile man: That he that dzeadeth 
G O D, ſparet 
doe: and hee that loneth G O D, hee woll 
doe dilligtnce to pleale O D by bis werks, 
and abandon himſelfe ;:with all his might, 
well foz todoc.Thenrommethidlentlle;that 
is the vate ol all harmeg. An idle manae 1s 
like toa place that hath no wals, the deutll 
mayentcron eueryfide, oz ſboot at him that 
is diſcduerte, | ind eutry fide. 
This idtenelle is thethozru 
Lertes; the heaueu is ntue tu hem that 
labour, and not to tdie ſolne ; A Dau 
ſaycth, That they ne bet not in ths labouo 
of menne q ne they mai not h h 
with menue, that ig to Lay, in Nusgatoꝛie. 
Lertes; then ſeemeth it theyſhatl be tammen⸗ 
ted wſthchedenils i peu, vutu ther do pen⸗ 


tarrying oz hee woll tourne to God: and cer= 
tes; that is a great ſolly. He is i ehimthar 
fallcth in the ditch. and woll not artir. And 
this vice tummeth ot falle hope: that he thm⸗ 
herhheſhallimelong, but that hope fayleth! 


Then commeth Lacheſſe, that is, he that 
when he beginneth any good wozke.anone he 
woll leaue and tint it, as donetheythat haue 
any perfon togouetne, and ne tate ot him no 
moze herd, anon as they ind any contrary oꝛ 
any annoy, Theſe bernthe newtbecpheards, 
that let theit ſdeepe wittingiy goe ren to the 
Molt, that is in the bꝛeres, oʒ do not fozce of 
Her ownr | f this coinmethpo-= 
uerte and Deſtruction; both of ſpirituell and 

—— commeth a manner 
coldnelle. that frecleth the hatt ol man. Then 
commeth dndeuotton, theough which aà man 
eee ene de ee 

Tour in emayn 
readne ſingin holy church, ne heare ne thinke 
of no deuotion, ne trauaile with his hondes 
—ͤ— that it nis to him vnſauo⸗ 
tp and alt apalled. Then wexeth he ſlow and 
llombꝛy, and ſoonc woll be wꝛoth, and ſoone 
is enclined to hate and enuy. Chen commeth 


theſinne ct Woꝛldiy ſoꝛrow, ſuch as is called 
Triſticia that laeti a man, as ſapeth Saint 


 commeth, that 


Podle, Fozcertes, ſuch ſoꝛrom woꝛkcth the 
death of che loule and body allo, 'foz thereof 

that a mamis annoycd ot hisowne 
Uke. Utherofoze ſuch fozrow ſhozteth tull alt 
the like of man; exe that his time is come, by 
wap of kind, +4 i 


FT 


not to doe that he ought to 


Ted and erte ayrnldthcaſſaults 


courage, £02 certes there 
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Remedium contra peccatum Acæidiæ. 


>; 
* 
£ >. 


«* % 
Lot 
wo 

&. » 


chitnait Qeſpifety 
— vertur u (o miqhtie and ſo 
. | wic⸗ 

of the de⸗ 
right as Acctde abaterhand mat ie” 
Mer ©2:this unde m endutr my long 
ſulletamm th teaumig that ben cduenadie. 
Chis vertue heath manpſpeces, thr firſt is 
called Magnanimmte, that is to ſun, great 


ayenitAcctdie, leaſt that it ne 


. = 7 


vndertake hard and greeuous things: dy 
— — — 
much as the deuul fighteth ayenſt a manne, 
cher ſballa — — 
ae eee e 
and in his 
— de the ——ů— — 
„ m 
— Chen commeth luretie offikernatte 
and that is when a man ne doubteth no tra⸗ 


that he hath begun. Chen commeth Magni⸗ 
licence, that is to lay. whena man doothj and 


r 0p deſtrop it 
Tarditas; as when a man is ſolatered a bp want this vertue naketh folk 


uaile in time comming, of the good woꝛkes 


pcrfoumethgreat wozkgof goodneſſe that he 


hath begun and that is the end whythat men 
— — an 

g ery the great guerdon. 
Then is there Loultaunce, that is ſlabicneſſe 
of courage, and this ſbould be in heart by ſted⸗ 
faſt faith and in mouth, in bearing, in chere, 
und indeed, Allo there been mo ſpectall reme⸗ 
dies apenſt arcidie, in diuers wozks:agin con 
fdcrationof the painep of hell, the topes of 
heauen, and in truſt of the grate ol the holy⸗ 
05 that wul yeuc him might to perfozme 
good entent. 


De Auaricia. 


J FtcrAccidie wall I ſpeak of Aug» 
nice, and ol Louctiſe , Of which 


5 
*,@ % 
. 


x all harmes is Louctiſe. 9d Ti⸗ 
moth, vi. Fox loothly, — the 
cart 


ts inne D.Pouleſayth: Che root of cs 
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heart of man is confounded in it ſeifandtrou- 
þlcd, and that the ſoulc hath loſt the comtoꝛt 
oo he an dle ſollacc of woꝛld⸗ 
y things. ; = G3 e 

Auartce,afterthe deſcription oł S. Jugu- 
ſtine, is a licoꝛouſneſſe in heart to haue carth- 
ly things. Some other , that dua⸗ 
rice is foz to purchace many yearthly things, 
andnothing to ycue to hem that haue necd: 
And vnderſtand, that auarice ſtandeti not 
onely inland — but — — 
cnce and glozie, and in euer manner of out- 
ragious things, is Juarice . Ind Louetile 


— is fox to couet tuch thinges that 
thou haſt not, And Auarite is, to withhoide 
and kecpe ſuch things as thou haſt, without 


- auaricets a ſinne that is ds, 
right, Doothly.this — allo, that of ſuch ſeedagchurles d 


full dampnadle, foz all holy wzit curſcth it, 
x ſpcakcth apenſt that vice, fozit doth wꝛong 
to Jcſu Lhult: koz it takethfro him, the loue 
that men to him owe, and tourneth it backe- 
ward ayenſt all reaſon, and maketh that the 
auaricious man hath moze hope in his cattell 
than in Jelu Chꝛiſte, and dooth moze obſer⸗ 
uaunce in keping ol his treaſour.than he doth 
in the leruice of Jelu Chꝛiſt. And therefoze 
ſaycth Saint Poule, Ad Ephelios quinto: 
2 — ———— of 
Idolatrie, 

UU0hat diffcrencc is there betwirt an Jdo= 
laſtcr, and an auaricious man e But that an 
Jdolaſter , peraducnture ne hath not but a 
Maumet oz two, and the auarictous manne 
hath many: Foz certes, cucry Flozein in his 
cofer, is his Maumet. Andcertes,the linne ol 
Maumetrie is the firſt that God delended. as 
in the x. commaundement it bearcth witneſſe, 
m Exodi. Capi. xx. Thou ſbalt haue no falſe 
goddes befoze me, ne thou ſhalt make to thee 
no grauen thing. Thus is an auaricious man 
that loucth his treaſure befoze God, an Jdo- 
laſter, And thꝛough this curſed linne ol aua⸗ 
rice and couetile, commeth theſe hard Loꝛd⸗ 
ſbips, though which they ben ſtrained by tal⸗ 
lages, cuſtomes, and caxiages, moꝛe than her 
dutic oz realon is:oʒ eis take they of hex bond⸗ 
menne amertiamentes, which might moꝛe 
reaſonably be called extoꝛtions, than mercia- 
mentcs, Of which amerciamentes, oꝛ raun⸗ 
ſoming of bondmen, ſome Loꝛds ſtcwardes 
ſay, that it is rightfull, foz as muche ag a 
churle hath no tempoꝛell thing, that it ne is 
his loꝛds, as they lay, But certes thele 
ſbippes doe w2ong, that bereaue their bonde- 
men thinges that they neuer vaue hem. Ay- 
guſtinus de Ciuetate dei. Libꝛo.tx. Dooth is 
A that the condition of thzaldome, and the firſt 


lozd= ſo is, that nne was firſt cauſe of thzaidome, 


Fol.10z. 


cauſe of thzaldome was foz ſinne. 

Thus map ve ſee, that the offence deſtrucd 
thꝛaldome . but not nature. UWherefoze theſe 
Loꝛdg ne ſbould not much glozifie hem in her 
Loꝛdibips, ith that they by naturall conditi⸗ 
on, beene not Loꝛds ouer thꝛals, but fo2 that 
thzaldome came firſt by the deſerte of inne. 
And moꝛeouer, there as the Law ſayth, That 
tempoꝛell goods of bondlolke been the goods 
of her Loꝛde: yea, that is foz to vaderitond, 
the goods of the Emperour, to defend hem in 
hcrright, but not torobbehem nerene hem, 


'Thercfoze ſapcth Seneca: Thy pꝛudence de 


ſbould liue benignely with the thzals; Thole 
that thou calleſt thythzals, been Gods pco- 
ple: and foz humble pcople beene Lhaiſtes 
frtendes, they been contuberniall with the 


ſpzing,offuch ſeed ſpzing Lozds:As well may 
that churle be ſaued, as the Loꝛd. Theſame 
death that taketh the churl, ſuch death taketh 
the Loꝛd. M hercfoʒe I rede, doe right ſo with 


the churle, as thou wouldſt that thy Loꝛd did 


with thee, if thou were in his plight, Sucry 


ſinfull man is a churle to ſinne: rede thee de 


Lozd tertes, that thou werk in ſuch wiſe with 
thy churles, that they rather loue thce, than 
dzcadthee, J wote well, that there is degree 
aboue degree, as reaſon is, and ſkillis, that 
men do her deuoz, there as it is due, But cer= 


tes, cxtoztions, and deſpight of your bndcr= 


lings, is damnable. 

And further moꝛe vnderſtand well, that theſe 
Lonquerozs oz Tyzants make fulloft thzals 
ol hem, that been bozne of ag ropall blood as 
been they that hem conqucre. This name of 
Thꝛaldomce was neuer crit knowe, till that 
Noe ſaied, that his ſonne Cham ſbould bee 
thʒall to his bꝛethꝛen fo his ſinne. hat ſap 
we then of hem that pill and doe extoztions to 
holy Church: Lertcs, the lwerd that menne 
veue firſt to a knight when he is new dubbed, 
lignificth, that he ſbould defend holy Church, 
and not robbe and pill it: and who ſo doeth, is 
traitour to Chʒiſt. And as ſaith S. | 


They been the deuils ( Molueg, that fange 5 


the ſbeepe of Jeſu Chiſt, and done woꝛſe than 
WWolucs : foz ſoothiy, when the Wolfe hach 
full his wombe,heſtinteth to ſtrangle ſberpe: 
But ſoothly, the pillours and deftroycrs of 
holy Church goods, ne doe not lo, fox theyne 
ſtint neuer to pdl. Now as J haue ſaied, ſith 


then is it thus, that at the time that all this 
woꝛld was in ſinne, then was all this wozid 
in thzaldome, and in ſubiection: but certes, 
mn — 
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that ſome folke ſbould be moꝛe High in eſtate 
and in degree, and ſome folke moze love, and 
that ech ſbould be ſcrucdin his cltate, | 
And therekoꝛe in ſome countries there they 
bee thals, when they haue tourned hem to 
thcir fayth, they make her thꝛals froe out of 
the thzaldome: and therefozc,certecs the Loꝛd 
oweth to his man, that the manoweth to the 
Loꝛd. The Pope calleth himſeiſe ſcruaunt 
of the ſernauntgs of God, but foz,as the eſtàtt 
ol holy Church; ne might not haue been, ne 
the common pzofite might not haue be kept, 
ne peate ne reſt in earth, but if God had oꝛ⸗ 
datncd,thatfome man haue higher degre, and 
ſome men lower: theretoʒe was ſoueraiguty 
oꝛdained to ktepe, matintatne, and defend her 
vnderlinges and her ſubtects in reaſon, as 
ferrcfozth as it lyeth in her power, and not to 
deſtroy ue confound hem. Uhercfozc J (ay, 
that thoſe loꝛdes that been like wolues, that 
deuoure the poſſeſſions oz the cattell of pooze 
folks wꝛongfully, without mercy oz mcalure, 
they ſhalſ recepuc by the lame meaſure. that 
they haue mealured to poozefolk,themraſure 
of Iclu ¶ hʒitt, but it be amended, Now com⸗ 
incth deceit betwixt marchaunt and mar⸗ 
chaunt. And thou ſhalt vnderſtond, that mar⸗ 
chaundiſc is in two manners, that one is bo- 
Dily, and that other is ghoſtly:that one is ho⸗ 
neſt and ĩefull, and that other is diſhoneſt and 
bnicfull, The bodily marchaundiſe that 4s 
Ictuil and honeſt, is this: that therr as God 
hath oꝛdained, that arcigne 02 a countreyis 
ſufftſaunt to himſcite, then it is honeſt and 
ictuil,thatofhaboundannce of this coumtrey; 
mcuuc helpe nnother countrey that is needy: 
And thcrefoxc there muſt be marchaunts to 
vꝛing fto oucrountrey to that other, het mar⸗ 
chaundiſe. That other marchaundiſe that 
mennc haunten with fraude, and trecherie, 
and deceit, with leaſinges and falſe othes, 
is right curſed and dampnable. Eſpirituctl 
Marchaundiſt ts pꝛopctiy Simonic that is, 
tententiue deſite to buy any thing cſpiritucll, 
that is, a thing which appertayncih to the 
ſanttuaric of GOD; and to curc ot the ſoulc. 
This Deſire. ſo be that a manne do h:s dil⸗ 
ligence'to perfourme it, all be it that his de⸗ 
ſire nt take nonc cſtect, vet it is to him adeav- 
iy finne: andit he be oꝛdered, he is irregular. 
Lertes Simonie is called ot Simon magus, 
that would haue bought foz tempoꝛell cartcll, 
the pelt that G O D Had ycue bythe Holy⸗ 
ghoſt to Samt Pcter, and to the Apoſtles : 
And thertſdre vnderſtond, that he that ſel⸗ 
Auth and het that duyeth thinges cſpirituell, 
ben called Simoniackes, be it by cattell, be it 
vyprocurtig , d bylirtidy pꝛaier ot his frends, 
e 


fleſblykticuds, 62 cſpiriturit friends, feſbly in 
two maumtts, as dy kmtedoʒ other friends: 
Soothly they piantoꝛ him that is not woz- 
thy and able, it ts Simonie, if he take the be: 
ucfice: att itte uw ꝛt hy and able, thcrets 
none, Thatothermanncris; when man 02 
womampꝛapcty ia tulke to auaunce hemon⸗ 
ly oa wicktd ftetbiy affection which they haue 
vntathe perſons, and that is faule Sumonic. 
But cettes m ſetuite, foꝛ whith menue ycuen 
thaigs eſpiritut i unto herſiruaunts, it muſt 
be vnderſtond that the ſeruice muſt be honcit, 
oz tis not nb als that it be without bargai⸗ 
nung, and that the perſon be able. For cn 


woꝛld, at regard otthis ſinne, ate as thing oĩ 
noaght, foz it is thegreatedf ſume that may 
be atett the ſinno of: Lucifer and of Antichiſt: 
Foz duthis ſinne & O Dfozleſtth the Church 
and the Soulc, which hee bought wich his 
pꝛecioug biood , vy hem that ycut Churches to 
hem that been not weꝛthy, fox they arc put in 
thecueg honds, chat ſteale t he ſoulcs ot icſu 
Chʒuſt, and deſtroy his patrimonic. By ſuche 
vnwozthy:Puicſts and Curates, haue leaud 
menne lelle xruerentt of the Sacraments of 
holy Lharchzandſuch ycuers of churches put 
thechidze of Chꝛiſt out. and put in the church 
the Diuiis one ſennes: they ſeli the ſoules 
that Lambs lbould kcep.to the Wolte, which 
ſtrangleth hem: and therfoʒe ſball they neuer 
haue part of the paſture ot Lambes, that ts, 
the bliſſe of Þcauen, Now commeth halardꝛy, 
with his apertcnaunccs,at tables andrafles, 
of which commeth decett talſe oths,chidings, 
and al tauenous blafphcmings, andrenyings 
of 6D D, and hate ot his neyghbours, waſt 
of goods, miſpending ot time, aud ſomctime 
manllaughter . Certes, haſardours ne mow 
not ber withont greate inne. Of Juaricc 
commeth alſo lcaſinges, theft, falſcwitncllc, 
and kalle otheg: and yelball vnderſtond, that 
thelc ber great finnes, and expꝛelle ayenſt the 
commaundememsot God, ag J baue ſapd. 
Falſe witncſſe is in woꝛde, and alſo in deede: 
In woꝛbe, as fox to hercaue thy neighbours 
good name by thy falſe witnclie, oꝛ bercauc 
him his cattcll oz his heritage, by thy falle 
witneſling, when thou foꝛ ire, oʒ foꝛ mecòe, 
oꝛ fo2 cnute, bcarcft falſe witueſſe, oz accu⸗ 
ſeſt him, oꝛ excuſcth thy ſelte falſcly. Mare ye 
queſtmongers and notaries: certes, foz falic 
wunclling, was Suſan in full great ſoꝛtowe 
and pame and many another mo. The ſinne 
of theft is allo cxpꝛeſſe apenſt Gods helt, and 
intwo manncras(coꝛpoꝛell, and ſpirituell)the 
tempozcll thett is: Is, foꝛ to take thy neigh» 
bours cattell apenſt his vill, be it by fozce 02 

by 


kayth Saint Damaſen:) ali the ſinnes ok the de 


Seas n 
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by lleight, be it by mette at dy mealure: by 
ſtealung alſo of falſe enditements vpon him, 
and in boꝛrowing ol thy neighbours cattell,in 


entent neuer to pay it apen, and 


things. — ICIRS is 


to ſap, hurting of holy things ſacred to 


bait 

intwomanners, by reaſon of the holy place, 
as churches oz churchyards: fo which cuery 
vill amous ſiune that men done in ſuch pla⸗ 
b 02 cuery violence 
. tntheſemblableplaces, Alſo theythat with- 
dzawe falſely the rightes that long to holy 


; epunhal 


0zholp thing out of 


ces, may be callcdſacrilege, 


church and pleallng. And generally 
— — 
thing;out of holy place, 


vnholp plate. 


Fry J Releuacio contra peccatum 
2 { 124; Auariciz, 


* 


man 


coꝛde to then an. 5255 
Fot he delighteth him in the keping ol his 
treaſure, and not in the reſtuing ne teleruing 


of his cuin Lhultcn, And therctozeſpcake J 
firſtof miſcritoꝛde. Then is miſericoꝛde (as 
ſayeth the Phytolopher) a vertue, by which 
the courage of manne is ſtirred, bythe miſcaſe 
of him that is ſtacd. Upou which milcrt- 
coꝛdt followeth pity;inpcefopming and fail 
ling of charitable wozkes of metcie, helpi 
and tomtoꝛting him that ismiſcalcd. and 
tes, thele things moue and ſtirre a man to mi⸗ 
leritoꝛde of JeluILhaiſt, that he auc humtelle 
fo2 our offence; and-ſuffcred death foz uuleri⸗ 
co20c.amd fozyane vs our —— ſinnes, and 
thereby releaſed vs kro the ok hell. and 
mimiſbed the pains ol purgatozy by penitence, 
and yeutth grace well to doe, and at laſt.the 
bliffe df tieauen. The ſpeces of miſericoꝛde ben 
koꝛ to lene, and alſo foz to ycue, ſoʒ to foꝛyeue 
and releaſe, and foz to haue pitty in heart, and 
compaſſion of the miſchecfe ol his cuin Chi 
ſten, and alſo to chaſtiſe there as need ts, Ino- 
ther manner of reme dy ayenſt Uuarice, is rea 


ſonable largeſſe: | 
the conlideration ofthat graceof Jeſu Lhzilt, 
and of the tempozell goodes, and alſo oł᷑ the 
goods perdurable that Jeſu Chꝛiſt yauetovs, 
and to haue remembzance of the death which 
he ſball recetue,he knoweth not when, where, 
ne who : and allo that he ſpal toꝛgo all that he 


Ov bball ye vnderſtond, that 
ile cozde and pitty largelytaken, 
(11. /Andmeu might aſke,vohy that 

& nnfcricozde and pitty arcrelce- 
uing ol Auaxice: Lertes, the 
h no pitty ne miſeri⸗ 


Fol. 104. 
hath aue onely that which he hath expended 

But toꝛ as much as ſome folłe ben vumca⸗ 
furabte, men ought foꝛ to auoyd and eiche we 
fooltth largeſſe, che whiche ſome people call 


TCertes, he that is foole large, yeucth not 
his cattell, but he leſeth his cattali Soothlp, 
what thing that he yeueth foz vaiac⸗gloꝛyv. as 
to minſtrels, and to folke that beatt his re- 
nome in the woꝛld, he hath ſinne therrot, and 
none almeſle: ccrtes He leſeth toulehis 
that herne ſeeketh with the yeſt ol ia good 
nothing but ſinne. He is like to a that 
ſceketh rather to dzink dꝛouy 02 wa- 
ter, than foz todzink water ot the tlente well. 
To hem appertamen the laid carſing, that 
Lhziſt ſhall ycue at the day ol doome to hem 
that ſhall de damned. i 


q Sequitut'de Gula. 


ter Inarice comineth Glote⸗ 
=> me, which is expꝛelle ayenſt the 


enough tathe bameaſurable appe- 
tite and düloꝛdamed couetiſc to cat oꝛto din. 
This unnt toꝛtupteth all this wound, ag 8 
well ſhewed in the ſinne of Adem and of Eue. 
Lookealſo what ſapcth ſaint Pouleof glote⸗ 


nie, Many(layth be) gone, uf which Jane -—, 


often laid to you, and now J ſayit weeping, 
that been the enemie got the troſſe af Lhzilt, 
ol which the end is death, and ol which her 
wombe is her God and her glozy, in confy- 
ſion ol hem that ſo deuour carthipthinges. 
He thatis vſed to this ſinne of Glotente, he ne 
may no inne withſtond, hee muſt ber in fer= 
unge of all vices, foʒ it is the Denils hourd, 
there he hidethand reſteth him, This ſinne 
hath manyſpcces: The firſt is dzonkenneſle, 
That is the hoꝛrible ſepulturc of mannes rea: 4 
ſon : and thercfoze when a manne is dꝛonke, 
he hath loſt his rcafon ; Ind this is deadly 
linne. But loot hly, when that a manne is not 
delnkt, and peraduenture ne 
knoweth not the ſterngth of the deintze, dz 
head; o2 hath c D 


e: but loothly, here behooueth ſuddainelycaught 


diſcretion of Hts wit. 
The third maner ſpeceof & lotonie, is when 
a manne * and ar 


good, =» 


” ——— ꝑ—— — 
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menſuta. The 
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rightfullmannerof eating. The fourth is, 
when thzough the great abundaunce of his 
meat. the humours in his body beene diſtem⸗ 


pered. Thelfth is,fozyetkulneſſe by too much 


dꝛinking ſoꝛ which lomtime a man loꝛgetteth 
—— che moznung, What he did on the eucning 


Jubeber manner deendiſtinctthelpeces of hem into 


glotente, after D.Gregozie, The firlt is, foz 
to catbefoze time to ear, Theſecond is,when 
à mau guueth him to delicate meat oꝛ dzinke. 
The third is, when men take too much ouer 
fourth is, curioſitie, with great 
entent to make andapparcill his meat, 'Che 
fift.ig lag to eat toogreedily, : * 

Thcleden the ftuc fingers of the details hond 
vy which hedzawethtotketolinne, 


The remedie apenſt Glotenie, 


2 8 1 — but 
that J hoidenot meritozious, if 
pe doe it ſoꝛ the heale of his body. 
„ Saint woll that abſtt- 
nenee br doen taz vertue, and with patiente. 
-Abſtinencr;ſayeth he) is little woꝛth, but il a 
man haue g 00d wil therto, and but if he be en⸗ 
115 — chevitie, and that men 

3 and m hope to haue blille 


i Te Te fellowes of abſtinence bee attempe⸗ 
5 raunco;that holdeth the meane in all things. 
Fiſo Shame, that elcheweth all diſboneſtie. 
. Suffiſaunce, that ſecketh no rich meates ne 
-Dzinkes;ne doeth not foꝛce of outragious ap- 
-parrcling of meat. Mealure allo; that re⸗ 
Nratueth by reaſon the vameaſurable appe⸗ 
tite of eatiug. Soberneſſe alſo, thatreſtray- 
-ncth the outrage of danke. Sparing alſo, 


that ecfirapnecth the delicate cafe, to ſit long J 


-atmeati vwhcrefoze fomefolke ſtanden of her 
. otone will when they cate, becauſe they woll 
FE ww rer | 


De Lmuria. 


xt 
M On dem fo rugh-couſins, 
N AB thatoft timethep wollnot 

art. God wote this lin 
ede e eienr toGod, 


— 1 
tt at aines a 

putrhgretpaies ifa woman thzall were 
take in this lin, ſþc ſhould be beat with ſtaues 


Fac — ozdu 


to death. Aud ii fe were a gentlewoman, (bt 
ſpould ve ſlaint with ſtones; and it tbe were a 
viſbops doughttr, ſbe ibuuld be bent by Gods 
commaundement. 


—ů the in ol Lechery God dzow- 
ned all the wozld; and after that he bzcnt fine 
cites with thunder and ligytuing, andſanke 


hell. 
Now let vs (peak then of the laid ſtinking 
lin ot Lecherte, that men cali auoutric of wed⸗ 


ded kolke, that is to ſay, i that one oĩ hem ben 
wedded oz els both, Saint John ſayth, That 


muouterers ai be in heil in a ſtacke becnning 
of fire and of beumſtone, foz the ſtenche ol the 
ozdure: certt q thx of this ſacrament 
is an hozriblething:itwas made of Sod him- 
ſeife in Paradiſe , and confirmed by Jcſug 
Lyult, as witneſlcth Saint Mathew in the 


Golſpell: A man ſhall leue father and mother, - 


and take him to his wile and they ſhal be two 
in one fleſ. 
This Sacrament betokcneth the knit⸗ 


ting togcther of . and holye Church. 


And not onely that God foꝛbade auoutrie in⸗ 
deede, but alio he commaunded, That thou 
ſwouldeſt not couet thy urg wikc. 
Fa this heſte (ſayeth Samt Auguſtine) is 
0zbode aul manner couetile to doe Letcheric, 
Lo, what ſayth Saint Mathew in the Gol⸗ 


pcil, Chat who ſo leetha woman, to couctiſe c 


of his luſt, he hath docn Lecherie with her 
in his heart. Here map pe ſec, that not onely 
the deed of this linne is fozboden,but alſo the 
deſire to that ſinne. This curſed ſinne annoy⸗ 
ecuouſiy hem that it haunt ; and firſt to 


het ſoule foꝝ he obligeth it to ſinne, and to pain 


of death, which is perdurable then of the bo⸗ 
dy annoyeth it greeuouſiy alſo, foz it dzteth 
hum and waſteth, and ſbenteth him, and ol his 
blood he maketh ſacr ifice to che flend of hell: 
t waſteth his cat teil and his ſubſtaunce. 
And certes. if it be a foule thing a manne to 
waſte his cattell on women: yet it is a fouler 
thing, when that fo2 ſuch oz dure, women diſ- 
pend vpon men her cattell and her ſubſtaunce. 


his ſinne, as ſapeth the Pzophet, taketh c 
from mannt and woman her 


good kame and 
het honour, and it is full delectable and plea⸗ 
fant to the deuill: foz thereby winneth he = 
moꝛe part of this wzetched woꝛld. And 

ag a Marthaunt deitghtcth himmoſt in 
chaffare which he hath moſt a duauntage and 
pꝛoſite of, right lo delighteth the fiend in this 
re; 

— — —— the del with 
fiuc ngers, ta catch the people to a- 
nie. The firſt is the fooliſh looking of the foo- 
liſþ woman and ok the fooliſh man, that w_ 
rig 


| 


fi 
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right as the Baſilitocke oz Locatrice ſleeth 
folke by venim of his light 5 fox the couetiſe 
ofthe cycn followcth the couetiſeof the heart. 
The ſecond finger is the villatnous touching 
in wicked manner. And therefozeſayth Sa- 
ex lomon; That who ſo toucheth and handleth 
a woman, hee fareth as the man that hande⸗ 
leth the Stoꝛpion, which ſtingeth and ſoden⸗ 
iy flecththzough hisenueniming , o: as who 
ſo that toucheth warme pitch his 
fingers, The thirde is foule wozds, whiche 
farethlike fire, which right anone bꝛem 
thc heart. The fourth finger is the killing: 
And truely hee were a great foole that would 
kille the mouthe of a bzenninge ouen oz of a 
fournace, And moe fooles ben they that kiſfe 
in villainy, foz that mouth is the mouth of 
hill, and namely theſe old dotardes holours, 
which woll kifſe and flicker, and buſſe heme» 
ſelfe though they may nought do. Certes they 
been litze io houndes: Foz an hound when he 
tommeth nye tothe roſcr,oz by other benches, 
thoughe lo bee that they mape not pille, yet 
woll he heauc vp his legge and make a coun⸗ 
tenaunce to pille. Ind koz that manie man 
- wecneth that hee maye not ſinne foz no lico⸗ 
roulnclle that hecdocth with his wife, true⸗ 
i lythat opinion is falſe : GOD wote aman 
maye lice himſclfe, with his owne knife, and 
makc himſelfe dzunke with his owne tunne. 
Certes beit wile, be it childe, oꝛ any wozldly 
thing that he loueth beloze od tt is his mau⸗ 
matte, and he is an idolaſter. A man 
louc his wike dy dilcretion, patient iy and at⸗ 
tempcratcly, and then is (bee ag though it 
were his ſuſter. The fifth finger ol the Diuels 
hond, is the ſtinking deed of lecherie. Trucly 
thy fine fingcrs of gluttonic the Diucll put⸗ 
tcth into the wombe ol a man: And with his 
fiue fingers of lecheric hee grypeth him by 
therecines,foz tothzowe him into the fournace 
of Hell, there as they (hall haue the fire and 
the wozmes that euer ſball laſte, and weping 
and wayling, and ſbarpe hunger and thurſt, 
grimncſlc of Diucls, whiche ſball all to tread 
hem withouten ende. Of lechery as I fayd, 
fourdcth and ſpꝛungeth diuergſpeces: ag ia 
nication, that is betweene man and woman 
which bee not married, and is deadly lane, 
and ayenſt nature. All that is enemie and di⸗ 
ſeruction to nature, is ayenſt nature. Perfay 
the reaſon ot a man telleth him well alſo that 
it is deadly ſinne, foz as much as God fozbad 
lecherie. And Saint Paule yeueth hem the 
teigne that nis dewe to no wight but to hem 
that done deadelyſinne. ſinne of le⸗ 
cheric is, to bereaue a mais maiden head o 
he that ſo doch, certes he caſteth a mayden out 


when hee ſayde: Lamy Lady, hom mp 


Fol. ieß. 


of the higheſt degre that is in this pꝛeſent life 
and bereaueth her that pꝛecious fruictc that 
the boke ca lleth the hundꝛech fruitg, Inecan 
ſaye it none othcrwiſe in Engliſh, but in 
Latine it hight (Centeſimus fructus:) Certes 
he that ſo doch, is the cauſe of many damages 
and villantes, mo than any man can recken: 
right as he is cauſe ot many dammagtes ſom⸗ 
time that beaſtes doe in the field, that bzcake 
thc hedge oz the clolurt, though which he de⸗ 
ſtroyeth that may not be teſtoꝛed: Foz certes 
no moze may maidenhcad be rcſtozed, than 
an arme that is ſmitte fro the bodte, mate re⸗ 
turne ayen and waxe: She may haue mercp, 
this wote J well, E that ſbe haue will to doe 
penitence, but ncuer ſball it dee that ſhce nag 
cozruptc , And all bee it ſo that haue ſpoke 
ſomwhat of auoutrie, aiſo it is good to ſbewe 
the perilles that longe to auoutrie, fo2 to el⸗ 
chewe that foule ſinne. Auoutric in latine, is 
foz to ſape, appzoaching ot another manucs 
bedde, though whiche thoſe that ſometime 
were one fleſbe, abandone her bodies to other 
perſons. Ok this finne as ſaycth the wiſe 
man, follow many harmcs ; Firſtt bzcaking 
of kaythe, and certes in fayth ts the keye of 
ch:iſicudome : and when that fayth is bzoke 
and loſte, ſoothly chaiſtendomeſtont veinc and 
without fruit. T his ſinne alſo is theft, fox 
theft generally is torcauc a wight his things 
a his will. Certes, this is the fouleſt e 
thelt that maye be, when that a woman ſten⸗ 


ſbould eth her body from her huſcond,and ycueth it 


to her holour to defoylc her: and ſtealcth her 
ſoule fro Chꝛiſt, and cueth it to the Deutli: 
This is afoulcr thefte than fox to bzcake a 
Church and ſtcalcawapy thechalice, foz theſe 
atoutercrs beake the temple of God ſpiruu⸗ 
ally, and ſteale the veſſcil ofgracethat is the 
bodie and the ſoule: Foz which Chꝛiſte lball 
deſiroy hem, as laycth ſaint Poule. S othly 
ofthts theft doubtcd greatly Joſeyph , wien 
that his Loꝛdes wie pꝛaycd him ol villainy, 


halh take to me vndermy warde, all that he 
hath in this woꝛld 7 ne nothing ot his things 
ig out of my power, but onely ye that bee his 
wile: and howe ſbould I then doe this wic⸗ 
kedneſſe and ſinne, ſo hoꝛtible aytuſt God, 
and avenſt my Loꝛd, God it fozbedc, Alag, ali 
os little is ſuche trouth nowe founde . The 


third harme is the filth; — which they 
bzcake the commaundement God, 23 
loyle the auter ol matrimonie, that is Chiſt. 
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The Parſons tale. 


tie, to multiplie mankinde in the ſeruiccof 
God and cherefoꝛe is the bꝛeaking therot the 
mote greenous.of which breaking come falſc 
heires oft time, that wzongtully occupie folks 
heritages: and therefoze woll Chꝛiſt put hem 
out of the reigne of heagen, that is heritage 
to good folke,Ofthis breaking commeth allo 
oft time, that folke vnware wed o2 ſinne with 
her owne kinrede: ahdnamely theſe hatlots, 


that haunt bꝛodels of theſe foule women that Pateſt 


maybelikened toacommunegong, whereas 
men purge her oꝛdure. Uhat ſay erally of 
— rs that liueby the hozribleſttme of pu⸗ 
trie, and conſtraine women to yeue to hem a 
tertaine rent ot᷑ her bodely puterie, yea, ſome⸗ 
time of his owne wile oz his childe, as done 
theſe bauds: Certes, theſe been curſedſinnes, 
Underſtond alſo, that aduoutrie is ſet gladly 
in the ten commaundements bit weene thekt 
and manſlaughter, foz it is the greateſt theft 
that may be foꝛ it is theft of body and of ſoule, 
and it is like an homitide, fo2 it keructh atwo 
and bzcaketh atwo hem that firſt were made 
ok oncfleſh, And therekoꝛe by the old lawe of 
GO D they ſbould be ſlaine, but nathelcſle, 
bythe law of Jeſu Chꝛiſt, that is, law of pity, 
when he ſaied co the woman that was found 
in auoutrie, and ſhould haue bee layne with 
ſtones; after the will ol the Jewes, as was 
her lawe: Go, ſaid Jeſu C hꝛiſt, and haue no 
moꝛc will to do inne. Soothly, the vengeance 
of auoutrie is awarded to the paines of Hell. 
butif ſo be that it be duſtourbed by penitence. 
Het been there mo ſpeces ot this curſed ſinna 
as when that one of hem is religious; oꝛ els 
both oꝛʒ ot᷑ folke that bon entred into 02der, as 
ſub⸗Deacon Deacon, dꝛ Pꝛieſt, oꝛ Hoſpitali⸗ 
ers:aud euer the higher that he is in oꝛder the 
greater is the inne. The things that greatiy 
—— ſinne, is the bzcaking other auow 
when they reteiued the oꝛder. And 
— — is that holy ozder is checke ot 
all the tteaſozicof & O D and his eſpeciaſl 
e and marke ol chaſtity, to ſhew that thep 
ine 4yned to chaſtitit, which is the moſte 
pꝛetious liſe that i: and theſc o2dered folke 
ben ſpecialytititdto God, and or thtTpeciall 
meine of & O D: foz Which when thty done 
deadly linne they been the traitoꝛs of BD DD 
and ol — 1 , fozthey liue of the people. 
Pulſte Sag by the digmtie of 
En e 


th Saint ouie ſaith, 
2 of Soothly, the Prieſt that 
5 bana deadly we, Hee nay beltkened'o 


Silthanas traiiſfourmeth hun in an 

dapkenieſle, — — a 
= he ſeemeth Angell 

wot is ngeooneden Ss 


Pꝛieſtes be the ſonnes of Þclp, ag ſheweth in 
the booke of Rings, that they were thc ſonncs 
of Beliall, that is, the Diucll. Beliall is to 
ſay, without iudge, and ſo fare thcy, hem 
thinketh theybefrcc, and haue no tudge no 
motethan hathafrceBull,thattaketh which 
Low that hun liketh in the tovnie, So fate 
they by women, foz right as one free Bull is 
ynough toꝛ ali a towne, right fo is a wicked 
coxrnptionynough ko all a pariſb, -oz 
fo all a countrep: 'ThelcPaicſtes, asſayty 
the booke, ne cannot miniſter the myſtetie of 
Pꝛieſthood to the people, ne they knows not 
GDD,theyncheld hem not apaycd,as ſaith 
the dooke, ot fodden ſleſb that was to hein of- 
leted. but they tool by fozec the fleſh that was 
raw. Certes ſu thiſe ſhewes ne held hem not 
apaped of roſted and ſodde fleſb, with which 
the people kedde hem in great reucrence, but 
they woll haue raw fleſb of folk es wiues and 
her doughters : and certes, theſe women that 
conſcnt to her harlottrie, done great wꝛong 
to Chʒiſt and to holy Church, all Ballowes, 
and all Soules , foz they bireaue all thcſe 
hem that ſhould wozlbip Lhziſte and holye 
Church, and pꝛay foz Chꝛiſtian Soules: and 
therekoze haue ſluch Pꝛieſts, and her lemmang 
allo that conſent to her lecherie, the curſing 
ok all the court Chꝛiſtian, till they come to a= 
mendement. The third ſpece of auoutrie, ts 
ſometime betwixt a manne and his wile, and 
thatis, when they take no regard in her al⸗ 
ſembling, but onely to her flelbly delight, as 
ſatth Saint Jerome, and ne reckon ot nothing 
but that chey ben aſſcmbled becauſe they been 
married, ali is good ynough, as they thinke: 
but tnſuch folke hath the Diucll power, as 
ſaidthe IngclRaphacil to Tobie, foꝛ in her 
allem bling, they put Jeſu Chꝛiſt out ot her 
heatt, and yeac hemſelke to all oꝛdure. The 
fourth ſpece, is the afſemble of hem that becn 
o fene affimtie, oꝛ ds ot hem with which her 
kathers oꝛ her kinred haue dealed in the ſinnc 
ol tetherie: This ſinne maketh hem litze to 
houndcs, thar take no keepe to kinrede. And 
cerfes, pat enteir is in two manners: cyther 
ghd! oz ficthly; ghoſtly, as toʒ to deale with 
hes godlib, lo tight ſo as he that engendꝛeth 
a 2 is his ſteſbly kather, right do is his 
Godfather his father eſpirituell: foz whych 
woman may mn no leſſe inne aſſemble voith 
her Godſib. than with her owne fleſþip bꝛd⸗ 
ther. The ũtth ſpece, is that abhommablt 
lime, of whichubhominablc ſinne, no man 
vnticth dug ip ade ne wute, -nathelclle, ut 
1 rehenaſtd in holx wut, This carſed 
docn mum and women in diuerſe en⸗ 
tens and in diutts manner: But though thet 


holy 


CAD rern 
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holy wait ſpcake of hozribicfinne, certes, ho⸗ 
ly wit may not be defoyled no moꝛe than the 
ſunne that ſbineth on the Another 
linne appertaineth to lechorie, that commeth 
ſleeping and this linne commethoften to hem 
that been maidens, and allo to hem that bc 
c02rupt, and this nne menne call 
that commeth ot᷑ thꝛee manners: Dometime 
of languiſhing vl body, loꝛ the humours been 
too ranke and habdundant inthe body ol man, 
ſometime of infirmitte, foz feblenes ofthe ver⸗ 
tut retentite, as phiſicke maketh mention: 
Sometimt toʒ ſurtet ot meate and dꝛinde, and 
ſometime of villainous t that veene 
encloſcd in manges minde when hee goeth to 
ſicepe, vohichmayenot be without tinne,foz 
whiche menne muſt keepe hem wilcly, oz elſe 
maye men ſinne full greeuoullp. 


Remedium contra peccatum 
luxurie. 


Ea Owe cometh thercmedy 
d aymſt lechery,and thatis 
F gencrallychaſtiteandcon 

A Cincnce, that reſtrayne all 
7 diſozdinatemeuings that 


N tome of fleſhcly tallents, 

| And euer the greater me⸗ 

ä LO tite ſhal he haue that moſt 
teſtrayneth the wicked chaufinges ol the 0z- 
dourol this ſinne and this is in two maners: 
That is to Up, chatte in mariage. and cha- 
Herein widdowhood, Now ſhalt thou vnder⸗ 


ſtonde that marrimoup is letull allembling of 
man and woman that recetuen by vertue of 
this Sacrament the donde thꝛough whiche 
they maye not be Departed in her like, that is 
to faye, whilethat they liuc bothe. This. as 
Taith the booke is a lall great ſacrament, God 
made it (as haue laid) in paradifc,and woid 
himleife be boꝛne in martagt: and foz to ha 
love matriage he was at a wedding, whert= 
is he toutned water into wine , whichewas 
the firſt: miracle that he wzought in eartz be- 
ſoꝛe his diſtiples. True eltecte of marriage 
Seren 
A age, 

mariage, . — dadly ſinne into ve⸗ 
mall ſin betwrene hem that ben wedded, and 
maketh the heatts as one ot hem that beene 
wedded, as well as the dodies. 
Verypmatiage wag eſtabliſbed by God, ert 
that ſinne began, when natural lawe was in 
his right point in Patadice. Ind it was 0x- 
dained, that o man ſhonld haue but o woman, 
and o woman but o man, as ſaythj ſaint Augu- 
ſtine, by many reaſons, - 


The Parſons tale 
Firſt, foz mariage is figured detwict Lhzilt 


Fol. 168. 


and holy Church. id 6865; 
Another ig. toꝛ a man is head ti a woman. 
al way byoꝛdinaunte n ſhould beto. Foz if a 


woman had moe men than one, then ſhould 


ſhee haue moe heads than one andthat were 


a right hozridie ſinne defoꝛe God; and aiſo a 
woman mighte not pleaſe ſo many folke at 
oncs : and alſo there ſbould nxutꝛ bee reſt nc 
quiet among hem o each of hem would aſke 
her owe tight. And furthermoꝛt, no manne 


ſbould znowe his owner ingendzure; ne who 
ſbould haue his heritage, and the woman 
ſbould be the leſſe beloue ed. 

Now comcth how that a man ſbould 
him with his wife; # namely in two things. 
that is to ſay, in fuffcraunce and ttuerence, 
as (bewed Thaiſte when hee firtetttadewoz 
man, Foꝛ he ne made her ol the headol adam, 
fo2 ſbe ſbould not claime to great logdlbippe, 


Foz there as the woman hath themaiſtty.ſbe de 


maketih too much vartaunce: there neede nd 
mo tnſamples ot this, the cxperience all day, 
ought inough ſultict. — . 

Allo certes, God ne made not woman of th 
foote ot Adam, foʒ bee ſhould not be hold too 
lowe, fo2 ſhe cannot patiently ſuffer ;but God 
made woman of the tibbe ot Adam, foꝛ wo⸗ 
man ſbould be fellow vnto man. 

Man (hould beare him to his wife in faith, 
in trouth, and in loue, (as ſaythſaintPoule) 
that a man ſbold loue lone his wife, as Chꝛiſt 
loucth holy Church, that loucth it ſo wel that 
ce dyed foz it: fo ſhoulda man loꝛ his wife, 
if it were necde. 7 

Nowe how that a woman ſhould bee lub 
iect to her huſband 3 that tcllethſaint Peter, 
firſt ii. obedicnce, and alſo agſaycth the Dc- 


cree: A woman that is a wife, as long as (be <2 


is a wife. ſbe hath nonc anthozitytofwearcne 
beate witneſſe, without lcaue of her huCl- 
bande, that is her Loꝛde, al way he ſbould be 
lo by teaton. Sheibould alto terue him in all 
honeſtte,and be attemperate other array. 

I woll well that thjcy ſbould et her entent 
to pleaſe her huſbonds, but not by qutintiſe of 
her arrayc, Saint Jerom ſatctih: Tuues 
that bee apparciled in (itke and pꝛetious pur⸗ 
ple, ne mow not cloth hem in Jeſu Chꝛiſt. S. 
Gtegoꝛic ſapeth alſo: that no wight ſceketh 
pꝛecious aray but only foʒ vainglozy,to be ho- 
noured the moꝛe ol tie people. It is a great 
kollye, a woman to hie great atayoutward, 
and in her ſcife be foute inward. A wie ſbould 
alſo bee. meaſuradle in looking, in bearing, 
and in laughung and deſcreet in all her woꝛds 
and ger deeds, and aboue al wozldly things, 
ſbee ſþoulde loue her 8 with all — 

illi. p rt, 
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hart, and to him de true of her body: ſo ſbould 
an huſbond de to his wife: Fox (ith that all 
the bodyis the huſbonds, ſo ſhould her heart 
be, oz els there is betwirt hem two, as in that, 
no perũt maxiage. Chen ſbal men vnderſtond, 
chatkop thzeethingsaman and his wite felb⸗ 
may afſemble.The firſt is, foz the entent of 
engcadzure of childzen, to the ſcruiceof God, 
foz certes, that is the cauſe finall of matrimo⸗ 
nie. Another cauſe ig to yeclid each ol hem to 
other, the debts of her bodies: foz neyther of 
hem hath power ouer her owne bodies, Thc 
third is, oz to eſchem lecherie and villanie, 
— apart 
firſt,is meritoꝛie: the ſecond allo, ſoʒ asſapeth 


2 — — chaſtitie, 


that pecideth to her huſbond the debt of her 
body ye though it be apenſt her liking,andthe 
inſt of her heart. The third manner is veniall 
ſinnt, and truly, ſcarſely may anyof theſe bee 
without veniall ſinne, foz the coꝛruption and 
fo the delight. The fourth maner is foz to vn⸗ 
derſtond, it they aſſemble onely foʒ amourous 
louc, and fo2 none ot the fozeſaid cauſes, but 
foz to accompliſh therr bꝛenning delight, they 
recke not how oft, loothiyit is deadiyſinne: 
and that with ſoꝛrow, ſome folke woll paine 
hem moe to do, than to her appetite ſufficethj. 

Thelccond manner ol chaſtitp, is foz to be a 
clcane widow, and elchue the embꝛacings ok a 
man, and deſite the embꝛating of Jeſu ¶ hꝛiſt. 
Thcle ben thoſe that haue been wines, # haue 
fo2got her huſhonds, # alſo women that haue 
done lecherie, and beenrceetued by penitence, 
And ccrtcs, if that a wife could kepe her all 
chaſt, bylicente of her huſband.,ſo that ſþc peue 
neuernone occaſion that he offend, it were to 
her a great merite, This manner of women, 
that oblerueth chaſtitie, in clothing it in coun⸗ 
tenaunte, abſtinent in eating and dzinking. in 
ſpeaking, and in deede, ſbe is the vellell oz the 
boxe ofthe bleſſed Magdelain, that fulfleth 
2 ol good odour, The third maner 

virginitie, and it behooucththat 
gi be holy in heart, and cleanc of body, then is 
ſhe ſpouſe ot Jeſu Chꝛiſt, and (be is the life ot 
Angels: ſbe is the pꝛaiſing of this woztd,and 
ſbe is as theſe martirs in egallitie:ſbe hathj in 
her, that tongue map not tell, ne heart thinke. 
UtirginitybareourLozd Icſu Chꝛut and vir⸗ 
gin was himſclfe, 

Another remedie againtt lecherie, is ſpeti 
alto withdꝛaw uch things, as yeut occaſt- 
dn to that villany ;ageale, — 
.foz certes, when the pot boyleth ly, the 
beſt remedie is to withdꝛaw the fire. Sicping 

long in great quiet, is alſo a great nourice to 
Lecherie. = 


Another remedic ayenſt lecheric is. That a =s 


manne 92 a woman eſchewe the companie of 
hem, by which he doubtcth to be tempted: Foz 
all be it ſo, that the deed is withſtond, yct 18 
there great tẽptat ion. Doothiy,a whitc wall; 
although it ne bzcn not fully, by Clicking ofthe 
candle, vet is the wall black ofthe flame. Full 
oft time J rede, that no man truſt in his owne 
perfection, but he be ſtronger than Samp= 
e e er 
omon. 

Now after that J haue declared you ag J 
can, the ſeuen deadly ſinneg, and ſome of her 
bꝛaunches, with her remedies, Soothly, it J 
could, J would tell you the ten commaunde⸗ 
ments, but lo high doctrine J put to duuneg. 
Natheleſſe, Þ hope to God they ben — 
in this treatiſe each of hem. 


Sequitur ſecunda pars pe- 
nitentiæ. 


the fürſt chap, I ſay S. 
Wed) | inefaith: Din is cuery wozd 
=== and euery deed, #all that men 
— — of Jeſu Lygilt, and this 
is foz to ſinne in heart in month, und in dcede, 
by the flue wits, which beeneſight, hearing, 
ſmelling, taſting oꝛ ſauour,and feeling, Now 
is it good to vnderſtand, that that agregcth 
much euery ſinne. Thou lbalt conſider what 
thou art that docſt the ſinne, whether thou be 
male oz female, poung 02 old, gentle 02 thzail, 
free oz ſcruaunt,whole o2 ſicke, wedded oz ſin⸗ 
age 3 vnoꝛdꝛed, wile 02 fooic, clerke oz 
ik (be be of thy kinred bodilyoz ghoſtly 
oz no, any of thy kinred haue ſinned with her 
oz no, and many mo things. 

Another circumſtaunce is this, Whether 
it bee doen in foznication, oz in ad youtrie, 
ozno, in manner ot homicide — no, horrid 

grcat ſinnes oz ſmall, ny youve long thou 
haſt — in ſinne , he thirde tirtum⸗ 
ſtaunce, is the place there thou haſt done ſinne, 
whether in other mennes houlcs, oz in thinc 
owne, in fleld, in church, oz in churchpard, iu 


church dedicate. oꝛ no. Foz if the Church bc 


hallowed, and man oz woman ſpill his kinde 
within that place, by way of linne oꝛ wicked 


— 2 —— 5 is enterdicted, and 


1 that did ſuch a villante, the tearme 
life he ſbould no moze ſing Malle: 
2584er did be ſbould do deadly ſinne, at eue⸗ 
rytime that hee ſo ſung Malle. The fourth 
circumltaunce ts, by whiche mediatours — 
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by which mellcngers,02 fox enkicement,oz fox 
conſcntment,to beare companie with fellow- 
A {þippe. Foz many a wꝛetch foz to beate com⸗ 
pante, woll goe to the Diucll of hell, nDheres 
foze, they that 02 conſent tothe ſinne, ben 
partners ot the linne, andof the temptation 
of the ſinner. Thefifth circumſtaunce is how 
many times that he hath ſinned, ik it be in his 
minde, and how oft hee hath fallen, Foz hee 
at oft falleth in ſinne, hcdifpiſeth the mercy 
God.,andencrecaſeth his ſin, and is vnkind 

to Chꝛiſte, and hee waxeth the moꝛe feedle to 
withſtand ſinne and linneth the moꝛe lightip, 
and the latter rileth, # ig moꝛe ſlow to lh! 
him, and namelp to him that is his confeſſour, 
Foz which that folke when they fall ayen to 
her old lollyes, either they leaue their old con⸗ 
kellour, 02 elſe they depart her ſþzift in diuerg 
partes: But ſoothly ſuche departed (hzift, 
deſeructh nomercicof God fox her ling, The 
ſixe circumſtauncets, why that a manſinneth 
as by temptation ; and of himſelfe cm 
that temptation , oz by the exciting of other 
folke, oz if he ſinne with a woman byfozce c2 
by her alſent, oz if the woman maugre her 
head, haue be atozccd oꝛ none. This ſball ſbe 
tell, wheder it were foz conctile of pouertp, 
02 if it wer by her pzocurement oz no, and ſueh 
other things. The leauenth circumſtance is, 
in what manner he hath doe his ſinne, oꝛ how 
that ſbee hath ſuffcred that folke haue doe to 
her. Ind the ſame ſball the man tell plaineiy. 
with all the cirtumſtaunces, and whe der hee 
hath (inned with common doꝛdell women oz 
none, oꝛ docn his ſinne in holytunes oꝛ non in 
kaſting time oꝛ none, oz betoꝛe his ſbꝛift. oz af- 
ter his lattcr(ſhzifte, and hath peraduenture 
bꝛoke therby his penance emoyned, by whole 
helpe oꝛ whole countatle, by ſoxcetie ox crafte, 
all muit be — _ — 0 _ as 
they bee great 03 t and grudge the conſci⸗ 
ente of man 02 woman. And cke the pꝛieſt that 
ts thy iudge. may the better be aduiſed of his 
iudgement in yeuing ol penaunce, and that 
ts aftcr thy contrition, Foz vnderſtond well 
that alter time that a man hath detoylcd his 
baptime by ſinne, ifhee woll come to laluation 
there is none other wape but dy pennaunte, 
ſ\bufte, and ſatiſtaction, and namely by they 
two, i there be aconfeſſour to whome he may 
\bziue him; and the thirde ik hee haue life to 
perfoꝛme it. Then ſball a man lo e and con⸗ 
ſider, that if hee woll make a true and a pꝛoũi⸗ 
table conteſſion, there muſt bee foure conditt- 
ons, Firſt it muſt be in loꝛowlulneſſe or hert. 
> as laycth the King Ezechiell to God, I woll 
remember me all the peares ol my like in bit⸗ 
tcrnelle ol my heart, This condition of of bit⸗ 


Fol. 10. 


tcrnelle hath fine ſignes: The lirſt is that con⸗ 
keſſion muſt bee ſbamckaſt, not ſoꝛ to touer ne 
hide her ſinne, koꝛ hee hath offended his Loꝛd 
God and defoyled his ſoulc. Ind hereofſayth 


S. Auguſtin: The hart trauailcth foꝛ ſbame d 


of his linne, and toꝛ hee hath great ſbamfaſt= 
neſſe he is woꝛthy to haue gret mertie ot god: 
whiche was the confclſion of the Publican, 
that would not heaue vp his eyen to heauen 
foz he had offended God of heauen: foꝛ which 
ſbamtfaſtneſſe he had anon the mercy ol God. 
And thereot ſaich ſaint auguſtine: That ſuch 


ſhamefullfoik be next foꝛycueneſſe and mercy. = 


Another ligne, is humilitie in confeſſion: of 


whichefaythſaint Peter, Bumbleth you vn · vs 


det the might of GOD: thchondofGodig 
ſtrong in confeſſion.foz thereby God loꝛycucth 
thee thy linnes, fox hee alone hath the power. 
And this humilitic ſhall be in hart, and in out= 
wardeſignes: Foz right as he hathhumility 
to God in his hart, right ſo ſbould hc humble 
his bodie outward to the pzicſt, that litteth 
in Gods tcad, Foz which in no manner, ſith 
that Chꝛiſt is ſoucraigne. and the pꝛieſt mean 
and mediatour betwixt Chziſt and the inner. 
and the ſinner is loſt by way ok rcaſon , then 
ſhould not the (inner litte as hye as his con⸗ 
fellour, but kneele befoze him oz at his feete, 
but tklicknelle cauſe it: Foz he thall not take 
heede who ſitteth there, but in whoſe plate he 
litteth, A manne that hath treſpaſſcd to a 
Loꝛd, and commeth to aſtze mertie and make 
his acco2de. and ſitteth him downe —— 
men woulde houlde him outragtous and no 
woathic lo ſoone foꝛ to haue remiſſion of his 
treſpaſle, ©. 
The thirde ſigne is, howe thy ſþzifc ſhould 
ber full of tcarcs it thou maye, and it thou 
mae not wecpe with thy bodyly (yen, then 
werpe inthine hearte, which was the contel⸗ 
lion of ſaint Ptter. Foz alter that he had foz* 
— nnn hc went out and wept full 
l p. | 

The kourth ligne is, that thou nclettc not 
foz ſhame to ſhewe thy confeſſion: Such was 
the confeſſion of Magdalein, that ne ſpared 
foznoſbame of hem that were at the feaſt, to 
go to out loꝛd Jeſu Chiſt and beknow to him 
her linneg . The fifth ligne is, that a manne 
o2 a woman bee aliTiſaunte to receiue the pen 
naunce that hem is entoyned, Foz ccrtes 1 
Lhziſt, fo the offences of man was obedient 
to death. The ſccond condition of vcrie con- 
feſſion is, that if be haſtely done, Foz certes, 
ik a man hadde a deadly wounde, tuer thelen- 
ger that he taryeth to heale himſelfe,the moze 
would it cozrupt and haſte him to his death, 
and alſo che wounde would be the wozls fog 
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to hele. And right ſo fareth ſinne, that longe 
time is in a manne vnſbewed. Certes a man 
ought haſtcly ſbewe his ſinnes foz manie cau- 
ſcs, as foꝛ dꝛeade ot death, that commeth oft 
ſodainely, and no certaine what time it ſhall 
be, ne in what place, and alſo the dꝛenching 
of o ſinne dꝛaweth in another: and alſo the 
lenger that hee tarrieth, the karther is he fro 
Lhzilt, And it he abide to his laſt daye, ſcarce- 
ly maie he ſbziue him oz remember him of his 
ſinnes, oz repent foz the grecuous maladie of 
his death, And foz as muche as he ne hath in 


Æ his life hearkened Jeſu Lhziſt when hee hath 


ſpoken, he ſball crie to Jeſus Lhziſt at his laſt 
date, andſcarcely woll hee hearken him. And 
vnderſtonde that this condition muſte haue 
foure thinges. m 
Thy ſbꝛift muſt be pꝛouided befoze, and ad⸗ 
uiled, foꝛ wicked haſt doth not pꝛolite. ia man 
ſbꝛiue him ot his (innes : be it of Pꝛide, ozen- 
uye, and ſo fozth with the ſpeces and circum⸗ 
ſtaunces oflinne , And that hee haue compze= 
hended in his minde the number and great⸗ 


neſſe ofhis ſinnes, and howe longe hee hath 


lyen in ſinne. Ind alſo that he hath be contrite 
foʒ hig ſinnes, and in ſtedfaſt purpoſe (bythe 
grace ot God) ncucr ayen to fall to ſinne. And 
allo that hee dꝛeade and counterfaite himſelfe 
that hee flye the occaſion of ſinne, to whiche 
he is inclined. Alſo thou ſbalt ſbʒiue thee ot 
all thy ſinneg too manne, and not parte to o 
manne, and part to another: That is to 
vnderſtonde, in entent to depart thy confeſſion 
foꝛ ſhame oz dzcade, foz it is but ſtrangling of 


r thyſoule, Fozccrtes, Icſugs Chꝛʒiſt is enticriy 


all good, in him is none imperfection, and 
therkoꝛe either he fozycuethall perfectly, oꝛ els 
neuer a deale. I ſaye not that if you bee aſlig⸗ 
ned to thy penitencer fox tertame ſinne, that 
thou art bounde to ſbewe him all the reme⸗ 
naunt of thy ſinnes, of whiche thou haſte bee 


ſ\bztucnofthy curat, but ifit like tothceofthy fox 


humilitie, this is no part oł thy ſbzift, Ne J 
ſaye not, there as I ſpcake oł᷑ diuiſion of con⸗ 
feſſton , that if thou haue licence to ſbʒiue thee 
liketh, and by licence of thy Curatt, that thou 


ue mapeſt well ſbziue thee to him of all thy 
ſinncs . Lette no ſinne be vntolde as ferre as 
thou haſt remembzaunce . And when thou 


ſhalt be ſbꝛiuen to thy Curate, tell him all thy 
linnes that thou haſt doeſith thou were laſte 
— This is no wicked entent ol diuili⸗ 
ono det | | 

Allothe verye ſbzift aſketh certaine condi⸗ 
tiong. Firſt that thou ſþziue thee by thyfree 
will, not tonſtrained foꝛ ſbame ot folke;ſtcke- 
nelle, ne ſuch other things: Foz it is reaſon, 
that he that treſpaſſeth by His free will,” that 


by his free will hee confelle his treſpaſſc, and 
that non other man tel his ſinne but him ſelke: 
ne he ſball not nay, ne deny his ſinne, ne wzath 
him ayenſt the Pꝛieſt foꝛ admoniſbing him to 
leaue his ſinne. Che ſecond condition is, that 
thy (bzift be lawfull, that is to ſay, that thou 
ſbziueſt thee, And allo the Pztcſt that heareth 
thy confeſſton bee verely in the fayth of holye 
Church, and chat a man ne be not dilpeired 
ol the mertit ot Jeſu Chꝛiſt, as Cain oz Ju- 
das, And alſo a man muſte accuſe himſelfe of 
his owne treſpaſſe#not another, but he (ball 
blame and wite himſeife and his owne ma⸗ 
lice of his finne, and none other: But nathe⸗ 
leſle althat another man be occaſion oz enticet 
of his linne , oz the eſtate of a perſon bee ſuche 
by which bis ſinne is agredged, oz elle that 
he may not plainly ſbꝛiue him, but he tell the 
perſon with whiche hee hathe ſinned, then 
male hee tell, lo that his entent ne bee not to 
backebite the perſon, but oncly to declare his 
confelſion, 

Thou ne ſbalt not alſo makenoleaſinges 
in thy conkeſſion foꝛ humilttie , peraduenture, 
toſaythat thou haſt committed and done ſuch 
ſinnes, as ot which that thou ne were neuer 
giltie, Foz ſaint Auguſtine ſayth . if that t 
becauſe of thinehumilitie,makeſticſinges 
thy ſelfe , though thou were nat in ſin befoze 
yet arte thou then in ſinne though thy lea⸗ 
ſing, Thou muſt alſo ſbew thy linne,by thine 
ownepꝛoper mouth, but thou bee dombe, and 
not by no Letter: foz thou that haſt done the 
ſinne, ſbalt haue the ſhamcthercfoze , Thou 
ſbalt not eke paint thy confcllion, with fayze 
ſubtill wooꝛdes, to couer the moꝛe thy ſinne: 
fox then begileſt thou thy leltt a not the pꝛielt: 

malt tell it plaine. bee it neuer ſo foule ne 
hoꝛrible. Chou ſbalt alſo ſbꝛiue thee to a pꝛieſt 
that is diſcreet to counſatle thee: and alſo 
thou ſhalt not ſhiue thee foz vatne glozie, ne 
ppocriſie, ne foz no cauſe, but onely foz the 
loucandfeare of Iclug Chꝛiſt, and heale ol thy 
ſoule. T hon ſbalt not alſo ten to the pꝛieſt ſo⸗ 
dainely, to teil him lightiythꝝ ſinne, as who 
— — — — 

good deuotion:and generally ſhziue t 
ofte: it thou oftetall, ofte ariſe-by confeſſion, 
And though thou ſbztue thee ofter:than ones 
of the inne whirh thou haſt beeſhziuen of, 
it is the moꝛe merite: Andaglayth ſaint du⸗ 
guſtine, Chou ſhalt haue the moze lightiy loꝛ⸗ 
veueueneſſe and grate ot O D, both ot ſinne 
and And terteg ones a pere at leaſt, it is 
la to be houſeled, foʒ ſurcip ones a peate 
all thinges renouellen. 

owe haue J told you of verpe confeſſion, 

t is the ſetonde part of penitence, "WS 
xp cid 


1 


fo 


The Parſons tale. 


Explicit ſeeunds pars penitentiæx: Et ſequi 
12 0: tut tertia pars. 
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and eaſie: and foꝛ it tompꝛehendeth in it ſelfe, 
all good pꝛayers. The cæpoſition ot᷑ thts holic 
pꝛayer, that is fo trrelient and diane; I retetrt 


do the Maiſter ot Chtologie, laue thus much 
woll I ſay,. Chat when thou pꝛayeſt that G 


ſboutd foꝛweue thee thinc offences ag thou toꝛ⸗ 
yeueſt hem that haue otteuded ther. ewmell 


een ware thatthou be nat put ot chartie. This 


Contrition of heart, where a 
man offreth; himffife to S : Anothet is :tu 
haue pitie ofdrfauteof his neighbour: : And 
thethird is ingtuing ol good counſell, ghoſt= 
ly and as men haue neede, and 
namely in ſaſtenaunte of mans foode., And 

takt hepethata mau hath nedofthelc tha 
generally, he hathneede ot tood, of clothing; 
and ot herborow, hee hath nerde ol charita⸗ 
ble counſatle, viſitmgin pꝛilon, in ſickenelſle, 
and ſepulturc oł his bodie. And it thou maieſt 
not bilite the necdefull in pꝛiſon in thy perſon, 
vilite hem with thy meſlage and yetts. Theſe 
den generally the almoſe and woꝛkes of cha⸗ 
ritie, olhem that aue tempoꝛcil riches , or 
dilcecſtion in counting. Ot theſe wozkes? 
ſhalt thouheare at the dave of don. 

ECheſe almaoſe . ſbait thou dor of thine owne 
woper things. and haſtely and pʒiucly if. thou 
mapeſt: but gnathelcſle, if thou mapeſt not doe 
it pziuilye, thou ſbalt not toꝛbeare to dooeal⸗ 
mole; though mcu ſce it, ſo that it be not to dee 
toz thanke ot the woꝛlde, but onen loz t hanke 
of Jeſu Chꝛiſt. Fozas witneſſet h ſaust Par 
thewe Capi. u. A Citie ma not bee hid that 
is ſer on a mountaine, ne mtu light not a lan⸗ 
terne to put it vnder a buſbell. but ſet it upon 
n candleſticke ( ptue light to menne in the 
houſt : Right ſo ſbull your light, light befoze 
menne; thatthepmay ſce your good wozkes, 
and giozlfitourFatherthatigin.heaucn, -: 
Now as coſpmake of bodyly paine.it ſtont 
in pzaicrs, waking, kaſting, bertuous tea= 
ching of oꝛiſong. And ye ball vndecſtond, that 
oꝛiſong oꝛ Sto lay, a pitous will ot 
heart, that ſetteth it in God, and expꝛeſſeth by 
wagd out ward:toxemecue harmes, and haue 
thinges ſpirituen and perdurable, and ſome⸗ 
time tempoꝛell things. Of which Ozilons, 
certes in the oꝛiſon of the Paternoſter, hath 
Jelus Lhziſt encloled moſt thinges. Certes it 
is pztuiledged ol thꝛee things in his dignity, 
loʒ whiche it is moze digne than any other 
pꝛaycr, Foꝛ that Jcſu Lhuſt himſelke made it, 
and it is ſhozt,foz it ſhold be learned the moze 
lightly, and to hold it the moze ealie in heart, 
and helpe himſclfe the oftcr in this Ozilon: 
and foz a man ſhould be the leſſe weary to lay 
it, and not cxcuſe hum to learne it, it is ſo lhozt 


holy ſuiſem aminitheth min ventnitſiant, and 
therleꝛe it apperteinedh ſpexiallyto peuitencti 

This pꝛayer muſt be trucly ſayed, ann 
perfectfanth, andthatantu pꝛupta cod 6ddi- 
natcly;Adeſcreeelp, and deuoutiꝝ: andaiwayd 
manne ſbali uu his will. to bre ſitbiccte mathe 
will of God. This ꝛilou muſt at bocſayd 
with greathumbleneſſc,and ful pure and hos 
neſtly, andode ta the ambyannceofanyinar; 
02 woman. It muſt alia bet contirutù with 
the woꝛns of charitiex qt auaileth 
the viceg ot the ſoule: ſogagtaythj 


yenft + 


* 
wa » 


by faſting been laued the biet golt de flethrande c 


by pꝛayer the biceg 1:2 n nrg; 

Afterthis thou ſhait voderttonde that ba⸗ 
dyly prayer font in wong. Fos Idi Chiſt 
layeth: wake ye and pꝛay, that pe ne enter in⸗ 


do wicked temptation . Be (bull vnderſtond 


alſo, that faſting dont in thzee things: in fuz⸗ 
bearing of bodyly meate and dziaze, inftabea⸗ 
ring of woꝛtdiy tollityt and in fozbrorung of 
dendlyſinnt: this is to ſave, that a manſbali 
keep hun tro deadiy lung with all his might. 
Andthouſhalt vnderſtonde allo, that God 
ozdayncd faſting, and to faſting partayneth 
kaure thinges . Largonelle to pooge foltze: 
gladneſte ot heart ſpigitagll tnot to becangrie 


ue annoyed,nrgrutclxfoghefaſtcth4and-ails -- - | 


rtaſonahle houre to catebyimneaſure, that is 
to ſaye, a man ſball ot este in vntime, neſu 
the tonger at the tabie, toz he faſietj . 
Then bak thou vndcrftonde, that bedyly 
pine ſtont in dilcipline, oʒ ttaching by weꝛde 
— 02:by ER i.,yoraring 
of hecr 02 damm oꝛ of haryergeous on herna⸗ 
ded ilelh fo2 Ihꝛiſies ſane : and that ſuch ma⸗ 
ner pennaunces, ne make not thing h axt bit⸗ 
ter oꝛ angrie.ne annopedof thy ſeifefog hut ter 
ts ta caſt away thine heer. hn to catiaways 
che ſwocetneſſoof Aclus C hiſt. and therefoꝛe 
faycth ſaint Poule: clotheypu.;-agthrychat 
been choſcn of God in heart, of mlericoꝛde de⸗ 
bonairte, ſuffraunce, and ſuch manner of clo= 
thing, of whiche Jelu Chꝛiſt is moze picaſcd 
than with the heeres oz herbergcons, 

Then is diſcipline allo, in knocking ofthy 
bzeaſt, in ſcourging with roddes, in knecling, 
in tribulation, in ſuffring paticntly wzongs 
that been doen to thee, and allo in patient ſuf- 
kring ol lickneſſe, oz leſing of woꝛldly goodes, 

01 
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The Parſons tale. 


oz cattell, oz wile, child, oz other frends, 
Then ſhalt thou vnderſtond, which things 
—1— and that is in fourc man⸗ 
ners, dzeade, ſhame, hope, and wanhope, 
that is, deſperation, Ind foz toſpeake firſt of 
— — that he mayſuf= 
fer no penaunce. There apenſt is remedie,foz 
to thintze that bodyiy penaunce, is but ſboꝛt 
and little at regard of the pain of hell. that is 
1 ge, that it laſteti without 

ende. 

Now ayenſt the ſhame that amanhathto 
_ —— — Jpocrites , that 
be hold ſo perkect , that they haue no 
8 — — would 
Na man thinke, that by way ofreaſon, that he 
hath not bee aſhamed to do foule things, 
— er ger ————— — 

> faire man oub lh that is confeſſions, 

—— 


Abould | — 
that is to come at the daye ol dome, to hem 
that be not penitent, and ſbziuen in this pꝛe⸗ 
ſent lite: foz all the creatures in yearth and in 
dnn enn 


woꝛlde. 
| Now — — Wy 
— — to ſbʒiue hem: 


that he hopeth foz to lite long. and foz to pur⸗ 
chaſe much riches foz his d ' andthen 
he woliſbztuc him: And as he ayth, himle- 
meth hes cant ynough to come to 
Lhatſies BE Iyenſtthefirſt vice, — 9 
thinke that our lileis in no ſikerneſſe, and al 
ſo that all the riches in this woꝛlde beene in 
aduenture, and paſſe as a ſhadow on the wall. 


painc. Manhope 
— in the mertie ol 
een they think that they 


ne might not long pcrſcucr in goodnes. 

The ficſt wanhope commet h ot that, he de⸗ 
meth that hee hath ſinned ſo greatly and lo 
oft, and ſo long lyen in ſinne, that he ſball not 
be ſaued, Lertes apenſt that curſcd wanhope --; 
ſboulde hee thinke, that the Paſſion of Jeſu 
Chuſt, is m foz toviibinde, than 
fnne is ſtrong ſoꝛ to binde. Ayenſt the lecond 
wanhope he ſhall thinke, Chat as often as he + 
kalleth, he mate riſc againeby pemtence; and 
though hee neuer ſo — hach lyen in linne, 
the mercie ol Chiſt ts alway trady to recetne 
him to mercie. Apenſt — — 
——ů 


—— 

fer him: and allo hee ſhall haue ſtrength of the 
helpe ol Jeſu Lhziſt, and ot ali holy Church. 
and pꝛotection of Angels, ił hum liſt, 

{Then ſball men vnderſtonde, what is the 
kruite ol penaunce, and after the woozdes of 
—— L—ö — 
There iope hath —— 
(of ti pen e 
neſſe fro the paine of hell, there as is the bliſ⸗ 
kuli companie. that reioyce hem euer mo, eue⸗ 
rich ok others io ye: there as the body ofman 
that ſometime was foule anddarke, is moze 
clerethanthe Sunne: there as the body that 
ſometime was liche, freile, and leble, and moꝛ⸗ 
— — py 
there p nothing appeire as is 
neither , thurſte, ne colde, but euerp 
: ſoule with the of the — 
— God, This emaye 

en purchaſe by pouertie , andthe 
— — the plentie ol ioye by hun⸗ 
— ———— 


geen dd 
his pꝛecious blood. 


© Here endeth the Parſons tale. 
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The Romaunt of ctheRoſe, 


His Booke was begun in French verſe by Willem de Lorris, and finiſhed go yeares after by /obn 
Tc nell, alias lobm Moone, borne at Mewen vpon the River of Loyer,not farre from Paris, as appea- 
by Atalinet the French Author of the moralitic vpon the Romaunt: and afterward tranſlated 

for the moſt part into Engliſh meerre by 
maunt of theRoſe or, The Art of Loue: whercin is ſbewed the helpes and furtherances, as alſo the 
lets and impediments that Lovers haue in their ſuits. In this booke the Authour hath many glaun« 
ces at the hypoctiſie of the Clergie : whereby hee got himſelſe ſuch hatred amongſt them, that Ger- 


ſou Chauncellour of Paris, writeth thus of him: ſayth he, There was ong called /obannes Meldinenſis, 

who wrote a bookecalled, The Romant of the Roſe: which Booke if I onely had, and that there were 
no mote in the world, it I might haue 500, pound for the ſame, I woul@$tather burne it than rake the 
money. Hee ſayth more, That if he thought the Authout thereof did not repent him for that booke 
before he dyed, he would vouchſaſe to pray for him no more than he would for Iudas that betrayed 
Chriſt, = 


Anp men ſain that inſ\we= —Now this dꝛeame woll J time n tight, 
ucuentnges, To make pour heatis gay and light: 
There nis but fables and Foz loue it pꝛapeth, and allo 
lilinges: Commaundeth me beſo, 
But men map ſome we⸗ And it there any aſkeme, 
uen leene Whether that it be he oz (be, 


rey Chaucer, but not finiſhed . It is entituled, The Ro- 


2 Howe this booke which is here 
But afterward ben apparaunt2 $a t is the Romaunt ol the Roſe, 

This may I dʒaw to wartaunt. n which all the art of ioue Joſe, 
An authour that tight Pacrobes, The matter tatre is ot to make, 
That halt not dieameg taliæ ne lceg, God graunt me in gret that ſbe it take 

But vndo auiſioun. Foz whom that it begonnen is, 
That whilom mette king Cipioun. And that is ſbe, that hati iwis 
And who lo ſapth, oz wenetz it be So mokell pꝛiſe, and thereto (be, 
A pape, oꝛ cife nicete - | | So woꝛthie is beloued tobe, 
To wene that dzeames alter fall That ſbe well ought of pꝛiſe and right. 
Let who ſo liſtea foole me cal. Be cleped Roſc ot euerie wigjt. 
Fox this trow J, and lay loʒ me, That it was Meyme thought 
That dꝛeames ve | It is flue pergoz mozeago, 
Ot good and harme to many wightes, That it was Mey thus dꝛeamed me, 
That dꝛeamen in her ſlcepe a mightes In time of loue andiolite, 
couerlp,./': TCTuhat all thing ginneth waren gay: 
1 Foz there is neither buſkenoz hay 
In Mep, that it nui ſhouded bene, 
And it with new leues wꝛent: 


Of young kolke, I went loone 

To bed, as a wan wont to doone: 
And faſt Jliepe, and in leeping. 
Me mette ſuchalweuening, 
Thatlikcdmewwendeous wele, 
But in that ſweurn is neuer a dele 
That it nis afteryonrdbefall, -- 
Right as this dzcame woll telt vs all. 


Theſe woodes ekereconerengrene; 
— 5 
Fo ſwote dewes that an it (all, 


3 
lets 


The Romaunt of the Roſe, 


And maketh ſo queint his robe and faire, 
That it had hewes ahundzed paire, 
Dfgrafle and floures, Inde and Pers, 
And many hilles full dtucrs; | 
That is the robe I mcancivwis, - 
Thzough which the ground to pꝛailen is. 
The birdes that hanleft her ſong, 
Unhile they had ſuffred cold fall ſtr 
Jn wethers grille, and derte to 
Ben in Map, foz the lunne — 
So glad, that they bew in inging, 
That in her heart is ſuch lining, 
That they mot e lingen and ben light: 
Then doth the Nightingale her might, 
To makcunoyſe, and ſingen blith: 
Then is bliſtull many a ith, 
The chelaundꝛe, and the popingaye, 
Then poung folke entenden ape, 
Fo2 to ben gay and amoꝛous. 
The time is then lo lausꝛous. 
— is his heart that loueth nought 
In Pay; when all this mirth is wꝛought. 
When he may on thele bzaunches here 
The ſmall birdes lingen clere 
Her bliffulllweetc long pitcous, 
And in this ſeaſon delitous : 
when loue affirmeth ail thing. 
Me thought one in my liecping, 
Right in my bed full readyly, 
That it was by the moꝛow carly, 
And vp I role, and gan me cloth, 
Anone J with mine hondes both, 
Alilucr needle toꝛch 1 Dꝛow, 
Out of an agiler queint mow, 
And gan this necdle thzeodanone; 
Foꝛ out ot toune me liſt to gone, 
The ſound of birdes to to hcare 
That on the buſkesfingen dlcate, 
That in thefweeteſcaſon that lere is, 
with a thꝛed baſing myutuis/, 
Alone J went in my pimwing. 
Thecſmall foules lung hearkeniug, - 
That payne hen full many a pate 
To ling on bowes bloſſomed faire, 
Jolife and gap, full otgladneſle, 
Toward a Rtucr gan meDectic, 3 4 
That Jhcardrenfaſt ß 
Foz fairer playennonoſaw i: 
Then plapen me bythat Riucte 


Foz from an — — 1615 
Come dene 8 


Clere was the water aud as cold, 
As any Mell is ſosthtuſaine, 
Indſamdelclaſitwasthan ame,” 
But it was ltraiter;angcleaway, :: 
——— 3. 05 
itkedme;” * 


he wuͤrcr that w wehr 
An wonder glad wag F toe 


An angry wight a chidcrelſe, i; j ; 


That luſty placc,andthat Ainerc: 
And with that water that ran ſo clerc, 
My face I wiſb, tho ſaw J welc, 
Thebottome J ipaued cucridcle 
With grauell tull ofſtones ſhenc, 

The meadowes ſott ſote, and grene, 
Beet right on the water ſide, 


. was than the moꝛowetide, 


tall attempꝛe out of dꝛede. 

Tho gan I walken thoꝛow the Mede, 
Dounward aye in my playing. | 
The Riuers ſide coaſting,  ---. 

And when J had a while igone, 
Jaw a garden right anonc, - 
Full long and bꝛoad, and cucridcle 
Encloſed was, and walled wele, 


With high walles enbataucd, 


Poꝛttrayꝛed without, and well entapled 


Wich many rich poztraitures, 


And both yet Jmages and painfures, | 
Gan I behold beſely, | - 


And J woll tell pou readyly, 


Ok thilbe Images the ſemblaunce, 
As karre as I haue remembꝛaunce. 
Amidde ſaw I Hate ſtonde, * 
That torhcr wathandyze bende. | 
Scemed to memoncreſſe. s 


And full ot gie, and fell cage? is 3, 
By ſemblaunt was that ilke: mage, 
And ſbe wat nothing wele arürde, 
But like a wode woman aftaide, 
Itrounced koule was her viſage, 1 77705 
And grinning tor dalpitous rage, in. 
Her nolc ſnoʒted hp foztens, /;- 
Full hidous wa be fa t .. 
Tull foulc andruſlicwas fhothes,: 
Der headiwoitinwas n ati 
Fullgrimlywithagreatbqmadle; :-: ::::© 
An image ot another ente. 
Alte halte wagte taſt bm. IA e 
Saiten Frum e 2222 
ewa F 6001951943 20 4 
Another Image, t nete 3760 
Jcltped was a enden opt 
Upon the wall on hertig md: TS 171 80; 
Uillany was lik LD 1014481548 | 
That other Imoge. and wilt © 3 
Sheſcemedawwicked creatine;':: [cl tent 
By countenamre N-Þdtmours; i: 5121s 
— — = ys 
no ekc p 1 
Mell coudpenaint meta, 
97 2 — iti ati 
Full foule and łimtliſbemtaſhe, 
And cke vülanens taten, 
And little could atatustiwe. 1211. c. 
To woꝛſlapeupe mature. . 
n 


Derr 


And next was painted Louetiſe, 
That eggeth folke in many a ge, 
To take and peue right nought againe, 
And great treaſours vp to lame. 

Ind that is ſhe, that foz vſare 
Lencth to many acrcature, 

The laſſe foʒ the moze winning, 

Do couctous is her bꝛemung. 

And that is ſbe foz pennies fc 

That tcachcthfoz to robbe and ſtele, 
Chele theeues, and thele lmale harlotes, 
And that is routh, foz by her thzotes, 
Full many one hongeth at the laſt: 
She makcth folke compaſſe and caſt 
To taken other folkegthing, | 
Thzough robberte, oz miſcoueting. 
And that is ſbe that maketh treachours, 
And be maketh falſe pleadours, 

That with her termes and her domes, 
— childzen, and eke gromes, 
Dcr heritage toꝛgo: 

Full crooked were her honds two, 

Y Foz Louctiſe is cuer wood, 

Togripen othcrfolkcs good, 

Louetiſe,foz her winning, 

Full lee hath other mens thing, 
Another Image ſct ſaw 1, 
Next Couetiſe faſt by, 
and thc was cleped Auarice. | 
Full foulc tn painting was that vice, 
Full ſad andcaitifewas lbe eke, 
And alſo grene as any icke, 
So euill hewed was her colour. 
Her ſcemedto haue liued in langour. 
She was like thing foz hunger dead, 
That lad her oncly by bzead 
neden with ciſeli ſtrong and cgre, 
And thereto ſhe was lene and megre, 
And ſbe was clad full poozcly, 
Alitn anold toꝛne court pp, 
As (he were all with dogges tozne, 
And both behind and cke bekozne 
Clouted was ſbe beggerly. 

A mantile hong her faſte by, 
Upon a bench weake and tmall, 
A burnette cote hong there withall, 
Furred with no muneucre 
But wich a furre roughokhecre, 
Oflambeſkinnesheauy and blacke, 
It was ſoold J vndertake, 
Foꝛ Auarice to cloath her wele, 
At haſteth her neuer a dele. 
Foꝛ certamipit were hct lot 
To wearen of that ute cloth, 
en reer 
Would haue 
Ok clothing, cr ſhe bought her newe, 
All were it bad ol woll and hewe. 


The Romaunt of the Roſe. 


This duarice held in her hand, 
A purſe that hong by a band, 
And that ſhe hid and bond ſo ſtrong, 
Men mult abide wonder long. 
Out ot the purſe er there co 0 
Foz that ne commeth in her thought, 
It was not certaine her intent, 
That fro that purſe a peny went. 
And bythat mage nigh inough, 
Mas painted Enuie, that neuer lough, 
Noꝛ ncuer well in her heart feard, 
But it lbe either ſaw oꝛ heard * 3 
Some great miſchaunce,oz — 
Nothing may ſo much her pleaſe 
As miſchiete and nuſauenture, 
Oz when ſhe ſecth diſcomfiture 
Upon any woꝛthy man fall, 
— — withall. 
cis full glad in her courage, 
Be vroughttsnanghe toſhamelull wiſe 
£ to in ; 
And it a man in honour riſe, 
O2 by his wit, oz by his pꝛoweſſe, 
Ok that ſbe hath great heauincſle, 
Fox truſteth well ſhe goeth nie wood, 
When any chauncehappcth good. 
Enuy is of ſuch cruelte, 
That fayth ne trouth holdeth ſhe, 
To friend ne kellow, badoz good. 
Ne ſbe hath kinnc none of her blood 
That ſhe nis full her enemie, 
She nolde, J dare ſainc hardely 
Her owne father fared wele, 
And loze abieth ſbe euerie dele 
Her malice, and her male talent: 
Fo ſbe is in ſo great turment 
And hate ſueh, when kolke doth good, 
Chat nye ſhemeltcth foz pure wood, 
Her heart keructh and ſo bzeakcth, 
That God the people wcllawzeaketh, 
Enuy iwis ſhall neuer let, 
Some blame vpon the folke to ſet. 
Itrow that if Enuie iwis, 
Ruew the beſt man that is. 
On this ſide oꝛ beyond the ſee. 
Vet ſome what lacken him would ſhe: 
And it he were ſo hende and wiſe, 
That ſbe ne might all abate his pziſc, 
Pet would ſhe blame his woꝛthinelſe, 
Oz by her woꝛdes make it leſſe. 
Iſaw Enup in that painting, 
Had a wonderfull looking, 
Fo} ſbe — but — 
zouerwhart, all baggtngly, 
And ſhe had a foule vſage, 
Shemightlooke in no viſage 
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Sd foꝛ Enuie bꝛenned ſbet 
When ſbe might any manſee 
That faire, oꝛ wozthy werc, oz wile, 
Soꝛow was painted next Enute 
Upon that wallotmaſonrie: 
But well wagſecne in her colour 
That (be had liued in langour: 
Her ſeemed to haue the iaundice, 
Not halte ſo pale was Auarice, 
He nothing like of leancfle 
Foz ſoꝛowe, thought, and great diſtrelle 
That (be hadſuffred daie and night 
Made her yellow, and nothing bꝛight: 
Full ſad, pale, and megre alſo, 
Mas ncuer wight pet halle ſo wo 
As that her ſeemed toꝛ to be 
Noz ſo fulfilled with yꝛe as ſbe, 
Itrowthat no wight might herpleaſe 
Non doc that thing that might her eaſe, 
Non ſbe ne would her ſoꝛow lake 
Noz comt̃oꝛt none vnto her take 
So depe was her wo begonne 
And cke her heart in anger ronne, 
A ſoʒowlull thing well ſeemed ſhe : 
Noꝛ (be had nothing flow be 
Foz to ſcratchen all her face 
And foz to rent inmany place | 
Her clothes, and fox to teare herfwire 
As thc that was fulfilled of yze 
And all to toꝛne lap eke her hecre 
About her ſhoulders, here and there, 
As (hc that had it all to rent 
Foz anger and foꝛ malc talent. 
And eke I tell you certainly 
Howthat ſhe wept full tenderly 2 
In woꝛld nis wight ſo hard of heart 
That had ſcenc her loꝛowes ſmart 
— = — had wb pite 
o wo begon arym . 
She all to dalbt her {cifefoz wo 
And ſmotetogider het hands two 
To ſoꝛrow was lhe full ententife 
That wokullretchlelle caitife 
Hcrrought little of playing 
D:2 of clipping oꝛ kiſſing, 


«> Fo2 who ſo ſoʒrowłull is in hcart 


Him luſt not toplayneſtart, 
Noz foz to dauncen, ne toſing, 
Ke maphis heartintemper bing 
To make toy on euen oʒ L 
Foz ioy is contrarte vntoſozrow, 
Elde was painted after this 
Chat ſboꝛter was a foot iwis 
Than ſbe wag wont in her yonghede 
Unneth her ſelfe ſbe might fede - 
Sofeeble and eke ſo old was ſhe 
That faded was all her beautt. 


The Remaunt of the Roſe. 


Fullſalow was waxen her colour, 
Her head foz hoze was whitc as flour, 
1wis great qualme ne wcre it none; 
Nec ſinne, although her like were gone, 
All woxcn was her body vnwelde, 
And dꝛie and dwined all foz cloe, 
Afoule foz welked thing was ſbe 
That whilom round and ſoft had be, 
Het hcereslboken faſt withall 

As from her head they would fall : 

Het face frounccd and fozpined 
And both her honds loꝛne fozdwoined 
So old lhe was that (he ne went 

AI foot, but it were by potent. 

The time that paſſednight and dayc 
And reſtleſfetranayplcthaye 

And ſtcaleth from vs ſo pꝛiuyly 

That to vs ſeemeth likerily 

That it tn one point dwelleth euer 

And certes it ne reſteth neuer 

But goeth ſo faſt, and pafſeth aye 
That thcrenigmanthat thinke mape 
Meth that now pꝛelent is 


Aſkcthat theſe Licres this: 

Foz men thinke it readtly 

Thꝛce times been palled by 

The time that may not ſoiourne 
But goth, and may neuer tetourne 


As water that doun runneth aye 


But ncuer dꝛoppe returne may: 


There map nothing as time endure 


Metall noꝛ pearthly creature. 

Foz all thing is fette and (ball 

The time eke that chaungeth all 

And all doth ware, and foſtred be 

And all thing deſtroyeth he. 

The time that eldeth our Junceſtours 

And eldeth Ringes and Emperours 

And that vs all ſball ouercommen 

Er that death vs ſball haue nommen. 

The time that hath all in welde 

Co elden folkc, had made her elde 

So inlp, that tomy wocting 

She might helpe her leite nothing 

But tourned ayen vnto childhede 

She had nothuig her ſelte to lede 

Ne wit ne pith in her hold 

Mone than a childe ol two ycreold, 
But natheleſſe I trow that ſbe 

Mag faire ſomctime,andfrcſh to ſc. 

hen (be was in her rightfull age: 

But (he was paſt all that paſſage 

Ind was a doted thingbecominen 

A furrcd cappe on had ſhe nommen 

Mell had ſhe clad her ſelfe and warme 

Foꝛ cold might cls doen her harme, 

TheſcoldfolkeHauec al way cold, 

Het kind is ſuch, when they been old, 


Another 


enn Ach 
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Another thing was doen their waite, 
That ſcemcdlike an Ipocrite, | 
And it was cleped Pope Holy, 
That ilke is ſbe, that pututlp - . 
Ne ſpared neuer a wicked deed, 
hen men of der taken none heed, 
And maketh her oatward pzertous, 
With pale viſage and pitcoug, 
And leemeth au creature, 
But there nis no miſaduenture, 
That ſbe ne thinketh in courage, 


Full liketo her was thilke Iniage: 
- Intothat gardin, wel 


--- Whoſothat me coudYiine 


That makcd was like herſemblaunce, 
She was full um pie ofcountenaumnce, 
And ſhe was clothed and ede ſbod, 
As (bc were foz the loucof & 
Holden to Religion, 2 
Sochſccmcd her deuotion. 
A Pſaltcr held ſhe faſt in hond, 
And bullly ſbe gan to fond: 
To make many a faint mapere, 
Co God, and to his Saints dere, 
Ne ſbe was gay, kreſb, ne tolife, 
But ſeemed to be tull entent ite: 
To good works, and to tatre, 
And thereto ſhe had on an hatre, 
At certcs ſhe was latte nothing. 
But ſeemed wearte foz faſting, 
Ol colour pale and dead was lbe, 
From her the gates ait warned be 
Of Paradiſe that bliſtull place, 
Foꝛ ſuch fotke maten leane her grace: 
As Lh:iſtſayth in his Euangtle, 
To get hem pꝛile in toune a while, © + 
And toz altttic glozte vaine, . 
They leſen God and eke his taigne. 
And alderlaſt ofcucrichone, 
Mas paintcd Pouert all alone, 
That not a peny had in hold, 
Although lhe her clothes ſold, 
And though ſbe ſhould an honged be, 
Foꝛ naked as a wozme was ſbe, 
And it the weather ſtozinte were, 
Fox cold ſbe ſbould haue died there, 
Shene had on but a ſtraite oldſacke, 
And man pa cloute on it there ſtacke. 
This was her cote, and her mantcle, 
Nomoze was there neuer a dele, 
To cloath her with, J vndcrtake, 
Grcat leaſer had ſhe to quake: 
And ſhe was put, that Jol talke, 
Ferre frotheſe other, vp in an halte, 
There lurked and there coured ſhe, 
Foz pooꝛe thing vohere ſo it be, 
Is ſbamefaſt, and diſpiled ate, 
Accurled map well be that date, 
That pooꝛe man conceiued is, 
Foz God wote all to leid iwis. 


| — > a i 
Anſtcad of hedge, war that garden. 


Foll ill. 
Is any pooꝛe man wellifcd, 
Oꝛ well arrayed ox icled, 
Oz well beloued, in ſuch wile, 
In honour, that he mayariſe, _ 

All thele things well aduiſed. 
Is 1 haue vou ex this deuiled, - - - 
Mith gold andazureouet ,, 
Depainted were bp6n'the wall. 
Square wasthe wail, and high omdele ? 


Come neuer 


& 4 


ſe | 
It would hanc . 45-4 : 
Fozſuchſolace, ſuch toy, and pleie , 


Attow that neutt mam ne ſtie, 


Ag was in that place delirious: 
Tohcrbozow birdes miinyone, 
So rich a pere wag neuer none 


— Ok birdes ſong, and bꝛannches grene, 


Therein were birdes mo J wenẽ, 

ge _ — — — Fraunce: 
u as the attoꝛdaun 

Ot ſweet pctous ſong — 

Fo; all this wozld it glade, 
And 1 mpyſelfeſomerryfeard,- - « + 

When J her bliſtull fonges heard,” © 

That foz a hundzed pound would J, 

If that the paſſage openly 


Had be vnto me free, 
That I nolde entren ſoz to ſet 


Thaſſcmble(God kerpe it tro care) 
Ofbirdes, whichtherctn ware, 

gat ſongen thzough her merrythzote 
Daunces ol loue, and — _ 


when J thug heatdfoules ſing, 
fell faſt in a waimecnting, | 
By which art, oz by what engin. 
might come into thatgardin ; - 
But wap Icouth flndenone, 
Into that gardin foz to gone, 
He nought wilt J if that there were, 
Either hole oꝛ place where, 
Ne there wagtonewo renchn 
cthere none to 1 . Þ 8 
— — ws, Fin 
02 woe 
Till at laſt bethought J mee, 
That by no way ne might it ber, 


5 1 


That there nag ladder ne way to pate, 


— — . 
ThoganIgoafullgreatpaag, 
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Tillthat J Mind a wicket(mall 


To ſbette, that Ine might in gone, 
And other entre was there none. 


Upoathisdooze Igagto nite 
That was fetis, and do lite: - 
Foz other waye coud J not ſeke 
Full longe I (bote, and kuocked cke. 
Ind ſtods fulllong all bearkening 


Dnewe, - 
Her lleſb tender as is achicke 


And by mcalurc large were 
The opening of her cpen clere: 
Her noſe ol good pꝛopaʒtion, 

Her even graie, as is a 


Mith ſweete bacath,and well fauoured, 
Her kace white and well coloured. 


With little mouth, and round to lee, 

. 
cr necke was oi good 

In length and greatneſſe byreaſon 
Without bleine, ſcabbe, os roine, 
Fro Jeruſalem vnto 

There nis a fairer necketwis 


Tofcle how fmooth andfoft it is. 


Her thzoate alſo white ofhewe, 


Ag Snowe on bꝛaunce nowed newe. 
Of bodic full well wzought was (be; 


Men neden not in no countre 
Afaircr bodte koʒ to ſeke: 

And ok fine Oꝛkrais had ſhe eke 
Achapelet, fo ſemelyon, - 

Ne neuer wered maide vpon 

And faire aboue that chapelet 

A roſe garland had ſbe ſet. 

She had a gaymirrour 

And with a rich goldtreaſour, 

Her head was dzefſed queintly 

Her llceucs ſewed fetoully, 

And loꝛ to keepe her hondegkaire, 

Ok gloues white ſbe had a paire: 
And ſbe had on a coate ol grene 

Ok cloth of Gaunt, withouten wene : 
Mell ſeemed by her apparatle 

She was not wont to great trauaile, 
Foz when ſbee kempt was fetcoully 
And well arraied and richly, 
Then had ſbe doen all her fourne, 
and well begon was ſbe. 


r a | 
Sheledaluſttelife in Mate 
She had no thought, bynight ne dale 
Of nothing, but ikit were onely _ . 
Tograpeth 


her well andvncouthip, 


If that J heard any wight comming: 
entre 


With bent bzowes, ingot and liche, 


. 
* * 
* 
- 


hen that this doꝛe had opened int 
This May, ſecmcip oz tolce, 
Ithonked her as I beſt might, 

And aſzed her how that ſhe hight: 
And what (be was, Jaſked cke, 
And ſhc to me was nought vnmcke | 
c ol her anlwearedaungerqus;*} -- 


But fatre ant werde, and ſayed thus: be 


Loſir, my name is Adleneſſe. 
So clepe men me. moꝛe and leſſe: 
Full mightie and full rich am J. 
And that ot one hinge namely 


* 
1 # * 
* A . 


With Mirthe, Lozd of this gardin 
That tro the londe ol Alexandꝛin 
Made trees hither be et, | 
Chat in this gardin been ilet: 


And when the trees were woxen an hight, 


This wall that ſtant here in thy ſight, 
Did £Ytrth cucloſen all about, 
And thele Images all without 
e did hem both entatle and paint, 
hat neither been toylifencquatnt, 
But they beenfull of ſoꝛowe and wo 
Is thou haſt ſcene a while ago. 


- A NDoft time him to ſolace 


Sir Wirthcommeth into this place, 
And eke with him commeth his meme. 
Chat liuen in luſt and tolite ; 
Andnow is Mirth therein, to here 
—— — . —— — 

auis and the ingale, 

And other tolly birdes male: 
And thus he walketh toſolace 
Him and his kolke,foz ſwecter place 
Toplaycnin, he map not finde, 
Although he ſought one in till Inde. 
Che alther faireſt folketo lee 
That in this wozid may found bee 
Hath Wirth with him in his raut 
That followen him alwaies about. 

When Idleneſſe had told allthis, 
And J had hearkened well ywis, 
Then laied J to dame JTdlencſle, 
Now allo wiſely God me bleſle, 
Sith Mirth, that is ſo tate and fre 
Is in this yerd with his meine, 
Fto thilke aſſemble,if i map, 
Shall no man werne me to day, 
That I this night ne mote it ſce, 
Foz well wene I there with him ber 
Akaire and iolly companie 
Fulfilled of all courteſie: 


And loꝛth without wozdes mo 


In 


< 
— 


rn 


In at the wicked went I tho, 
That Jdlcneſſe had opened mee, 
Into that garden faire to lee, 


And when IT wag in ywls, 
Mine heart was kull glad ol this. 
Fo2 well wend J full tkerly 
Haut been in Paradice earthly, 
So katre it was, that trufſteth well, 
It ſcemed a plate cipixituell. 
Foꝛ certes atm deuiſe, 
There is no place in 
So good infoztodwelloz be, - 
As in that gatden tm. 
Foz there was many a bird{lnging, 
Thꝛoughout theyerdeallthzinging, 
n many places were 
pes, F inches, and Mod wales, 
That in her twoeet ſong delighten 
In thilke places as they habiten. 
Tuhere migyt men ſee many lockess 
Ok Turtles and Lauerockes, _ 
* Chalaund:csfdleſaw I there, | 
That very nigh koꝛſongen vocre, 5 
And Thzuſtles, Terins, and Maniſe, 
That ſongen fo to win hem pꝛiſe, 
And cke to lurmount in her long 
That other birds hem emong 
By note made kate ſeruiſes- 
Chelr birdes, that IJ vou deut, 
They long her ſong, as lait and well, 
Ag Angels donc elpirituell. 
And truſteth me, when J hem heard, 
Full luſtic and well J fcard: 
Foz ncuer pet ſuch melodie f 
Was heard ol man that might die. 
Such ſwect ſong was hem emong, 
That me thought it no birds ſong, 
But it was wonder like to bee 
Song of Meremaidens of the ſec, 
That foz her linging is ſo clere: 
Though we Meremaidens clepe him here 
In Engliſb, as is our vlaunte, 
Men clepe hem Sereins in Fraunce, 


E Atentiue weren foz to ſing 
Theſe birds that not vnkonning 
Were ot her traft and a pꝛentile, 

But of ſong ſubtill and wile: 

And certes, when J hrard her long. 

Ind law the greene place emong, 

In heart I wert ſo wonder gay, 

That J was neuer erſt. ere that day 

So iolike, noꝛ ſo well bigo, 

Ne merry in heart,. as IJ was tho: 
And then wiſt J, and ſaw full well 

That Idleneſſe me ſexued wall, 

That me put in luch tolite, 
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eg of loue fu well 
They longen in h 


* 
F ol. * h 
Her friend well ought J fo2 fo be, * 


Sith ſbe the doꝛt ot that gatdn 105 
Had opened, and me tet mn. . 


Fromhencefoxth;how that-Jwgought 
Flball you tell, as me — 
Firſt whereof rucd there, 5 
And cke what folke there with him were, 
Uithout fable I woll duct iu. 
And that garden eke a bite: ? 
1 woltyou teilcn 4 Am . . 
The faire faſbiorrallpwis, 
That well wzoughtwas fog 
Imap not tell youaltatones. 
But as I may and can q ſban 
By oꝛder tellen you ix ali. MI * 

Full faire ſeruite, and cke full ſſwete 
Theſcbirds maden an they ſctes : jr 


ONR Si: 
thenones, ' - 


; * 


— 
- - f 
* 
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Some ——— lng | 


- Uponthcbzauncheg e ſpꝛong: 
The ſweetneſſe ot — N 


Made all mine heart in reuel tier. 
And when that I heard Itrowe 
Theſe birds on atowe, 
Then might J not withhold mee 

That I ne went in to toſecste 
Sir Mirth.feꝛ my deſiring 

Was him to ſeene ouer all thing, 
His countenaunte and his mancre: 
That ſight was to me full derc, 


T2 went J koꝛth on my right hond 
Downe by alittle path ond 

Ok Mints kull and Fennell greene 

As kaſt by without wene, 

Sir Wirth J ound and right anone 

Untolir Mirth gan J gone, 

There as he was him toſollace, 

And with him in that luſtie place, 

So faire folke and ſo freſh had he, 

That when 1ſaw, Jwondzedme 

Fro whenccſuchfolkx might come, 

So faire they werenall and ſome. 3 

Foꝛ they weren lite, as to my light, 

To Angels, that ben kethered bright. | 

Thele fold e,. of which I tell youſo, - 

Upon a karolc wenten tho: * 

A Ladie karoled hem, that hight 

Gladncſle,bliſfull,and light, 

well could — and luſtely 

None halte ſo w — ̃— : 
r 
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SS longeth vnto katolling : | As man that wag to dauncc right biiche : 
Fon ſhe was wont in curry plate | Then gan I loaken oft tithe 
To ſingen firſt,folke tofollace, ; The lbape, the bodies, and the cheres, 
Foz ſinging moſt ſhe gaue her to, The countcnaunce and the mancres 
Nocrafthadſbc ſo icfe to do. Ok alltFfolke tas daunced there, 
4 . MN u- And J fball tel what they werc. 
o mighteſtthou karol gſcene, P 29 
T Zodfpihevaunceandmerrybecne, Full faire was Mirth, full long and high, 
And made mayya faire tourning A fairerman inęuet ſig: 
Upon the greene graſie ſpunging. 2s round as apple was bis face, 
There mighteſt thou ſee thele Flutours, Full roddie and white in cuery place: 
Minſtrals, and cke toglours, in Fetis he was gud well beſey, 
Chat well ta ling did her p ame: — — 
Some ſong ſongs ot Lorame, His noſe bymeaſme wzought full right, 
Foz inLozaine her notes be 1 Cxiſpe was his haire, and ckcfull bꝛighyt: 
Full ſweeter than in this cauntre. His ſhoulders of ede, v. 
There was many a Timbcſtere, b ul girdicſtede; © 
And laliours, that J dare well ſwere -- - Heſcemedlike apurtreiture, 
Louth her craft full perfity z ia: So noble he was e his ſtature; : 
The Timbꝛes bp tłull ſubtelly So fatre, ſo iolly and ſoletiſe, 
Chey caſt, and hent full oft With lems wꝛougyt at point deniſe 
Upon a fingerfaire andſoft, Deluer ſmert,andof great might: 
| Chat they failedneuermo, Ne ſaw thouncuer man ſo light. 
1 Full fetis damoleis two, | Of berd vnneth had he nothing, 
14 Right yong, and kull ol ſemelyhede Foxit was in the firlt ſpzing, 
14 In kirtles, and none other wede, Full yong he was, and merryof thought 
"tt And kaire treſſed cuery treſſe And in lamette, with birds wꝛought, 
1 Had Mirth docn fox his nobleſſe And with gold beaten full fetouſly, 
1 Amid the carole foʒ to daunce, His bodie was clad full richely: 
1 But hereof lieth noremembzaunce, W20ught was his robe in ſtraunge egile, 
Wes How that they daunced qucintiy: And all to ſlittered foz queintiſe 
Wi That one word come all pꝛiuely Iinmanyaplace,low and hie, 
11 Ayen that other, and when they were And lbode he was with great maiſtrie, 
| 1 Togither almoſt. they thew ikere With ſboone decoped, and with lace, 
11 Her mouthes ſo, that thꝛoughj her play By dzurie, and by ſolace, 
WH! It ſeemed as they kiſtalway: - His leele a roſen chapclet 
* To dauncen well couth they the guilc. Had made, and on his head it ſet. 
bi What ſbould I moꝛe to youdeuſe * And wete yc who was his lete, 
Wi Ne bode J neüer thence go. DameGladdcllethcre was hun ſo lete, 
Whilcg that I ſaw hem daunce ſo That ſingeth ſo well with glad courage, 
Upon the caroll wonder taſt, That from ſbe was twelue yeare of age, 
——— ; She ol herloue graunt him made 
Ladic gau me foz to efpic, Dir Mirth her bythe finger hade 
And lbe was cleped Courteſie, Dauncing, and ſhe him allo, 
The woꝛſbipfull, the debonaire, ; Great loue was atwixt hem two: 
I pzay to God euer fall her faire: Both were they atre and bꝛight of hew, 
Full courteſiy ſbe called me, She ſeemed like aroſe new 
What doe ye there Beau ſire(qd.\be) - - Ok colours, and her lleſbh ſo tender, 
Come, and if it like you + That with aBzereſmale and tender, 
Todaunce,daunceth with vs now: Men might it cleue;Iidare well lay: 
And J without tarrying Her fozeheadfrounceles all play, 
Went into the carolling, Bent were her mawes two, 
J wag abaſbed neuer adele, Her eyen gray, and glad alſo, 
But it to me lihedright wele, That laugyden aye in her ſemblaunt, 
That Lourtclie me cleped ſo, Firſt 0zthe mouth by touenaunt. 
And bade me on the daunce go, J wot not what of her nole J ſball diſcriue, 
Fox if I had durſt cettaine. So fatre hath no womanaliuc: 
J would haue carolled right faine Her haire was vellow, and clere ſhining, 


The Romaunt of the Roſe 


J wote no lady ſo liking. 
Of Oxtraics freſh was her garland, 

I which lccne haue athouſand 
Saw neuer ywis nogarland pet. 
So woll wzoughtoflilke as it. 
And in an ouer gut ſamite 
Clad ſbe was. by great delite, 
Ok which her lecke a robe werde 
The merrier {be in her heart ferde, 

And next her went, on her other ({de, 
The God of Loue, that can deuide 
Loue, and as him likcth it be 
But he can cherles daunten, he, 
And many folkes pꝛide fallen, 
And he can wellthecſelozds thzallen, 
And ladies put at low degree 
When he may hem too pzoud ſce. 


This God of Loue of his faſbion 
Was like no knaue, nc quiſtron: 
His beautie greatiy Was to pꝛiſe, 
But of his robe to deuile 
J dꝛeade encombꝛcd fox to be, 

Fo: not ycladinſilke was he, 

But all in floures and flourettes, 
Ipainted all with amozettes, 

And with lolenges andſcochons, 
With birds,Liberdes, and Lions, 
And other beaſts w2ought full welt: 
His garment was euery dele 


Tpurtraied and ywꝛought withflours, 


By diuers medling of colours: 
Flourcs thcre were ol many gile 
Ifet by compaſle in a ſiſe, 
Chere lactzed no floure to my dome, 
He not ſo much as lauxe of Bꝛome, 
Ne violet ne eke perumhe, 
Ne lloure none, that men can on thinke: 
And many a role lefefull long 
Was cntermedled there emong: 
And allo on hrs head was let 
Of roſes redde a chaplct. 

But Nightingales a tull great rout 
That flien auer his head about, 
Che leaues kelden as they flien. 
And he was all with birds wen, 
With Popiniap, with Nightingale, 
mith Chalaundꝛe, and with wodewale, 


With finch,with larke, and with archangell, 


He ſeemed as he were an 5 
Chat down were comen fro heauen clere. 

Lone had with him a bachelere. 
See 

cet 

This batcheler ſtood beholding 
The daunce, and in his hond ho 
Turke bowes two full well deuiſed 
That one ol hem wag ol a tree 


hee, 


That bearctha fruit of ſauour wicke. 
Full crooked was that fouie ſticke, 
And knottie here and there alſo 
And blacke as berrte,oz any ſlo. 

That other bow was of a plant 
—— — dare — 

ull cuen and by pꝛopoꝛtion, 
Trectes and long, oł full good faſbion, 
And it was painted well and thwitten, 
And oucr all diapꝛed and wzitten 
Vith ladies and with bacheleres, 
Full lightſome and glad ol chere: 
Theſe bowcs two held Sweet looking 
That ſecmed like no gadling: 
And ten bꝛode arrowes held he there, 
Of which fue in his hond were, 
But they were ſbauen well and dight, 
Nockedand keathered aright: 
And all they were with gold begon, 
And ſtrong pointed cuerichon, 
And ſbarpe foz to keruen wele, 
But y2on was there none nc ſtele: 
Foz all was gold, men might ſce, 
Out take the feathers and the tree, 


w He ſwiktelt of theſe arrowes fine 
Out of a bow foz to dziue 
And beſt fcathered foz to llie, 
Indfaireſt eke, was cleped Bteautic: 
That other arrow that hurtcth lelle, 
Wag cleped (as I trow) Simpleſſe; 
The third cleped was Fraunchiſe, 
That fcathercd was in noble wile 
Wich valour and with courteſie: 
Thc fourth was cleped Companie, 
That heauie foʒ to ſbooten is, 
But who ſo ſbooteth right ywis, 


May therewith docn great harme and wo: 


Thectfifc of the ſe, and laſt alſo, = 
Faire Semblaunt men that arrow cal! 
Thelcaſtgrcenons of hem ell. 

Met can it make a full — 
But he may hopc his loʒes ſound 
That hurt is with that arrowe ꝓwis, 
His wo the bette beſtowedis: 

Foz he may ſoonex haue gladncſle, 
His langour ought be the lellc, 


Faue arrowcs were of other 2 
That been full foule to deuiſe: 
Fo: (baft and end ſooth foz to tell. 
ce alſo blacke as fiend in hell 
Thefirſt ol hem is called Pꝛide. 
That othet arrow next him belid 
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The Remaunt of the Role. 


The fourth, Manhope cleped is, 
The lift, the New thought ywis. 


Thele arrowes that I ſpcakeof Here, 
Mere all flue on one mannere, 
And all were they rcſemblable 
To hem was well litting and able, 
The foule crookcd bow hidous, 
That knottie was, and all roinous, 
That bow feemed well to ſbete 
The arrowes ſiue, that ben vnmete 
And contraryto that other flue : 
But though I tell not as bliue 
Ok her power, ne ol her might, 
Hereałter ſball I tellenright - 
The ſooth, and eke ligniffaunce 
As ferre ag J haue remembꝛaunce: 
All (ball be ſaied J vndertake, 
Exe ot this booke an end J make. 


Now come J to mytale againc: 
But alderſirſt, I woll you ſaine 
„Che falbion and the countenaunces 
Of all the ſolke that on the daunce is. 
The Godof Loue iolife and light. 
Led on his hond a Ladie bꝛight 
Ok high pꝛilc, and ol great degre, 
This Ladic called wag Beaute, 
And an arrow, ot which Itold; 
Full well thewed was ſbe hold, | 
Ne (be was derke ne bꝛowne, but bzight 
And cleare as the Moone light: 
Againe whom all the Starres ſemen 
Burſinall candles, as we demen: 
Dcr fleſh was tender as dewe of floure, 
Her chearc was ſimple as bird in boure, 
As white as Lilly oz Role in riſe, 
Her tace gentle and treatiſe: 
Fctis ſhe was, and ſmale to ſec, 
No me intred bꝛowes had ſbee, 
Ne popped here, foʒ it needed nought 
To winder her oꝛ to paint her ought: 
Her treſſes yellow, and long ſtraughten, 
Unto her heeles downe theyraughten: 
Her 1;oſe, her mouth, and eye and cheke 
dell wꝛought, and all the remnaunt cke. 
A full great lauour and a ſwote, 
Me thought in mine heart rote: 
As helpe me God, when J remember 
. 
nwo none ea E 
Foz young be was and hewrd bight 
S092epleaſaunt,andfetis withall; - 
Gent. and in her middle ſmall, 
Belide Beauty vede Richeſſe⸗ 
An high Ladie ol great nobleſſe, 
And great ot pꝛite in euery place: 
But who lo durſt to herfreſpace * * © 


Oz till her folke,tn Werke oꝛ dede, 

He werefull hardie out of dꝛede: 

Foz both ſbe helpe and hinder may, 

And that is not of peſterdag 

That rich folke haue full great might 

To helpe, and eke to greue a wight. 
The beſt and greateſt of valour 

D1ddcn Nicheſſe full great honour, 

And buſte weren her to ſerue: 

Foz that they would her louc delcrue, 

They cleped her Ladie, great and imall. 

This wide woꝛld her dzedcth all: 

This woꝛtd is all in her daungere, 

Her court hath many aloſengcre, 

And many a traitour enutous, 

That ben tull buſie and curious 

Foz to diſpꝛaite, and to blame 

That beſt deleruen loue and name, 

Tokoꝛne the koltze hem to beguilcn, 

CThele loſengrours hem pꝛciſe and ſmilen. 
And thus the woꝛld with woꝛd annointen, 

But afterward they pꝛill and pointen 

Che kolke, right to the bare bone, 

Behind her backe when they ben gone, 

And foule abaten folkes pꝛiſe. 

Full many a woꝛthy man and wile 

Han hindꝛed and idoen to die 

Theſe loſengeours with her flatterie, 

And makcth tolke kullſtraunge be, 

There as hem ought ben pꝛiue: 

Well cuili mote they thʒiuc and thee, 

And cuill ariued mote they ber 

Thecſeloſengeours full of cnuie, 

No good man loueth her companie. 


Richelle a robe ol purple on had, 
He trow not that I lie oʒ mad: 
Foz imthis woꝛld is none it liche, 
Ne bya thouſand deale ſo tiche, 
Nenoneſofatre,foz it full wele, 
With Dztreis lated was euerydelte, 
And purtraid in theribaniugs !' ++ 
Of Dukes ſtozies and of Kings, 
And with a bend ok gold taſltled, 
And knops ſinrot gold amiled: 
About her necke of gentle entaile 
Was ſbet the rich Lheneſaile, + 
In whichthere was full great plentc 


Of ſtones clere, and faire to ſe. 


— — had vpon, 
The dokellof tt was of ſton : 

Of verturgreat,andmokellof might: 
Foz who lo bare the ſtone ſo bꝛight. 
Ok venim durſt him nothing doubt 
While he the ſtone had him about: 
That ſtone was greatly foz to loue, 


. And till a rich mans behoue 


Moꝛth all the gold in Nome andFriſe: 
The 


r 


* 
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The Mourdant wꝛought in noble giſe 

Was of a ſtone full pꝛecious, 

That was ſo fine and vertuous, 

That whole a man it couth make 

Ok palſie and ot toothake, 

And yet the ſtone had ſuch a grace, 

That he was ſckerin euery place 

All thiltze day not blind to beene, 

Chat faſting might that ſtone ſeene: 

The barrcs were of gold full fine, 

Upon a tiſſue of Sattine 

Full hcaute,great,andnothing light, 

In cueriche was a beſauntwight, - 
Upon the treſſegof Kichelle 

Was ſet acircleof nobleſle 

Of bꝛend gold that full light ſhone, 

So laire trow i was neuer none: 

But he were cunning foꝛ the noncs, 

That could deuile all the ſtones 

That in that circle ſyewen clcre, 

It is a wonder thing to here: 

Foꝛ no man could pꝛeiſe oz gelle | 

Ok hem the value oꝛ richelle, 330 

Kubics there were, Saphirs,agounces, 

And Emeraudes, moꝛe than two vnces, 

But all befozc full ſubtilly 

A ine Car buntcle ſet ſaw J, 

The ſtone ſo dcare was and ſo bꝛight, 

That all ſo ſoouc as it was night. | 

Men might leene to go foꝛ nede 

Amucoztwo in iengti and dꝛede. 

Such light ſpꝛaug out of the ſtone, 

That iche. wonder bꝛight ſbone 

Both her head, and ali her tace, 

And cke about her all the place. 
Dame I tcheſle on her hond gan lede 

A yong mantfuli of ſemelphede, 

That the betlouedof any thing. 

His luſt was much in houfbolding: 

In clothing was he kull fetife, | 

And loued well to haue hozs of pꝛile, 

He wend to hauc repzoned be 

Of theft oꝛ murder. it that he 

Had in hig ſtable an hachnayc, 

And therckoꝛc he deliredayr 

To been acquaintedwithRichelle, 

Foz all his purpole, as I geſſe, 

Was fo2 to make great diſpencc, 

Withouten warning oz defence: + 

And Kicheſe might it wellluſtaine, 

And her dilpentes wele maintaine, 

and him alyapſuch plentieſend 

Ok gold andſiluerfoz to ſpend 

Tuthout lacking 92 daungere, 


Largeſſc,thatfct al her enten 


Foꝛ to ben honourable and free, 

Of Alexanders kinne was ſbect 

Her moſt ioy was ywis, 

When that {hc yaft: and ſaied haue this. 

Not Auarice the toule caitife 

mas halfe to gripe lo ententifſe 

As Largeſſe is, to ycue and ſpend, 

And God alway pnowe her lend, 

So that the moꝛe ſhe yanc away; 

The moe twis ſbe had alwax. 

Great loos hath Largeſſe, and great pꝛile, 

Foꝛ both wiſe folke and vnwile 

Were wholly to her bandon brought. 

So well with yefts hath ſbe wzought. 
And it (be had an enemv, 

I trowe that ſbe couth craftely 

Make him tull ſdone her friend to be, 

So large of pefts, and wile was ſbe, 

Therefoze the ſtood in loue and grace 

Ok rich and pooꝛe in euery place. 

A full great foolc he is vos. 
That both rich and pooꝛe, and niggard is. 
A Loꝛd may haue no manner vice, 

That grecucth moꝛe than Auarice, 

Foz niggard ucuer with ſtrength o hand 
May win him great loꝛdihip oʒ land: 
Foz fricnds all too few hath he 

'Todocn his will perfoꝛmed be: 


Ind who ſo woll haue kriends here, EH 


He may not hold his frcaſour dere, 

Fo2 by enſample tell Ithis. 

Right as an ddamant wis 

Can dꝛawen to him ſubtelly 

The yʒon. that is lated thereby, 

Do d2awcth kolkes hearts ypwis 

Dilucr and gold that tuen is. 
Largeſſe had on à robe freſo 

Of rich purpure Sarliniſ: 

CUcll foꝛmed war yer face and ciere, 

And opened had ibe her tolerc, 

Foꝛ ſbe right there had in pꝛelent 

Unto a Lady made pꝛeſent 

Ok a gold bzooch.fail well wzought. 

And certes it muſlate her nought: | 

Foz thzougnhherftnocke wiought with lite, 

The fleſh was ſcene as white as milke: 


Largeſſe, that wazthy was and wilc, 


Held bythe hond a knight of pꝛiſe, 
Tas ũbbe to Arthour of Bꝛetcigne, 
And that was he that bare the cnſcigne 
Ok woꝛſbip, and the Souſtauu dam: 
And yet he is of ſuch renoun, 
That men ot him lay faire things 
Befoze Barons, Garies, andamgs. 
This knight was commen all newiß 
Fro tourneying laſt by, | 
There had he done great chinalrie 
Thꝛough his vertue and his maiſtrie, * 
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Ind foz the loue ot his lemman 
He caſt doune many a doughtyman. 


And next him daunced dame Fraunchiſe, 


Irraped in full noble giſe: 
She nas not bzoune ne dunne of hew, 
But white as nom ilallen new: 
Her noſe was wzought at point deuilc, 
Foz it was and tretile, 
With eyen glad, and bzowes bent, 
Her haixe dovne to her hecles went, 
And ſbe was (imple as doue on tree, 
Full debonaire oł hert was ſbee. 
She durſt neither lay ne do, 
But that, that her longeth to: 
And ik a man were in diſtreſſe, 
And toꝛ her loue in heauineſle, 
Her heart would haue full great pitee 
She was lo amiable and free: 
Foꝛ were a man foz her beftad, 
She would ben right loꝛe adzad, 
That (be did ouergreat outrage, 
But (be him holpe his harme talwage, 
Her thought it all a villany, 
And ſbe had on a ſuckenp, 
That not ot hempe herdeg was, 
So faire was none in all axras, 
Loꝛdit was riddeled fetifly, 
Chere nas not a point truly 
Chat it nas in his right aſliſe 
Full well yclothed was Fraunchiſe, 
Foꝛ there nis no cloth ſitteth bette 
On damolcll than doth rokctte 
A woman well moe fetiſe is 
In rokette, than in cote ꝓwis 
The white rokette riddeled kairc, 
Bctokeneth, that full debonatre 
And ſweet was ſbe that it bere, 
By her daunceda Bachelere, 
I cannot tellen you what he hight, 
But fatrc he was, and ol good height, 
All had he ben, J ſapno moze, 
The loꝛds ſonne of Uindſoze, 
And next that daunced Courtcſie, 
That pꝛeiſed was of low and hie. 
Foz neithcr pꝛoud ne foole was ſbe: 
ee 
Ipꝛay giue her grace, 
—— Jcame firſt into the place, 
She nas not nice ne outrageous, 
— — — —— vertuous, 
O ſpcech,andfaire anſwer, 
Was neuer wight millaid of her: 
She bare no rãncour tonowight, 
Clere bzoune (he was, and thereto bꝛight 
Df face and body auenaunt. 
J — — 
She were wozthy 
An Emprelle oz crowned Muene. 


And by her went a knightdauncing, 
That wozthy was and well ſpeaking, 
And full well coud he done honour : 

The knight was fairc andtiffe in tour, 
And in atmure a ſcemely man, 
And well beloucd of his lemman. 


* 
. 


apparaſle 
Lo, that was ſbe 
[That did to me lo great bounte, 
She the gate ol thatgardin 
VUndid and let me paſſen in, 
And after daunced as Igeſle. 

And ſbe kuilied of luſtmeſſe, 
That nas not yet xti ycaxe of age, 
With heart wild. and thought volage, 
Nicelhe was, but ſhe ne ment 
None harme ne lleight in her entent, 
But oneiy luſt and tolite, 

Foz pong ſolke, well weten pe, 


Chat all the daunce might it 
They make no fozce ol -1 


When J had ſeene the countenaunces 
Ok hem that ladden L 
Then had J will to — 2 
Thegarden that lo lied mer, 
ee 

n Pine 
The daunccsthen ended were, 

Foz many of hem that daunced there, 
UWerc with her loues went away 
Under the trees to haue her play, 


he liketip, 
That nold his thank eg ſuch lite lede: 
Foz this dare I ſaine out of dzede, 
That who ſo might lo well fare, 


1e 


Phe 
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Foz better Ne durſt him nor tare, g all. 
Fox there nis ſo good paradee. 
As to haue a loue at his deuiſe: 

Out ok that place went I tho, 
And in that garden gan J go, - 
Playing — 3 3 1 
Che Godot Louefullhaſtely + 7 {” 
Untohim Swect Looking clept, als 14 - 4 
Nolenger would hethatlhrkept = -- ' 


He had him dent anon right, 
And he full ſoone ſet an end, 
And at a bzaide 1 2 bend, 

And tooke him of 

Full ſbarpe and ready foz to daiue. 

Now God that ſitteth in mateſte 
Fro deadly wounds he keepe mee, 
It ſo be that he had me ſbete, 1 
Foz if I with his artow mete, * 
It had me greeued loꝛe ywis, 

But Ithat nothing wilt of this, 

ment vp and downe full many a wap, 
And he mefollowed faſt alway, | 
But no where would J reſt me, 

Till T had in all the garden be, 


TÞc Garden was bymeaſuring 

Right euen and ſquare in compaſſing, 
It as long was as it was large, 
Ok fruit had tuery tree his charge, 
But it were any hidous tree | 

Ok whichthere were two oꝛ thee, 

There were, and that wote I full wele, 
Ok Pomgranettes a full great dele, 
That is a fruit full well to lite, 

Namely to folke when they ben (ike: 

And trees there were great foiſon, 

That baren nuts in her ſeaſon, 

Such as men nutmegs call, 

That ſwote ot ſauour been withall, 

And almandꝛes grcat plentce, 

Figges, and many a Date tree 

There weren, if men had nede, 

Thꝛough the Gardin in length and bꝛede. 

There was cke wering many aſpice, 
As Llowc,Gilofre,and Licozice, 
Gingcre,andGreinde Parisz 
Canell, and Setewalc ok pzts, 

And many a ſpice delitable, 
To caten when men riſe kro table. 

Ind many homcly trees there Were, 
That Peaches, Coines, and Apples bere, 
Mediers Plommes, Peereg. Cheſteinis, 
Cherile, ok which many one kaine is, 
Nuts. Acts, and Bolas, 

That (02 to ſcene it was ſolas, 
n2ith many high Laurer and Pine, 
Was renged clene all that gardine, 


His bow of gold chat ſhonoſo bꝛiggt. 


arrowes flue, — 


With Cipꝛes, and with Olinerig, 
Of which that n 
There were Eimes great andſtrong, 
Maples, Albe, Out, Upes.Planes long, 
Fine Ewe Lindcs fare, 
Mhat ſbould q tell yvu inaztof ite 
There were ſo many trees vet + -© 7 
That Iſbould all cncombed beet 
Ere J had reckontd tuerptttese t.. 


Flue fadome oꝛ xe. Dee 
But they were high and great lo: 
And foz to kecpe dit well che Sanne, 
The croppes wete ſothiene irunde 
And euery bꝛaunch in other knitte, 
And kull ok greene leaues tte 
Chat Sunne night there none deſtend, 
Leaſt the tender graſſes ſbend. 
There might men Does and Roes iſec, 
And of Squirrels tall great plentee, 
From bough to bouugh alway leping. 
Connis there wert alſo playing, 
That comen out ot her clapers 
Ok ſundꝛy colours and maners, 
And maden many a tourneying 
Upon the freſb graſſe ſpꝛinging. 
In places ſaw J wels therc, 
In which there no frogs were, 
And faire in ſbaddow was cuery well, 
But Ine tan the number tell 
Ok ſtremis ſmall, that by deuile 
Mirth had done come thzough con diſe, 
Ok which the water in renning 
Gan makc anoiſefallliking, 
About the bzinkesg of thele wels, 
And by the ſtreames ouer all eis 
Spꝛang vp the graſſe, as thicke ilet 
And ſoft ag any veluet, 
On which men might his lemman ley, 
As on a fcatherbed to pley, 
Foꝛ the earth was kull ſoft and wetc: 
Thzough moiſture of the well wete 
Spꝛong vp the ſote greene gras, 
As faire, as thicke, as miſter was, 
But much amended it the place, 
That therth was ol ſuch a grace, 
That it of floures hath plente, 
That both in ſummer and winter be. 
There ſpꝛang the violet all new, 
And freſh peruinke rich of hew. 
Andfloures yellow, white, and rede, 
— — 
gay ground and queint, 
And poudꝛed, as men had it peint, 
With many a freſh and ſundzy flour, 
That caſten vp fall * 
l. 


Fol. iiʒ. 
nigh no plenty hert is. 
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J woll not long hold youtn fable 
Ok all this garden dilcctable , 
I more my tongue ſtinten nede, 
For Ine may withouten dzede 
Naught 
e halle the bountie t 


J wentonright hond anden let, 


About the place, it was not lelt 
Till IT had all the garden beene 


In the efters that men might ſeene. 4 


And thus while I went in my playe,: © 
The Godot Loue me followed axe, 
Right as an Huntet can abide 122 51 


The beaſt till he ſeeth his tide 
To ſbooten at goodneſſe to the decre, 


hen that him needeth go noneere, _ - 


And ſo bekell, I reſted mee 


Belides a well nder atree t. 
Mhich tree in Fraunce men call a Pine, 


But lith the time ol king Pepine 
Nt grew there tree in mans light 
So ktaire, ne ſo well woxe in hight, - . 
In all that yard ſo high was none. 
And ſpꝛinging in a marble ſtone 
Had nature ſet, the ſooth to tell, 
Under that Pine tree a well, 
And on the boꝛder all without 
Nas witten in the ſtone about 
Lctters mall, that ſaidenthus, 
Here (tarfc the faire Narciſſus, 
Narciſſus was a bachclcre, 


That louc had caught in his daungere, 


And in his nette gan him lo ſtraine, 
And did him lo to weepe and plaine⸗ 
That nccd him mult his life kozgo ; 
Foꝛa faire lady that hight Echo, 
Him loued oucr any creaturc, 

And gan foz him ſuch pame endure, 
That on a time (be him tolde, 

That if he her louen nolde, 

That her behoued needs die, 
There lay none other teme die. 

But nathclcſſe,foz his deaute 
So ſierte and daungerous was he. 
That he nolde graunten her acking, 
Foꝛ weeping ne foꝛ faire pzaying, 

And when ſhe heard him werne her lo, 
She had in heart ſo great wo, 

And took it in ſo great deſpite, 
That lbc without moꝛe reſpite 
Was dead anon: but ere ſbe deide, 
Full pitouſiy to God ſbe pꝛeide, 
That p20ud hearted Narcillus, 
That was in loue ſo daungtrous, 
Might on a day ben hampered ſo 
Foꝛ loue, and ben ſo hote foz wo, 
That neuer he might to op attaine: 
Chen ſbould he ele in very vaine 


tellen pu the beautie all, 


hat ſoꝛrow true louers matzen, 
That ben ſo villamoully fozſaken, 


T His pzayer was but teaſonablc, | 
There foꝛe God held it ferme and ſtable: 
Foz Narciſſus ſboꝛti to tell, 
By auenture came to that well 
To reſt him in the ſhaddo wing 
d dap, when he came from hunting, 
This Narciſſus had ſuffred paincs 
Foz renning all day in the plaincs, 
And was foz in great diltreſle 
Ol heart, and ok his wearineſle, 
That had his bzcathalmot benomen. 
When he was to that well icomen, 
That ſbadowed was with bzaunches grene, 


he thought ot thilke water ſbene 


To dzinke and kreſb him wele withall, 

And dovoncon knees he gan to fall, 

And foꝛth his necke and head 

To dꝛinke of that well a dꝛaught: 

And in the water anon was ſene 

His nole, his mouth, his eyen lbene, 

And he thercof was all abaſhed, 

His owne ſbaddow had him betraſhed, 

Foꝛ well wend he the fozme ſee 

Of a child ok great beautce, 

Well couth loue him wzcke tho 

Of daunger and ot pꝛide allo 

That Harciſlus ſometume him bere, 

He quite him well his guerdon there, 

Foz he muled ſo in the well, 

That ſboꝛtly the ſooth to tell, 

He loued his owne ſbaddow ſo, 

That at laſt heſtarfefoz wo: 

Foꝛ when he ſaw that he his will 

Might in no manner way fulfill, 

And that he wagſofaſt caught, 

That he him couth comkfozt naught, 

Ye loſt his wit right in that place, 

And deid within a little ſpace, 

And thus his wariſon he tooke 

Foz the lady that he fozſooke, 
Ladieg J pꝛaye enſample taketh, 

Ee that aycuſ? your loue miſtaketh: 

Fo it ot her death be you to wite, 

God can full well your wile quite. 


vo hen that this letter ol which J tell, 
Jad taught me that it was the well 
t Narciſſus in his beaute, 
I gan anon withdzaw me, 
Then it teri inn premembeaunce, 
Chet hun bel ide ſuch miſchaunce: 
But at the laſt then thought J. 
That ſcathicile, fuukerly, 
I might vnto the well go, 
Whercot᷑ iþuil I abaſhen ſo, 
Unto 


| =>} & Q=h @_ am Mm. een 


Untothe well then went JJ mee, 

And downe Jloutcd foz to ſee 

The clere water in the ſtone, 

And eke the which that ſhone 
Downe in the dottome, as ſlluer fine: 
Foz of the well, chis is the nt. 
n woꝛld is none i clere ot het, 
he water is euct ixtih and new. 
— nm wm tommy oe 
About it is graffepinging, -.. 
Foz moiſt ſo thicke and wellliking, 
That it ne may in winter die, 
Nomozethanmaykhe tee bedgie, | 


Aga hundzed hewis. 
Blew yellow, and red. that freſh and new is: 


Pet hath the meruailous Chꝛiſtall 
Such ſtrength, that the place ouer all, 
Both foule and tree, and leaues greene 
And all the perd in it is ſeene:  f 
And foz to done you to vnderſtond, 
To make cnſample woll J fond ; 
Night as a mirrour openly 
Sheweth all thing thatſtondeththerebp, 
As well the colour as the figure, 
Mit houten any couerture: 
Right ſo the Chꝛiſtall tone ſhining, 
Mithouten any decetuing, 
The catrecsof'thc yerd actuſeth 
To him that inthe water muleth: 
Foz cuer in which halte that ye bee. 
Ee may well halte the garden tet: 
And ik he turne, he may right wele 
Seene the remenaunt : 
Foz there is none ſa little thing 
So hid ne cloled with lbittimg. 
Chat it ne is ſeene. as though it were 
alnted in the Lhziſtall there, 
perillug, 
Narcilſug 
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Bblent,foz folke of greateſt wit 
Ben ſoone caught here and watted, 
Mithouten reſpite ben they baued: 
— 2 — rage, - 
ere chaungeth many wight cour 
Hcrelitheno rede ne woit thercto, 9 2 
Foz Uenus ſonne, dan Cupido, 

Hath ſowen there of loue the fe 
That helpe ne lithe there none, ne rede, 
So cercleth it the well about: 


ny wight 


But they ſbull neuex ſo verily 
Deſcription of the well here, 
Neeketheſoothok this matere, 
As ye ſhull, when JI haue vndo 
Thecraft that her belongeth to. 


A Lway melikedfoz to dwell, 
To ſeene the Lhziſtall in the well, 
That ſbewed me full openly 
d thouſand things faſt by, 
But I may ſay inſozry houre 
Stode Ito loonen oz to poure: 
Foz then Jcoze lighed, 
That Mirrour hath me now entriked 
But had I firſt knowen in my wit 
The vertue and ſtrengtheg ok it. 
I nolde not haue muſed there, 
Me had bette ben clswhcre, 
Foz in the ſnare I fell anone, 
That had bitreſbed many one. 

In thilke Mirrour ſaw Jtho, 
Among a thouſand things mo, 
That with an hedge about enclolis, 
Tho had Iſuchluſt andenuie, 
That foz Parisnefoz Pauie, 
Nolde J haue left to gone and ſce, 
There greateſt heape of Roles bee. 
—_ 1 was with this rage hent, 
Toward the Roſcrgan J go, | 
And when J was not ferre therefro, 


The ſauour ot the roſes\wotc 


Welmote to the heart 
287 — I 
To hauebenharedopaltated, 

oz 
WPythankes woll J „ 
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hath many a man and ſhent, 
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Co pull a role of al! that tout 

To beaxe in mine hond about. 

And ſmellen to it where went. 

But eucr J dꝛede me to repent, 
And lealt it greued oz foꝛthonge 
Che loꝛd that thilke gardin wought 
Ok roles there were great wone, 
So faire were neuer in done: 
Df dnaps cloſe, ſome ſaw I there, 

And ſomc well better woxen 


were, 
aovfome terre order main, 1 


That dꝛowen 

And ſped hem — 

JT loue well ſuch roles red: 

Foz bꝛodetoles, and opm alſo, 

Ben paled in a day too, 4 

But knoppes will kreſb ber 

Two dapes atleaſt.oz els thaec, 

The krioppes greatly lied mee, 

Foz fairer may theteno man ſee: 

Who ſo might haue one ot all, 

It ought him been kull icke withall: 

Might J garlond ot — 

Foꝛ no dichelle J wouid tt etten. 
Amongs the knoppes I cheſe one 

So laire, that of the remenaunt none 

Ne pzciſc 4 halte ſo well as it, 

hen J aluilc in my wit. 

F02 it ſo well was enlumined 

With colour red, as well fined 

As naturc couth it make faire, 

And it hath leaues well foure patre, 

That kind hath let through his knowing 

About the ted roles ſputnging, 

The ſtalhe was as riſbe right, 

And thcrcon ſtood theknoppe vpꝛight, 

That it ne bowed vpon no ſide, 

Thecwote ſmell ſpꝛong lo wide, 

That it died all the place about. 

when J had ſmelled the ſauour twote, 

No will had J fro thence yet go, 

But ſomedele nere it went i tho 

Co take it, but minc hond toꝛ dꝛede 

Ne durſt J to the Noſe bede, 

Fox thiſtics ſbarpe of many manners, 

Nettleg thoʒneg, and hooked bꝛiers, 

Foꝛ much they diſtourbled me, | 

Foz ſozc I dzadto harmed be, . 


T2 Godof Louc,with bow bent, 
That alldayſcthadhis talent 
Topurſueand to ſpien mee, 

Was ſtonding by a figgotree, 

And when he law howthar I 

Had choſen ſo ententikely = 
Thc bothum moze unte my pey, 
Than any other that Jſey: 

He tooke an arrow fullſþarpely whet, 


— 


And in his bowe when it was ſck, : _ 


He ſtreight vp tohisearedzough -: 

Che ſtrong bowe, that wastotough,” 

And (bot at mefowonderſinerk, 2 72 C 
That thzoughminceyc butd mine hert 905 
Thetakell ſmote,and derpeit weut:: 794 807 
And therewithull duch cold mehrut, ung 
That vndeexfothes warmt and loft. 3:12; 


— — — TE 


A flldowneplar mt — 
1 — 
And long time tyſwoune! lar: 
anner 
ad wit, and my 
I was all mata and x 
Df blood. haue loꝛne a full great dele, 
But certes the — me ſtood, 
Df me nc dꝛebono dꝛop of blood, 5 — 
Foz why. J re neee 7100. 
Then tooke I'with mine honds twcy- 
The arrow and full at out plight, 
And in the ſoze ugs, 
So at the laſt thelhaft ot tree 1 


All bled J — blood: 
A was both anguiſbous and trouble, 
Foz the perill that J ſaw double, 
IJ niſt what to ſay oꝛ do, 
He get a leach my wounds to. 
Foz neither thzough graſle ne rote, 
Ke had 4helpeof hope ne bote, 
But to the bothum cucrmo. 
Mine heart dzew,foz all my wo, 
Mythought was in none other thing. 
Foꝛ — cc, atne, 
It would haue bzoug 
Foz certescnenly,J —— 
The light onelp, and the ſauour, 
er much ol my langour. 
en gan Itoꝛ to dꝛaw mee 

Toward the bothumfatre to ſce, 
And Loue had him in his thzowe 
—_ _ eb bowe, 

nd fo to ſhoo deſle, 4 
Che arrowes ne was Simpleſſe, - 
And when — 2 nere, 
He dꝛowe it vp withouten were 
And ſbot at me with all his 
So that this arrow anone 
Chꝛoughout eigh as it was found, 
Into mine heart hath made a wound, 
Then J anone did all mp craft 


Foz 


FITS, 
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Fo: to dꝛawen out the ſhaft, 

And thcrewithall J ſighed ef, 

But in mine heart the head was left, 

Which aye encrealed my deſire, 

Unto the bothum dꝛow Incre, 

And cuermo that me was wo 

The moꝛe delire had A to go 

Unto the Noler, where that grew 

The kreſb bothum;lo bꝛight of hew, 

Better me were to haue letten be, 

But it behoued need me 

To doen right as mine heart bad: 

> Foz euer the bodymuſt de lad 

After the heart, in wele and wo, 

Of foꝛce together they muſt go. 

But neuer this archer would fine 

To ſboot at me with all his pine, 

And foz to makt me to him mete. 
Che third arrow he gan to ſbete, 

hen beſt his time he might etpie, 

The which was named Court eic, 

Into minc heart he did auale, 

Aſwoune J fell, both dead and pale, 

Long time J lay, and ſtirred nought. 

Till J abꝛaied out of my thought. 

And faſt then J autted mee 

To dꝛaw out the ſbalt ol tree, 

But euer the head was left behind 


Pet might Jnotn 

The = ſer behold wy 
Fo: Loue metitfuch hardiment 
Foz to lh tommaundement, 
Upon my feet rote vpthann 
A Ade Jet | 

Ind foꝛth to gone might J tet, 
And foz the arthernold let, 
Toward kaſt I dꝛow 


=_ thoznes ſhe tha! ese 
here were, andaiſothritics 3 
Indbzcresbztinmefor to pzitye, 


That Ine might get grate 
Therou cs fo2 to pace 
het; 
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I muſt abide,thoughit me rew, 
The hedge about fo thicke was, 
That cloſcd the Roſes in compas, * 
But o thing liked me right wele; 
I was ſo nigh, Þ might fele 2 
Df the bothum the lwote odour. 
And alſo ſce the freſh colour. a 5 
And that right greatly liked mee, 
That J ſo nete might it lce, 
Such toy anon thereof had J, 
That J fozgate my malady, f 
To ſeene J had ſuch delite, Aw: 
Df ſozrow and anger J wag all quite. 
And of my wounds that J had thoze, 
Fox nothingliken me might moze, 
han dwellen bytheR k 
And thence neuer to paſſe awapye 
But when a while J had be thare, 
The Godot Loue, which all toſhare 
Mine heart with his arrowes kene, 
Caſteth him to yeue me wounds grene; 
He ſbote at miekull haſtely 
Un arrow named 1 
The which tadell is full able 
To mate theſe Ladies merciable, 
Then J anone gan chaungen hew 
Fo2 grecuaunceof my wound new, 
That 5 agame fell int wouning, 
And ſighed ſoꝛe in complaining, 
Soze J complained that my ſoze 
On me gan greuen moꝛe and moze, 
J had none hope ok Allegiaunce, 
So nigh IJ Dzow to diſperauncc, 
Itought of death ne of life, 
Whether that loue would me dꝛike, 
It me a mattix would he make, 
Imight his power not foxſake : 
And while foz anger thus J woke, 
Che Godot Loue an artow tone, 
Full ſbarpe it was and pügnaunt, 
And it was called Faire ſembdlaunt, 
The which in no wiſe wonld content, 
That any louer him repent x 
To ſcrue his lone with heart and all, 
Foz any perill that map befall. 


But though this arrow was kene ground, 


As anyraſour that is found, 
Co cut and kerue at the point, 
The Godot Loue it had annoint 
With a pꝛecious oyntment, 
Somedele allegement 
Thyoughthe odyin mpheart:nade 
e n my m 
Co helpe her toꝛeg, and to cure, 
And that they may the bette endure: 
But yet this arrow, without moꝛe, 


ade in mine al 
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But aye the ointment went abꝛode 
Thzoughout my wounds large and wide, 
— about in eueryſide: 

— vertue and whole might, 
— — bent 

the pzectous ointment: 
The att dzow out of the arrow, 
Looking foz wo right wonder narrow 
But the head, which made me ſmart, 
Left behind in mine heart 
With other flower, J dare 18 
That neucr woll be take awa 
But the ointment halpe me — 
And yet ſuch ſozrow did I kele, 
That all day I channged hew 
Of my wounds freſb and new, 
As men might lee in mp viſage, 
Che arrowes were ſo full of rage, 
— variaunt ole — 
at men ine e 

Both great annoy and cke ſweetneſſe, 
And ioy meint with bitterneſle : 
Now were they eaſie, nom were they wood, 
In hem I fcit both harme and good, 
Nowſoze without alleggement, 
Now ſofting with ointment, 
It ſoftened here, and pzicked there, 
Thus cale and anger together were, 


T* Godot Louedcliuerly 
Come lepande to me haſtelp, 
And laied to me in great pape, 

Heeld thee, foz thou map not eſcape, 
. — 
oʒe I rede make no 

EEO Tn 
uſbalt rather mercy: 
e> He is a foole in likernclle, 

Chat with oz toutnelle 
Kebellcth there beſbould pleste, 
In ſuch folly is little eaſe, 

Be mecke where thou muſt needs bowwe, 
Co ſtriue ayen is not thy pꝛowe: 
Come at ones, and haue ido . 
Foz I woll that it beſo, 

Then peeld thee here debonaitly. 
And J anſwered full humbly, , 
Gladly ſix, at your bidding, 

I woll me peeld in all thing: 

To pour leruice I wollmetake, 
— — 2 
Ayen your bi reliſtence. 

J woll not doen lo great oltence, 
Fo if I did, it were no ſuill, 

Pe may doe with me what pe wul, 
Saue oꝛ ſpill, and alſofo, 

Fro vou in no wiſe map I go, 


Tbat elan nete ene 


Myllike, my death, is in pour hond, 
A map not laſt out of your bond, 
Plaine at your lift I peeld me, 
Doping in heart, that ſometime yc 
Comkoꝛt and eaſe (bull me ſend; 
Oꝛ els (boztly,this1s the end. 
Wiithouten health J motc axe dure, 
But it ye take me to pour cure; 
Comtoꝛt oz health, how ſbould J haue, 
Sithe ye me hurt, but ye me ſauce 
The health ol Loue mote befound, 
Whereas theptooken firſt her wound: 
Indif ye etomake 
Wour pziſoner, I woll it take 
Of heart and will fully at gree, 
Holy and plaine I yceld mce 
Without feining oz feintiſe, 
Tobegouerned by pour empꝛilt: 
Of you I heate ſo much pzilc, 
I woll been whole at pour deuiſe 
Foꝛ to fulfill your liking 
And repent foz nothing, 
to haue yer in lame tide 

ercy,of that J abide: 
And with that couenaunt yceld Imee, 
Anon downe kneeling vpon my knee, 
Pꝛolering foz to kille bisfite, 
But foz nothing he would melete, 


And laid, I laue thee both and pzeiſe, 


Sens that thine anſweredoth me ele? 
Foz thou ani wercd ſo curtellp. 1181 


He ſbould not unden in certajne, 
r 
bean . 
Thou ſbalt not leſen ol a 


T0 thy hops peg ell FE raged 


— well harebon hes 
Fully foz thine auauntage 
eee 
e my 

which to no villaine wag neuer couth 
Foz to appꝛoch it, ne foz to touch, 
Foz ſaute ofcherles I ne bouch 
That theyſballneuer neigh it nere 
Foꝛturteis, and oł 2 
Mell taught, and full ot 
— that ſball me 
And alſo 1 
That (ball attaine to that 

— — che, 


He mote endure, and cke trauaile 


eb, 


That 
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That ſball me lerue, without faile, But if it be at your bidding, | 
But there againſt thee to comfozt, Mine heart is yours, and mine tight nought 
And with thy ſeruice to diſpozt, As it bchoucth, in dtede and thougyt, 
Thou mateſt full glad and ioyfull bec, Keady in all to woꝛke your will; 
So good a maiſter to haue as mee, Mhether ſo tourne to goodoz ul, 
And Loꝛd ol ſo high renoune, So loze it luſteth pou to plcaſe, 
I bearc ol loue the Gonfenounce, No manthercofmappyou diſeaſe, 
Of Lurteſic the banere, Pe haue thereon [ct ſuch tuſtice, 
Foz Jam ofſeifethemanere, That it is wcrriedin many wile, 
Gentle, courteous, meeke andfrec, And ik e doubt it nolde obnie, 
That who euer ententiue bee, Be may thereot᷑ doe make a kaie, 
Me to honour, dout, and cerue: And hold it with you foz hoſtage, 
And alſo that he him obſerue Nov tertes thiais none outrage; 
Fro treſpaſſe and fro villanie, (Quoth Loue) and fully accozd, 
And him gouerne in courtelie, Fo ofthe bodie he is fallLozd 
Mith will and entention, That hath the heart in his treaſotc, 
Foꝛ when he firſt in my piſon Outrage ut were to aſtzen moge. 
Is taught, then mult he veterip, a 
Fro thcnccfozth full buſily, | Hen ol his aumener he dzough, 
Laſt him gentle fozto be, | A little kete ketiſe inough, 
It he deſite helpe ol me. Mhich was of gold poliſhed clete, 
Anon without moze delay, And ſayed to me, with this keychere, 
Withoutcn daunger oz affray, ' Thinehearttomenow woll Abet, 
J become his man anone, Ton all my ioptull ioohe and net, 
And gaue him thank es many a one, binde vnder this littte kay, 
And kneled doune with honds ioint, That no wight may caric away. 
And made it in my poꝛt full queint: This keye is tull ot᷑ great polte, 
The ioy went to my heart rote, ; With which anane he touched me, 
when had biſſedhis mouth ſo ſwote, Under the ſide full ſoftely, | 
Jyadſuch mirth and ſuch liking, That he mine heart ſodainely, 
t cured me oflanguilbing.. _ 10 without anyhadſpcered, 
Dc aſkedof me then hoſtages, That yet right nought it hath me decrels 
J haue he ſayd taken fele homages hen he had doen his will all out, | 
Ofone and other, where I haue bent, And I had put him out ol doubt, 
Diſttreined alt, withouten wene, Sit i layd, J haue tight great will, 
Chceſe kelons full of fallite, | Þourluf andplcaſurcrofulfill, - 
Haue many ſiches begulled me, ; 94 Looke ye my ſetuict take at grec, 
And th her kalſbed her luſt atthieued By thiltze fayth ye owe to me, 
Whcreof I repent, and am agreeued, I ſay nought fox tecreaundiſe, 
And J hem get in my daungere, : Foꝛ 1noughtdoubtof your ſeruice. * 
Her falſbed hall they bie full deres But the ſcruaunt trauaileth in vame, Is 
But foz I loue thee, I ſay thce plaine, That foz to ſerucnDocth his pane 
4 woll ofthee beemoze certaine, 2 Unto that Lozd, whichinno wile, 
Foz thee ſoze J woll now binde 7 Lonnehimnothankefoz his ſeruice. 
That thou away ac (halt not winde, 
Fon to denien thpcoucnauue, 74 | Dune ſayd, diſmay thet nought, 
O2 done that 48 not auenaunt, E Sith thou koz ſuccout haſt int ſought 
That thou were falle, it were great ruth, Inthanke thy ſcruice woll J take, 
ofall of tut. And highok degree J woll thee make; 
d. f wickedneſſe ne hinder there, 
0 ut (as I hope) it ſball nought bee, 
ſbould pe, ; To woꝛſbip no wight by auenture 1 
320 ahernellc Wenne 6 
2 any other us Fans. can +SYP. . 
Sith ye mote in (othfaſtnclle, ;. That hurteth now it ſhall beleile, 
That pe me haue ſurpziſedſo, A wote my ſelfe what may thes ſaue, 


And hole mine henct, taben me kro. What medicine thou wouldeſt 
Chat it wall doe faz mcnothing, 1 ; 


7 all vnto thine helping cke, 


Co cure thy woundes and make hem clene, 


Where ſo thep be old oz grene, 

Thou ſbalt be holpen at wozdes few, 

Foz certainiꝝ thou ſbalt well bew, 
Where that — — will, 

Foz to accompliſben and 

My commaundements day —K night, 
Which J to louers yeue of right. 


A H lit. foz Gods loue (ſayd J) 
Er ye paſſe hente ententilely, 
Pour commaundementstoine ye ſay, 
And I ſhall keepe hem ik Imap, 
Fox hem to keepen is all mythought 
And if ſo be Jwote hemnonght, 
Then may Jvnwittingip, 
Wherckoze I pꝛay vou entierly, 


: 


- Unthallnitncheart,metolere, 


That J —— no manere. 


The Go 

Anon, as ve ſhall here and ſee, 

Mod by woꝛd, by right empꝛiſe, 

Do as the Komaunt ſbali deuiſe. 
The maiſter leleth his time tolcre, 
When the Diltiple woll not here, 


S Tt is but vafneon himtoſwinke, 


That on his learning woll not thinke, 
who ſo luſt loue, let him entend, 


Foz now the Romance beginncth to amend. 


Now is good to heare in tap, 
any be that can it ſap, 
And point it as the reaſon is 
Set foz other gate iwts, 
It (ball nat well in all th thing, 
Be bꝛought to good vn — 
Foz a Reader that pointeth ill, 
w god ſentence may oftTpiil : 

he bookcts good at theending, 
Made ofnewe and luſtie thing: 


| Foz who ſo woll the ending here, 


4 


> Foz villamt maketh vifliine 


The craft of ioue he ſhall now lere, 
Ifthat he woll ſo long abide, 

Till I this Romance mate vnhide, 
And vndoe t he lignifiaunce 

Ok this dꝛeame, into Romaunte, 
The ſoothjtaſtneſle that now is hid 
Without couerture ſhall be kid, 
hen Jbndo 
Wyerein no woꝛd isof leaſing. 


V Jllarkent the beginning, 
J woll r 


te aptuſt me, 
p | 


Thou laue, if 
Falle, and treſpa 
J curſe and blame 
All hem that louen L 


2 


of Loucthenchargedme _ _ . 


en haue this dꝛeaming, 
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And by his deeds a choꝛle is ſcine, 

Theſe villaines aruc without pitic, 
Fricnd(btp, loue,and all bountic, 

I nill recctue vnto my ſeruiſe 
Hem that been villames of empꝛiſe. 

But vndcrſtondiathincentent; - 
That this is not mine entendement, 
Co clepe no wight in no ages 5 
Onely gentle foꝛ his linageg:· 

But who ſo is bertuous, 

And in his poꝛt not outrageons, 
ohen ſuch one thou ſteſt thee bekoꝛne, 
Though he be not gentle boꝛrne, 
Thou mateſt well teine this is in ſooth, 
That he is gentle becauſe he doth 
As longeth to a gentieman: 

Ok hem none other deme J can, 

Fo certainly wit houten dꝛeede, 
Achurle is demed by his deede, 

Ok hye oz lowe, as ye mayſce, 

Oz of what kinred that he bec, 

Ne ſay nought foꝛʒ none cuill will, 
Thing that is to holden ſill, 

It is no woꝛſbip tomiſlate,  - | 
Thou mapeſt enfample tate of Kaic, 
That wagſomettmefo; millayeng, 
Hated both ofoldandyeng; 

As lerre as Gawein the woꝛthie, 
Mas pꝛayled fox hiscourteſie, 

Kate was hated,fozhe was fell, 

Df woꝛd diſpitous and cruell, 
Wherefoze be wile and acqueintable, 
Goodly of wozd; and reaſonable; 
Both to leſſe andeke to mare, 

And when thoucommeſt there men arc, 
Looke that thou haue in cuſtome ap, 
Firſt to ſalue hem it thou may: 

And it it fall. that oł᷑ hemſone 
Saluetheftrſ},bendt domme; 

But quite him courtefly anone 
Without abidiug ere they gone, 

Foz nothing eke thy . 
To ſpeake woꝛds of rib 
To vullaine ſpeech in no 
Let neuer thy lippe v 
Foz I nought hold him in 
Curteis, that foule wozds 
And all wenne een e 
And to thy power honour xeiſe: | 
And if that any miſlapere, 


| bee: 
my 


Delpiſe women, that thou maiſt here, 
a 


Blame him, and did him 
And let thy might and all thy will 
women and ladies foz to pleate, 
And to doe thing tat may hem eaſe, 
That they euer ſpeane good of th 
Foz ſo thou frateſ} beſt 

' Looke fro pide thou keeperhee wel, 


Foz 


* 
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Fo: thou maieſt both percetue and fecle, Fo: nowrtheloner is iorous, 
> That pꝛide is both folly and nne, x Nowcanheplaine, nowcarhequenr, 
And de rd eee [[ mpeg Now canheſingen,now makenmone, 
ee, 
en ne loup 1 „ en! mozouryep vn 
Foz pude is und in euerie part, Che like or oue is full contrarie, 
LontrauevarLoangarts: : .:; 1 WhichNtoundemeale can oft varie, 
And he that — But ikthou tanſt muthes mae. 
Should him een teine ioliil 15 A That men in gre wollgladlytabke; | 
— —— walk”! fs ' Doe it goodlp.1tdinmandehee; ic ;1t 2! ils 
And hum diſgniſen quetarifey {tf |.» nnn Lo men (bouldwiateeſocuet they he 1 
ä — anon marmr ak tg — —-—-ͤ— un: 
Is nothing pzande,whotokethhede; -: it e Fozthereof tome yſoad os aud mis. 
of — — 8 — 5 
thout 03:7 41.76. c F : 
” fro denden deen, — . — 
robe an TH, menmaylce, 045 20: 
Foz many ſith faireclothingy'#"-// 4% Anarmegalſoitthowednne; i Ie. 
A man amendethin much thing. 7 NI urſuetillthoua nanitjat-wonnez.. 
— 1 And if thy voice befairoandclere, : : 
(what garment chatthouthaltmake):'- Chou ſbalt manrnnqgrrar daungrce 
Ok him that can belt do, Woe ———— | 
Auch ali that pantaineth therers, 1 Irie the woztbiplastaobap: 
Point es and ſlecues be weldſittand,, ,. Allo to you it lo Fa 
Right and ftreſcht on the hand, 318 To HarpeandGitternt; daunceandplape, 
Of (hone andbootes, new andiaire, 3377 3 Fo: if he can well faotcand daunte, 
Locke at the leaſt nou haue pater, 7700 It may him greatig dar aummtt, 
And that they ſit ſo fetouſlp;3 © ''* Emong ckc foʒ thy Lady fake, : : 
That theſe rude may vttetrtn Songes and compiaintes that rhoumake, 
Waruauleſiththatthep ltfopiaine, Foꝛ that woll meucuin der hart. 
How they come on oʒ oft agame. when theyrtaden al thyſmatrtt. 
Ueare ſtreight glouos with aumere W173 Lookc that no man fozfcarce theehold, 
Of ſilke: and giway wouh gondchere + Fozthatmaygreeuethcemanifold; 
Thou ycuc,ifthouhaucrichelte; - N Reaſqfimoll that a lauer be, x9 
And fchouhnezaoughetpndrhlell In his yeftcs mozelargeandfree - 
= Alway be mim u thou may, Than churles that been not of louing, 
But waſt not tim good alwan. Foz wohn thereot can anything, 
——— He ball be lele ate toʒ to peue, 
Chapelet at Roles of weitlundap: In londes lozewhoſo would leue, 
Foz ſuch arricnexoſtneth 1! 7 Fozhcthatthzaoughafodaiu ſight, 
Thine hondeswalb; thy makewhite, Oz fo2 a killing anon right, | 
And let no filth vponthee bee, * aue hole bis heart, in will and thought, 
Thynaplegblacke,ifthou maieſtſce, And to himſeite kerpeth right nought, - 
Uoide it awale deltueriy , Atter this wilt, u ts good reaſon. 
And kcmbe thine head right iolltly He cue pus good in abandon. | 
Farce not thy viſage inna wile, . 
Foz that ot loneis nat thempaiſe, Nom won Aan hererehexle, | 
e Foz loue doth haten, as I ande. Of that J haue fad im verſe, e 
- Abcautfſethatedmmeth notof kde, All the ſentence by and dx, ? 
Away in heart-Ircadthee;'- . kewe compendiouſly, 
Glad aud mertytq; to be, hat thou the better mapeſt on hem thinke, 
2 And be as toyfullas thou can. whether ſo it be thou wake oz winhe. 
Lone hathno man, Fozthe woodeg Ute greeye, 870354121 * 
—— — 1 ho Len EN — — ae, 
That kneweth@ his maladic,. Loue "i 3 
2 Fot cuet ot lou the ſickeneſſe _ becourteous.and voide — pi 
75 mciut with fwoectoand bitternelle, erry, and full of iellite, 
Thelozeoflanragmaruations, = 
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Firſt Z ioyne thee here in penaunte, 
F 
To laſt without repenting, 
And tbinke vpon thy mirthes ſweet. x 
That ſball follow afterwhenyemect, 6 


IndforthoutruetoLoueſhalt be, | 
IJ will and commaundthee, 


That inoneplacechouſetall hole ET a 


wpetehed 


J hold it-but thing: 
'Therckoze peue it — : 
And thou ſbalt haue the moe merite; ' 
Ifit be lent then alter one, 

The bountie andthe thankes is done, 
But in Loue, free yeuen thing 
Kequireth agreat | 

Beue it in pelt quitcfuily, 
And make thy gift debonairly: 
A Foz men that pet hold moe dere 
momma | 
8628? 
That man peueth maugre his: 
2 - Whenthou haſt yeuenthineheart fac 
Haue ſayd) thee here openly : 
Then aduentures ſbull thee kalll 
Mhich hard and heaute been withall: 
Foꝛ oft when thou bethinkeſt thee 
Ok thy louing, where ſo thou be, 
Fro folke thou muſt depart in hie, 
That none percetue thy maladie 
But —— —ę—e— 
And go koꝛth ſole, and make thymone: 
Thou ſbaienowhile de in o ſtate, | 
But whilom coldandwhilom hate, 
Now redde as Role, now yellow and fade, 
Such ſoꝛow a trow thouneucr hade: 
Cotidien, ne quarteine, - 
It is not ſokull ot peme. 
_ often times it — 
among thy paines all 
| — thouths ſelfe all holy, 
Foꝛpetten ſhalt ſo btterly, Wn. 
Thatmanytimes thou ſbalt bee, 
Still as an image ot tree, 
Domme as a tone, without ſtirring 
Ok foote 02 honde, without ſpea ſpeaking, 
Then ſoone after allthppaine, 


To memoꝛie ſbalt thou come e 
Aman abaſbed wonder ſo re, 7.5 
Firth — — 

02 u e 5 
In ſuch a ſtate full oft 
That haue thecuſtiofioucaſſaide. -. 


wherethzough thou ria hunde. 6 


terathoughtſbail takethee ſo, 
Aha thy laut is tack 
Thou ſbalt ſay (God) 
That Ine maympLadie 
Wine heart alen: ita to her ge. 
And J abide all alen woe, ei: 161. 


10 Seen tee, 25 
| — — — oa 


But gone and viſiten without de 
That mine — 


hart wold, 
Wheretoze J woll gone her to ſene, 
Bat Thaueſomecokenning.. 
u ue 
Then goeſt thou fozth without dwelling, 
— 
Er thou mapeſttome her 
And waſteſt in vaine thy — 
Then falleſt thou in a new rage, 
Fo: want offight thou ginneſt murne, 
And homeward penſiue thou doeſt returne: 
In great milchiete then ſbalt thou bee, 
Foz then againe ſhall come to thee 
Sighes and plaintes with new wo, 
—— — — lere, 
5 — 
Ol hem that buyenloueſo 2 
— — AD 
That oft thou wolt gone and aſſay, 
It thou maieſt ſeene by aduenture T8 7/2 
— — cure. 
Attaineof her to hene a ſight, 
Then ſbalt thon done none other deed, 
But with that light thine epen leedz 
That fatrefreſh when thou maylt-ee, 
Thine heart ſhall ſo rauiſhed be, | 
That neuer thon wouldeſt thy thankeslete 
— —— 
e moꝛe thou ſeeſt in loothfaſtnelle, 
The moze thou conetelt of that ſwertneſſe: 
'Themozethtntheart bzennethtn fire, 
The moꝛe thinc heart is indelire, 


10 


thetro: — 
mapthis de, 


eee. . . 848 
MAG 
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Foz who conſidꝛeth euerie dele, 
It may be likened wonder welc, 
Che paine ot loue vnto a kere, 
Foz euermoꝛe thou neigheſt nere, 
Thought. oꝛ who lo that it be, 
Foz verie ſooth J tell it thee, 
The hotter euer ſbalt thou bzenne, 
As experience ſhall thee kenne, 
Uhcreſocommett in any coſt, 
> Who is next fire he bꝛenneth moe, 
And yet fozſooth for all thine heat, 
Though thou foz loue ſweit and ſweat, 
Nekoznothing thou fclen may, 
Thou ſbalt not willen to palle away, 
And though thou goe, yet mult thouncde, 
Thinke all day on herfaire hede, 
home thou beheld with ſo good will, 
And hold thyſelfe beguiled ill. 
That thou ne hadſt ne hardunent. 
To ſbew her ought ol thine entent. 
Thinc heart full ſoze thou wolt diſpile, 
And cke repꝛeuc ot cowardiſe, 
That thou ſo dull in euerie thing, 
ere domme foz dꝛede, without ſpeaking, 
Chou ſbalt eke thinke thou didſt folly, 
That thou were here ſo faſt by, 
And durſt not auenture thee to ſay 
Some thing er thou came away, 
Fo: thou hadſt no mozc wonne, 
To ſpcat c other when thou begonne: 
But yct ſbe would koꝛ thy ſake, 
Ju arincs goodiythechaue take, 
It ſbould haue be moꝛe woꝛth tothee, 
Than ot treaſour great plente, 
Thus ſhalt thou mourne and eke complain, 
And get cncheſon to gone again. 
Unto thy walke, oꝛ to thy place, 
where thou behcld her flelbly face, 
And neuer foz falſe ſuſpection, 
Thou wouldeſt finde occaſton, 
Foz to gone vnto her houſe, 
So arc thou then dcſirouſe, 
A ſight of her toꝛ to haue, 
Tfthou thinc honour mighteſt laue, 
Oz any errand mighteſt make 
Thider foz thy loues lake 2 
Full faine thou woulde,butfoz dzecde 
Thou gocſt not, lcaſt that men take heede, 
Whecretoze J read in thy going. 
And alſo in thine againe comming. 
Thou be well ware that men ne wit, 
eine thee other caule than it, 
To goe that wap, oz faſt bie, 
Co heale well is no follic: 
And il ſo be it happe thee, 
That thou thy Loue there mayſt ſee, 
In ſiker wiſe thou her lalewe, 
Where with thy colour woll trantmewe, 
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And cke thy bloud ſhall all to quake, 
Thy hewe cke chaungen foz her lake, 
But woꝛd and wit, with chere full pale 
Shull want foz to tell thy tale, 

And ifthou mapyeſtſo fcrrefozth winne, 
That thourcaſon durſt beginne, 

And wouldeſt ſainc thzec thinges 02mo; 
Thou ſbalt full ſcarccly ſaine the two, 
Though thou bethinke thee neuer lo wele, 
Thou ſbalt foꝛpete pet ſomedcle. 


B Ut ik thou deale with trechery, 
Fox falſe Louers mowe all fouly 

Sain what hem luſt withoutcn dꝛed, 
They be lo double in her falſbed, 
Foz they in heart can thinke o thing 
And Caine another. in her ſpeat ing. 
And when thy ſpeech is ended all, 
Right thus to thee it (ball bekall: 
Ik any woꝛdthen come to minde, 
That thou to ſay haſt left behinde, 
Then thou ſbalt bzcnne in great martirc 
Foz thou ſþalt bꝛenne as any fire, | 
This is the ſtrike and cke the affraic, 
And the battallc that laſteth aic: 
This bargaine, end may ntuer take, 
But ifthat ſhe thy peace will make. 

And when the night is commen anon, 
A thouſand angres ſball come vpon, : 
To bed as faſt thou wolt thee dight, 
There thou ſhalt haue but ſmall delight, 
Foz when thou weneſt fox to ſleepe, 
So full of paine ſbalt thou crecpc, 
Stert in thy bed about full wide, 
And turne full oft on eucric ſide: 
Now downcward groffe, and now vpzight, 
And wallow in woc the long night, 
Thine armes (balt thou ſpꝛede a bꝛede, 
As man in warre were fozwerede, 
Then ſball thee come a remembꝛaunce 
Ok her ſbape and her ſemblaunce, 
no hereto none other may be pere, 
And wete thou well without were, 
That thec ſball ſee ſometime that night; 
That thou haſt her, that is ſo bzight, 
Naked betweene thine armes there, 
All coothfaſtneſſe as though it were, 
Thou ſbalt make Caſtles then in Spaine, .--, 
And dꝛeame or iop, all but in vaine, 
Andthee — — of right nought, 
while thou lo ſlumbzeſt in that thought, 
Chat is ſo ſweete and delitable, 
The which in ſooth nis but a kable, 
Foꝛ it ne ſball no while laſt, 
Then halt thou ſigh and weepe faſt, 
And lap deere God, what thing is this, 
My dꝛeame is turned all amis, 
nohich was full ſweet and apparent: 


But 
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But now J wakcit is all ſbent. 
Now yede this merry thought away, 
Twentie times vpon a day, 


J would this thought would come againe, 


Fo it alleggeth well my patne, 

Jt maketh me full of ioyfull thought, 
It ſleeth me that it laſteth nought, . 
AhLozd, whynillye meſuccour e 

The iop J trow that J langour, 

The death I would me ſhouldſlo, 
While J lye in her armes two, 

Mine harme is hard withouten wene, 
Mygreat vnealefull ott I mene. 


P Ut wouldLouedoſo Jmight 
Haue fully top of her lo ) 
My paine were quit me rich 5, 
Alas too great a thung aſke J: 
It is but folly, and wzong wening, 
Toaſkeſo outragious a thing, 


> And who ſo aſketh kollily, 


He mote be warncdhaſtcly, 

And Ine wote what J may ſay, 

Jam ſo erre out ot the way, 

Foz I would haue full great litzing. 
And full great toy of laſſe thing. 

Foz would ſbe of her gentlencſle, 
Mithouten moze, me ones kelle,. 

It were to me agreatguerdon, 
Kelcaſe oł all my paſſion: 

But it is hard to come thereto, 

All is but folly that J do, 

So high J haue mne heart ſet, 
Where I may no comkoꝛt get, 

J wote not where Jlay well oz nought, 
But this J wote well in my thought, 
That it were bette ok her alone 

Foz to ſtint my woe and mone, 
Alookeonher J caſt goodly, 

That foz to haue all vtterly, 

Of another all hole the play, 


The night ſbalt thou continuc id, 
Without reſt, in paine and wo, 
It euer thou knew of loue diſtreſſe. 


Thou ſball mowe learne in that ſickeneſſe, 


And thus enduring ſþalt thou lye 
And riſe on mozow vp carlye, 
Out ot thy bed, and harneis thee 
Et euer dawning thou maiſt lee: 
All pꝛiuily then ſbalt thou gone, 
What whider it be thy ſelfe alone, 
Foz raine,oz haile,foz ſnow fox ſiete, 
Theder ſbe dwelleth that is lo lwete, 
The which map lall a lleepe bee, 
And thinketh but little vpon thee. 
Then ſbalt thou goe full toule aferde, 
Looke it the gate be vnſperde, 
And waite without in woe and paine, 
Full euill a cold in wind and raine: 
Chen lbalt thou goe the doꝛe befoze, 
If thou mapeſt finde any ſhoze, 
Oꝛ hole, oz rett, what cuer it were, 
Then ſbalt thou ſtoupe, and lay to care 
Ifthey within a ſleepe be, 
Imeane all ſauethy Ladiekree, 
Whom — — mapeſt aſpie, 
Goe put thy ſelte in ieopardie, 
To aſtze grace, and thee bimene, 
That ſbe may wete without wene, 
That thou night no reſt haſt had, 
So ſozefoz her thou were beſtad. 
Women well ought pitie to take 
Ok hem that ſozrowen oz her ſakc. 
And lookefoz loue ot that relike, 
That thou thintze none other like, 
Foz when thou haſt ſo great anney, 
Shall kiſſe thee er thou goe awey, 
And hold that in full great deinte, 
And foz that no man ſball thee ſee 
Bekoze the houſe, ne in the way, 
Looke thou be gon againe er day. 
Such comming and ſuch going, 


b Ah Lozd,where I (hall bide the day Such heauinelle, and luch walking, 
. That cuer (be ſhall my Ladie be, WPakethlouers withouten wene, 
| He is ful cured, that may her ſee. Under her clothes pale and lene, 
pl A God, when ſhall thedaunmngſpzing, Foz Loue leaueth colour ne clearneſſe, 
To leggen thus as an angrie thing. Who loueth trew hath no fatneſſe, 
i IJ haue no ioy thus here to ip, Thou ſbalt well by thy ſelle ſee 
h Uhen that my loue is not me by, That thou muſt needs aſlated bet: . 
1 «> Iman to lyen hath great diſeaſe, Foz men that ſbape hem other way 
i Uhich may notlicepe ne reſt in eaſe, Falſely herladiegfoz to betray, 
| I wouldit dawed,andwcrenow day, Ttisno wonder though they befatte, 
j And that the night were went away, With kailcothes her loues they gatte, 
. Foz were it day, would vp ile, Foz oft J ſee ſuch lolengcourg 
[. Ah flowſunne, ſhew thine enpꝛiſe, Fatterthan Abbots ozP 
k — Sperde thee to ſpꝛead thy beames bꝛight, Vet with o thing Jthee charge, 
1 And chaſe the darkeneſle ol the night, That is toſay, that thou be large 
ſt To put away the ſtoundes ſtrong, Unto the maid that her doth ſcrue, 
0 Nich in me laſten all too long. So belt her thanke thou ſhalt deſerue. 
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Heue her giftes, and get her grace, 
Fo: ſo thou may thanke purchace, 
That ſbe thee wozthy hold and free, 
ThyLadie,andall that may thee ſee, 
Alſo hcr\cruaunts woꝛſbip ate, 

And plcaſe as much as thou mate, 


Great good thzough hem may come to thee, 


Becaule with her they been pʒꝛiue: 
They ſball her tell how they thee fand 
Curtcous and wile, and well doand, 
And ſhe ſhall pꝛeiſe well thee moꝛe. 
Lookc out of londthou be not foze, 
And ik ſuch taule thou haue, that thee 
Behoucth to gone out ofcormeree, 
Lcauc hole thine heart in hoſtage, 
Till thou againe make thy paſſage, 
Thinzke long to ſee thelwect thing 
That hath thine heart in her keeping. 
Now haue J told thee, in what wile 
ALoucr ſhall doe me ſexuiſe, 
Do it then i thou volt haue 
The mede that thou after craue. 


W Hen Louc all this had boden me, 

I caid him: (ir how map it be 
That Louers may in ſuch manere, 
Endure the paine ye haue layd here x 
IJ maruaile me wonder kaſt, 
How any man may liue oz laſt 
In ſuch paine,andfuch bzcnning, 
In cozrow and thought, and luch lighing. 
Ate vnrelcaſed woe to make, 
Uhecther ſo it be they llecpe oz wake, 
In ſuch annoy continually, 
As helpe me God this maruatle J 
How man, but he were made of ſteele, 
Might liuca moneth, ſuch pains to kecle. 


T »c GodofLoucthenſaydinc, 
Friend, by the faith I owe to thee, 
A Pay no man haue good, but he it buy: 
Aman loucth moꝛe tenderly 
Thething that he hath bought moſt dere. 
Foz wete thou well without were, 

> 4nthanke that thing is taken moze, 
Foz which a man hathCſuffred ſoze 5 
Certes no woe ne map attaine, 

Unto the ſoꝛe of Loues paine, 

None euill thereto ne may amount, 
No monꝛe than a man count 

The dꝛops that of the water bee 3 

> Foz dꝛie as well the great ſce 

Thou mighteſt, as the harmes tell 
Of hem that with loue dweil 

In ſcruice, foz paine hem ſlceth, 

and that each would flee the death, 
And trow they ſbould neuer eſcape, 
Nere that hope couth hem make, 
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Glad as man in pꝛiſon ſete, 

And may not getten fox tocte, 

But Bariy bzcad,and water pure, 
And lyeth in vermin and in oꝛdure, 
With all this pet can he liue 

Good hope luch comfozt hath him yeue, 
Which makcth wene that he (hall be 
Deliuered and come to libertie: 

In foztune is full truſt, 

Though he lxe in ſtraw oz duſt, 

In hope is all his ſuſtaining: 

And ſo fare Louers in her wening, 
mhtch Loue hath ſbette in his puſon, 
Good hope is her ſaluation: 

Good hope (how ſoꝛe that theyſmart) 
SHeucth hem both will and hart 

To pꝛoker her bodytomartire, 

Foz Hope ſo ſoze doth hem deſire 
Toſuffer each harmethat men dcuile, 
Foz ioy that aftcrward ſhall ariſe, 


[Ove in dcſire catch victozie, 
In hope ot Loue is all the glozie, 

Foz hope is all that Loue map cue, 
Here hope, there ſbould no lenger liue. 
Bleſſed be hope, which with deſire, 
Juaunceth Louers in ſich manirc. 
Good hope is curteis foz to pleaſe, 
To keepe Loucrsfrom all diſcaſe, 
Hope keepeth his lond, and woll abide; 
Foz any perill that may betide, 
Foz hope to loucrs,as moſt chice, 
Doth hem endure all miſchicke, 
Hope is her helpe when miſter is. 
And J ſball ycue thee etze iwis, 
Thzce other thinges, that great ſollace 
Doth to hem that be in mylace, 

The firſt good that may be kound, 
To hem that in my late be bound, 
Js Sweet thought, ſoꝛ to recoꝛd 
Thing wherewith thou canſt accoꝛd 
Beſt in thine heart, where lhe be, 
Thinking inabſcnce is good to thee, 
When any loucr doth complaine, 
And liueth in diſtreſſe and in paine, 
Chen Swect thought (ball come as bliuc, 
Away his anger foꝛ to dziue, | 
It maketh Louers to haue remembꝛaunce 
Ok comtoꝛt, and of high plealaunce, 
That Hopc hath hight him foz to winne, 


Foz Thought anonethen ſball beginne, 


As farre God wote as he can finde, 
To make a mirrouroł his minde, 

Foz to behold he woll not let. 

Her perſon he ſball atoꝛe him ſct, 

Her laughing eyen perlaunt and clere, 
Her ſhape her foꝛm. her goodiy chere, 
Her —— L 
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Solweete, and cke ſo lauourous, 
Ok all her keiters he ſball take heed, 
His cycn with all herlimmes feed. 
Thus Sweet thinking ſball alwage 
The paine of Louers and her rage, 
Thy1op ſball double without gelle 
Then thou thinkeſt on her leemelinelle, 
DO: of her laughung. oz of her chere 
That to thee made thy Lady dere, 
This comkoꝛt woll I that thou take, 
And ik the next rhu wolt fozlake 
Which is not lefſe ſauerous, 
Thou lbouldeſt not ben too daungerous. 


Te ſccond ſhall be Sweet ſpeech, 
That hath to many oncbe leech, 
To bꝛing hem out of woe and were, 
And helpe manya bachelere, 
And many a Ladie ſent ſuccour, 
That haue loued Paramour, _ 
Thzoughſpcaking,when they might heare 
Ok her Louers to hem ſo deare: 
To me it voideth all herſmart, 
{he which is clolcd in her hart. 
In heart it maketh hem glad and light, 
Speech, when they mowe haue light, 
And therekoꝛe now it commeth to mind, 
In old dawes as J find, 
That Clerkes wꝛitten that her knew, 
There was a Ladie freſb ol hew, 
WMuhich ok her Loue made a ſong. 

On him foz to remember among, 
In which hc ſayd, when that I heare 
Speaken ok him that is ſo deare, 
To me it voideth all ſmart, 
4wis he litteth lo nere mine hart, 
To lpeake of him at cueozmozrow, 
It cureth me of all myſozrow, 
To me is none ſo highpleaſaunce 
As of his perſon daliaunce: 
She wilt full well that Sweet ſpeaking 
Comfoꝛteth in full much thing, 
Her ſbe had full well aſſaide, 
Ok him ſbe was full well apaide, 
To ſpeake ot him her ioy was let. 
Thcrefoze J read thee that thou get, 
A fellow that can well counſcle, 
And keepcthycounſatle,and welhele 
To whom goe ſbew wholly thine hart 
Both well and woe, ioy and ſmart: 
To get comfozt to him thou go, 
And pꝛiucly betwcen pou two, 
He ſball ſpeake ol that goodly thing, 
That hath thine heart in her keeping, 
Ok her beaute and her lemblaunce, 
And ok her goodly countenaunce, 

Ok all thy ſtate, thou ſbalt him ay, 
Ind aſke hin counſatle how thou map 


Is voided, and put away to flight, 
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Do any thing that may her plcale, 

Fo it to thee (hall doe great caſe, 

That he may wete thou truſt him ſo, 

Both of thy wele and of thy wo, 

And ik his heart to loue beſet, 

His companie is much the bet, 

Foz Reaſon woll he ſbew to thee 

All vtterly his pꝛiuite, 

And what (bc is he loucth ſo 

To thee plainly he lball vndo, 

without dꝛede of any (bame, 

Both tell her renome and her name. 

Chen ſball he further karre and nere, 

And namely to thy Ladie dere 

In ſiker wile pe euer other, 

Shall helpen as his owne brother, 

In trouth without doubleneſle, 

And kecpen clole in likernelle ; 

Foꝛ it is noble thing in fay, 

To haue a man thou darſt ſap, 

Fe 
o2 tha comfo | e, 

And thou ſbalt hold thee well apaide, 

Whhenſuch afriend thou haſt aſſaide. 


T Hare goodof great comfozt 

That pcueth to Louers moſt diſpozt, 
Commeth oflight andbeholding, 
That clcped is Sweet looking, 

The which may none eaſe do, 

When thou art ferre thyLadiefro, 
Uhercfoze thou pzeaſe alway to be 

I place, where thou mayeſt her ſee: 
Foz it is thing moſt amerous 

Moſt delectable and kauerous. 


Foz to aſlwage a mannes ſozrow 


To ſeen his Ladie by the mozrow, 
Foz it is a full noble thing 

When thine eyen haue meeting. 
Mith that relike pꝛecioug, 

Whercof they beſo deſirous, 

But all day after ſooth it is, 

They haucnodzede to faren amis, 
Theydzeden neither winde ne raine, 
Ne none other manner paine: 

Foz when thine eyen were thus in bliſſe, 
Bet of her courteſie iwiſle, 

Alone they cannot haue her toy, 

But to the heart they conuop 

Part ot her bliſſe to him thouſend, 


Pel all this harme to make an end. 


Ge ebenen berg n 

i 

Tidings lend, that hath ſcne * 
To voide him ot his paineg clene: 
Whereofthe heart retoyſeth ſo 
That a great partie oł his wo 
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Right as the darkeneſle of the night 
Js chafed with clerenelſe ofthe moone, 
Kight ſo is all his woe full ſoone: 2+ 
Dcuoided clcane, when that the ſight 
Beholden maythat freſb wight 


That the heart delirethſo, + 1 
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Now haue J declaredtheealiout; - - - 


Of that thou were in dzead and dout. 
Foz Ihaue told ther tatthfuliy, 
What thee maycuten vtterix :; 
Ind all Lonersthat woll de 
Faithfull, and full otſtabilite, 
Good hope al way deepe by tyy lde, 
Andſweet thoughe make cke abide, 
Sweet looking and dweet ſpecg 
Ok all thine harmes theyſball bctech, 
Il thou canſt bide in tulker aun ce, 
And lerut well without fantiſe, e,. 
Thou ſhalt de quite ot thine empꝛile 


Ok euerie thou ſbalt haue great pleaſaunce, | 


Truth moge guerdown,ifthac fun,, 


But allthisrimethis Ithceponr, 


201 27 Ar. L344, 
Dc God of Loue, when allthedap -» 
Had taught me, as ve haue heard ſay; | 


Ind cnfoum@eompendoulty, 
He vaniſhed awayall ſodninlp; ©; 
And J alone lcfoaltſoole, | ': 501 


Sofullof complaint andot doole, 20 7 2 


Foz I law no manthereme btw; ©! . 


My woundes ins grecucd wonderliy / 
Me foz to curemnotiung Aitnem r. jane 


Saue the bothum bzight ol ewe, 

Whercon wa&lettehotly my thought, 

Of ctherromfuttkatw nnn, 

Butitwerethroughthe'GodotLone, * * 

I knewnat ciſe to my behone 

That might me eaſt oꝛ comtott gettc, 

But if he would hun enter mette. 
The Koſcy was withouten deut 

Lloſcd with an hedge wuthourt 

As ye toloꝛne haue heard me ſaine, 

And faſt I beſted, and would taine 

Haue paſſed the tate, if A might 

Haue getten in by any lleight 

Unto the bothum lo katre tolce, 

But cucr I adde hlamed to bee, 

Ik men would aue ſuſpection 

That Lwouldof catcntion 

Hae ſtole theBoltsthat there were, 

Thcrefoze to enter Iwas intere. 

But at the lat. ag A bethought 

whether J ſbould paſſe oꝛ nought, 

1 ſaw come wich a glad chere 

To me, aluſtyBachelere, 


Ok good ſtature and of good height, 
And Blalacoil tozſooch he height? 
Sonne he wasto Lurtcle, - 
And he me graunted full gladly, 
The paſſage ofthe vtterhay, _ 
And ſayd: fir, how that you may 
Palle, if your will bee | 
The krelb Roler foz to ſecs, 
And ye theſweet ſauoarfele, 
Pour warrans may right wele, 
So thouthce keepe bra kolly. | 
Shallnoman doc ther vnlanr, 
I map heipe you in quant, 
1 (ball not fame, dzedeth nought, 
Foz J am bound to pour ſeruilc, 
Fully deuoid of feintiſee. 
Then vnto Bialacoil ſayd J, 
1 thankc youſir full harteip, 
And your beheſt take at grec, 
That ye ſo goodly pꝛołer mec, 
To vou it tammeth of great fraunchiſe, 
That ye me pꝛoler your (cruiſe, 

Then after tull delinerly, 
Though the bzercs anon went J, 
TMhercot encombꝛzed was the haie, 
1 was well plcated, the ſoth toſate, 
To le the bathum faire and ſwote, 
So krelb ſpꝛong out okthe rote. 


A Nd Bialacoil me ſerued wele, 
When lo nigh inc might fic 
Okthe bothum the ſweet odour, 
And ſo luſty hewedofcolour ; 
But then churle, foule him betide, 
Btlide the Roſes gan him hide, 
To keepe the Roles ot that Noſerc, 
Ot whom the name was Daungert: 
This churte was hid there in the greues, 
Couered with gralle and with leues, 
To ſpie and take whom that he fond 
Unto that NRoſer put an hond. 

t was not ſoole fo there was mo. 
Fo: with him were other two 
Ok wicked manners, and euill lame, 
That one was cleped byhis name, 
Tlicked tongue, God peue him ſozrow, 
Foꝛʒ neither at cuene at mozrow, 
He can of no man goodſpeakc, 
On manpa iuſt man doth he wzcake, 

There was a woman that cke hight 
Shame, that who can reckon right, 
Treſpaſle was her fathers name, 
Her mother Reafon, and thus was Shame 
Bꝛought of theſe ilke two: 
And yct had'Treſpaſle neuer ado 
UWithReaſon, ne neuer leie her by, 
Ye was hidous and ſo bgly, 
I meanethts 3 hight, 

u, 
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But iZcalon toncciueth of alight, Sap boldly thy will ( quoch hc) 
Shame ofthat J ſpake afozne, I nillbewzothithat J may, 
And when that Shame was thus boꝛne, =Foznought that thou ſbait tomeſay, 
It ſbas o2dained,that Chaſtite, NT | | 
Should ofthe Koſer Ladie be Henſayd ür, not you diſplcaſe, 
Which ol the bothums moze and lag, To knowen ot my great vneaſe, 
With ſundzic folkes aſſailed was, InwhtchonelyLouchath me bzought, 
That ſbe ne wilt what to do, Fo paines great, diſeaſe and thought, 
Foz Uenus her aſſailcth ſo, to dap to day it doth me dzie, 
That night and dap los her ſbe ſtall Duppolcthnot ir, that I lie, 
Bothoms and Roles dur all. In me ſiue woundes did he make, 
To Realon then pꝛapeth Chaſtite, Che ſoꝛe ot which ſball neuer lake, 
Uhom Uenus hathflemed ouer the tee, But ye the bothom graunt me, 
That ſbe her da would her lene, Which is moſt paſſaunt of beaute, 


To keepe the and grene, ' My lite, my death, and mymartire, 
Anon Reaſon to Chaſtite, And treaſourthat 4 moſt delire, 

JIsfully aſſented that it be, | Then Bialacoil affraed all 

And graunted her at her requeſt, Sapd ſir it may not fall, 

That Shame, becaule ſbe is honeſt, Tuhat pe deſtre it may not arile, 

Shall kceperof the Roſer be: What would pe ſbend me in this wiſe⸗ 

And thus to keepe it, there werethzee, A mokell foole then J were, 

That none ſhould hardy be ne bold, IE I ſuffred you away to beare 

(u2crehe young oꝛ were he old The kreſbbothom, ſo tatre of light, 

Againe her will away to bere F0z it were ll ne tigbt, 

Bothoms ne Roles, that there were. Ok the Koſeryebzoke therinde, 

J had well ſped. had I not been Oꝛ take the Role aloꝛne his kinde, 

Awaited with theſe thꝛee, and ſeen: Ee are not cdurteous to aſhe it, 

Foz Bialacoil, that was ſo faire, Let it ſtul on the Roſer ſit. 

So gracious and debonaire, | Ind let it gro till it amendedbe, 

Quitte him to me full courteouſly, - And perkectiy come to beaute, 

And me to pleale bad that J. I nolde not that it pulled were, 

Should dzaw to the bothom nere, Fto the Roſer that it bere, 

Pꝛeale in to touch the Rolere To me it is ſo lete and dere. | 

Which bare the Roles, he yauemeleue, with that anonſtart out Daungere, 

This graunt ne might but little greue: Out ofthe place where he was hidde, 

And foꝛ he ſaw it likedme, | His malice in his chere was kidde:; 

Right nigh the vothom pulled he | 

A icafcail grene, and paue me that 

The which full nigh the bothom ſat, 

J made ok that leafefullqueint, | 

And when J felt J was acqueint 

With Bialacoil, andſopxtue, -- 

J wende all my will had be, 6 

Then wext J hardy loꝛ to tell 

To Bialacoi how me bcfell, nigh 

Of Louc, that tooke and wounded me. hou wozchelt in a wzong manere. 

And layd: ſir ſo mote I thee, He thinketh to diſbonour thee, 

Imap no ioy haue in no wiſe, Thou art well woꝛthy to haue maugre, 

Upon no ſide, but it ariſe, To let him ot the Rolere witte, 

Foz ſith (if I ſball not faine) Whoſeructh a Felonigeufllquitte, * 

In heart J haue had lo great paine, Thou wouldeſt haue done great bountt⸗ 

So great annop, and ſuch affrate, And he with ſbame would quite there, 
That J ne wotte what Ilhallſaie, Flye hence fellow, Irede ther go, 

J dꝛede your wꝛoth to delerue, It wanteth littie he woll thee lo, 

Leuer me were, that kniues kerue Foz Bialacoilne knem theenought, 

My bodie ſhouldin petes ſmall, me ben ther to ſerue he let his thonghe, 

Than in any wile it ſhouldfall, Foz thou wolt ſhame him tfthoumight, 


That ye wtothedlþouldbeen with me, Both againe reaſon and right, 


J wollno moze in thee alkie, 
That commeſt ſollightly fox teſpie :- / - 
Foz it pzooueth wonder weie, 
Thy lleight and trealon euetie dele. 
J durſt no moze make there abode, 

© Fox the churle he was ſo wode, 
So — he thzeatand manace; - 
And though the haic he did me chace, 


Foz fcare of him Itrembled and quoke, 


So churlilh his head he ſboke, 

And layd, it ett he might metake, 

I ſbould not from his hands ſcapc. 

Then Blialacotiis fled and mate, 

And J all ſooleanddiſconſolate, - 

Was left alone in paine and thought, 

Fto ſbame to death I was nigh bzought 

Then thought on my highlollp, 

How that my bodie vtteriy, 

Was yeue to paine and martire, 

And thereto had ſo great dei 

That Ine durſt the hates paſſe, 

There was no hope. there was no grace, 
J tro neuet man wilt ot paine, | 

But he were laced in Loues chaine, 

Ne no man and looth it is, 

But if he loue, what anger is. 


Loue holdeth his heſt to me right wele, 


When paine (he ſayd) J ſhould fele, 

No heart may thinke, no tonguc laine, 
A quarter of mp woe and paine. 4 

1 might not with the anger lat, 

Mine heart in point was foꝛ to bꝛaſt, 
hen J thought on the Role, that ſo, 
Mas thꝛough daunger caſt me fro, 
Along while ſtoode I in that ſtate, 

Till that me ſawe o madde and mate, 
The Ladic ot the high ward, 8 
Which krom her tower looked thiderward. 


Rcaſon,men clepe that Lady, 
Which from her tower Deltuerly, 
Come downc tome without moze, 
But ſbe was neither young, ne hoze, 
He high ne low, nc kat ne leane, 
But beſt, as it were in a mecane, 
Her cyen two were clere and light 
As any tandle that bzenneth bꝛight, 
And on her head ſhe had a croune, 
Her ſeemed well an high perloune: 
Foꝛ round enuiron her crounet 
Was full of rich ſtones fret, 

Her goodlyſemblaunt by deuiſe, 
Itrow was made in Paradile, 
Foz nature had neuer ſuch a grace, 
To foꝛge a woꝛke ol ſuch compace: 
Foz certain, but il the letter lye, 
God himſelfe that is ſo hye 

Made her after his image, 
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See 
e hath might and ſci 
To keepe men krom all kolly, 5 
oho ſo woll trowe her loze, 


Ne mapyoffcnden netiermore, 
And while I ſtoode this darke and pale, 


Reaſon began tomehertale, | - 


Shelaicd :alhaile myſweetefrend, 

Folly and childhood woll thee tbend, 

Which thee haue put in great affrate 

Thou haſt dought dere time of Mate, 

That made thine heart merrie to de, 

In euill time thou wenteſt to lee 

The gardin, whereof Idleneſſe 

Bare the key and was maiſttreſſe 

When thou pedeſt in the daunce 

— —— had acquaintaunce: 
cr acquaintance is pertlloug, | 

Firſt ſoft and afternopous, 

She hath thee traſbed without wene, 

The God of Loue had thee not ſene, 

Inthe vergewherePirthhim pled, 
nthe verge where mp 

Il Folly haue ſurpꝛiled thee, 

Doe to that it recouered be, 

And be well ware to take no moꝛe 

Lounſaile, that greeueth after ſoꝛe: 

Heis wile, that woll himſelfe chaſtiſe, 

And thougha young man in any wile 

Treſpalle emong, and doe Follie, 

Let him not tarie, but haſtelie 

Let him amend what ſo be mis. 

And eke J counſatic thee twigs, 

The God of Loue holly fozycte, 

That hath thee in ſuch paine ſete, 

And thec in heart toꝛmenteth lo, 

J cannot ſcen how thou maiſt go 

Other wates thee to gariſoun, 

Foz daunger that is ſofcloun, 

Fcllte purpoſeth thee to werrete, 

Which is full crueil the looth to leie. 


AP D pct of Daunger commethnoblame, 
jnrewardofmy daughter ſbame, 

Mhich hath the Roles in her ward, 

As ſbe that may be no muſard, | 

And wicked tongue is with theſe two, 

That ſuffreth no man thider goe 

Foz er athing be doe he ſhall, 

Where that he commeth oucr all, 

In koꝛtie placeg, if it be ſought. 

Sale thing that neuer was done ne wꝛought, 

So much treaton is in his male, 

Dffalſencſle foz tofainea tale. 

Thoudealeſt with angrie lolke iwig, 

wherefoꝛe to thee better is, 

From theſe folke away to late, 
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Foz they woll make thceline in care, 
This is the euill that loue they call, 
wherein there is but folly all, 

Foz loue is folly euerie dell 

— — —— — 

e let his t on no good werke. 
His düpndle he ler he be a lecke, 
Oz other Lraft eke, ifthat he be, 
eſball not thzine therein, foꝛ he 
n loue ſhall haue moze paſſioun, 
Than Monze, Hermite, oꝛ Lhanoun: 
This paine is heard out ol meaſure, 
Che iop may cke no while endure, 
And in the poſſeſlion, 

Is much tribulation, 

The iop it is fo lboꝛt andlaſting, 

And but in hap is the getting. 

Foz J ſee there many in trauaile, 

That at laſt foule faile, 

I was nothing thy counſadler, 

Mhen thou were made the homager 
Ok God ok loue ſo haſteiy: 

where was no wiſedome but folly, 
Th ine heart was iolly, but not lage, 
ohen thou were bzought in luch a tage, 
To peeld thee ſo teadyl | 

And toLoucofhisgreatmailtrie, 


Tigcdc thecLoue away todziue, 
That maketh the retch not ofthyliue, 
Che folly mozefrodaietodate 
Shall growe, but thou it put awate, 
Take with thy teeth the bztdlefaſt, 
To daunt thy heart and eke the caſt 
Ik that thou mapeſt, to get the defence 
Foz toredzeſſethyfirſt offence, 
= Who ſo his heart alwaie wollleue, 
Shall finde emong that (ball him greue, 
when J her heard thus me chaſtiſe, 
J anſweard in full angrie wile, 
J pꝛaped her ceſle of her ſpeach, 
Either to chaſtice me 02 teach, 
To bidde me my thought rciretn, 
Which Loue hath caught in his demein: 
what wene ye Loue woll conſent, 
¶ That me aſſaicth with bowe bent) 
To dꝛaw minc heart out of his hond, 
Which is ſo quickly in his bond e 
That ye counſaile, may neuer bee, 
Foꝛ when he firſt areſted mee, 
He tookemine heart ſoloze him till, 
That it is nothing at my will, 
He tought it ſo him foz to obep, 
That he it ſparred with a key. 
J pꝛap you let me be all ſtul, 
Foz ye may well, if that ve will, 
Pour woꝛdes waſt in idleneſle, 
Foz vttcrly withouten geſſe, 


All that ycſainc is but in vaine, 
Me were leuer die in the painc, 
That loue to me ward ſbauld arct te, 
Falſhed oz treaſon on me ſctte, 
A woll me get pꝛis oꝛ blame, 
And Loue true to ſane my name, 
Who that me chaſtiſcth, I him hatt. 
With that wozd, Reaſon went her gate, 
When ſhe ſaw toz no ſ | 
She might me fro my folly bzing, 
Then diſmayed J lett all ſoole, 
Fozwearie, fozwandzed as a loole, 
Fo: Ine knew ne cheriſaunce, 
Then kell into my remembzaunce, 
How loue bad me to puruey 
A fellow, to whome 4 might ſep 
Mycounſatile and my pꝛiuite, 
Foꝛ that ſbould much auaile me. 
With that bethought J me, that J 
Had a fellow faſt bp, 
True and ſiker, courteous, and hend, 
And he called was y name a Frend, 
Atruer kellow was no where none, 
In haſt to him J went anone, 
And to him all my woe J told, 
Fro him tight nought I would withhold, 
— him all without were. 
nd made my complaint on Daungere, 
How ch tolcy he was hidous, 
And to me ward contrarious, 
The which thzough hiscruelte, 
Mas in point to haue meimed me, 
with Bialacoil, when he me ſey 
Within the gardin walke and pley, 
Fro me he made him foz to goe, 
And be left alone in woe: 
os e 
o; Daunger ke, 
When that he ſaw how J — 2 
Thetreſhbothumkoz to hent, 
NA were hardie to come nere, 
Bet weenc the haie and the Koſere, 


This Friend when he wilt of my thought, 
He diſcomfozted me right nought, 
But ated fellow,be nat ſo madde, 
Ac ſo abaſbed noꝛ beſtadde, 
Myſelfe J know full well Daungere, 

And how he is ſlerte of chere, 
At pztme temps, Loue to manace, 
—.— _ — — 

cli though that , 
After thou ſbalt hun ſoupleſee, 
Oklong palled J knew him wele, 
Ungodiyfirſtthough men him lele, 
He woll meeke after in his bearing 
Been, toꝛ ſeruice andobetſſing, 

I ſhall thee tell what thou ſhalt do: 
Weckcly 
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Meekelp J rede thou go him to, 

Ot heart pꝛay him ſpecially 

Ok thy treſpace to haue mercy, 

And hotchim weil here to pleaſe, | 
That thou ſhalt neuer moze him diſpleaſe, 


g Wyo can beſt ſeruc of flattery, 


Shall pleaſe Daunger moſt vtterly, 


My Friend hath ſatedto meſo wele, 
That he me eaſed hath ſomedele, 
And cke alleggedof my tourment, 
Foz thzough him had J ent 
Againe to Daunger foz to 
To pꝛeue if I might meeke him (lo, 


O Daunger came J all aſbamed. 

The which afozne me had blamed, 
Deſiring foz to pcaſe my wo, 
But ouer hedge durſt J not go: 
Foz he foz foꝛbode me the paſſage, 
I found him cruell in his rage, 
And in his hond a great bourdoun, 
To him J knecled low adoun, 
Full mecke of poꝛt, and ſimple ot chere, 
And ſaicd, ſir, I am comen here 
Onely to acki of poumercp, 
It greeueth me kull greatly 
T hat euer my lite 4 wꝛathed pon, 
But foz to amend Jam come now, 
Wich all my might, both loud and till, 
To doen right at your owne will, 
Foꝛ Louc made me toꝛ to do 
That J haue treſpalled hiderto, 
Fro whom Ine may withdꝛaw mine hart, 
Yet ſhall I neuer foʒ ioy ne ſmart 
(What ſo befall good oʒ ul 
Offend moe agatne your will, 
Lcuer I haue endure diſcaſc, 
Than doe that (bould you diſplcaſe, 


ou require, and pꝛay that yc 

Ok me haue mercy and pite, 

To ſtint your ire that greueth ſo, 
That J woll ſweare foꝛ euermo 
To be redꝛeſſed at your liz ing 
If I treſpace in any thing, 

Sauc that (J pꝛar thee)graunt me 
A thing that maynat warned be, 
That 4 map loue all onciy, 

None other thing ol youaſke I: 

I (hall doen all ywts, 

Tf of yourgrace yegraunt me thts, 
And ye may not letten mee, 

Foz well wote ye that loue is free: 
And I ſball louen ſuch that J will, 
NNho euer like it well oz ill: 

And yet ne would J not foz all Fraunce 
Doe thing to doe you Diſpleaſaunce, 
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Then Daunger lell in his entent 
Foz to foꝛyvcuc his male talent, 
But all his wzath pct at laſt 
He hath releaſed, pꝛaide ſo faſt; 
Shoꝛtly( he ſaied/ thy requeſt 
Is not too mockell dilboncf, 
Ne woll not wernc it thee, 
Foz yet nothing engrecueth mee: 
Foz though thou loue thus cuermoꝛc, 
To me is neither ſoft ne ſoꝛe: 9 
Loue where that thee liſt, what retcheth me,; 
So kerre kro my Koſes be: 
Cruſt not on me foz none aſſaie, 
In anytime to pale the hate, 
Thus hath he graunted 
Then went I5 fozth withouten were 
Unto my friend and told him all, 
Which was right toyfull of my talc, 
He ſaicd) now goeth well thine affatre, 
He ſhall to thec be debonatre, 
Though he afozne was diſpitous, 
De ſhall hcreafter be gracious: 
If he were touched on ſome good veine, 
He ſbould pet rewen on thy peinc, 
Sulker J rede, and no boaſt make, 
Till thou at good mes maiſt him take. 
By luffraunce, and by woꝛds ſoft, 
A man may ouercomc oft 
Hun that afoznc he had in dꝛede, 
In bookes ſoothly as I rede. 
Thus hath my friend with great comfoze 
Auaunccd mc with high dilpoꝛt, 
Which would me good, as much as J: 
And then anon full ſodainciy 
I tooke my leaue, and ſircight Þ went 
Unto the hay, foʒ great talent 
J had to ſcene the trith bothom, 
herein lay my ſaluation, 
And Daunger tooke kecpc it that I 
Kcepe him couenaunt truclp, 
So ſoꝛe I dꝛede his manaũng, 
J durſt not bꝛeake his bidding, 
Foꝛ lcaſt that I werc of him lbcnt, 
J bzakc not his commaundement, 
Foz to purchaſe his good will, 
It was foꝛ to come there till, 
His mercy was too ferre behind 
kept. foꝛ I ne might it find, 
4 complained and ſighedſoze, 
And languiſbed cuermoꝛe, 
Foz durſt nat ouergo, 
Unto the Noſe J loued ſo, 
Thꝛoughout my deming vttcrly, 
That he had knowledge certainly: 
Then Loue me ladde in ſuch wile, 
Chat in methere was no feintiſe, 
Falſbood ne no trecherie: 
And pet he full of villanie, 
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Of dildaine, and crueltie, 
On mene would haue pitie 
His crucll will foz to retraine, 


Tho J wept al wap, and me complaine, 


A while J was in this turment, 

ere come ok grace,by God ent, 

Fraunchiſe, and with her Pity, 

Fullilde the bothum of bounty, 

They go to Daunger anon right 

To kerther me with all her might, 

And hHclpc in woꝛd and in deed, 

Fo well they ſaw that it was need. 
Firſt ol her grate dame Fraunchile 

Hath taken empile : 

Sheſaied,Baunger great wꝛong ye do 

To woꝛche this man lo much wo. 

Oz pinen him lo angerly, 

It is to you great villany: 

I cannot ſce why ne how 

That he hath treſpaſſedagainc you, | 

Saue that he loucth, wherckoze ye lbold 

Themozcinchariticof him hold: 

The loꝛte ol loue maketh him doe thig, 

ho would him blame he did amis, 

He lcucth moze than he may do, 

His painc is hard, xe may ſee lo: 

And Loue in no wile would conſent 

That ye haue power to repent. 

Foz though that quicke ye would him llo, 

Fto Loue his heart may nat go. 
Nowſwect ſir, it is your eaſe 

Him fo2 to anger oꝛ Diſcaſe. 

Alag, what may it pou auaunce 

To doen to him ſo great greuaunce, 

What wozlbipis it againe him take, 

©! on your man a werre make, 

Sith he lo lowly euery wile 

Is ready, as ve luſt dcuile. 

Tf Loue hauc caught him in his laas, 

Nou foꝛ to beit in eucrycaas, 

And been pour ſubicct at your will, 

Should pe thcrefoze willen him ill, 

e ſbould himſpare moꝛe all out, 

Than him that is both pꝛoud and ſtout: 

Courteſie would that ye ſuccoure 

Hem that been mecke vnder your cure. 


> Dis heart is hard that woll not meeke, 


ohen men ok meckeneſſe him belecke. 


8 1 5 His is textainc, ſaied Pitie, 


c ſec oft that Humilitie, 
Both ire, and alſo fellonie 
Uecnquiſhcth,and alſo melanchollie, 
To ſtond foꝛth in luch durefle 
This crueltie and wickednelſc: 
UWherefoze J pꝛay vou ſir Daungere 
Foz to maintaine no lenger here 


Such cruell warre againc your man, 


As wholly yours ag cucr he can, 

Non that ye woꝛchen no moꝛc wo 

Upon this caitife that languilbcth ſo, 

nohich woll no moze to you treſpace, 

But put him wholly in your grace, 

offence ne was but lite, 

he Godot Loue it was to wite, 

That he out thall ſo greatiy is 

And it ye harme him ye doen amis. 

Foz he hath had full hard pennaunce, 

Sith that ye reft him thacquaintaunce 

Of Bialacoil, his moſt ioy, 

Which all his paines might atcop: 

He was befoze annoyed ſoze, 

But then ye doubled Him well moze, 

Foz heof bliſſe hath been full bare, 

Sith Bialacoil was fro him fare, 

Loue hath to him great diſtreſſe, 

He hath no need ol moꝛe dureſſe: 

Uoided trom him pour ire J rede, 

Be may not winnen in this dede, 

Wakcth Bialacoil repaireagaine, 

And haurth pitie vpon his paine, 

Foz Fraunchiſe woll, and \Plite, 

That mercifalltohim pe be, 

And lith that ſhe and Jaccozde, 

Haue vpon him milericoꝛde, 

Foz I you pꝛay and cke moneſte, 

Noughttorekuſen our requeſte: 

Fo he is hard and tell ol thought, 

That foz vs two woll doe right nought. 
Daunger ne might no moꝛe endure, 

Hemeeked him vntoincaſure, 


J woll in no wile ſaieth Daungere, 

Denie that ye haue aſked here: 
It were too great vncourtcſie, 
I woll yc haue the companie 
Ok Bialacoil, as ve dcuiſe, 

4 woll him let in no wile, 

To Bialacoil then went in hie, 
Fraunchile, and ſaied full curtellie: 
Ee haue too long be deignous 
Unto this louer, and daungerous 
Foz him to withdzaw your pzeſence, 
Which hath doe to him great offence, 
That yc not would vpon him ſce, 
Wherckoꝛe a ſoꝛrowtull man is hee: 
Shape ye to pay him, and to pleaſe, 
Of myloue if ye woil hauc caſe, 
Fuifill his wul,ſith that ye know 
Daunger is daunted and bꝛought low 
Thꝛough helpe of me and of Pite 
Fou date no moꝛe afcrde be. 

I ſball doc right as ve will 
Sateth Bialacoil foꝛ it is chill, 
Sith Daunger woll that it ſo be, 


Chen 


R ee 


The Romaunt of che Role. Fol. a5. 
Then Ftaunchiſe hath him ſent tome. J woll none haue but by your lene, 
| S0loth me were you foz to greue. 

B Jalacoil at the beginning 

Salued — — 14 laied friend ſo God mt ſpede, 
No ſtraungencſſe was in him kerne, Ok Chaſtitie I haue ſuch dzede, 
No moxe than he ne had wꝛathed been, Thou ſbouldeſt not warned be foz me, 
As laire ſemblaunt then ſbewed he me, But dare not foz Chaſtite: 
And goodly,ag aloꝛne did he, Againe her dare J not miſdo, 
And by the hond without dout, Fo alway biddeth (heme ſs 
Mithin the Hate all about, To peue no louer leaue to kiſſe, 
He lad me with right good chere, Foz who thercto may winnen twille, 
All enuiron the vergere, He ok the ſurplus ot the pꝛaie 
That Daungere had ine thaled fro: Map ltue in hope to get ſome dap. 
Now haue J leaue ouer all to go, Foz who lo kiſling may attaine, 
Now am ⁊ taiſed at my deuiſe, Df Loues paine hath ſooth to ſaine) 
Ito heil vnto Paradiie. Che beſt and moſt aucnaunt, 
Thus Btalacod ot gentleneſſe And carneſt of the remenaunt. 
ray Evie Jigs 

at me onely of grace is cre Ji ze, 

The ttters ot thelwote place. OJ durſt aſſay him tho no moꝛe, 

J ſaw the Roſe when J was nigh, I hadſuch dꝛede to greue him ape, 
woas greatet woxen, and moze high, A man ſbould not too much aſſaye * 
Freſb,roddy,andfaireof hew, To chate his friend out of meaſure, | 
Of colour cuer iliche new: Noz put his like in auenture, 

And when J had it long ſeene, Foz no man at the ũrũ ſtroke 

3 ſaw that though the leaues greent Ne map not felldowne an Oke; 
The Role lpꝛead to ſpannilbing, Nox of the reiſins haue the wine, 
To ſeene it was agoodly thing, Cill grapes be ripe and well afine; 
But it ne was ſo ſpꝛede on bꝛede, Be ſoze empzelled, J pou enſure, 
That men within might know the lede, And dꝛawen out of the pzcſſure 3 
Fox it couert was and cioſe But J fozpeincd wonder ſtrong; 
Both with the ltaues and with the Roſe, Though that J abode right long 
Che ſtalze was cucn and grene vpaight, And alter the kuſle, in paine and wo, 
It was thercon a goodly ght, Sith J to kiſſe deſired ſo; 

And well the better without wene Till that renning on my diſtreſſe, 
Foz the ſeed was not ſene, There come Uenus the goddeſſe 
Full faire it ſpꝛad the God of blcſle, (Which aye werrieth Lhaſtire) 

Foz ſuch another, as J geſſe, Came ol hcrgracetoſuccour me, 
Afoznc ne was nemoze verinaile, Mhoſe might is know ferre and wide; 
JT was abawcdfo2 maruatle, Foz ſbe is motherof Cupide 

Foz euer the fairer that it was, | | 

The moze J am bounden in loues laas. T2. God of Loue, blind ag ſtone, 
Long J abode therc ſooth to lap, That helpeth louers many one. 
TillBialacoil J gan to pꝛay, This lady bꝛought in her right hond 
When that J aw him in no wile Df bꝛenning fire a blaſing bzond, 
To me warnen his leruiſc, whcreof the flame and hote fire 
That he me wouldgraunt a thing, Hath many a Lady in deſire 
Which to remember is well tting: Df Loue bꝛought, and ſoze hette, 
This is to ſaine, that of his grace And in her leruice her heart isſette, 
He would me ycue leiſure and ſpace This Lady was ol good entaile, 
To methat wagſo deſtrous Right wonderfull of apparaile, 

To haue a kiſling pꝛecious By ber attire ſo bzight and ſbene, 
Ot the goodly freſh Role, Men might perceiue weil and ſene, 
That ſo ſwectiy \melleth in my nole, She was not of Keligioun : 

Fo2 if it you diſpleaſed nought, Noz J nill make mentioun 

woll gladip, as I haue ſought, Aoz of robe, noʒ of treaſour, | 
Haue à kiſlc thereof freely Ok bꝛoche, neither of her rich attour, 
Of your peft,koz certainely Ne of hergirdle abouther lide, 


F0 


: 
: 
: 


2 
1 
'T 

i 

: 
1 
Tr 
4 

1 

14 
, 

: 

; 

„ 
19 
19 
C : l 
: 
: Fi 4 
: if 
: 

: 'T 

: 
C . 
LH 
ty : 
19 
4 
T 

: J. 
1 

Ft 14 
LT: 
11 

o : i 
/ 14 8 
Mir 

Ky 
4 
1.11 

181 
( i. 
i 
4 
þ 
T2, 
' : 
wt! 
1 
16 
17 
TH) 
: *% 
C +1 
: / 
$9" 45 
: £ 0 
(1120 
[1113 83 
: 1 
111 
TY 
mito 
11 
: 
TR 
l 7) 
/ ä 
| 
: 5 
1 
1 
l 
1 Ti 
Th 
. 
ö 

9 
| 
| lj 
1 
0 
1 : 

? : 
| : 
/ : 
? : 
i113 


: 

v1 
n 
1h 


— 


— 


: 
' 
: 
- 
14 
„ 
v 
*" 
' 3 
179 
14 
91 
. 
1 
in 
3 as 
i 
1 
17 
1 
4. 
: 
+ 5h 
7. 
. 
11 
* 
«fl 
©. 
. 
: 
"yl 
i | 
5% 
* 
* 
if 
11 
3 
13 
i; 
7 
1 
\ 1 
81 
8 
: * 
jt 
16 
{4 
4 
3 
15 
101 
77 
(4 
1 
# #4 
ot 
-. 
” 


* > - 


The Romaunt of the Roſe. 


Fox that I nill not long abide, 
But knoweth well that certainely 
She was arratedrichely, 
Deuoid of pꝛide certaine ſhe was, 
To Bialacoii ſhe went apaas, 
And to him ſþoztcly in aclauſe 
Sheſatd:ſir,vhatisthccauſc 

Ee ben of pozt ſodaungerous 


- Unto thts louer and dainous, 


Tograunt him nothing but a kille 
To warne it htm ye doneamille, 
Sith well ye wot, how that hee 
Js Loues ſeruaunt, as pe may ſee, 
And hath beautie, where thzough is 
Moꝛthyot᷑ Loue to haue the bits: 
How he is ſeemely behold and ſee, 
Hob he is faire, how he is free, 
How he is ſwote anddebonaire, 
Ok age young luſty and katre, 
There is no Lady ſo hautamne, 
Ducheſſe, Counteſſe, ne Chaſtelaine, 
That J nolde hold her vngodly, 
Foz to retuſe him vtteriy, 

His bꝛeath is alſo good and wete, 
And ctze his lips roddy and mete, 
Onely to plaine, and to kiſſe, 


Graunt him a xiſſe ok gentlenille, 


His tecth arne alſo dohite and clene, 


Methintzeth wzong withouten wene, 


3k ye now warne him, truſteth me. 
To graunt that a kiſſe haue he, 
Che laſſe ye helpe him that ye haſt, 
And the moꝛe time ſbull ye walt. 

Tihen the flame of the very bꝛond 
That Uenus bꝛought in her right hond, 
Had Bialacoil with his hetelmete, 
Anone he bad me withouten lete, 
Graunt tometheRoſekilſe, 
Then ok my paine J gan toliſſe, 

And to the Role anon went J, 
And kiſſed it full faithfully : 


' Therencednomanaſke if I was blith, 


When the ſauour ſoft and lith 
Stroke to mine heart without moze, 
And me allegged ol myſoze, 
So was I full of toy and blille, 

At is fatre ſuch a floure to kiſle, 

It was ſo ſwote and ſauerous, 

I might not beſo anguiſhons, 
That I motegladandtolly be, 
hen that I remembze me, 

Het euer among loothly to ſaint, 

I ſuffer note and much pame. 


TI. ſce may neuer beſo ſtul, 
That with a little wind at will 
Ouerwhelme and tourne allo, 

As it were wood in wawes go, 


— 


After the calme the tronic ſoone 
Mote follow, and chaunge as the moonc. 


Right ſo fareth Loue, that ſelde in one 


Holdeth his anker foꝛ right anone 
When they in eale vocne beſt to liuc, 


They ben with tempeſt all toꝛ dʒiue: 


ho ſcructh Louc. can tell of wo, 


The ſtoundmele ioy mote ouergo, 
Now he hurteth, and now he cureth, 
Foz lelde in opotnt Loue endurcth. 


Now is it right me to pꝛoceed. 
ow Shame gan meddle and take herd, 
hzough whom fell angerg haue hade, 
And how the ſtrong wall was made, 
And the Caſtle oł bzede and length. 
That God ol Loue wan wich his strength, 
All this Romance will Jet. 
And koz no thing ne will let, 
So that it king to her be/, 
That is the flourc ot bcaute, - 
Foꝛ (be maꝝ beſt my labour quite, 
That J toꝛ her Loue ſbali endite. 
CLucked tongue, that thecoutne 
Ok cucry Louer tan dcunne 
Uozſt,and addeth mot ſomdele 
(Foz wicked tongue ſaith neuer wele) 
To me ward bare he tight great hate, 
Eſpying me carl and late, | 
EG chere 
— —— 2.5 
e might not his tongue withſtond 
Woꝛtle to repoꝛt than he fond, 
He wag ſo full of curſed rage. 
It ſat him wele ol his linage. 
Fo: him an irous woman bare, 
His tongue was ſiled ſbarpe andſquare 
Poignaunt and right kerutng, 
And wonder bitter in ſpeaking, 
Foz when that he me gan eſpy, 
He ſwoꝛc( affirming ſcketiy ) 
Bet werne Bialacoil and me 
Was euill acquaintaunte and pꝛiue, 
He ſpake thtreot fofoltlie, - ' | 
That he awaked Jelouſie, - : - 
Which all afraied in his riſing, 
hen that he heard ianglung, | 
e ran anon as he were wood x 
Blalacoil there that he ſtood; - f 
Which had leuer in this caag 
Haue ben at Keines oz Amias, 
Foz fote hote in his fellonie, 
To him thus laid Jelouſie: 
Why haſt thou ben ſonegligent, 
To keepen, when I wag ablent, 
This verger here lett in thy ward ⸗ 
To me thou haddeſt no regard, 
To truſt (to thy contuon ) 


Him 


Him thus. to whomCſuſpection. 
1 haue right great toʒ it is nede, 


It is well lbewed by the dede. . 


Great lault iu thee now haue I found, 
By God anon thou ſþalt be bound, 
And faſt locken ma Tourc, 

Without rcfuite 02 ſuccoure. 


Fo: Shame too long at be ther lr 


Duecrſoone ſhe was ago, 


When thou halt loſt both dzede and fert, 


It ſeemed well ſhe wag not here, 
She was buſie in no wile, 

To keepe thee and chaſtiſe, 

And foz to heipen Chaſtite 

To kcepe the Roler, as thinketh me, 
Fo: then this boy knaue fo boldly, 
Ne ſbould nat haue be hardy 
In this verge had ſuch game, 


Mhich now me turneth to great ſhame, 


B Jalacoil niſt what to ſay, 


Full faine be would hanefled away, 


Foz fcarc haue hid nere that ha 
All ſuddainip tooke him with me: 
And when Jaw he had ſo, 
This Iclouſie take vs two, 

J was aſtonied, and knew no rede, 
But fled away fox verp dzede, 


Then Shame came koꝛth full ſimply, 
She wend haue treſpaced full greatip, 
Humble of her poꝛt, and made it ſimple, 
Wearing a valle in ſtede of wimple, 
As Nonnes done in her Abbey, 
Becaulc her heart was tnaffrap, 

Sc gan toſpcake within a thzow 
Jclouſte,rtght wonder low. 

Firſt ot his grace ſhe beſought, 
And laid: ſit ne leueth nought 
Tlicked tongue, that falſe eſpie, 
ohich is ſo glad to taine andlice, 
He hath you made, h llattering, 
On Bialacoil afallelealing: 

His talſeneſſe is not now anew, 

It is too long that he him knew: 
This is not the firlt date, | 
Foz wicked tongue hath cuſtome ate, 
- Boung folkes to bevozte, 

And falſe le lings on hem lie. 


pet neuertheleſſe J ſee among. 
That the ſoigne it is ſo long 
Of Bialacoil, hearts to lure, 
In Loues ſeruice foz to endure, 
Dꝛawing luch folke him to, 
That he hath nothing with to do, 
But in ſoothneſſe I trow nought, 


The Romaunt of the Roſe. 


That Bialacoil had euer int t 
Co do treſpace oz billante, _ 
But foz his mother Curteſie 
Hath taught him euer to be 
Good of acquaintaunce and pꝛiue, 
Foꝛ he loueth none heauineſle, 


But mirth and pia: and all giadnelle, 


e hateth all trechours, 
olctne folke and cnuious: 
Foz ye weten how that he 


1 — — > with 

ame, Shame (ſaid Jelouſy) 

To be bitraſbed great dꝛede haue J, 

Lecherie hath clombe ſo hie, 

That almoſt bleared is mine eie, 

No wonder is, it that dꝛede haue J. 
Ouer all reigneth Lechery, 

whole might growethnight and dey, 

Both in Cloyſter and in Abbep, 

Chaſtitie is werried oucr all, 

Theretoꝛe I woll with liker wall 

Lloſc both Roſes and Rolcre, 

Jhauc too long in this mancre 

Left hem vncloſed wiifully ; 

UWherfoze I am right inwardly 

D02rowfull,andrepent me, 

But now they (ball nolenger be 

Uncloſed,andyet J dzede 

I (hall repent ferthermoze, 

Foz the game goeth all amis, 

Lounſaile I muſt new ywis, 

J haue too long 

But now it ſhaU ao 
Foꝛ he map beſt 

Deteiue, that men truſten moſt: 

But if J ſet my full entent 

Nemedy to puruep: 

wherefoze cloſe I ſhall the wep 

From hem that wolltheRoſecſpie; 

And come to wait me villonie, 

Foz in good faith and in trouth 

woll not let foʒ no ſlouth 

To liue the moze infikerneſle, 

Do make anon a foztreſfle, 

Then cloſe the Roſes of good lauvur, 

In middeg ſball I make a tour, 


Fol. ad. 
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The Romaunt of the Roſe. 


Foz euer J dzedemeof treaſon, - Ligging vnder an hawthoꝛnt. 
Itrow J ſball him keepeſo, | Under his head no pulow was, 
That he ſball haue no might to go But in the ſtede a truſſe of gras: 
About to make companie Heflombyed, and a nappe he toke, 
To hem that thinke of villante, Till Shamepttdufly him lhoke, 
Neto no ſuch as hath ben here And great manace on him gan make, 
Afoꝛne, and tound in him good chere, UWhyſlecpeſt thou when thouſbould wake 
Which han allatled him tolbend, (Nd, Shamo ) thou doſt vs villanie, 
And with her trowandiſe to blend, Who truſteth thee, he doth kollte, 
«> A foole is eith to begutle, : + - .  Tokeeperoſes ozbothoms 
But may I liue a little w When they ben fatre in her ſeaſons, 
He ſball fozthinke his faite ſemblaunt. Thou art wore too familiere 
And with that woꝛd came Dꝛede aumint, here thou (ſhould beſtraunge ol chere, 
Which was abaſbed and in great fcre, Stout ot ty poꝛt, ready to greue, 
When he wilt Lelouſie wag there, | Thou doeſt great follp foz tolene -_ 
e was foz dꝛede in ſuch affray, Bltalacoil here in to call | 
hat not a wozd durſt he lay, The yonger man to ſhenden vs all, 
But quaking ſtood full fill alone Though that thoufleepe,we may here 
(Till Jelouftehis waywag gonc) Ok Jclouſte great noiſe here, 
Saue Shame that him not fozſoke, Art thou now late, xiſe vp an hye, 
Both Dꝛede and ſhe full ſoꝛe quo de, And ſtop ſoone and deliuerlyc 
| That atlaſtDzedc abzaide, Allthc gaps ol thchap, 
0 And to his coulin Shame ſaide. Do no r I thee pꝛay. 
| It kalleth nothing to thy name, 
| Shame(hyeſatd)in ſoothkaſtneſle, To make fairſemblit,wcrethoumatiſt blame- 
| To me it is greathcauineſle, | 
jd That the noiſe ſo ferre is go, F Bialacoil be lweet and free, 
| And thcflaunder of bs'twge Dogged and fell thou ſbouldeſt dee, 
0 But ſith that it is befall, | Froward and outtagious twis, 
We map it not againe call. Achozle chaungeth that curteis is: 
Fl When onceſpzung is a tame: This haue I heard oft inſaytng, 
il Foꝛ many a yeare withouten blame That man mayfozno daunting 
1 nec haue ben, and many a day, Make a ſperhauke of a boſarde, 
{i Foz many an Apꝛill and-manya May All men hold thee foz muſarde, 
'h We han paſlcd,not ſhamed, That debonaire haue founden thee, 
| It Till Jelouſie hath vs blamed It ſitteth thee nought curteis to bee, 
Wh! Df miſtruſt andſuſpection To doe men pleaſaunceo2 ſcruiſc, 
0 Lauſcicſſe, without encheſon: In thee it is recreaundiſe: 
| Go we to Daunger haſtelp, Let thy werkes kerre and nere 
0 And let vs ſbew him openly, Be like thy name, which is Daungere. 
ſit That he hath not 24 Then all abaſbed in ſhewing, 
ſu hen that he ſer not | Anon ſpazc Dzcde,right thus laying, 
i Tokecpebettcr the purpriſe, And laid Daunger J dꝛede me, 
th In his doing he is not wile. That thou ne wolt beſte be 
| —— great w2ong, To keepe that thou halt to keepe, 
hat hath ſuſtred now ſo long nohen thou ſbouldeſt wake, thou art alleepe: 
Bialacoil to haue his will Thou ſhalt be greeued certamelp, oy 
All his luſteg to fulfill: It thee aſpie Jclouſp, 
He muſt amend it vtterly, Oz ik he find thee in blame. 
Oꝛ els ſball he villainouſly He hath to do aſſaflcd Shame, 
Exiled be out of this lond: And chaled away with great manace 
Fo: he the warre may not withſtond Blalacoil out of this place, 
Of Jeloulie, noꝛ thegreeke, Andſwecareth ſboꝛtly that he (ball 
Sith Bialacoi is at miſciſecke, Encloſe him in aſturdy wall, 
| = And all is foꝛ thy wickedneſſe, 
- © Daunger ShameandDzede anon Foꝛ that thee failethſtraungeneſſe, 
Thcright way ben gon: Chine heart J trow be failed all, 
The choꝛle they found hem aloꝛne Thou ſbalt repent in ſpectall, 


Ik 
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Ff Iclouſic the ooth knew, 
Thou ſbalt fozthinke,and ſoʒe rew, 


With that the choꝛle his clubbe gan ſhake, 


Frouning his eyen gan to make, 
And hidous chere, as man in rage, 
Foz ire he bꝛent in his viſage, 
when that he heard him blamed ſo, 
He ſaid out of my witte J go, 

To be diſcomfite J haue great w2ong, 
Certeg, haue now liued too long, 
Sith J map not this cloſer keepe, 
All quicke T would be doluen deepe, 
It any man ſhall mozerepaire 

Into this garden foz foule oz faire, 
Mine heart fozire gothe afere, 
That I let any entre here, 

J haue doe foliynow J lee, 

But now it ſhall amended be, 
ho ſcttcth foot here any moe, 
Truly he (hall repent it ſoze, 

Foz no man moꝛe into this place 

Df me to enter ſball haue grace, 
Lcuer J had with werds twaine, 
Thzoughout mine heart in cucry vaine 
Perced to be, with many a wound, 
Than llouth lbould in me be found: 
From hencefozth by night oz day, 

I ſball dekend it if J may 
Withouten any exception 

Ok cach manner condition, 

And ik J it any man graunt, 
Holdeth me fox retreaunt. 


T Hen Daunger on his feet ganſtond, 
And hent a burdon in his hond, 
Wꝛoth in his ire ne lekt he nought, 
But thzough the verger he hath ſought, 
It he might find hole oz trace, 
Mherc thꝛough that me mote fozth by pace, 
Oz any gappe, he did it cloſe, 
That no man might touch a Kole E 
Ok the Koler all about, 
He ſhetteth cuery man without, 
Thus day by day Daunger is wers, 
Moꝛc wonderfull and moze diuers, 
And feller eke than cuer he was, 
Foz him full oft I fingalas, 
Foz Inc may nought, though his ite 
Kccoucr that J moſt dclire, 
Mine heart alas woll bꝛeſt atwo, 
Foꝛ Bialacoil I wzathedſo: 
Fo certainly in cuery member 
I quake, when J me remember 
Of the bothum, which J would 
Full oft a day ſeene and behold, 
And when I thinkevpon the kille, 
And how much top and blifle 
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I had thzough the ſauour ſwete, 

Foꝛ want of it I gronc and gretc, 

Me thinketh I felt yet in my noſe 
The ſwect fauour of the Roſe, 

And now wote that 3 mote go 

So kerre the freſb floures fro, 

Come full welcome were the death, 
Ablence thereok( alas) me llcath, 

Fo2 whylome with this Kole, alas, 

I touched noſe, mouth, and face, 

But now the death J muſt abide, 

But Loue conſent another ride, 

That ones J touch may and kiſſe, 
Itrow my paine ſhall ncucr liſſe, 
Thereon is all my couctiſe, 

Mhich bꝛent my heart in many wile; 
Now ſball repaire againe ſighting, 
Long watch on nights and noflecping, 
Thought in wiſbing, turment, and wo, 
With many a turning to and fro, 
That haife my paine I cannot tell, 
Foz Jam fallen into hell. 

Ftom paradiſc and wealth the moꝛe 
My turment greueth moꝛe and moze, 
Annoycthnow the bitterneſſe, 

That J tofozne hauc felt ſweetneſſe, 
And Uicked tongue, thzough his kalſbede, 
Cauſeth all my wo and dzcdc, 

On me he lieth a pitous charge, 
Becaule his tongue was too large, 


8 

Now it is time ſhoꝛtlythat J 
Tell you ſomething of Iclouſie, 
That was in great ſuſpection, 
About him lett he no maſon, 
That ſtone could lay nc querrour, 
He hired hem to makc a tour: 
And firſt the Roſes foz to kecpc, 
About hem made he a Ditch decpe, 
Right wonder large, and alſo bzode, 
Upon the which alſo ſtode 
Of ſquared ſtone a ſturdy wall, 
H hich on a cragge was founded all, 
And right great thickneſſe cke it bare, 
About it was founded ſquare 
An hundꝛd fadome on cuery (ide, 
It was all liche long and wide, 
Leaſt anytime it were aſſailed, 
Full well about it was battailed, 
And round enuiron eke were let 
Full maupa rich and faire tournet, 
At cuery cozncr of this wall 
Dodg ſet a tour full pzincipall, 
And cueriche had without fable 
A poꝛtculliſe dekenſable 
To keepe oft enemies, and to greue, 
That there her fozce would pꝛeue. 

And cke amidde this * 


Wa 


Wag made a tour ok great maiſtriſe, 

Alairer ſaugh no man with light, 

Large and wide, and of great might, 

They dꝛadde none aſſaut, 

Df ginne, gonne, noz ckaffaut, 

The tempꝛure ot the moꝛtere 

Was made ot liquour wonder dere, 

Ok quicke lime perſaunt and cgre, 

The which was tempꝛed with vinegre. 
The ſtone was hard of Adamaunt, 

Whercot they made the foundemaunt, 

The toure was round made in compas, 

In all this woꝛld no richer was, 

At better oꝛdained therewithall, 

About the tour was made a wall, 

So that betwixt that and the tour, 

Koſcs were let of lweet ſauour, 

With many Roles that they bere, 

And eke within the caſtle were 

Spꝛingolds, Gonnes, Bowes, and Archers, 

And cke about at coꝛners 

Men lc ine ouer the wall ſtond 

Great engins, who were nere hond, 

And in the kernels here and there, 

Ok arblaſtcrs great plentie were, 

None armour might her ſtrotze withſtond, 

It were folly to pꝛeaſe to hond, 

Without the ditch oo cre liſtes made, 

With wall battailed large and bzade, 

Fo! men and hozſcſhould not attaine 

Too nigh the diche ouer the plaine, 

Thus Jelouſie hath cnutron, 

Sette about his garniſon 

With wals round, and diche deepe, 

Oncly thc Koſcrtoz tokeepe, 

And Daunger carly and late 

The keycs kept of the vtter gate, 

The which opened toward the caſt, 

And he had with him atleaſt 

Thirtic ſeruaunts echone by name. 
That other gate kept Shame, 

Which opened, as it was couth, 

Toward the part of the South, 

Sergeaunts aſligned were her to 

Full manp, her will foꝛ to do. 

Then Dꝛede had in her Baillic 

The keeping ok the conſtablerie, 

Toward the Nozth J vnderſtond, 

That opened vpon the lekc hond, 

The which foz nothing may be ſure, 

But it ſhe doe buſie cure 

Gatly on moꝛrow and alſo late, 

Strongly to ſbette and barre the gate: 

Ok euety thing that ſhe may let, 

- Dude is alerde, where ſo ſbe bee, 

Foꝛ with a puffe of little wind, 

Dede is aſtonied in her mind, 

Cherefoꝛe koꝛ ſtealing ok the Roſe, 
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I rede her nat the pate bnclolr, 
A toules flight would make her llee, 
And cke a lbaddow it iþe it ſec. 


Teen Wicked tonguc full of enuie, 
With ſouldicrs ot Nozmandic, 

As he that cauſeth all debate, 

Was keeper of the fourth gate, 

And alſo to the tother thzee, 

He went full oft foz to ſce, 

Mhen his lotte was to walke a night, 

His inſtruments would he dight, 

Foꝛ to blow and makc ſoune, 

Okter than he hath encheloune, 

And walken olt vpon the wall, 

Coꝛners and wickcttcs ouer all, 

Full narrowſcarchcn and eſpie, 

Though he nought kond yet would he lie 

Dilcoꝛdaunt euer ro armonic, 

And diſſoned from melodie, 

Controue he would, and foulc kaile, 

With hozncpipes of Loznewailc, 

In floites made he diſcoꝛdaunce, 

And in his muſicke with miſchauncec, 

He would ſeine with notes new, 

That he fond no woman trew, 

e that he law neuer in his life, 

Unto her huſbond a trew wikcz 

Re none lo full of honeſte, 

That ſbe nill laugh and merry be, 

Then that (be hearcth oz may eſpie 

A manſpeakcn of Lecherie. 

Eucriche of hem hath ſome vice. 

One is dilboneſt, another is nice, 

Ik one be full ot villanie, 

Another hath a licoꝛous cie, 

It onc be full ot wantonneſſe, 

Anoc her is a chidereſſe. 


Thus Wicked tong, God cue him ſhame, 
Can put hem cucrichone in blame, 
Mithout delert and cauſeleſſe, 

He lieth, though they ben guiltlelle, 

J haue pity to ſeene the loꝛrow, 

That watzeth both cuen and mozrow, - 
To innocents doth ſuch greuaunce, 

I pꝛay God peue him cuill chaunce, 

Chat he cuerſo bulſie is, 

Ok any woman to leine amis. 

Eke Jclouſte God confound, 
That hath made a teure ſo round, 
And made about a gariſon, 

To lette Bialacoil in puſon, 

The which is ſbette there in the tour, 
Full long to hold there ſoiour, 
There foz line in pennaunce, 

Andfoz to doe him moꝛe greuaunce, 
Which hath oꝛdained Jelouſie, 
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An old vecke fo2 to eſpie 
The manner ok his gouernaunce, 

The which Deulll in her cnfaunce 

Had learned of Loues art, 

And of his plais tooke her part, 

She wag except in his ſeruiſe, 

She knew each wzenche and cuery giſe 
Ok Loue, and cuery wile, 

It was hard her to beguile, 

Df Bialacoil ſbe tooke aye hede, 
That eucr he liueth in wo and dzede, 
Ye kept him cop and eke pxfue, 

Leaſt in him ſhe had ſee 
Any folly countenaunce; 
Foz ſhcknew all the old daunce. 

And after this, when Jelonſi 
Had Bialacoil in his Baillie, 

And ſbette him vp that was ſo krce. 
Fo ſure of him he would bee: 

Be truſteth ſoze in his caſtell, 

The ſtrong werke him liketh well, 
He dzadde nat that no glotong 
Should ſteale his Roles oꝛ bothomg, 
The Noſes weren aſſured all 
Defenced with the ſtrong wall, 
Now Icalouſie full weli may be 
Ol dzede deuoid in liberte, 
Thether that he llerpe oꝛ wake, 
Foz of his Roſes may none be take. 


B Ut (alas) now mourne ſhall, 
Becauſe I wag without the wall, 
Full much dole and mone J made, 

ne ho had wiſt what wo I yade, 

I trow he would haue had pite, 
Loue too dearc had ſoldme 

The good that of his loue had J, 

J went about it all queintip, 


But now thꝛough doubling of my paine 


I ec he woll it ſell againe, 

And me a new bargaine lere, 

The which all out the moze is dere, 
Foz the ſollace that I haue loꝛne, 
Than J had it ncuer afkozne, 


> Lertaine J am full like indeed 


Tohimthat caſt in carth hisſced, 

And hath top of the new ſpzinging, 

ohen it grecucth in the ginning, 

And is alſo faire and freſb of flour, 

Luſlie toſecne,ſtwoteof odour, 

But cre he it in his ſbeues here, 

Map fall a weather that ſball it dere, 

Thelalde.the greine.andfloureg al 
eſtalke. t | , 

That to the tillers is fozdone, 

The hope that he had too ſoone: 

I dꝛede certame that ſo fare J, 

Foz hope and trauaile lik exly 


Ben me bcraft all with a ſloꝛme. 

The lloure niliſeden of my cozne, 

Foz Loue hathj ſo auaunced me, 

When J began iy pꝛiuite, 

To Bialacoil all toꝛ to tell, 

Whom Ine found froward nc fell, 

But tooke agree all whole my play, 

But Loue is of ſo hard aſlap, 

Chat all at ones he reued me, 

Then J weent beſt abouen to haue be; 
It is ot Loue, ag of Foꝛtune, 

That chaungeth okt. and nill contune, 

Which whylome woll of foltze (mile, 

And glombe on hem another while, 

Nov friend, now foe, ſbalt her kecle, 

Fo: a twinckling tourneth her wheele. 
She can wꝛithe her head away, 

This is the concourſe of her play, 

She can arciſe that doeth mourne, 


And whirle adoune,and oucrtourne 


M ho ſitteth higheſt, but as her luſt, 
Afoole is he that woll her truſt, 

Fon it is Ithat am tome doun 

Thzough charge and reuolutioun, 
Sith Bialacoũ mote fro me twin, 
Shette in her pꝛilon yonde within, 

His abſence at mine heart J fcle, 

Foz all my ioy and all mine hele 

as in him and in the Roſe, 
That but you will, which him doeth cloſc, 
Open, that I may him ſec, 

Loue woll not that J cured bee 

Ok the paines that J cndure, 

No2of my crueil aucnturc, 


A H, Bialacoil mine owne dere, 
Tyough thou be now a pꝛiſonexe, 
Kcepe at leãſt thine heart to me, 
And ſulter not that it daunted be, 
Ne let not icalouſie in his rage, 
Putten thinc heart in no ſcruage, 
Although he chaſtite thee without, 
And make thy bodie vnto him lout 
Haucheart as hard as Diamaunt, 
Stedfaſt, and naught pliaunt: 

In pꝛiſon though thy bodie bee 
At large keepe thine heart free, 
A true heart will not plie 
Foz no mannace that it may dzic, 
If Iclouſie docth thee paine, 
Quite him his while thus againe, 
To venge thee at leaſt in thought, 
It other waythou maieſt nought, 
And in this wiſeſubtelly = 
Wozch,and winne the mailtrie, 
But yet Jam in great affray, 
Leaſt thou doc nat as Iſap, 
I dzede thou canſt me , 
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That thou empꝛiloned art foz me, 
But that nat foz my treſpas, 
Foz thꝛough me neuer diſcoucred was 
zu ct thing that ought be ſecre: 
cli moe annoy is in me, 
Than is in thee ok this miſchaunce, 
Foꝛ J endure moꝛe hard pennaunce 
Than any can ſaine oz thinke, 
That {oz the ſoꝛrow almoſt J ſinke, 
When J remember me of my wo, 
Full nigh out of my witte Þ go, 
Inward mine heart J feele blede, 
Foꝛ comkoꝛtlicſſe the death J dꝛede, 
Owe i nat well to haue diſtreſle, 
When falle, thzough her wickednelle, 
And traitours, that arne enuious, 
To noien mc be ſo cozagious, 
Ah, Bialacoil full well Jſce, 
That they hem ſhape to deceiue thee, 
To make thee buxum to her law, 
And with her coꝛd thee to deaaw 
Uahcre lo hem luſt, right at her will, 
I dꝛede they haue thee bꝛought theretill: 
Without comfozt, thought me lleath, 
This game would bꝛing me to my death, 
F02 if your good will J lcſe, 
4 motc be dead, I map not cheſe, 
And if that thou foꝛpete me, 
M inc heart ſball neuer in liing be, 
Moꝛ clswherc ſind ſollace, 
It I be put out of pour grace, 
As it (hall neuer ben J hope, 
Then ſbould J fall in wanhope. 
Alas in wanhope,nay parde, 


Foz I woll neucrdiſpaired be, 


Ik hopcmefaile,thenam I 
Ungracious and vnworthy, 
in4zopc J woll comtoꝛted be, 
Fo Louc, when he betaught her me, 
Saied that Hope wherc ſo J go, 
Should aye be relees to my wo. 
But what and ſhe mp balcs bete, 
And be to me curteis and ſvete, 
She is in nothing kull certaine, 
Loucrs ſhe put in fullgrcat paine, 
And makcth hem with wo to dele, 
Her faire bchcſtc decciucth fele, 
Foꝛ (bc woll behotc ſikerly, 
And failen atter vtterlv. 
Ah, that is a full nopous thing, 
Foꝛʒ many a louer in louing 2 
Hangeth vpon her, and truſteth kaſt, 
Which leſe her trauaile at the laſt. 
Of thing to commen ſhe wot right nought, 
Thereloꝛe it it be wilely ſought , 
Der counſatle follie is td take, 
Foz many times, when (hc woll make 


Afull good ſillogilme, J dꝛede, 


That afterward there ſball indede 
Follow an cuill concluſion, 
This put me in confuſion, 

Foz many times J haue it ſccne, 
That many haue beguiled beenc, 
Foz truſt that they haue ſet in Hope, 
Which fell hem afterward a ſlope. 


But natheleſſe pet gladly ſhe would, 
That he that woll him with her hold, 
Had all times her purpoſe clere, 
Without deceit any where, 
That (be dcſireth likerly, 
When J hcrblamed, 4 did folly, 
But what auaileth her good will, 
When ſhe nemayſtaunch myſtound ill, 
That helpeth little that ſhe may do, 
Oz take beheſt vnto my wo: 
And heſte certaine in no wilc, 
Without ilete is not to pꝛeile. 


When heſte and deed alunder vary, 
They doen a great contrar:: 
Thus am J poſted vp and doun 
With dole. thought, and confuſtoun, 
Ok my dileaſe there is no number, 
Daunger and Shame me encumber. 
Dede alſo, and Jelouſie, 

And wicked Tonguc full of enule, 

Ok which the ſbarpe and cruell ire 

Full oft me put in great martire, 

They hauc mp toy kully let. 

Sith Btalacoil they haue beſhct 

Fto me in pꝛilon wickedly, 

Whom J louelo entierlp, 

That it woll my bane bec, 

But A the ſooner may him ſee. \ 

And yet moꝛcouer woꝛſt of all, 
There tslct to keepe,foule her befall, 
A Kimpled vecke ferre ronne in rage, 
Frouning and ycllow in her viſage, 
Which in await lieth day and night, 
That nonc ot᷑ him may haue a light. 


N Ow mote mylozrow cnkozced be, 

Full ſooth it is, that Loue vate me 
Thzcc wonder pelts ot his grace, 
Which J haue loꝛne now in this place, 
Sith theyne map without dꝛede 
Helpen but little. who taketh hede: 
Foz here auailethno Sweet thought, 
And Sweet ſpcech helpeth right nougbt. 
The third was called Sweet Looking. 
That now is loꝛne without lefing. 


Veftg wete faire, but nat fox thy 
They helpe me but imply, 
But Bialacoil looſed bee 

| To 


D 


a+ 


The Romaàunt 
To gone at large andtobefree, rn 


— 


Fo: him my lile lieth all in dout, 
But if he come the rather out. 

Alas J trow it woll nat beene, 1 
Foz how ſhould J euermoze him teene? 
He may nat out, and that is aong, 
Becauſe the toure is ſo ſtrong, 5 
How lhould he out, oꝛ by whole pzowelle 
Of ſoſtronga foxtereſle y * 

By me certa me it nill be do, 
God wote haue no wit thereto, 
—ͤů—ů— — 
ohen J to L out did hom | 
Who was the cauſe(tn 
But her lelte dame Jdleneſſee - 
which me conueide thꝛough faire pꝛaicre 
To enter into that faire vergere: 

She was to blame me to leue, | 
The which now docth me ſozegreue, - - 


A fooles woꝛd isnought totrow, 


Ne wozth an apple foꝛ to low, 
Men ſhould hem ſnibbe bitterlp, 
At pꝛime temps of his kolly: 

J was a foole, and ſhe me leued, 


Thꝛough whom J am right nought reltucd, 


Shcaccompliſhed all my will, 
That now me greueth wonder ill, 


R Eaſon me ſaicd what ſbould fall, 
Atoole my ſelke I may well call, | 
That loue aſide I hadnotlajed, ++ 
And trowedthatdameReaſonſaicd, 
Reaſon had both ckill and right, 
Then ſbe me blamed with all her might 
To meddle of Loue, that hath me ſhcut, 
But certaine now J woll repent, 


AND ſhould i repent : Nay parde, * 
A falſe traitour then ſhould J be, 
The dcuils engins would me take, 
It Jlouc would fozlake, 
Oꝛ Bialacoil fallly betray, 
Should J at miſcheefe hate him nap, 
Sith he now fot his courtclie 
Is in pꝛiſon of Jclouſie, 
Courteſie certaine did he me, 
So much,.that it may not yolden be, 
when he the hate paſſen me lete, 
To kiſſe the Nole, faire and lwete, 
Should J therckoze conne him maugre, 
Nay certainely, it ball nat be, 
Foꝛ Loue ſball neuer (yeue God will) 
Here of me, though woꝛd oz will, 
Offcnce 02 complaint moꝛe 02 leſſe, 
either ol Hope noz TDlenelſle : 
Fox certes it were wꝛong that 

ated hem toꝛ her tourtelie. : 

here is not els, but ſuffer and thinke, 


Te) . pe 
Thee were his 
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And waken when J ſhould minke, 
Abide in hope, till loue thzough chaunce 
Send meſuccourozAllegeaunee,”  - 
Expectaunt ayeffltImapmete, 

To getten mereteof-thatſwete, 


Whilome I thinte how Loue to mee 
Saied he would take at gren 
Myſcruice, ik vnpatience Weine 
Cauſed me to doen offene: e 
He fatcd,tnthankeF{hall it take, - +> 
And high mailtexektthee mae x 
It wickedneſlc nexraeit thee, _ 
But ſoone J trow char ſhall nat ber, 

It ſeemed he loued me ttuely. 3 

Nowis there not dut ſerue him wele/, 
If that I thinke his thanke to kele, 

My good, mine hatme, lithe hole in me, 
In Leue may no detaut be, 
Foꝛ true Loue netaſled neuer man: 
Soothly the laute mote needs than, 
Is God fozbide, de found in me, 
And how it commicth,TJ cannot ſee, 

Now let it gone as it may go, 
WhetherLoue woll ſuccour me oꝛ lo, 
He map doc holeon me his wul, 

am ſo ſoꝛe bound him till, 

From his ſeruite J map not flene, 

Foꝛ life and death withouten wene 


Is in his hand, J may nut cheſe, 


He may me doe both winne and leſe, 
And ith lo loꝛe he doch me greue, 
Bet if my laſt he would acheue, 

To Bialacoil goodiy to be, 

I vcue no foꝛce what fell on me: 
Foz though J die, as J mote nede, | 
J pzay Loueof his goodlyhede, 
To Bialacoil doe gentleneſſe, 
Foz whom J liue in ſuch diſtreſſe, 
That I mode dien foꝛ pennaunce, 
But firſt, withont repentaunce, 

J woll me conkeſſe in good entent, 
And make in haſt my Teſtament, 
As louers doen that feeſen ſmart: 
Co Bialacoil leaue I mine heart 
All hole, without departing, 

Oz doublenclle of repenting. 


Coment Baifon vient a Lamant, 


Tusas Amade my paſſage 

In complaint. and in cruell rage, 
And J not where to ſind a leche, 
Thatcouthvntominehelping ethe' © - - ; 
Suddainely ag eine omen dom. 


Out ot her toute I cam Renſou n 


Diſcreet and wile, and full pleaſqunt, , 
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And ok Her poꝛt full auenaunt, 
The right way ſbe tooke tome, 
hich ſtood in great perplexite, 
That was polbed in eueryſide, 
That I niſt where J abide, 
Till ſhbe demurely lad of chere 
Saied to me as (be came nere. | 
Mine owne friend art thou dun 
How is this quarrell vet atcheueed 
— AER 5 
Haſt thou not pet of . | 
Art thoun —＋ thyſeruicee -- 
That thce hath inſuch wile, 
What top hall rhonmpioumnge - 
Is it ſwect oz bitter thing. 28; 
Canſt thou pet chele, let metee 


What beltrür hurtdu might bee. 2 7. 


; Chou ſeruai a failnoble.Lo2d, . 
That makcth thee tall loꝛ thy reward,” - 


Which ayereneweth thyzourment, - 077325 


With folly ſo he hath theeblent, 

Chou fell in milcheete thuzke day 
When thou diddeſt the footh to ſax 
Obciſaunce and eke homage 


Thouwzoughtetnothingas thelage, | 


When thou became his liege man, 
Thoudiddcſt a great follietnan. 
Thou wiſteſt nat what fell thereto, 
With what Lozd thou haddeſt to do, 

Ik thou haddeſt him well know 
Thouhaddeſt nought bg byought (low, 
Foꝛit thou wilt what it were 

Thou noldeſt derue him halle u yer, 
Nat a wecke, noꝛ halle a dap, 785 
Ne yet an houre without delay, 

He neuer iloued paramours, 

His Loꝛdſbip is ſo full of ſbourg, 
Know:ſt him oughte 
Lamaunt, Yedameparde, 


Kaiſoun, Nay.nay, Lamaunc Peg J. 


Nalſoun. Wherefoze ict ſee, - 
Lamaunt, Oft thatheſaied i (ould be. 
Glad to haue ſuch Loꝛd asche) 
And maiſter of (uchſeignoue, | 
Raiſoun, Knoweſt him no moze e : 
Lamaunt, Napcertes, 1 

Saue that he pate me rules there, 

And went his way J niſt where, 

And J abode bound in vallaunce, 


Lo there a noble — 
LY 7 qBalloun, 


Butz; woll that thou knoto him now 


Ginning and end ſith 


Art ſo anguiſbous and mate 
nee allate;::: 


_— 


2: any would 


There may no waeche __ mus Kn wo, 
Ne caitike none enduren lo , 
It were to an ſitting, 
Ok his Loꝛd haue uᷣnowledging: 
L thou knew him out ot dout, 

tly thou ſcapen out 
of, thy pziſon that marreth thee: 


"qLamaunt,... 
Y Eadame ithmpLozdis hee; 


9nderſtond. - 


kind he be,. 
meme. 


daten. = 


m0uld(ſaiedKeaſon)thec lere, 

Sith thou to learne halt ſuch deſire, 

And ſhew thee wit houten fable 
Athing that is not demonſtrable, 


To knowoqt w 


Chou lbalt wWithouten ſcience, 


And know withouten experience 
The thing that may not knowen bee, 
Ne wiſt ne ſbewed in no degree, 


Thou maieſt the ſooth of it not witten. 


Though in thee it were witten, 


- Thoulbaltaotknow thereof moze, 


Uhilethouartruled by his loze, 
But vnto him that loue woll tlie, 
The knotte may vnloſed be. 
Which hath to thee. as it is found, 
So long to tznitte and not vnbound, 
Nod let well thine entention, 

Co heare oł Loue the deſcription. 


] Due it is au hatcfull pecs, 

A tree acquitaunce without relees, 
And th2ough the tret kull of kalſhede, 
A (ikcrneſle all ſet in dꝛede, 


In heart is a deſpairing hope, 


And tull ot hope it is wanhope, 
Wiiſe oo dn eſſe, and void Keaſoun, 
A Sweet perill in todzoun, 

An heauie burthen light to beare, 

A wicked wawe away to weare, 
It is Caribdes perillous, 
Dilagrecable and gracious, 

It is dilcoꝛdaunce that can accozd, 
And accoꝛdaunce to diſcoꝛd, 5 
It is conning without ſcience, 
Mile dome without ſapience, 
Witte without diſcretion, 
Hauotrc without poſſeſſion, 

Jt is like heale and hole lickeneſſe. 
A traſt dꝛowned and dꝛonkenneſſe, 
And health full of maladic, 


And I his ade with mine hond, 
I would rig being 


And 


F 
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And Charitie full of enuie/, May nought helpe els:foʒ wit thou this, 
And anger fall of:aboundaunce;; - Ifthouſlyeitzic ſball tiye thee, | _ 
Ind a greedie ſuffiſaunce; '--;-! -- Follow it, and tollowen ſball it thee, 
Delight right tull ot heauineſſe, 9 n: N 
And dꝛeried full of glad nelle, I Lamaunt. 
Bitter ſweetneſſe and ſweet errour, > . - 236"! 2 
Right cuiliſauouredgoodſauour, V Hen Ihad heard Reaſon ain, 
Sin that pardon hath within, Muhieh had ſpilt her ſpeech in vain t 
And pardon ſpotted without ſin, Dainc (ſayd 1) J dare weltſay 
A paine allo it is iavous/, Ok this auaunt me well mar 
And fcilonie right pitous. That from your: ſchoole (a deuiaunt 
Alſo play that ſelde is ſtable, Jam, thatneuerthemozeauaunt, 
And ſtedfaſtrighemeuable, 1 Right nought am Ithzough your Doctrine, 1 
Aſtrength weikedtoſtond vpzight, J dull vnder your diſcipline, il 
And feebleneſſefullof might. A IJwotenomozethan wiſt euer Me 
Witte vnauiſed, ſage follie -::: To me ſo contrarie aud ſo fer AHN 
And ioy full of tourmentrie, Is euerie thing that ye me lere. 140. 
A laughter it is wreping ale, And yet J can it all by partucre:: 195 
Keſt that trauatleth night and daie, Mine heart foycteth thereof right nought, ah 
Allo a ſweete hell it ts, It is ſo wꝛiten in my thought, ; ai 
And aſozrovfullParadis, _ And deepe grauen it is ſo tender if 
Aplc — gaile and eaſie pꝛiſoun, That all by heart I can it render, | | 
And full of Froſt Summer ſeaſon, And rede it ouer commuaely, | 
Pꝛime temps full ot Froſtes white, But to my lelte lewdeſt am F. 
And Mate dcuoid of all delite, 2 Ty 1 
With leer bzaunches, bloſſoms vngrene, B Ut chycLoue diſcriucnlo 


And new fruit filled with Winter tene, 
It is a ſlowe may nat fozbcare, 
Ragges ribaned with gold to weare: 
cc Foz alſo well woll loue be ſette 
Under tragges as rich rotchette, 

And cke as well by amoꝛettes 


In mourning blacke, as bzight burnettes, | 


Foz none is of ſo mokell puile, 

Ne no man founden ſo wile, 

Ne nonc ſo high ot parage, 

Nc no manne kound ot witte ſo age, 
No man lo hardie ne ſo wight. 

Ne no manok ſomokell might, 
None ſo kulfilled of bounte, 

That he with Loue may daunted be, 
Al the woꝛld holdeth this way, 
Louc maketh all to gone mu wap, 
But it be they ol euill like, | 
whom Genius curſed man and wife, 
That wꝛongly werke againenature, 
Noneſuch J loue ne haue no cure 

Ok ſuch as lonesſeruaunts beene, 
And woll nat bymy counſaile fleene, 
Foz Ine pꝛeiſe that louing, 
Mherethꝛough man at the laſt ending 
Shall call hem wꝛetches full of wo, 
Loue greueth hem and ſbendeth ſo, 
But it _ — loue _ 

Foz toelcape mew, 

and make all whole the ſozrow to ſlake 
No better counlaile maieſt thou take, 
Than thinke tofleen well iwts, 


And lacke and pzeiſe it both two, 


- Defineth it into this Letter, 


That I maythinkeonit the better: 
Foz I heardncuer defined here, 
And wilfutiy J would it lere. "br 
It Loue be lcarchedwell and ſought TH 
t is alickeneſle ot the thought 
nnexed andknedddebetwirttweine, 
With male and female with o cheine, 
So krecly that bindeth, that they mil twinne, 
Aheder ſo thereoftheylclc oz winne, 
The roote ſpꝛingeth thꝛough hot bzcnning 
Into diſoꝛdinate deſiring, 
F02 to kiſſen and cmbzace, 
And at her luſt them to ſolate, 
Ok other thing loue retcheth nought 
But ſetteth her heart and all her thought, 
Moc foꝛ delectatioun, | 
Than any pꝛocreatioun 
Ol other fruit by engendꝛure: N 
Which loue, to God is not plcaſure, 
Fo of her bodie fruit to get 
They peut no foꝛce, they are ſo ſet 
Upon delight to play in fere, 
And lome haue allo this manere, 
To fainen hem foz Lone ſcke, 
Such loue I pꝛeiſe not at a leke, p . 
Foz Paramours they doe but faine, 1 
To loue truely theydiſdaine, _ 
'TheykalſenLadiestraitozouſly, - - 
with many a leaſing,and manp a fable, 
Zi, And 
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Ind all they finden dcceinable, 
And when they han her luſt getten 


The hote ernes they all koꝛyetten. 


Women the harme bupyen kull ſoze: 
But men thus thinken cuermoze, 


Che laſſe harme is, ſo mote Ithce, 


Deteiue them than decefued be, + 
And namely where theyne mad 
Find none other meane way. | 
Fo: I'wote well in foothfaſtneſſe, +. 
That who doeth now his buſinelle 
With any woman fox fo dele, | 
Fo: anyluſt that he map fele, 

But ik it be foz engendzure, 

Ye doth treſpaſle 4 youenſure 2 

Foz heſbouloſctten ali his will 

To getten a likely thing him till, 
And to ſuſtainc, i he might, 

And kecpefozth by kindes right 

His owne likeneſſe and ſemblable: 
Foz becauſe all is coxrumpable *' 
And faile ſbould ſucceſſion 

Ne were there generation, 

Our ſectes ſternc foz to laue, 

When father oz mother arne in graue, 
Her childꝛen lbould, when they been dead, 
Full diligent been in her ſtead 

To vle that wozke on ſuch a wilc, 
That one may thꝛough another riſe, 
Theretoꝛe let kinde therein delight. 
Foz men therein ſbould hem delight, 


And of that deed be not erke, 


But oft lithes haunt that werke: 

Fo: nonc would dzaw thereofadzaught 
Ne wert delight, which hath hem caught, 
This hadſuvtill dame Nature: 

Foꝛ noncgoethright I thee cnſure 
Nehath entent hooleneparfite, 

Foz her delire is koz dclite, 

The which foꝛtened creale, and eke 
The play of Loue.foz oft ſecke 

And thꝛall hem ſclfe they be lo nice 
VUnto the Pꝛince ok euerie vice: 


e F02of cach ſinne it is the roote 


Unicfullluſt, though it be ſoote, 

And ok all euill the racine, 

As Tullius can determine, 

Which in his time was full lage, 

In a booke he made ok age, | 
Where that moze he pꝛatleth Elde 
Though he be crooked and vnwelde, 
And moꝛe of commendatioun, 

Then Youth in his dilcriptioun: 


Foꝛ pouthſet both man and wile 


In all pcrill of ſoule and lite. 

And perill is, but men haue grace, 
The perill ot Þouth koz to pace, 
Without any death oz diſtrelle, 


Itisſofullof wildneſſfſfe 5 


Soofc it docthſhame and dom 
To him oꝛ to his linage, 

It leadeth man, now vp now doun 
In mokcll diſſolutioun, 


Ind maketh hem loue euill companie, 


And lead his lite dilrultlie, 

And halt him payd with none eſtate 
Within himlelte is ſuch debate, 
He chaungeth purpoſe andentent, 
And palt into ſome coucnt, © * 

To liuen after hex empꝛiſe, e 
And leeſcth kreedome and fraunchile, 
That nature in him had iet, | 
The which againe he may not get, 
If he there make his manſion, 

Foz to abide pzofcſſton, | 


- Thoughfozatimehis heartabſent 


It map not falle he ſball repent, 

And cke abide thuke day, 

To leaue his abite, and gone his wap, 
And leaſeth his woꝛſbip and his name, 
And dare not come againe foz ſhame, 
But all his lite he doth ſo mourne, 
Becauſe he dare not home rctourne, 
Freedome of kinde ſo loſt hath he 


That neuer mayrecured be, 


But that if God him graunt grace 
That he map er he hence pace, 
Lontcine under obedience 
Thꝛough the vertue of patience, 
Foz Youth ſet man in all tollie, 

In vnthaiftand in ribaudꝛie, 

In lecherie, and in outrage, 

So olt it chaungeth of courage. 
Pouthginneth oft ſuch bargame, 
That may not end without paine, 
In great perill is let Zouth hede 
Delight lo docth his bꝛidell lede, 
Delight this hangeth,dzede ther nonght, 
Both mannes bodie and his thought, 
Onclythꝛough Bouthes chamberc, 
That to doen euill is cuſtomere, 

And ol naught elle taketh hede, 

But onely folkcsfoz to lede 
Fntodiſpozt and wildeneſſe, 

So is frowardfromCadneſſe, 

But Elde dꝛaweth hem therekro, 
Who wote it not, he may well go, 
And mo ol them that now arne old, 
That whilom Youth had in hold, 
Which yet temembꝛeth of tender age 
How it him bꝛought in many a rage, 
And many a follie therein w2ought 2 


But now that Elde hath him thzoughſonght 


Theyrepent hem ok her kollie, 
That Pouth hem put in teopardie, 
In perill and in much woe, 
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Ind made hem okt amilſeto doe, 
And ſewen euill compante - 
Niot and adudutrie. 


But Elde gan againe reſtraine 
From ſuch folly, and refraine 

And ſet men by her oꝛdinaunce 

In good rule and gouernaunce, 

But cuil ſhe ſpendeth her leruiſe, 

Foꝛ no man woll her loue, neither pꝛeile, 

She is hated, this wote J wele, 

Her acquaintance would no mankele, 

Nc han ot Elde tompanie, 

Men hatc to be ok her alie, 

Foꝛ no man would becommen old, 

He die, when he is voung and bold, 

And Elde maruatlcth right greatly, 

When they remember hem inwardly 

Ok manpa perillous empuile 


which that they wzought in ſundꝛy wiſe, 


How cucr they might without blame 
Eſcape away without ſhame, 

In pouth without domage 

Oꝛ repꝛere of her linage, 

Loſſe of member, ſhedding of blood, 
Perill ofdeath,oz loſſe of good, 
Coſt thou nat where youth a bit, 
That menſo pꝛeiſen in her wit x 
Uith Delight (he halt ſotour, 

Foꝛ both they dwellen in ofour, 

As long as youth is in ſeaſon, 

They dwellen in onc manſion; 
Dilight, of Youth woll haue ſeruiſe 
To doe what ſo he woll deniſe, 

And Bouth is rcadic euermoꝛe 

Foꝛ to obcy, fox ſmert oz ſoze, 

Unto Delight, and him to ytue 

Het ſeruice, while that ſhe may liue. 


where Elde abitte, J woll thee tell 
Dhoꝛtly, and no while dwell, 
Fo thider bchoucth ther to go 
Ik death in pouth thee not ſio: 
Okthis tourney thou mayſtnot faile, 
iith her labour and ttauatle, 
Lodged been with ſozrow and wo, 
Thai neuer out of her Court go: 
Paine and diſtreſſe ſickeneſſe, and ite, 
And mclancholy that angrie ire, 
Ben ok her — ng ob 


Groning andgrutching, her derdegrours; | 


The day and night her to tourment 
With crucl}dedththey her preſent, 
And tellen her erlich and late 


That death ſtonderh armed at her gate: 


Then bzing theyto her rememdꝛaunce 
The follydeDdes ok her enfaunce, 
g cauſen her to mourne in wo 


That youth hath her beguiled ſo 
Which ſodamly away is haſted, 
She weepedthe tune that (be hath walted, ; 
Complayning of the pꝛeterute, 
And the pꝛeſent, that nat abitte, 
And ok her old vanitee 
That but atoꝛne her ſhe may ſec, 
In the future ſome ſurcour, ; 
Co leggen her ok her dolout 
To graunt her time ofrepentaunce, 
Foz her ſinnes to doe penaunte, 
Aadat the laſt ſo her gouerne 
To winne the ioy that! is eterne, 
Fro which goc backe ward youth hemade 
In vanitie to dꝛowne and wade, 
Foz pꝛeſent time abideth nought, 
It is moꝛe ſwilt than any thought, 
So little while it doth endure 
That there nis compt ne meaſure. 

But how that euer the game go 
Tho liſt to loue ioy and mirth alſo 
Ok loue be it he oz ſhe, 
Hit oꝛ low who it be, 
Inkruite they ſbould hem dclite, 
Her part they may not elſe quite, 
To ſaue hem ſclfe in honeſte, 
And yet full many one I ſee 
Df women ſoothly fox to ſainc, 
That deſire and would faine 
The plapot᷑ Loue, they beſo wilde 
And not couet to goe with childe: 
And it with chulde they be perchaunce 
They woll it hold a great miſchaunce, 
But whatſocuer woe they kele 
They woll not plame, but concele, 
But if it be any foole oꝛ nice, 
In whome that ſhante hath no tuſtice, 
F02 to Delight eachonetheydzaw, 
That haunt this woꝛke both hie and law. 
Saucſuch that arne woꝛth right nought, 
That foz moncy woll be bought, 
Duchlouc J pꝛeiſe in no wile, 
Uhenit is giuen fox couetiſe "ye 
1 pꝛaiſe no woman, though ſhe brwood 
That ycueth her ſelfe tos any goodd: 
F02 little ſbould a man tell faz : 
Ok her, that will her bodie ſell, 
Be lhe maide, be ſhe wie, 21 
That quicke woll felt her by her life, - 
How fairechere that euer{bemake, -- 
He is a wzetch J vndatake 
That . —— - 
Though ſbe hun called her arambure, - 
And [aughcthon hun,and makethhumfrad 
Fo: certainly no ſuch beaſt 
To be lourd is not woꝛthy 
OD: beatethe name of Dꝛurp. | 


None boulder pleaſe he wertorad, = 
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That woll difpoile him ol his good: 
Het natheleſſe 4 woll not lay 
That ſbe foz ſolace and foz play, 
May a Jewell oz other thing 
Take ofherLoues free peuing: 
But that ſhe aſke in no wile, 
dꝛede of lbame, oz couetiſe. 
And ſbe of hers may him certame 
Without launder yeucnagaine, 
And ioyne her hearts togither lo 
In Loue, and take andy eue alſo. 
Crow not thet J will hem twinne, 
—— — 1 
woll that they together go, 
And done all that they han ado, 
As curtes ſhould and debonaire, 
And in her loue beren hem faire, 
Without vice, both he and ſbe, 
So that al way min honeſte, 
Fro tolly loue to keepe hem clere 
That bzenneth herts with his ere, 
And that her loue in any wilc, 
Be deuoide of Louetiſc, 
> Good loue ſbould engendzed be 
Ok true heart, iuſt, and ſecree, 
And not of ſuch as ſet her thought 
To haue her luſt, and elle nought: 
So arc they caught in Loues lace, 
Truelyfoz bodyly ſolace, 
Fleſbly delight is lo pʒeſent 
With thee, that ſet all thine entent, 
Without moꝛe, what ſbould J gloſe, 
Fox to get and haue the Kole, : 
Which maketh thee ſo mate and wood 
That thou deſireſt none other good, 
But thou art not an inch the nerre, 
But cuer abideſt inſozrow and werre, 
As in thy face it is ſcene, 
It makcth thce both pale and leene, 
Thy might. thy vertue goeth away: 
«> Alozrie gueſt in good kay) 
Thou harboureſt in thine Inne 
The god ol Loue when thou let inne: 
wo hercloꝛe J read thou ſbette him out, 
Ot he ſball greue thee out of dout, 
Foz to thy pzofite it moll tourne, 
Ik he no moꝛe withthee ſoiourne. 
In great miſchicfe and ſoꝛrow ſonken, 
Ben hearts, that of Loue arne dꝛonken, 
As thou perauenture knowen ſball, 
Muhen thou haſt loſt the time all, 
And ſpent thy in wlcmelle, 
In walt, and wokull luſttneſſe: 
Ithou maieſt liue the time to ce 
Ok loue foꝛ to deliuered bee, 
Thy time thou ſbalt bewcepe foze 
The which ncuerthoumayelt reſtoze: 
x7 Foztimetoſt,agmen may ice, 


Foz nothing may recoucred be, 
And ik thou ſcape,yet at laſt, 
Froloucthat hath thee ſofaſt 
Knitte and bounden in his lace, 
Lertatne J hold it but agrace, 
Foz many one as it is ſeine 

Haue loſt. and ſpent alſo in beine 
In his leruice without ſuccour 
Bodie and ſoule, good, and treaſour, 
Mit, and ſtrength, and eke richelle, 
Df which they had neuer redzelle. 


Lamant. 


Dus taught and preached hath Reaſon, 
But Loue ſpilt her Sermon, 
T hat was ſo imped in my thought. 
That her doctrine Iſct at nought, 
And pet ne ſayd ſbe neuer a dele, 
That J ne vnderſtood it wele, 
202d by woꝛd the matter all, 
But vnto Loue J was ſo thzail, 
Which calleth ouer all his pꝛaie, 
He chaleth ſo mythought aie, 
And holdeth mine heart vnder his ſele, 
As truſtie and true as any ſtele: 
So that no deuotion 
Ne had Im the Sermon 
Ok dame Kealon ne ok her rede 
J tooke no ſoiour in mine hede, 
Foz all yede out at one cre. 
That in that other ſhe did lere, 
Fully on me ſheloſt her loze 
Het ſpeech me greeued wonder loze. 


Hat vnto her fox ire I ſayd, 
Foz anger, ag J did abzaid: 
Dame, and is it your will algate, 
That I not Loue.but that I hate 
All men, as ve me teach, 
Foz it I doe after pour ſpeach, 
Sith that you ſeine Loue is not good. 
Then mult I needs ſay with moode 
It it leue. in hatred ate 
Liuen, and voide Loue awaie, 
From mea ſintull wzctch, 
Hated of all that tetch, 
Imap not gonone other gate, 
Fox either muſt J loue oz hate, 
And if J hate men of new, 
Moꝛe than Loue it woll me rew 
As by your pꝛeching ſcemeth me 
Foz Loue nothing ne pꝛaiſcththee 
Be pcuc good coumſaile ſikeriy 
That pꝛecheth me all day, that J 
Should not toues loꝛe alowe, 
He vocre a foole woulde vou not trowes 


In Speech alſo ye han me taught, 
Mother 


EP 
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Another Loue that knowne is naught 
Which J haue heard pou not repzcue, 
To loue cach other by pour leue, 

Ikye would diſtine it me, 

J would gladly here to ſee, 

At the lcaſt if I may lere 

Ol lun dꝛie Loue the mancre. 


Kaiſon. 


(CEries friend, a foole art thou 

when that thou nothing wilt allow 
That I foz thy pꝛoũite tap: 

Pet woll I ſaythce moꝛe in fay. 

Foꝛ Jam rcadie at the leeſt, 

To accompliſb thy requcſt, 

But J not where it woll auaile, 

In vaine pcrauenture J ſball trauaile: 
Loue there is inſundue wile, 

As I ſhall thee here deuiſe. 

Foz ſome Loue lefull is and good, 
Imcane not that which maketh thee wood, 
And bzingcth thee in many a litte, 

And rauilbethkro thee all thy witte, 
It is ſo matuailous and qucink, 
Ulith ſach loue be no moze aquaint. 


Comment Kaiſon diffiniſt Tunſcte, 


LOD ol krendſbip alſo there is 
Which maketh no man done amis, 
Ok will knitte betwixc two, 
That woll not bꝛeake foz welc ne wo, 
UUhich long is likely to continue, 
hen will and goods been in commune, 
Grounded by Gods oꝛdinauncc, 
1)oole without diſcozdaunce, 
With hem holding commaunce 
Of all her goodincharite, 
That there ve none exceptioun, 
Thꝛough chaunging of ententioun, 
That cach heipe other at her need, 
And wilely hele both woꝛd and dede, 
True ofmcaning deuoide of Slouth, 
Foz wit is nought without Trouth: 
So that the tone dare all his thought 
Saine to his friend, and ſparenought, 
As to himſelte without dzeding, 
To be dilcouered by wzcipng, 
> Foz glad is thatconuncrion, 
hen there is none ſulpection, 
Mhom they would pꝛoue 
That true and perfite weren in Loue, 
> Foꝛ no man may be amiable: 
But ik he be ſo lirme and ſtable, 
That foztune change him not ne blinde, 
But that his kriend alway him finde, 
Both pooze and rich in o ſtate: 
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Foz it his friend thꝛough any gate, 
Woll complaine ot his pouerte, 
He ſbould not bide ſo long, till he 
Ok dis delping him require, 
3, 02 good deed donc thzough pꝛaicre 
Is ſold and bought too deere wis 
To heart that of great valour 5s. 
Fo: heart fuiũilied otgenticnelle, 
Lan cuill demcane his diſtreſſe. 
And man that woꝛthy is ol name, 
To aden often hath great ſbame. 
Agood man bacnncth in his thought, 
Foz lbame when he aſkethought, 
He hath great thought, and dꝛedeth ate 
Foz his diſeaſe when he ſhall pzate 
His friend, leaſt that he warned be 
Cill that he pꝛeue his ſtabilitie: 
But when that he hath founden one 
That truſtic is and truc as ſtone, 
And aſſaycd him at all, 
And found him ſtedfaſt as a wall, 
Andok his frendſhip be certaine, 
He ſball him ſbew both toy and paine, 
And all that dare thinze oꝛ ſay, 
Without ſbame, as he may. 
Foz how ſhould hc aſbamed be, 
Ot ſuch onc as J told thee⸗ 
Foz when he wotc his lecret thought, 
The third iball know thcreot right nought, 
Foz twey in number is bet than thzce, 
In cuerie counſaile and ſccrce: 
Repꝛeue he dꝛedeth neuer adele, 
ho that beſct his woꝛdes wele, 
Foz cucric wiſc man out of dꝛede, 
Can keepchis tongue till he ſee nede. 
And fooles cannot hold her tongue, 
Afooles bell is ſoone ronge, 
Pet ſhall a true friend doe moꝛe 
To helpe his fellow of his ſoze, 
Ind ſuccour him when he hath need 
In all that he may donc indeed, 
And gladder that he him pleaſcth 
Than his fello wthat he eaſeth, 


And ik he doe not his requeſt, 


Dc ſhall as much him moleſt 

As his fellow foꝛ that he 

Maie noe fulfill his volunte 
Fully, as he hath required, | 
Ik both the hearts loue hath fired 
Joy and woe they ſball depart, 
And take tuenly each his part, 
Dalfe his annoy he ſball haue ate, 
And comfoꝛt what that he map, 
And of this bliſſe part ſhall he, 

if Loue woll departed bc, 


ANd whilom of this vnitie 
A Spake Tulliug in a ditie, 
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And ſhould maken his requeſt 
Vnto his friend, that is honeſt, 
And he goodly ſbould it fulfill, 
But it the moze were out ofſkill, 
And otherwiſle not graunt thereto, 
Except onely in tauſes two. 
Ik min his kriend to death would dztue 
Let him be buſie to ſaue his liue. 
> Alfoifmen wollen hem allatle, 
Ok his woꝛſbip to make him fatle 
And hindꝛen him ok his tenoun 
Let him with full ententioun, 
His deuer done in each degree 
That his friend ne ſbamed be, 

In this two cale with his might, 
Taking no keepe to kill noʒ , 
Is farte as Loue may him excuſe, 
This ought no man to refuſe, 

This Loue that J haue told to thee 
Is nothing contrarie to mee, 

This woll Ithat thou follow wele, 
And lcaue the other euerie dele, 

This Loue to vertue all attendeth, 
The tother tooles blent and ſhendeth. 


Another Loue alſo there is, 
That is contrarie vnto thts, 
IAhich delire is lo conſtrained, 
That is but will fained 
Away fro trouth it doth ſo varie 
That to good Loue it ts contraric, 
Fot it maymeth in any wile 
Sicke hearts with couetile, 
All in winning and in pꝛolite, 
Such loue letteth his delite: 
This Loue ſo hangeth in balaunce 
That ikit ice his hope perchaunce, 
Ok lucre that he is (ct vpon, 
It woll falle, and quench anon, 
Foꝛ no man may be amozoug, 
Ne in his liuing vertuous, 
But he louc moꝛe in mood 
Men loꝛ hem ſelle than oz her good: 
Foz Louc that pꝛoſite doth abide, 
Is kalle, and bideth not in no tide. 
Loue commcth of dame Foztune, 
That little while woll contune, 
Foz it (ball chaungen wonders ſoone, 
And take Eclips as the Moone 
When he is from vs let 
Thꝛough earth, that bet wixt is ſet 
The ſunne and her, eg it mapfall, 
Be it in partic, 0211 all, 75 
The ſhadow mahketh her brames merke, 
And her hoꝛnes to ſbew dere, 
That part, wherc ſhc hath loſt her light 
Ok Phebus kully, and the light, 
Till when the ſbadow is ouerpaſt, 


She is enlumined againc as faſt, 
Though the bꝛighinelle of the lune bcameg 
That yeucth to hem ag aine her leames: 
That Loue is right ot luch nature, 
Nov is faire, and now obſcure, 
Now bꝛight, now Llipſy ofmancre, 
And whilom dimime, and whilom clere, 
Alſoone as pouerte ginneth take, 
Mith mantell and weedes blake 
Hideth of Loue the light away, 
That into night it tourncth day, 
It may not ſee richeſſe ſhine, 
Till the blacke lbadowes fine, 
Foz when richeſſe ſhtneth bzight 
Loue recouereth ayen his light, 
And when it faileth, hc woll flit, 
And ag (be greeueth, lo grecueth it. 
Okthis Loue heare what J ſaie, 
The rich men are loued aic: 
And namelytho that ſparand beene, 
That woll not walb her hearts cleene 
Okthe lth, noz ofthe vice 
Ok greedy bꝛenning Tuarice. 
he rich man full fond is iwts, 
That weneth that he loued is, 
k that his heart it vnderſtood, 
t is not he, it is his good, 
He map well weten in his thought, 
His good is loued, and he right nought: 
Foz it he be a Niggard eke, 
Men would not ſet by him a leke, 
But haten him, this is the ſooth, 
Lo whac pꝛofite his cattell dooth, 
Ok euerie man that may him ſee, 
It getteth him noughr but enmitec: 
But he amend himſelfe of that vice, 
And know himſelke, he is not wie, 
Certes he ſbould aye friendly be, 
To get him loue alſo been free, 
Oꝛ elſe he is not wile ne lage 
No moꝛi than is a gote ramage: 
That henot ſoueth, his deede pꝛoucth, 
When he his richelle ſo well loucth, 
That ge woll hide it aie and ſpare, 
Vis pode frienꝭòs ſeene foꝛtare 
To kheepen aie his purpoſe 
Tul foz dꝛede his eyen cloſe, 
And till a wicked death him take 
Him had leuer aſunder (bake, 
And let all his limmes aſunderriue, 
Than leauc his richeſle in his liue, 
He thinketh to part it with no man, 
Cett ane no loue is in him than: 
How ſhould loue with him be, 
Muhen in his heart is no pite, 
That he treſpaſſeth well 5 wate, 
Fo2 tach man knouocth his cate, 
Foz well him ought to be repꝛoued 
That 
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That loucth nought ne is not loued. 
But (ith we arne to foztune comen, 

And hath our Sermon ok her nomen, 
A wonder will J tell thee now, 
Thou heardeſt neuer ſuch one J trow, 
I not where thou me leuen (hall 
Though ſoothkaſtneſſe it be all 

As it is wzitten, and is ſoolh 

That vnto men moze p2ofite dooth 
The kroward foztune and contratre, 
Thanthe\ſwote and debonaire 2 

And if they thinke it is doutable, 

It is thzough argument pꝛouable 
Fo2 the debonaire and ſoff, 

Fallcth and beguileth oft, 

Foz lich a mot her ſbe can cheriſh, 
And milken as doth a nozice, 

And ot her good to him deles 

And ycueth him part ol her teweles, 
Uithareatrichcs and dignitie, 

And hem ſbe hoteth ſtabilitic, 

In ſtate that is not ſtable, 

But chaunging ate und variable, 
And fecdcth him with glozte vame, 
And woꝛldly bliſſe none certaine, 
ohen ſbe him ſetteth on her whele, 
Then weunc theyto be right wele, 
And in ſo ſtable ſtate wit hall 

Chat ncuer they wene foz to fall, 
And when they let lo high to be, 
They wene to haue incertain'e 

Ot hcartiy friends to great numbze. 

Chat nothuig might her ſtate encombze, 
Theytruſt hem ſoon cuerie ſide, 
Uicning with hem they would abide, 
In cucric pcriilandmiſchaunce 
Wichout chaunge oz variaunce, 
Both of catteli and of good, 

And alſo foz to ſpend her blood, 

And all her members foz to ſpill 
Oncly to fulfill her will, | 
Thcy maken it whole in many wile 
And hoten hem her kull ſeruiſe 

How ſoꝛe that it doe hem lmert, 

Into her verienaked ſbert, 

Heart and alſo hole they ycue, 

Foz the time that they may liue 

So that with her klatterie, 

They maken koolcs glozitie 

Ok her wozdes ſpeaking, 

Ind han there of aretopling, | 

And trow hem as theSuangile 

And it is all falſbede and gile, 

as thty ſhall afterward ſee, 


«> hen they arne full in pouerte 


And ben of good and cattell bare 


Then ſhould they ſeene who kriends ware, 


Fo2 of an hundzed ecrtatnly, 


Noꝛ of a thouſaudfull fcarcelp, 

Nc (ball they finde vnnethes one, 

hen pouertie is commen vpon, 
Foꝛ thus Foꝛtunc that J ot tell. 

With men when her luſt to dwell, 

Maketh hem to leſe her conilaunce, 

And nourilbeth hem in ignoꝛaunce.⸗ 


But froward Foatune and peracrſc, 
hen high eſtates thc doth reuerle, 
And makcth hem to tumble dounc 
Off her whele with ſod ame tourne, 
And from her richeſſe doth hem flie, 
Ind plungeth hem in pouertie, 

As a ſtepmother enuious, | 
And lapeth a plaiſtcrdolozous, 

Unto her hearts woundedegre, 
Which is not tempered with vincare, 
But with pouertie and indigence, 
Foz tolſhew bpexpcrience, 

That (bets Foztunc verclie 

In whome no man ſbould affic, 

Not in her peftes haue flauncc, 

She is ſo full df variaunce. 

Thus can ſhe maken hye and lowe. 
Ihen they from richelſe arnethzowe 
Fully to knowen without were 
Friend of effect, and friend okchere, 
And which in loue weren true and ſtable, 
And which allo weren variable, 

After Foztunc her Goddeſſe, 

In pouertic either inrichclle, 

Fo: all that yeucth here out of dꝛede, 
Unhappe bearcth it indcede, 

Joꝛ intoztune let not one 
Okkriends, when Foꝛtune is gone, 
Imcanc tho friends that woll fle 
Anone as entreth Pouerte, 

And yet they woll not leauc hem ſo, 
But in cach place where they go 
Theycall hem wꝛetch, ſcoꝛne and blame, 
Andok her miſbappe hem diffame, 
And namcly uch as in richeſſe, 
Pꝛetendeth moſt of ſtableneſſe 
Udhen that they law him let on lofe, 
And weren ot hem ſuccoured oft, 
And moſt iholpe in all her need: 
But now they take no maner heed, 
But laine in voice ok flatterie, 
That now appeareth her follte, 
Ouer all where ſotheykare, 

And ſing, go farewell felde fare, 

Auch friends 1 beſb2ew, 

Fo: of true there de too few, 

But ſoothfaſt friends, what ſo betide 

In euerie foꝛtune wollen abide, 

They han her heartt in ſuch no blelſe 

That they mill loue * richelle, 
a,b 
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Nox koꝛ that foꝛtune may hem lend, 
They wollcu hem ſuccour and defend, 
And chaunge koꝛ foft ne foz ſoze, 

2 F02 who his friend loucth euermoꝛe 
Though men dꝛawlwoꝛd him to llo, 
Yt map not hew her loue a two: 
But tt calc that I (ball (ay, 

Foz pꝛide and ire leſe it he may, 

And foꝛ repzooue by nicete, 

And dilcouering ok pꝛiuite, 

TTiith tongue wounding, as fclon, 

Th2ough venemous detraction. 

Fri: 1nd in this caſe woll gone his way, 

Foz nothing grieue him moe ne map, 

Ano toꝛ nought clſe woll he fle, 

I that he loue in ſtabilitie. 

And certaine he is well begone 

Among a thouſand that ſindeth one: 

Foz there map be no richeſle, 

Apenſt frendſbip of wozthyneſſe, 

Foꝛ it ne may ſo high attaine, 

As maythc valour, ſooth to ſaine, 
Ol him that loueth true and well. 
Frendlhip is moꝛe than is cattell, 
Id friend in Court ate better is 
Chan penny in purle certis. 

Alb koꝛtunc milbapng. 

Then vpon menlbe is kabling,. 

Chꝛough miſturning ok her chaunce, 

And caſt hem out of vbalauncc. 

„ She makcth thzough her aducrlite, 
Men tull clcrely fox to ſee | 
Hun that is friend in exiſtence 
From him that is by apparence: 
Foꝛ infoztunc makceth anone, 

To know thy kriendg tro thy lone, 

By cxperiente xight as it is, 

Thc which is moe to pzailc iwis, 

Than in mach richelſe and treaſour, 

Foz moꝛe deepe pꝛoſite and valour, 

Pouertic, and ſuch aduerſitte 

Bekozc,thon doth pꝛoſperitie 

F02 that onc yclttth contſaunce, 

And the tothcr ignoꝛaunce. 

And thus in pouertie is indeed, 

Trouth declared fro kalſbede, 

Foz faint friends it woll declare, 

And true allo, what waytheylare. 

Foꝛ when he was in his richelle, 

Thelc kriends full ol doublenelle, 

Offced him in many wile, 

Heart and bodte, and ſeruice, 


what wold he then haue you to haue bought, 


To knowen openly her thought, 
That he now hath lo clerelyſceen, 
Che laſſe beguiled he ſbould haue been, 
And he had then perceiued it, 
But Richeſſe nolde not itt him wit, 


INAcll moze auauntage docth him than, 
Sith that it maketh him a wiſc man, 
Che great milchiete that he percciucth 
Than doeth Kichelle that him decciucth, 
Kicheſſe rich ne maketh nought 
Him that on treaſour (ct his thought: 
Foꝛ richeſſe ſtont in fuffiſaunce, 2 
And nothing in aboundauncc; 


* Fox fuffiſauncc all onely 


Wakcth men to liue richly. 


Ot he that hath mitches tweine, 
At value in his demeine, 
Ltucth moze at eaſe, and moe is rich, 
Than doeth he that is chich, 
And in his barne hath ſooth to ſaine, 
An hundꝛed mauis of wheat grainc, 
Though he be chapman 02 marchaunt, 
And haue ol Gold many beſaunt: 
Foz in getting he hath ſuch wo, * 
Ind in the keeping dꝛede alſo, 
Anb let euermoꝛe his bulinelſle 
Fo2 to cncreale, and not to leſſe, 
Foꝛ to augment and multiply, 
And though on heapes that lye him bp, 
Yet neuer (ball make his richelle, 
Allcth vnto his greedineſſe: 
But the pooꝛe that retchethnought, 
Sauc ot his liuclode in his thought, 
Which that he getteth with his trauailc, 
He dꝛedeth nought that it ſhall kaile, 
Though he haue little wozldes good, 
Meate and dꝛinke, and eaſic food, 
Upon his trauaile and liuing, 
And allo ſuſtiſaunt clothing, 
©: ik in ſickeneſle that he fall, 
And loath meat and dꝛinke withall, 
Though he haue not his meat to buy 
He ſball bethinke him haſtely, 
To put him out ofdaungere, 
That hc ot meat hath no miſtere, 
Oꝛ that he may with little eke 
Bt founden, while that he his ſcke, 
Oꝛ that men ſbull hun berne in haſt, 
To lue til his ſickeneſſe be paſt, 
Toſoinc Mailondewe beſide, 
He caſt nought what {ball him betidc, 


* Yethinkcthnought that cuerheſþall 


Into any ſickenellc fall, 


A Nd though it kall, as it my be, 

That all be time ſpare (ball he 

As mokcll as ſball to him ſuffice, 

UUhilc he is licke in any wile, 

He doeth foz that he woll be 

Content with his pouerte 

Without neede of any man, 

So much in little haue he can, 1 
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De is apaide with his foꝛtune, 
And foz hcmllbetmpoztune 
Linto no wight, ne onerous, 


© Nox of her goodnelecouetous: . -5/} 


Therefoꝛe he ſparethj, it may well been, 
His pooze eſtate fo to luſtecn. 


* 
» A 


N il him luſt not dato tpare, nn, 


But ſuffercth fozth,as not yet . 
At laſt it happeneth as it may 

Right vnto his lalt day 14 
And take the woꝛld as it would be?: _ 
Foꝛ cuer in heart thinketihhe 1215 Flu! 
The ſooner thas death hun ſio, 397 20 
To Paradiſethe ſooner ga 
He ſhall,thercfoz to liue im blifle * n 
There that hc (bail no good miſſe 
Tyider he hopeth God4balihim unde 
After this wrertded liues tud 2 
Pythagozaghmmſclferehearfes Paget” 
In a Boohke — LATS 
Js cleped ſoꝝ the Hobiuite 
Of the honburable dite. 

Then when thougoc thy bodiefro, 
Free in the ayzethonfbalevp go 
And lcauen allhumanitte, * 
And purcly liue m deitie, 
He is a foole withouten were a 
That troweth haue his conntreyhert / 

In ycarth is not our Countrey, "= * 
That maytheſe Clarkes keine mo" * 
In Bocce ok conlolation 
UUherc it is mabed mention 10 
Ok our Countrey p' aine at the cie, 
Bytcaching of4Þhiloſophic, 

CUhcre It wd men might lerc wit 

ho ſo that would tranflaten it, 
Ik he be ſuch that can well line 
Alter his rent may him peuc, 
And not deſireth moꝛe to haue, 
Than map kro poucrtie himſaue. 


-O 


- A wiſc man ſated as wemapſcen, 


Is no man wiletched vut he it ween, 
Be he king, night, oꝛ riba nde 
And many aRtbaudis mervicand 3 
That ſwinketh and bearcth both day night, 
Many a burthenof great might, ; 
The which doeth him lalle offcnce, 
Fo he ſuffreth in patience, ' 
They laugh and daunce trippe and ang; 
And lay nought vp foz her liuung . 
But in the Cauerne all diſpendeth 

The winning that God hem ſendeth, 
Then goeth he fardels foz to beare, 
Wuth ag good chere as he did ente 
Toſwinke and traualle he not faincth, 
Fox to robben hediſdatneth 

But right anon, akter his winke, 


He goeth to Tauernc foz to dzinkc, 

All theſe are rich in aboundance, 

That can thus haucſutfiſance, 

UIcil moꝛc thau can an vſurcre. | 

As God well knoweth, without were. 
Foz an vſurcr, ſo God me ſee 

Shall ncucr foz richeſſc rich bee; - 

But cucrmoxe pooꝛte and iudigent. 

Scarce and greedym his entent. 


Foꝛ ſooth it is, whome it diſpleace 
There may. no marchaunt lug at N 
is heart in ſuch a where is it 
hat it quicùe denn th to gert 
Ne ncuer (ball, though bahatbgrtten 
Though he haue gauld in gatners yeten, 
Foz to be necdy heDaedthfozes | 
mhercfoze to gettew moꝛʒe and moꝛe 
he ſet his heart and his deſire; 
So hote he brenneth in the fire 
Ok couctiſe, that maheth hum wood 
To purchaſe other mens good, 
Dc vnderfongethagreat paine, 
That vndertakcth td dzinke vp Sainc: 
Fozthcmoze he dzinketh a ie 
Che maꝛe he lcauethj the ſoothj to ſay: 
Thus is thurſt of falſc getting, 
Chat laſt cucr in coucting, 
And the anguiſb and diſtteſſe 
With the ſire ofgrecdmeſſe, 
She ſighteth with him ate, and riveth 
That hig heart aſunder riucth, 
Such grcedineſfe-htm alſaileth, 
That when he moſt hath, moſt hefailcth, 

Phiſitions and Aduocates 
Gonc right vythe lame yates, 

They ſell her ſcience koꝛ winning, 

And haunt her craftfoz great getting: 
Her winning is ol ſuch ſwectneſſe, 

Chat it a man tail in ſickeneſſe, 

They arc kull glad koꝛ her cncreaſcs 

[4 02 by her will, wichout Icaſe, - 

Eucrich man ſbould be lecke, 

And though they die, they let not a Leeke, 
Ater when they the gould haue table, 
Full little care of hem they make, 

They would that foxtic were ſicke at ones; 
Vca two hundꝛed infletb and bones, 
Ind yet two Thouſand,as Igelle, | 
Foz to cncrealenherricheſte;: ; 

They woll not woꝛchen in no wile, 
But foꝛ lucre and couctiſe, 2 
Foz Phiſicke ginneth firſt by (Phi) 
The Philitton alſoſoothly, | 
Ind ſithen it goethfrofle toſte, 

To truſt on hem it is kollie, © _ 

Foz theynill in na mannet grec, 

Doe right noughtfoz 24 | 
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Eke in the lame ſect are let, 

All tho that pꝛeachen koꝛ to get 
Moꝛſbips, honour, and richeſſe. 
Her hearts arne in great diſtreſſe, 
That folke liue not holylp, 

But abouen allſpectally, 8 
Such as pꝛeachen vaine glozie 
And toward God haue no memozic, 
But foꝛth as Jpocrites trace, 
And to her ſoules death purchace 
And outward ſbewing holynelle, 
Though they be full ofcurſedneſle, 
Not lich to theApoltles twelue, 


They deceiue ocher and hem ſclue: a 51 


> Beguiledis the guilcr than, 
Foz pꝛeach ma of a curſed. man 
Though to other may pꝛoũte 
Himſelke it auaileti not a mite: 
* Foꝛ oft good 
Commeth of euill ententioun. 
To him not vatleth his pꝛeaching 
All helpe he other with his teaching 
Foz where they good examplctake, 
There is he with vatne gloꝛy ſhake, 
But let vs leauen thele pꝛeachours. 
And ſpcake ofhem which in her tours 
Heape vp her gould, and faſt ſhct, 
And ſoꝛe thcreon their heart ſet, 
They neither loue God ne dꝛede. 
hey ketpe moꝛe than it is nede, 
And in her vagges ſoꝛe it bind 
Out of the Sunne. and al the wind, 
They put vp moꝛe than nced ware, 
hen they ſeen pooze folke forfare 
Foz hunger die, and foz cold quake, 
God can wel vengeancetheroftake, 
The great miſchickes hem allatlcth, 
And thus in gadering ayfrauailcth, 
with much paine they winne richeſle, 
And Dꝛede hem holdeth in diſtrclle, 
To keepe that they gather faſt, 
UUtthſozrow they leaue it at the laſt ; 
Q With ſozrow they both die and liue, 
That vnto richeſſe her Hearts ycue, 
And in defautc of Loue it is 
As it ſhewcth fall well iwis: 
Fot ifthelcgrecdy, the ſoothtoſainc, 
Loucden,and were loued agame, 
And good Loue raigned oucr all, 
Such wickedneſſe ne ſbould fall, 


E But he ſbould ycuc. that moſt good had : 


To hem that weren in neede beſtad, 
And liue without kalſc vſure, 

Foz charitic full cleanc and purc, 
It they hem ycue to goodneſſe 
Dekending hem from idlenelle, 

In all this wold then pooze none 
we ſbould finde, J trow not one: 


But chaunged is this woꝛld vnſtable, 
F92 Loue is ouer all vendable, 
We lee that no man loncth now 
But loꝛ winning and foz pzow, 
And lone is thꝛalled in ſtruage 
Men it is (old fox aduantagc, 
Bit women woll her bodies (ell, 
Such ſoules goeth tothe Diucll of hell. 


neohen Loue had tald hem his entent, 
The baronage to counſatle wait, 
In many lentences they fill, 
And diuerlly they ſand her will: 
But aftcrdiſcozdtheyaccozded, : - 
And her accozd to Louerecozdeds. 
Dir layden they, we deen at one, 
By cuen actoꝛd of euerichone, 
Out takerichefle all oneiixy 
That ſwoꝛne hath full hauteinly, 
That ſbe the Caſtle nill not aſſaile 
Neſmite a ſtroke iu this battaile; -.. 
With dart, ne mate, ſpenxe, ne huſe, 
Foz man that ſpcaketh and beareth the like, 
And blameth your empꝛiſe wis 
And from our holt departed is, 
At leaſt waie, as in this plite 
So hath ſbe this man in diſpite: 
Fox ſhe ſayth he ne loued her neuer. 
And therefoze ſhe woll hate him cuer, 
Fot he woll gather no treaſoze, 
He hath hr wꝛathe toꝛ euermoꝛe, 
He agilte her neuer in other caas, 
Lo here all holly his treſpag. 
She lapeth well, that this other day 
He aſked her leaue to gone the way 
That is cleped Too much ypeuing. 
And ſpake ſull fare in his pꝛaping: 
But when he pꝛayed her, pooꝛe was he, 
Therefozc ſhe warned him the entre, 
e yet is he not thztuenſo -- - 
That he hath getten a pennie oꝛ two, 
That quictiy is his owne in hold, 
Thus hath Richeſſe vs all told: 
And when Richelle vs this recozded, 
Withouten her we been accozded, 


And we linde in our accoꝛdaunce, 
That falſe Semblant and Abſtinaunce, 
With all the foltze or her battatle 
Shuttat che hinder gate aſſaile, 

That Wicked tongue hath in keeping, 
with his Nozmanstull of iangling, 
And with hem courteſic and Largelle, 
Chat (hull ſbew her hardyneſſe. 
To the old wilethat kept ſo hard 
Faire welcomming within her ward: 
Then (yaii Delight and well Heling, 
Fond, Shame adoune to bzing, 
With 
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With all her hoſt carly and late, 
They (bull aſſaylen that ilke gate, 
Againſt Dꝛede {hall Hardyneſſe 
Allaile, and alſo Sikerneſſe, 

with all the foltze ol her leading 
That neuer wilt what was daying. 


Feb (ball fight and eke Pite, 


He may it lell againe parde, | 
And winnen on it ſuch happe may be. 
All may the manne not leſciwis, 
Fo: at the leaſt theſkinne is his, 

Oz clſe, il it ſo betide 
That he woll keepe his hoꝛſe to ride, 
Pet is he Loꝛd aic of his hoꝛſe: 
But thilke chafarc is well woꝛſc. 


with Daunger full of cruelte, here Uenus entermeteth ought, 
Thus is your hoſt oꝛdained weale Foꝛ who lo ſuch chaffare hath bought; 
Dovone ſhall the Caſtle eucrie deale, He {ball not woꝛchen lo wiſely, 
Ik eueriche doe his entent, That he ne ſball leſe vtterly 
So that Uenus be pꝛelent, Both his monney and his chaffare: 
Your mother full of veſſelage But the ſeller ofthe ware, 
That can inough of ſuch vlage, The pꝛiſe and pzofite haue (ball, 


Mithouten her may no wight ſpeed 
This woꝛke, neither koꝛ woꝛd ne deed: 
Thercfoze is good pe toʒ her lend, 

Foz thꝛough her maythis woꝛke amend; 


] D2dinges my mother the Gooddes, 
That is my Ladie, and myMiſtres, 
Nis nat all at my willing, 

Ne doth all my deſiring. 

Pet can ſhe ſometime doen labour, 
When that her luſt, in my luccour. 

As myneedc is foz to atchicue: 

But now J thinke her not to gricue, 
My mother is ſbe, and of childhede, 

1 both woꝛſbip her, and eke dꝛede, 
Fa who that dzedeth lire ne dame, 
Shall it abie in bodic oꝛ name. 

And nathelcſle, yet can we 

Send atter her ik need be, 

and were ſbe nigh, ſbe commen would, 
Itrow that nothing might her hold, 


My mother is ot great pꝛoweſſc, 
She hath tane many a koꝛtereſſc. 
That coſt hath many a pound cx this, 
There I nas not pzclcnt iwis, 
And yet men ſayd it was my dee de, 
But J come neuer in that ſtecdc, 
Ne me ne liketh ſo mote 4 thee, 
That ſuch towers been take with mee, 
Fo2 why e Methinketh that in no wile, 
It map be cleped but marchaundilc, 


Certame the buyer (ball leſe all, 
Foz he ne tan ſo dere it buy 
To haue loꝛdſbip and full maiſtrie, 
Net haue power to makc letting, 
Neither koꝛ ycft ne ſoꝛ pꝛeaching, 
That of his chaffare maugre his, 
Another ſball haue as much iwis, 
I he woll ycuc as much as he, 
Ok what countrcy ſo that he be, 
Oz fozright nought ſo happc may, 
Ik he can flatter her to her pay. 
Been then ſuch marchaunts wile x 
No, but fooles in euerie wile, 
When they buy ſuch thing wilfully, 
There as they leſe her good follyly. 
But natheleſſe, this dare Iſay, 
My mother is not wont to pay, 
Foz ſbe is neither ſo foole ne nice, 
To entremete her of ſuch vice, 
But truſt well, he {ball pay all, 
That repent of his bargaine ſhall, 
When poucrte put him in diſtreſle, 
All were he ſcholler to Kicheſſe, 
That is foz me in great ycrning, 
When lhe alſcuteth to my willing. 


BUt my mother ſaint Genus, 
And by her kather Saturnus, 
That her engendzcd by his life, 
But nat vpon his wedded wife, 
Pet woll J moze vnto pouſwere, 
To mae this thing the ſurcre. 
Now bythat faith, and that beautee 
That J owe to all my bꝛethzen free, 


Fol. 


135. 


08 bux a courſcr blacke oꝛ white, 
And paytherefoze, then art thou quite, 
The Maͤrchaunt oweththee right nought, 


Ot which there nis wight vnder heuin, 
That can her fathers names neuin, 


At thou him when thou it bought. So diuers and ſo many there be, 
J woll not ſelling clepe yeuing, That with my mother haue be pziuc, 
Fognſelling alketh no guerdoning, Pet woll I ( weare foz(ikernefle, 

Here lithe no thanke, ne no merite The Pole of hell to my witneſſe, 

That one goeth krom that other all quite, Now dzinke J not this peare clarre, 

But this ſelling is not ſemblable: I that J lye,oz foz\wozne be, 

Foz when his hole is in the ſtable Foz ol the Goddes the blage is, | 
| A. f. ili, That 


That who ſo him foz\tweareth amis, 

Shall that pceredzinkgnoclarre, 
Now haue Jſwozne inough parde, 

If J foz\wearc me then am J lozne, 

But I woll neuer be foi woꝛne: 

Sith richeſle hath me kailed here, 

She ſhall abte that treſpaſſe full dere, 

At leaſt way but her harme 

Mithlweard oꝛ ſparth, oz giſarme, 
Foz certes (ith ſhelouethnot me, 

Fro thilke time that ſbe may ſee 

The Laſtle and the Tower tolhake, 

In ſozrie time ſhe ldall awake, 

II map gripe arichman 

I ball ſo pull him, if I can, 

That he (ball ina feweſtoundes, 

Leſe all his markes, and his poundes, 
I ſhall him make his pence out fling, 

But theyinhiggarnerſpzing, 

Our maidens ſball eke plucke him ſo, 

Chat him (ball needen keathers mo, 

And make himſcil his lond toſpend, 

But he the bet can him detend. 


Po men han made her Loꝛd okme, 
Alchough they not ſo mightte be, 
That they may feede me in delite, 

J woll not haue them in dilpite: 

No good man hateth hem. as I gelle, 
Foꝛ chinch and keloun is Kichelle, 
That ſo can chaſe hem and diſpiſe, 
And hem defoule in lundzie wiſe, 
They louen tull bette ſo God me ſpede 
Than doeth the rich chinchy grede, 
And been (in good faith) moze ſtable 
And truer, and moꝛe ſeruiable: 

Ind therefoꝛe it lulfiſethme 

Her good heart, and her beaute, 
They han on me let all their thought, 
And thercfoze I foꝛycte hem nought. 

JI woll hem bꝛing in great nobleſle, 
Ik that J were God ok Kichelle, 

Ik that J were Godot Loueſoothly, 
Such ruth vpon her plaint haue J: 
Therefoze J muſt his ſuccour be, 
That paineth him to ſeruen me, 
For if he dyed foz loue of this, 

Then ſeemeth in me no loue there is. 


Sir layd they, ſooth is euerie dele 
That ye rehearte, and we wote wele 
Thtlkeoath to hold is reaſonable, 
Fox it is good and couenable, 

That ye on rich men hanlwoꝛne: 

- Fozlir,this wote we well befozne 

I rich men doen you homage, 

That is as fosles docn outrage, 
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Ne let therefozc to dꝛinke clarrie, 

Oz piment maked frclh and new, 
Ladies (bull hem ſuch pepir bzcvo, 

I that he fall into her laas, 

That they foꝛ woe mow ſaine alas, 
Ladies ſbullen cucr ſo courteous be, 
That they ſball quite your oath all free, 


Re lecketh neuer other vicaire, 


Fox they ſball ſpeake with him lo faire, 
That pe ſbali hold you payd full well, 
Though pe you meddle neuer a deale, 
Lct Ladies wozch with her thinges, 
They ſball hem teil ſo tele tidinges, 

And mooue hem eke ſo many requeſtes 
By llatterie, that not honeſt is, 

And thereto ycue hem ſuch thankinges, 
Uhat with kiſſing and with talkings : 
That certes it they trowed be, 

Shall ncuer leaue hem lond ne fee 
That it nill as the mocble klare, 

Ot which they firſt deltuered are: 
Now map vou tell vs all your will, 
And we your hcſtcs (ball fulfill, 


B Ut falſe Semblant dare not foz dꝛede 

Ok pouſit.meddle him ot this dede, 

Foz he ſayth that pe been his foe, 

He not, it ye will wozch him woe: 

Mherefoꝛe we pꝛay vou all beau ſire, 

That ye foꝛycue him now pour ire, 

And that he may dwell as your man 

With Abſtinente his deere lemman, 

This our accoꝛd and our will now. 
Parteylayd Loue, I graunt it you, 

I woll well hold him foz my man, 

Now let him come, and he koꝛth ran. 
Falſe Semblant (qd.Louec) in this wile, 

IT take thee hereto myſeruite, 

That thou our friends helpe alwate, 

And hindꝛeth hem ncither night ne date, 

But doe thy might hem to relicue, 

And eke our enemies that thou grieue, 

Thine be this might, J graunt it thec, 

My king of harlotes ſbalt thou bee: 

We woll that thou haue ſuch honour, 

Certaine thou art a falſe traitour, 

And eke a theele, ſith thou were bozne, 

A thouſand times thou art foꝛſwoꝛne: 

But natheleſſe in our hearing. 

To put our folke out of doubting, 

I bidde thee teach hem, woſt thou how 

By ſome generall ſigne now 

In what place thou ſbalt founden be, 
that men had miſter of thee, 
d how men ſball thee beſt eſpic, 

Foz thee to know is great maiſtrie, 

Tell in what place is thine haunting, 
Dir J haue full diners wonning, Th 

at 
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Barons, take hcedof myſentence, 
That wight that liſt to haue knowing 
Ok faiſe Semblant full of flattering, 


That J keepe not rchcarſed be, 

So that ye would reſpiten we, 

Fon if that J tell you the ſooth, 

I map haue harme and ſhame both, 
Il that my fellowes wiſten it, 

My tales ſboulden me be quit, 

Foz ccrtaine they would hate me, 

It cuer J knew her cruelte, 

Foz they would ouer all hold hem ſtill 
Ok troth, that is againe her will, 
Such tales keepen they not here, 
Imight ektloone bup it full dere, 

Ik J ſaiedok hem anything, 
That ought diſpleaſcth to her heating, 
Foz what woꝛd that hem pꝛicketh oz biteth, 
In that woꝛd none of hem deliteth, 
All were it Goſpell the Suangtile, 
That would repꝛoue hem of Hergutle, 
Foz they are cruell and hautain, 

And this thing wote J well certain, 

If I ſpeake ought to paire oꝛ 100g, 
Your court ſhali not ſo well be cloog, 
That they ne ſball wite it at laſt. 

Of good men am Jnought agaſt, 
Foz they woll taken on hem nothing, 
when that they know all my meaning. 
But he that woll it on him take, 

He woll himſelte ſuſpecious make, 
That he his life let couertly, 

In guile and in hypocriſie, 
That me engendꝛed and paue foſtring, 

They made a full good engendzing 

(Nd.Louc)foz who ſoſoothiy tell, 
They engendꝛed the diuellok hell. 


But necdely, howſocuer it bee 
(Nd, Loue) ¶ will and charge thee, 
To tell anon thy wonning placis. 
Hearing cach wight that in this place is: 
And what like thou liueſt alſo, 
Hide it no lenger now, whereto⸗ 
Thou muſt diſcouer all thy wozching, 
How thou ſerucſt, and of what thing, 


Though that thou ſhouldeſt foz thy ſothſaw, 


Ben all to beaten and to dꝛaw, 

And yet art thou not wont parde, 
But natheleſſe, though thou beaten be, 
Thou ſhalt not be the firſt,thatſo 
Hath foz ſoothſaw ſuffrcd wo. 


Str, ith that it may liken you, 
Though that J ſhould be llaine right now, 
Iſball doen your commaundement, 

Foz thereto haue I great talent. 


withouten woꝛds mo, tight than 
Falſe Semblant his ſermon began, 
And ſaied hem thug in audience. 


He muſt in woꝛldly folke him ſcke, 
And certes in the Lloyſters cc. 
JI won no where but in hem tway, 
But not like tuen, ſooth to lay. 
Shoztly J woll herboꝛow me, 
There J hope beſt to hulſtred be, 
And certainely ſikereſt hiding, 
Is vnderneath humbleſt clothing. 

Keligious folke ben full couert, 
Deculcrfolke ben moze apert: 
But natheleſſc, J woll not blame 
Kcligious folke, ne hem diffame, 
In what habite that cuer they got 
Religion hum ble, and true alſo, 
oll IJ not blame, ne deſpiſe, 
But J nill loue it in no wile, 
— of falſe religious, 

hat ſtout been, and malicious, 
That wollen in an habite go, 
And ſetten not her heart thercto. 


R Eligiousfolke been all pitous, 
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Thou lbalt not ſcene one diſpitous, 


Theylouennopzide,ncnoſtrife, 


But humbly they woll lede her life, 


With which folke woll I neuer be, 

And if Idwell,J faineme 

Imap well in her habite go, 

But mc were lcuermyneckeatwo, 

Than let a purpoſe that J take, 

Mhat couenaunt that euer I make. 
I dwcll with hem that pꝛoud be, 

And kull ok wilcs and lubtelte, 


That wozſbipof this would couciten, 


And great nede connen expleiten, 


And gone and gadꝛen great pitaunces, 
And purchale hem the acquaintaunccs 
Ok men that mightie like may leden, 
And kaine hem pooꝛe, and hemſelfe feden 


With good moꝛlels delicious, 
Ind dzintzen good wine pꝛetious. 
And pꝛeach vs pouert and diſtreſſe, 
And fiſben hemlſelfe great richclle, 
With wu nettes that they caſt, 
It woll come toule out at the laſt, 


They ben kro tleane religion went, 
They matze the woꝛld an argument, 


That hath a toule concluſion, 

J haue a robe of religion, 

Then am all religious, 

This argument is all roignous, 
It is not woꝛth a crooked Bzere, 


Habite ne matzeth neither Montze ne Frert, da 


But cleane lite and deuotion, 


Waketh men of good religion, 
A, a, iii, 


Nas 


Nathceleſle, there cannonc-anſwcre, 
How high that euer his head he lbcre, 
With raſour whetted neuer lo kene, 


That guile in bzaunches cutte thurtene, 


There can no wight diſtinct it ſo, 
That he dare ſay a woꝛd thercto. 


But what herboꝛow that euer J take, 


Oz what lemblaunt that cuer I make, 
Imeane but guile,and follow that, 
Foz right no moze than Gibbe our Cat, 


(That awaiteth Mite and Rattes to killen) 


Ne entend J but to beguilen, 

Neno wight may, by my clothing 

Mete with what folke is my dwclling, 

Ne by mp wozds yet parde, 

So ſoft and ſo pleaſaunt they be, 
Behold the deeds that J do, 

But thou bc blind thou oughteſt lo, 

Fo2 varic her wozds froherdecd, 

They thinke on guile withouten dzecd, 

What manncr ciothing that they were, 

Oz what eſtate that cucr they bere, 

Lered oz lcud L 02d 02 Ladie, 

Knight, Squire Burgeis, oz Bailie. 


Right thus while fals Sẽblant ſermoncth, 


Ektloones Louc hun arcſoneth, 
And bzakc his tale in higſpcaking, 
Ag though he had him told leaſing, 
And ſaied: what deuill is that I heare x 
What folkc haſt thou vs nempned here x 
Map men ſindreligtoun 
In wozidly habitatioun⸗ 
S Pca ſit, it followeth nat that they 
Should lead a wicked like parkey, 
Nc not thercfoze her loules lile, 
That hemto woꝛldly clothes cheſe, 
Fox certes it were great pitce. 
Men map in lecular clothes ſce, 
Flozilbcn holy teligioun a 
Full many a ſaint in ſield and toun, 
With manya virgine glozious, 
Dcuout.andfull religious, 
Hen died, that common cloth aye bercn, 
Pet ſaintes neuerthcliſſc they weren. 
I could recken you many a ten, 
ca welntgh all theſe holy women 
That men in churches herry and ſcke, 
Both maidcns,andthcle wiucs eke, 
That baren fullmanp a faite child hcre, 
cared alway clothes ſeculcte, 
And in the ſame diden they 
That ſaints weren, and ben al way. 
The ix. thouſand maidens dere, 
That bercn in heauen her cierges clere, 
POek which min rede in church and ling, 
were take in ſecular clothing, 
hen they receiugd martirdome, 
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And wonnen heauen vnto her home, 
Good heart maketh the good thought, 

The cle thing yeucth ne rcuethnought: 

Che good thought and the woꝛching, 

That makech the religion flouring, 

There licth the good religioun, 

Akter the right ententioun. 


ho ſo tooke a weathcrs ſkin, 
And wꝛapped a greedy wolle therein, 
Foz he ſhould go with lambes white, 
Wcneſt thounot he would hem bite x 
Yes: Neuerthelclle as he were wood 
He would hem wirry,anddzinkethe blood, 
And well the rather hem decciuc, 
Foꝛ ſich they toud nat percciue 
His tregette, and his crucltic, 
They would him follow, alt ho he llic. 


7 there be wolues of ſuch hew, 
Amongs thclc Apoltics new 
Thou holy church thou maiſt be wallcd, 
Sith that thy citie is aſſailed 
Though knights ok thine owuc table, 
God wot chy iozblhip is doutable, 
I they enfoꝛce it to win, 
That ſhouid defend it kro within: 
Wyo might defence ayenſt hem make, 
Without ſiroke it mote be takc, 
Ok trepeget 02 mangonell, 
W:thout diſplaying of penſcll, 
Ao if God nill done it ſuccour, 
But let tenne in this colour, 
Chou muſt chy heſtes letten bee, 
Then ig there nought, but yceld thee, 
Oz ycuc him tribute doutles, 
And hold it of hem to haue pres. 
But greater harme betide thec, 
That they all maiſter of it bec, 
well con they ſcoꝛne thee withall, 
By dap ſtuſten they the wall, 
And all the night they minen there, 
Na, thou planten muſt els where 
Thinc impes,. if thou wolt fruit haue, 
Abide not there thy ſelke to lauc. 


B Ut now peace. here J turne agatne, 
J woll no moze of this thing faine, 
Tf I might maken you weary, 

But J woll heten you alway, 

To helpc your fciends what J may, 
So they wollen my companp, 
Foꝛthcy be ſhent all vttcrly, 

But it ſo tall, that I be 

Okt with hem, and they with me. 

And cke my lemman mote they ſeruc, 
Oꝛ they ſbull not my loue deſcrue, 
Fozſooth J am a talſettaitour, 


TS 
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God iudged me fo a thecke trechour, 
Foz\wozne J am but weil nigh none 
Wote of my guile, till it be done. 


Thꝛough me hath many one deth retciued, 
That my tregtt neuer apercetued, 
And yet receiucth,and ſball recciur, 
That my falſencſlclhall neuer apperceiue: 
But who lo doth ik de wile be, 
Him is right good beware of me. 
But ſo lligh is the apercetuing, 
That all to late commeth knowing, 
Foz Pꝛotheus that coud him chaunge 
In euer ſbape homely and ſtraunge, 
Loud neuerſuch gutie ne treatoun 
As J. foꝛ I come neuer in toun- 
There as I might knowen de, 
Though men me voth might here and lee, 
Full well I can my clothes chaunge, 
Takt one, and make another ſtraunge, 
Now am J Knight,now Lhaſtclaine, 
Now Pꝛelate, and now Lhaplaine, 
Now P ꝛieſt, now Clerke, now Foſtere, 
Now am J Mater, now Schollcre, 
Now Monke, now Chanon, now Bally, 
what eucr miſter man am J. 
Now am JP ꝛince, now am IPage, 
And can byheart cucrylanguage, 
Somctime am J hooze and old, 
Now am J young, ſtout, and bold, 
Now am J Kobert now Robin, 
Now Frcre Minoz,now Jacobin, 
And with me followeth my loteby, 
To done me ſollar6afnd company, 
That hight dame Adſtinenee, and taigned 
In many aqucintarrap kaigned, 
Right as it commeth to her liking, 
J tailfill all hcrdefiring, ; 
Sometunc awomaͤns cloth take 4, 
Now am J a Maid now Lady. 
Sometime 4 amreligtous, 
Now like an Anker tf} an hous. 
Somcetime am J Pꝛiozelle, 
And now a Ronne, and now Abbellc, 
And go thꝛough all regiouns. 
Secking all religiouns. 
But to what oꝛdet that J am \ſwoznc, 
Itake theſtraw and beat the coꝛne, 
To iolly folke J cnhabite, 
Jaſtze no moꝛe but her habite. 
no hat woll ye moꝛe in euery wile, 
Right as me liſt I me dilguile 


Mell can I beare me vnder wede, 


Unlike is my woꝛd to my dede, 

Thus make I into my trappes tall 

The pcople,thzough my pꝛiuiledges all, 

That ben in Chꝛiſtendome aliue, 
Imap alſoile, and I may ſbaiue, 
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That no Pꝛelate may let me 

Al tolke, where cucr they found be. 
Inot no Pꝛelate may donc ſo, 

But it the Nope br. aud no mo. 
That made thuke cftadirſhing, 
Now is not this a pꝛopct things 
But were my Ucights apperceiued 
As 1 was wont, and weſt thou why ⸗ 
Foz I did hema tregetry, 

But thercot ycue J a littit tale, 

J haue the ſiluer and the malc, 

So haue I pꝛeached and eke ibziuen, 
So haue J tatze, ſo haut x pcucn, 
Thꝛough herfolly,huſbond and wife; 
That Jede right a ioui lite, 
Thzough ſimplallt of tte Ptlacie, 
They know not all my tregettric. 


But for as much as man and wie 
Shouldſhew her pariſh Pꝛieſt her like 


a Ones a pearc as ſapth the Booke, 


Erc any wight his houſel tookt: 
Then haue Jpzaticdges large, 
That mayor much thing diſcharge, 
Foz he may ſayright thus pardce: 
Sir Pꝛieſt.in tbzift J teil it che, 
That he to whom that am ſbʒiuen. 
Hath me aſtoꝝled, and me ycuen 
Pennaunce ſoothly foʒ myſm, 
hich that J found me guutie in, 
Ne Ine haue neuer entencion 
To make double confeſſion, 
Ncrehcarſe itt my ſhzikt to thee, 
O lbzift is right ynough to mec. 
This ought thce ſuſtice wele, 
Nc be not rebell ncucr adele, 
Foz certes, though thou haddeſt it ſwozne; 
I wote no Pꝛieſt ne Pꝛelate bozne, 
That map to ſhꝛift cit me confiraine, 
And if they done J woll me plaine. 
Fo: I wote where to plame wele, 
Thou ſbalt not ſlreine me adele, 
Nc enkoꝛce me ne not me trouble, 
To make my conkeſſion double, 
Re J haue none affection 
To haue doublc abſolution: 
The ũirſt is tight ynough to mice, 
This latter affoyling quite J thee, 
J am vnbound. what maiſt thou find 
MWoxc of my ſinnes me to vnbind⸗ 
Fo: he that might hath in his hond, 
Ok all my ſinnes mc vnbond, 
And ik thou wolt me thus conſtraine 
That me mote needs on thee plaine, 
There lball no iudge imperial, 
At bilbop, ne oltictall, | 
Done iudgement on me,fo2 1 


Shall gone and plate me open | 
hall gon pl openly Unto 


Unto my ſbziftfathcr new, 

That hight Frere Wolfe vntrew, 
And he (ball chuſe him foz mee, 

Foz 4 trow he can hamper thee, 

But 102d he would be wꝛoth withall, 
It men would him Frere Wolfe cat. 
Foz he would haue no patience, 
But done all cruell vengience, 
He would his might done at the lect, 
Nothing ſparc foz Gods heclt, - 

And Godſo wile be my ſuccour, 

But thou ycue me myſautour -- 

At Eaſter, when it liketh mee, 
doithout pꝛeaſing moꝛe on thce, 

J woll foꝛth, and to him gone, 

And he ſhall houſell me anone, 

Foz Lam out ot᷑ thy grutching, 
Ikcepe not deale with thee not hin 


Thus may he ſbꝛʒiue him thar@aſaketh 


His partlh pꝛieſt, and to me taketh, 
And if the pꝛieſt woll Him refuſe, 
Jam full ready him toaccuſe, 


And him puniſh and hamper ſo, 


That he his church hall koꝛgo. 


But who lo hath in his fceling 
Thc conſequence of ſuch ſþziutng, 


S hal lecne that pꝛieſt may neuer haue might 


To know the conſcience arigt 
Of him that is vnder his cure: 
Aud this is ayenſt holy ſcripture, 
That viddcth cuery herde honeſt, 
Haue very knowing of his beeſt. 
But pooꝛc folke that gonc by ſtrete, 
That haue no gold, ne lums grete. 


Dem would J let to her Pꝛelates, 


Oz let her Pꝛieſts know her ſtates, 
Fon to me right nought ycuc they, 
And why it is foꝛ they ne may. 
They benſo bare, J take no kecpc, 
But J woll haue thetat ſbecßpe. 
Let pariſh Pꝛieſts haue the lene, 
I ycue not at hex haxme a bene. 
And ik that Pꝛelates grutch it. 
That oughten wꝛoth be in her wit, 
To leſc her fat braſts ſo, 
1 ſhall ycuc hem a ſtroke oz two, 
That they (bail leſen with fozce, - 
Pea,both her Mitre and her Croce. 
Thus yape hem and haue do long. 
My pꝛuuledges ben ſo ſtrong, 


Falſe Semblant would haue ſtinted her, 
But Loue ne made him no ſuch chere, 


That he was weary ot his ſaw, 


But foz to make him gladandfaw, > : - 


He ſaid tell on moꝛeſpet ially, 
Bow that thou terueſt vntrul r. 
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Tell foʒth, and ſhame thee ncuer adele, 
Foꝛ as thine habit (bcwrth wele, 
Thouſcrucſt an holy Hermit. 

Sooth is, but I am but an hypocrite, 
Thou goeſt and pzcacheſtpouertc x 

ca lit, but ticheſſe hath poſte, 

Thou pzcacheſtabſtinense alſo x 

Sir, wolifilienfo:mote 4go | 
Mypaunch,of good meat and wine, -. 
As ſbould a maiſter of diuine, 


Foz how that Ime poozefaine, 


Pet all pooze folke I diſdaine. 


]Louc better theacquaintaunce x 
Ten times ot the king of Fraunce, 

Than ot a pooze man ot miſd mood, 

Though that his ſoule be alſo good. 

Foz when Ace beggers-quaking, 

Hahked an merins all ſtinking. | 

Foz hunger trie, and eke foz care, 

I entremtt not ot her fare, 

They ben ſo pooꝛe, and tull ot pine, 

They might not ones yeuc me a dine, 


"Foz they haue nothing but her like, 


WMhat lbould he ycue that lickcth his bnile e * 
It is but folly to entremcte 
To ſecke in hounds neſt kat mete: 
Let beare hun to the ſpittle anonc, 
But koz me, comtoꝛt get they none, 
But a rich ſicde hlurere 
would J vilite and dꝛam nere, 
Him would J comfoꝛt and rchcte, 
Foz J hope ot his gold to gete, 
And ik that wicked death him haue, 
J woll go with him in his graue, 
And ik there any repꝛoue me, 
Why that 4ict the pooze be, 
Moſt thou how J not aſcape, 
J lay andſweare him full rape, 
That rich men han moꝛe tetches 
Ok ſinne, than han pooze wꝛetches, 
And han of counlaile mozemiſterc, 
And thercfoze Þ would dꝛaw hem nere, 
But as great hurt. it may ſo be, 
Hath a ſoule in right great pouerte, 
As ſoule in great richefle fozſooth, 
Albeit that they hurten both, 
I oz richeſſe and mendicitics 9 
Bin clepid two extremitics, 
The mcane is cleped Suſfiſaunce, 
There licth of vertue the aboundaunce. 

Foz Salomon full well I wote, - - 
In his Parablegvs wꝛote, 
As it is knowen ot many a wight. 
In his thiteenc chapiter right, 
God thou me keepe fox thy poſte, 
Fto richeſſe and menditite, wt, * 
Fo2 if a rich man him dzeſſe, 

Co 
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To thinke too much on richellc, With pꝛoper honds and body alſo 
His heart on that ſo ferre is ſette, Get his food in labouring, 
Chat he his creatoz doth foꝛpette, Ik he ne hauc pꝛopette ot thing, 
And him that beggetd,woll apegreuc, Yet ſhould he ſell all his ſubſtaunce, 
How ſhould J by his woꝛd him lcue, And wich his winke haue luſtenaunte, 
Unnceth that he nis a micher, I he be pcrfite in bounte, 
Fo2\woze,oz cls Gods lier, Thus han the book es told me: 
Thus layth Salomon ſawes, Foꝛ hc that woll gone idelly, * 
He we ſind wzitten in no lawes, And blech it aye buſily 
And namely in our Lhuſtenlay, To haunten other mens table, 
(Who ſaith ye. dare ſay nay) He is atrechour full of fablc, 
That Chꝛiſt, ne his Apoſtles dere, Ac he ne may by good realon 
while that they walked in earth here, Extule him by his oziſon, 
Mere neuer ſcene herbꝛed ound: Foz men behoueth in ſome gifc, 
Fo: they noldcn beggen foz nothing, Ben ſometime in Gods ſeruiſe, 


And right thus were men wont to teach, To gone and purchalen her nede. 


And in this wiſe would it pꝛeach, Men mote eaten that is no dꝛede, 
Che maiſters of diuinitie And lleepe, and cke do other thing, 
Sometimce in Paris the citie. So long may they leaue praying, 


* = So maythey cke her pzayer blinne, 
A d ik men would there gaine appole While that they wertze her meat to winnc, 


The naked text, and let the glole, Saint duſtine woll thereto accozd, 
It might ſoone allguled bee, In thiltze booke that J recoꝛd. 
Foz men may well the ſooth lee, - Juſtinian cke, that made laweg, 
That pardc they might aſke à thing Hath thus foʒboden by old ſaweg: 
P lainely legth without begging, No man. vp painc to be dead, 
Foꝛ they weren Gods heerdes dere, Meightie ot body to beg his bꝛead, 
And curc of ſoules hadden here, It he maylwinke it fozto gete, 
They noide nothing begge her food, Men ſhouid him rather maine oz bete, 
Fo: after Chꝛiſt was done on rood, Oz done ot him aperte iuſtice, 


With their pꝛoper honds they wzought, , Than ſulkren him in ſuch mallice. 
And with trauaile, and els nought, They done not well ſo mote J go, 


They wonnen all her fuſtenaunce, - - That taken ſuch almefTe ſo, 
And liueden foꝛth in her pennaunce, Brut it they hauc ſome pꝛiuiledge, 
And the remenaunt vate away That of the painzhem woll alicdge, 
Co other poozetolkeg alway, | But how that is, tan J not lee, 
They neither builden toure ne halle, But if the pꝛince deceiued bee, 
But they in houſes {mall with alle. Ne J ne went not lcriy, 
I mighty man that can and map, That they ol 5 it rightfully, 
Shoulo with his hond and body alway, But 4 wol uot determine 
Winne him his food in lavouring, Ok pꝛinces power ne deſme, 
It he nc. haue rent oꝛ ſuch a thing, Ne bympwozd compachend y wis, 
Although he be religious, If it ſo kerre may ſtretch in this, 
And God to ſeruen curious J woll not entremete adele. 
Thus mote he done, oꝛ dotreſpaas, But I trow that the bookeſayth wele; * 
But if it be in certainc caas, - - Who that taketh almeſſes,that bee 
That i can rchearſe. it miſter bce, Dew to folke that men mayſce 
Right well, when thetime I ſec. Lame. fccble,weary,and bare, 
= Poozc,o2in ſuch manner care, 
Sceke the booke of ſaint Auguſtine, That con winne hem neuermo, 
Brit in paper 02 perchemene-  Foztheyhauenopowerthercto 
There as he wzitte of thelc wozchings, He catcth his owne dampning, 
Thou ſhalt ſeene that none exculings But if he lie that made all thing. 
Aperſit man ne ſbould ſeeke And if ye luch a truant find. 
By woꝛds ne by decds cke, Chaſtiſe him well it ye be kind, 
Although he be religious, X But they would hate pou parcaag, 
And God to ſeruen curious, If ye fillen in her laas. 


That he no lball, ſo mote 4 go, They would eftſoones do vou ſcathe, 
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If that they might late oꝛ rathe, 
Foz they be not tull patient, 
That han the woꝛld thus koule blent, 


And weech well. that God bad 


The good man ſell all that he had, 
And follow him, and to pooꝛe it peue, 
He would not therefoze that he liue, 
To leruen him in mendiencc, 

Foz it was ncuer his ſentence, 

But he bad werken when that need is, 
And follow him in good decdis, 


Saint Poule that loued all holy church. 


He bade the Apolilesfoz to wurch, 

And winnen her liuelode in that wile, 

And hem dekended truandile, 

And ſaid, werketh with your honden, 

Thus ſbould the thing be vnderſtonden. 
He nolde iwis haue bid hem begging, 

Ne ſellen Goſpcll,nc pzcaching, 

Leaſt they beraft, with her aſking, 

Folke of her cattell oz ot her thing. 
Foꝛin this woꝛld is many a man 

That ycucth his good, fox he ne can 

Uernc it toꝛ lbamc, oꝛ cls he 

Would of the aſker deliucred be, 

And foz he him cncombeethſo, 

t ycucth him good to let him go: 

But it can him nothing pꝛolitc, 

Cheylele the yckt and the merite. 


The good folke that Poule to pꝛeached, 


Pꝛolceb him olt, when he hem teached, 
Some of her good in charite, 

But thercot right nothing tooke he, 
But of his hond wohld he gette 
Clothes to wzine him, aud his mete. 


T Eumc thcnhowamanmaylinen, 
That ali his good to ppooge Hath yeucn, 
And woll but oncly bidde his bedeg. 
And neuer with honds labour his nedeg. 
May he do (oz Pcaſitr: and how 7 
Sir I woll gladly tell you: 

Saint duſten laith a man map be 

In houlcs that han pꝛoperte, 

As templers and hoſpitclers, 

And as theſc Chanons regulers, 

Oz white Monkes, oꝛ theſe blake, 

J woll no mo enſamples make, 

And take thereok his luſteining. 

Foz therein lithe nobegging, 

But ethcrwatcs not twis, 

Ert auſten gabbeth not ot this. 
And yet — onkelabonrcth, 
That Godin holy Church honoureth: 
Foz when hcrſtytnging is agpne, 

They rede and ling in Church anone. 


And toꝛ there hath ben great difcozd, 


As manya wight may bearcrecozd, 
Upon the eſtate of mendiciente, 

IJ woll (boztelytn your pzcſence, 

Tell how a man may begge at need, 
That hath not where with him to feed, 
Maugte his kellowes ianglings, 
Foz ſoothfaſtneſle woll none hidings, 
And yet percakc I mayabep, 

That 1 to pouſoothly thus ſey. 


] © here the caſe cſpcetall, 
It a man be ſo beſtiall, 
Chat he ot nocraft hath ſcience, 
And nought deſireth tgnozence, 
Chen may he go a begging yerne, 
Till he ſome other cratt can lerne, 
Thꝛough which without truanding, 
He mayin trouth haue his liuing. 
Oz if he may done no labour, 
Foz elde, oꝛ ſicknelle.0z langour, 
Oꝛ foꝛ his tender age alſo, 
Then may he pet a begging go. 
Oꝛ if he haue perauenture, 
Thꝛough blage ok his noꝛiture, 
Liued ouer deliciouſiy, 
Then oughten good foltze comen 
Han of his miſcheete ſome pier, 
And luftren him alſo, that he 
Map gone about and begge his bꝛead, 
That he be not foꝛ honger dead, 
Oz it he haue ok craft conning, 
And ſtrength allo and deſiring 
To wozchcn,ag he had what, 
But he find neither this nethat, 
Then map he begge till that he 
Haue getten his neceſlite. 
Oz if his winning be ſo lite. 
That his labour woll not aquite 
Dulfictaunely all his liung, 
Het may he go his bꝛede begging 
Fro doꝛe to doꝛe, he may go trace, 
Till he the tcemnaunt may purchaſe. 
Oz if aman would vndertake 
Any cmpziſc foꝛ to make, 
In the refcougof our lay, 
And it defenden as he may, 
Be it with armes oz lettrure, 
Oz other conuenable cure, 
Ik it be ſo he pooze be, 
Then map he begge, till that he 
Map lind in trouth foz to winke, 
And get him cloth, meat, and dꝛinke, 
Swinde he with his hondgcozpozell, 
And not with hondes efptrituell, 


N al this tale and in lemblables, 
Ik that there ben mo resſonables. 
He may begge, as J tell you here, 


© # 
* 
* 
* 
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And els not in no manere, 


as Milliam ſaint Amour would pzcach, And wzinc hemſelfe well at full 
And oft would diſpute and teach Without ſcalding they hem pull, 
Of this matter all openly The ſtrong the keeble ouergothe, 
at Paris full ſolemnclpy, But I that weare my ſimple clothe, 
And alſo God mp ſoule bleſſe, Robbe both robbed, and robbours, 
As he had in this ſtedfaſtnelle, And guile guiling and guilourg: 
The accoꝛd of the vniuerlite By my treget, I gather and thzcſte 
And of the people, as ſeemeth me, The great treaſout into my cheſte, 
That lieth with me ſa faſt bound, 
Nogood man ought it to refuſe, Winc high palcis doe I found, 
Neought him thereof to excule, Indmpydelights Ifulfill, -. _ 
Be wꝛothe 02 blithe,who ſo be, Mith wine at keaſteg at my will; 
Foz J wollſprakc,and tell it thce, And tables full ot entremecs. 
Ill ſhould I die, and be put doun, 12 7 woll no like, but eaſe and pecs, 
As was ſaint Poule in dertze pziſoun, winne gold to ſpend aloe... 
Oz be exiled in this caas Foz when the great bagge is go. 
with wong as maiſter william was, It commeth right with my yapes, 
That my mother Hypocrllie Matze Inot welltomble mine apes, 
Banilbed oz her great cnuic, To winnen is almay mine entent, 
2 My purchaſe is better than my rent, 
My mother flemed him laint Amour, Foz though J ſbould beaten be, 
This noble did ſuch labour Ouer all J entremete me, 
Co ſuſtaine euer the lopalte, Uithout me may no wight dure, 
That hee too mach agiltc me, J walkeſoulcsfoz to cure, 
He made a booke, and let it wzite, Ol all the woꝛld cure haue J 


herein his life he did all wzite, 


Nis none ot hem that he nill ſtrepe, 


In bꝛede and length boldiyz , 


And would eche rented begging, I woll both pꝛeach and ekecounſailen, 
And liue by my trauclling, With honds woli I not trauatlen, 
It᷑ Inc had rent ne other good, Fo: of the Pope J haue the bull, 
What weneth he that J were wood . Ine hold not my wittes dull, 

Foꝛ labour might me ncuct pleaſe, 1 woll not ſtinten in my liue 

J haue moꝛe wull to ben at cale, Theſe Empcrours fox to ſbziue, 
Andhauc well leuer, ſooth to ſap, Ot Kings. Dukes, and Loꝛdsgrete: 


Bekoꝛe the people patter and pzay, 
Ind wꝛie me in mykoxcrie 
Under a cope of papelardie. 


(Qd. Louc) what diuell is this that J here, 


What woꝛds telleſt thou me here, 
Mhat ſir Falſcnclle that apert is, 
Then dꝛedeſt thou not God ⸗ No certes: 
Foz ſilde in great thing ſhall he lpede 
Jn thts woꝛld that God woll dꝛede, 
Foz foltze that hem to vertue yeucn, 

And trucly on her owe liuen, 

And hem in goodnillc ape content, 


On hem is little thzilt ilent, Theſe Nonnes,and theſe Burgeis wiues 
Such folke dzinken great milcale, Chat rich been, and eke pleaſing, | 
That life map me neuer pleaſe. And theſe Maidens welkaring, 

But ſee what gold han vſcrcrs, There ſo they clad oꝛ naked be, | 
And llluer eke in garners, Uncounſailed 828 me, 
'Tajlagicrs,and theſe montours, And foz her ſoules ſalete. 
Balliffcs, Beadles,Þ20noſt, Lountours, At Loꝛd and Lady, and her meine,. 
Theſe liuen well nigh by raumne, J aſke, when they hem to me lþz1ue - 

The ſmall pcople hem mote encline, The pꝛopertie of all her line, ak 
And they as wolucs woll hem eten: Ind makehemtrow both moſt andica(} 
Upon the pooze folke they geten Der pariſh Pxteſt is but a beaſt - 


Fullmuchof that they ſpend oz kepe, 


But pooze tolke all quite J lcte, 
Tlouc no ſuch ſbꝛunng parde, 
But it foz pther cauſe be: 

J recke not of pooze men, 

Her eſtate is not woꝛth an hen. 


Where findeſt thou aſwinkerof labour 


Haue me to his contiſſour⸗ 

But Empꝛeſſes, aud Ducheſſes, 
Thcle Qucenes, and cxe Counteſſeg, 
'Thcle Abbelleg, and eze Bigins, 
Theſe great Ladies palaſins, 
Cheſe iolly nights. and Bailiues, 


Ayenſt me and my company, 
B b. i. 


That 


That ſbꝛewes been as great(as J) 
Foz which J woll not hide in hold, 
No pꝛiucte that me is told, 

That J bywozdox ligne wis, 
Ne woll make hem know what it is. 
And they wollen alſo tellen me, 
They hele fro me no pꝛiuite. 

And koꝛ to make you hem perceiuen, 
That vſen folke thus to deceiuen, 
J woll you ſaine withouten dꝛede, 
What men may inthe Goſpell rede, 
Ok ſaint Mathew the Golpellere, 
That ſaieth.as I ſhall vou ſay here. 


\/ Pon the chaircof Poles 
Thus it is gloſedDoubtles, 
(That is the old Teſtament, 
Foz thereby is the chaire ment 
Sitte Scribeg and Pharilen, 
That is to ſaine, the curſed men, 
Which that we, Ipoctiteg call : 
Doeth that they pꝛeach J rede you all, 
But doeth not as they doen adele, 
That been not weary to lay wele, 
But to doc well, no will haue they, 
And they would bind onfolke alway, 
(That been to be beguiled able) 
Burdons that been impoꝛtable, 
On folkcs ſboulders things they couchen, 
That they nill with their fingerstouchen, 
And why woll they not touch it,why 7 
Foz hem neliſt nat ſikerlp, 
Foz ſadde burdons that men taken, 
Mac folkes ſboulders aken. 

And ik they do ought that good bee, 
That is koʒ folke it ſhould (ce, 
Her burdons larger makenthey, , 
And makcn her hemmes wide alwey, 
And louen ſeates at the table 
Che ſirſt and moſt honourable, 
Andfoz to han the firſt chatris, 
In Synagogues to hem kull dere ts, 
And willen that kolke hem lout and grcte, 
When that they palſen thꝛougb the ſtrete, 
And wollen be cleped maiſter alſo: 
But they ne ſbould not willen ſo, 
The Golpell is there apenſt I geſſe, 
That ſbeweth well her wickednelle, 


A Pother cuſtome vſc we | 
Ol hem that woll ayenſt vs be, 


We hate hem deadly euerychone, 


And we woll werrey him as one, 
Him that one hateth, hate we all, 
And conicct, how to doen him fall: 
And ik we ſeene him winne honour, 


. Richeſſcoz pzcife,thzough his valour, 


Pzoucnde,renf,oz dignite, 


— 
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Full faſt iwiscompaſſcn we, 

By what ladder he is clomben fs, 
And foz to maken him dowonc to go, 
Tit treaſon we woll him dekame, 


And doen him lele his good name. 


Thus from hisladdcr we him take, 
And thus his krends koeg we make; 
But woꝛd ne wete ſball he none, 

Till all his frtendes been his fonc, 
Fo: it we did it openly, 

Me might haue blame readily, 
Foz had he wiſt of ourmallice, 

He had him kept, but he were nite. 


Mother is this, that if ſo fall, 
Chat there be one among vs all, 
That doeth a good tourne, out of dꝛede, 
Me ſaine it is our alder dede, 

Me ſikerly, though he it faincd, 

Oz that hun liſt, oꝛ that him dained 

A man thꝛough him auaunced be, 
Thereof all parteners be we, 

And tellen koltze where ſo we go, 
Tyat man thꝛough vs is ſpꝛongen ſo. 

And foz to haue ot men pꝛailing, 
We purchaſe thꝛough our flattering 
Df rich men of great poſte 
Letters, to witneſſcour bounte, 


So that man wecneth that may vs ſee, 


That all vertue in vs bee. 

And alway pooze we vs faine, 
But how lo that we begge oz plaine, 
Me ben the folke without leaſing, 
That all thing haue without hauing. 

Thus be dꝛadde of the people iwis, 
And gladly my purpole is this. 

J dcale with no wight, but he 
Haue gold and treaſour great plente, 
Her acquaintaunce well loue J, 
This much mp deſire ſhoztly, 
Jentremete me of bzocages, 

4 make peace and martages, 
4 am gladly exccutour, 

And many times a pzocuratour, 
Jam ſometime meſſangere, 
That falleth not to my miſtere. 

And manytimes I make cnqueſt, 
Foꝛ me that office is nat honeſt, 

To deale with other mens thing, 
That is to me a great liking: 
And if that ye haue ought to do 
In place that J tepaite to, 

I (ballit ſpeden thꝛough my wit, 
As ſoone as pc haue told me it, 
So that yeſcrue me to pap, 

My lcruice ſball be yours alway, 

But who ſo woll chaſtice me, 
Anone my loue loſt hath he, 


os 
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Foz Tlouenoman in no giſe, 
That woll me repꝛoue oz chaſtiſe, 
But J woll all folke vndcrtake, 
Indof no wight no tcaching take, 
Foz I that other folke chaſtie, 
Moll not be taught fro my follte, 


Lone none Hermitage moe, 

All deſerts and holtes hooze, 

And great woods euerychon, 

Jet hem to the Baptiſt John, 
Iqueth him quite, and him releſſe 
Ok Egipt all the wildernelle, 
Too ferre were all my manſioung 
to all cities and good toung, 

My paleis and mine houle mate 
There men may renne in openlp, 
And lay that I the wozidfozlake, 
But all amidde J build and mabe 
My houle, and lwim and play therein 
Bette than a ſub doeth with his finne. 


| OF Intichziſtes men am J. 
Ok which that Chꝛiſt ſayeth openly, 
They hauc habite ok holinclle, 
And liuen in ſuch wickednelſe: 
To the copie, it him talent tooke 
Ok the Euangeliſtes booke, 
There might he lee by great traiſoun 
Full many a taiſe compaxiſoun. 

As much as thzough his great might, 
Be it of heat oʒ of light, 

The Sunne lurmounteth the Moone, 
That troublcr is, and chaungeth ſoone, 
And the nutte kernell the ſbell, 

I ſcoꝛne nat that I vou tell. 

Right ſo withouten any gile 
Surmounteth this noble Zuangile, 
The woꝛd ol any ZEuangeliſt, 

And to her title they tooken Chꝛiſt, 
And manyſuch compariſoun, 

Ok which I makcnomentioun, 
Might men in that bookefind, 
Who ſo could of hem haue mind. 


The vniucrſitic that tho was aſlcepe, 
Gan foz to bꝛaied, and taken keepe, 
And at the noile, the head vp caſt, 
Ne ncucr lithen llept it kaſt, 
But vp i: ſtert, and armes tooke 
Ayenſt this falſehozrible booke, 
All ready battailefoz to mahe, 
And to the Judge the booke they take. 


But they that bꝛoughten the booke therc, 


Hent it anone away foz feare, 

Theynolde ſbew it no moze adele, 
Bat then it kept, and keepen wele, 
Till ſuch a time that they may ſce, 


That they lo ſtrong woxen bee, 
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That no wight may hem well wühſtond. 


Foz by that booke they durſt not Cond, 

Away they gonne it foz to bere, 

Foz they ne durſt not anſwere 

By expoſition no gloſe 

To that that clerkes woll appole, 

Avenſt the curſcdnelle iwis 

That in that booke witten is. 
Now wote J nat, ne can nat ſec 

What manner end that there ſhall bee 

Df all this that they hide, 

But yet algate they (ball abide, 

Till that they may it bette defend, 

This trow 4 beſt woll be her end. 


Thus Antcchzilt abiden we; 
Foz we been all of his meine, 
And what man that woll not beſo, 
Right ſoone he (ball his life fozgo, 

DutwardLambenſcemen we, 
Full of goodneſle and of pite, 

And in ward we withouten fable 
Been greedy wolues rautſable, 

Tc enuiroun both tond and ſce, 
With all the wozld werricn wee, 
e woll ozdaine ok allthing 
Df folkeg good, and her liuing. 


Ik there be caſtell oz cite 
Tut hin that any bougerons be; 
Although that they ot Mulaine vere, 
Foz thereof been they blamed there. 
Oz of a wight out of meaſure, 
Would lene her gold, and take vſure, 
Foꝛ that he is ſo couctous, 
Oz it he be too lecherous, 
Oz thelc that haunten Simonic, 
©: Pꝛouoſt full of trechcric, 
Oꝛ Pꝛclate liuing tolltly, -j 
Oꝛ Puccſt that halt his quein him by, 
Oz old hoozes hoſtillerg, 
Oz other baudes 02 bozdellers, 
O2cls blamed of ayp vice, 
Ok which men ſboulden doen iultice, 
By all the ſaints that we pꝛey, 
But they defend them with lampꝛey. 
With luce, with elis, with lamons, 
With tender geeſe, and with capons, 
With tartes oꝛ with cheffes fat, 
With daintie flaunes, bode and flat, 
With cale weis, oz with pullalle, 
With coninges,0z with fine vitaile; 
That we vnder our clothes wide, 
Maken thꝛough our gollet glide, 
Oz but he woll doe come in haſt, 
Rae veniſon bahe in paſt, 
Whether lo that loure oz groine, 
B. b. id 
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He ſball hauc of a coꝛde a loigne, 
With which men (ball him bind and lede, 
To bꝛenne him foz his ſintull dede, 
That men (bull heare him crie and roze 
A milc way about and moe, 
Oꝛ cls he ſball in pꝛiſon Die, 
But if he woll his friendſbip buy, 5 
Oz ſmerten that, that he hath do, 
Pore than his guilt amounteth to. 
But and he couth though his eight 
Doc maken vp a toure of height, 
Nought rought {1 whether ok ſtone oz tree, 
£2 yearth, oz turues though it be, 
Tu ough it wereof no vounde tone, 
noꝛoucht witi ſquier and ſcantilone, 
Zo that theroure were ſtuſted well 
With all rtches tempoꝛell. 
and then that he would vp dꝛeſle 
Engines, both moe and lelle, 
To caſt at vs by euerylide, 
To bcarc his good name wide. 
Such lleigyts I lball you peuen 
Barrels of winc, byſixe oʒ ſcuen, 
Oꝛ gold in lackes great plente, 
He ſbould ſoone deuuered be, 
And ik he haue no ſuch pitences, 
Let him ſtudie in equipolcuccs, 
And let lies and fallaces, 
Ik that he would deſerue our graces, 
Oꝛ we ſhall beare him ſuch wttneſle 
Ok lime, and of his wꝛetchednelle, 
And doen his loſe lo wide renne, 
T hat all quicke we ſbould him bꝛenne, 
W2 cls ycue him loch pennaunce, 
That is well woxſe than the pitaunce. 


> Foꝛthou ſbalt neuer loꝛ nothing 

Con knowen aright by her clothing, 
ye traitours full of trechcrie, 

But thou her wertzes can elpie, 

And ne had the good kecping be 

Whylome of the vninerlite, 

That keepeth the keyol Chziſtendome, 
doc had been tourmented all and ſome, 

Such been the ſtinking Pꝛophetis. 

Nis none of hem that good Pꝛophet is, 
Foz they thzough wicked entention, 
Theyecarcof the incarnation 

A thouſand and two hundzed pere, 
Fiue and ũftieterther ne nere, 
Bꝛoughten a booke with ſoꝛrie grace, 
To yeuen enſample in common place, 
That laiedthus though it were table, 
This is the Golpell perdurable, 
That frothe holy ghoſt is ſent. 

cu verc it wozth to be bzent; 
Entitled was in ſuch manere 
This book, ot which J teil here, 
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There nas no wight in all Paris, 
Bekozne our Ladie at paruts, 

That they nc might the booke by, 
The lentence plcaſcdhem well trucly. 
But J woll tint of this matere, 

Foz it is wonder long to herc, 
But had that tlke booke cndured, 
Ok better eſtate Þ were enſured, 
And friends haue J yct pardee, 
That han me ſet in great degree. 


Of all this woꝛld is Smperour, 
Guile iny father,the trechour, 
And Empꝛeſſe mp mother is, 
Maugre the holy ghoſt iwis, 

Our mightie linage and our rout 
Reigneth in euer reigne about, 
And well is woꝛthy we miniſters be, 
Foz all this wozld gouerne we, 

And can tt folke ſo well deceiue, 
That nonc our guile can perceiue, 
And though they doen, they dare not ſay, 
The ſooth dare no wight bewꝛay. 

But he in Lhziſtes wꝛath him leadeth, 
That moꝛe than Chꝛiſt my bzethzcn dꝛedeth, 
He nis no tull good champion, 

That dꝛeadeth luch ſimilation, 
Noz that fox paine woll refuſen, 
Vs to coꝛrect and accuſen. 

He woll not entremete by right, 
Ne haue God in his eyelight, 

And therefoꝛe God (ball him punice. 
But me ne recketh of no vice, 

Sithen men vs louen communably, 
And holden vs foz fo woꝛthy. 

That we map loltze repꝛeuc echone, 
And we nill hauerepzefe of none, 
Whom ſhoulden folke woꝛſbippen ſo, 
But vs that ſtinten neuer mo 

To patren. while that tolke may vs ſee. 
Though it not ſo behind hem be, 


A Ad where is mo2e wood kollie, 
Than to enhaunce chiualric, 
And loue noble men and gay, 

That iolly clothes wearen alway, 
It they be ſuch folke as theyſcemen, 
So cleane, as men het clothes demen, 
And that her woꝛdes follow her dede, 
It is great pitie out of dꝛede, 

Foꝛ they woll de none Hypotritis, 
Of hem me thinketh great ſpight is, 
J cannot loue hem on no ſide, 

But beggers with theſe hoods wide, 
Mith lleigh and pale faces leane, 
And gray clothes nat full cleane, 

But kretted full of tatarwagges, 


And high ſþocsknopped with dagges, 


That 
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That frouncen litze aquale pipe, 
Oz boot es riueling as a gipe, 

To ſuch folke as I yon deuiſe, 
Should pꝛinces and theſe loꝛds wike, 
Tae all her lands and her things, 
Both warre and peace in gouernings, 
To ſuch folke ſbould a pzince him peue, 
That would his like in honour liue. 


And ik they be nat as they ſeme, 
They ſeruen thus the woꝛld to queme, 
There would J dwell to decetue 
Che folke,foz they ſhall nat perteiue. 

But Ine ſpeake in no ſuch wiſe, 
That men ſbould humble ha bite diſpiſe, 
So that no pꝛide there vnder be. 

No man ſbould hate, as thinketh me, 
See 

ne 7 
Chat ſaieth he hath the woꝛld fozſake, 
And hath to woꝛldiy glozy him tate, 
— wcil —. — 
Who maythat begger well excuſe⸗ 

That papelarde, that him peeldeth lo, 
And woll to woꝛldip caſe go. 
= — — — hath lelt, 
nd greedily it gripeth ekt, 

Peis the hound ſhamelsto ſaine, 
That to his caſting goeth agarne, 


B Ut vnto you dare J not lie, 
But might I feelen oz eſpie, 
That pe pcrcctued it nothing, 

Pe ſbould haue a ſtacke lealing. 
Right in your hond thus to beginne, 
J nolde it let foz no ſinne. 

Che God lough at the wonder tho, 
And euery wight ganlough alſo, 
And ſaied: lo here a man right, 

Foz to be truſtie to euery wight, 


Falte Semblant(qd,Loue)ſayto mee, 

Sith J thus haueauaunced thee, 

That in my court is thy dwelling, 

Andof ribaudes ſb alt be my ding. 

Molt thou well holden my fozwardes - 
ea lit, from hence fozwardes, 

We woll a people vpon him areile, 

And thꝛough our guile doen him ceiſe, 

And him on ſbarpe ſpeares riue, 

N: other wales bzing him kro liue, 

But if that he woll follow wis, 

That in our boote witten is. 


Tus much woll our booke ligniffe, 

That while Peter had maiſtrie, 

May neuer John ſbew well his might, 
Now haue J you declared right, 


The meaning of the barke and rinde, 
That maketh the entencions blinde, 
But now at erſt J woll begin, 

To expoune you the pith within, 
And the ſeculers compꝛehend, 

That Chꝛiſts law woll defend, 

Ind ſhould it kepen and maintenen 
Ayenſt hem that all ſuſtenen. 

And fallliy to the people teachen. 
That Jhon betokeneth hem to pzcachen, 
That there nis law coucnable, 

But thilke Goſpeliperdurable, 

That fro the holy ghoſt was ſent, 
To turne folke that ben miſwent, | 


The ſtrength of John they vnderſtond, 
The grace in which they lay they ſtond, 
That doeth the linkull folke conuert, 
And hem to Jeſu Lhaiſt reuert, 

Full many another hoꝛriblee, 
May men in that booze ſce, 
That been commaunded doubtleſſe 
Apenſt the law ol Rome cxpꝛeſſe, 
And all with Antichuſt they holden, 
As men may in the booke beholden. 
And then commaunden they tolleen, 
All tho that with Peter been, 
But they ſball neuer haue that might, 
And Godtofozne,foz ſtrife to fight, 
That they ne ſball ynoughfind, 
That Peters law ſþall haue in mind, 
And euer hold and ſo maintecn, 
That at the laſt it ſhall be ſcen, 
That they ſball all come thercto, 
Foz aught that they can ſpeake 02 do, 
And thilke law ſhall not 3ond, 
That they by Jhon haue vnderſtond, 
But maugre hem it (hall adoun, 
And been bzought to confuſion, 
Had neuer pour father here befozne, 
Seruaunt ſo true, ſith he wag bozne, 
Chat is ayenſt all nature. 
Sit, put you in that aucnture, 
Foz though ve boꝛowes take of me, 
The likerer ſhall ye neuer be 
Foz hoſtages , ne lkerneſſe, 
Oz chartres,foz to bcare witneſſe, 
= your ſelfe to retoꝛd here, 
hat men ne may in no manere 
Tearen the wolle out of his hide, 
Till he be flaine backe and ſide, 
Though men him beat and all defile, 
What wene ye that J woll beguile⸗ 
Fo: 1 am clothed meekcly, 
There vnder is all my trechery, . 
Mine heart chaungeth neuer the mo 
Foz none habite, in which J go, 
Though J haue chere ot (tmp ä 


B, bil. I 
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Jam not wearic of ſbꝛeudneſle 
My lemman,ſtrained Abſtenaunce, 
ath miſter of my puruetaunce, 

he had kull long ago be ded, 
Nere my counſaile and my red, 

Let her alone, and you and mee. 

And Loue ant werd, J truſt thee 
Mithout bozow.foz J woll none. 

And falſe Semblant the theele anone, 
Right in that ike ſame place. | 
That hadof treaſonallhigface, - 
Right blacke within, and white without, 
Thanking him, gan on his kuces lout. 


Then was there nought. but cuery man 
Nov to aſſaute, that ſaulen can 
(Nd,Louc)and that full hardely: 

Then armed they hem comenly 

Of ſuch armour as to hem fell. 
when they were armed fers and kell, 
They went hem foꝛth all in a rout, 
And ſet the caſtle all about, 

They will not away loꝛ no dꝛead, 
Tüll it ſo be that they ben dead, 

£2 till they hauc the caſtle take, 

And loure battels they gan make, 
And parted hem in koure anone, 

And tookt her way, and fozth they gone, 
The foure gates foz to allaile, 
Of which the keepers woll not faile, 
Foz they ben neither licke ne dede, 
But hardic folke, and ſtrong in dede. 


Now woll J ſaine the countenaunce 
Ok faiſe Semblant, and Abſtinauncec, 
That ben to Wicked tongue went, 
But firſt they held her parliament, 
Whether it to doen were, 
To maken hem be knowen there, 
Oꝛ cls walken fozth dilguilcd: 
But at the laſt they deuiled, 
That they would gone in tapinage, 
As it were in a pigrimage, 
Litze good and holy folke vnkeined: 
And dame Abſtinence ſtreined 
Tookc on a robe of Cameline, 
And gan hergratche as a biginc. 

A large coucrchick of thacad, 
She wꝛapped all about her head, 
But 9 pgare not hcrPſaltere, 

A paireof beads cke lhe bere 
Upon alace,all of whitethacad, 
On which that (be her beads bede, 
But ſhene bought hem yeuexadcic, 


Fox thep wereginenh Iwote wele 
God wotc of a ullholp Fre, | | 


Thatſaiedhe waxhep? her dere, 
See eee I £24 


Than any Frere of his coticnt, 

And he viſited her alſo, 
and many a ſermon ſaicd her to, 
He nolde let foʒ man on liue, 
That he ne would her of: ſbziue, 
And with lo great deuotion 
They made her confclſion, 

That they had oft foz the noneg 
Two heads in one hood at oncs. 

Of faire ſbape I deuiſed her thee. 
But palc ot᷑ face ſometime was ſbeec, 
That talſe trattoureſſe vntrew, 
Was like that ſallow hozlc of ew, 
That in the Apocalips is ſbeu ed, 
That ſigniſicth tho kolkc beſbꝛewed, 
That been all full of trecherie, 

And pale, though hypocriſie, 
Fo: on that hozſcno colour is, 
But onely dead and pale iwis, 
Of ſuch a colour cnlangourcd, 
Was Abſtinence iwis colourcd, 
Ok ycreſtate ſhe her repented, 
As her viſagerepycſcnted, 

She haba burdoune allof theft, 
That Guile had peue her ok his pelt, 
And a ſcrippe of faint diſtreſlc, 

That full was of clengencſle, 

And fozth (be walkedſobcriie, 

And falſe Scmblant ſaint, ie vous dic, 
And as it were koꝛ ſuch miſtere, 
Doenon the cope ot a Frere, 

With chearc ſimple, and full pitous, 
His looking was not dildeinous, 

Ne pꝛoud, but meekc and full peſible. 

About his necke he bare a Bible, 
And Squierly koꝛth gan he gon, 
And foꝛ to reſt his limmes vpon, 

He had ot treaſon a potent, 
As he were leeble. his way he went. 

But in his llcue he gan to thʒing 
A raſour ſbarpe and Well biting, 
That was foꝛged in a fozge, 

Which that men clepen Coupe goꝛge. 

So long fozth her way they nomen, 
Till they to wicked Tongue comen, 
That at his gate was ſitting, 

And ſaw folke in the way palling. 

The pilgrimeg ſaw he faſt by, 
That bearen hem full meckelpy, 

And humbly they with hun mette, 
Dame Abſtinence firſt him grette, 

And lathe him Falle Semblant ſalted, 
And he hem, but he not remeued; 

Jon he ne dꝛede him not adele: 

Foz when he ſaw her faces wele, 
Away in heart him thought ſo, 

He ſbould know hem both two. 

Foz well he bnew dame Abſtinaunce, 


But 


TS 
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But he ne knew not Conſtrainaunct, 
He knew nat that ſbe was conſtrained, 
Nc ok her thecues like famed, 

But wend ſbe tome ok will all free, 
But lbe come in another degree, 

And ik of good will (be began, 

That will was fauled her than, 


A Ad falſe Semdlant had he leine alfe, ' 
But hc knew nat that he was kalſe, 
Pet falſc was he, but his kalſencile, | 
Ne coud he not eſpte,noz.gelle, 
Foz Scmblant was ſoſlie wzought, 
That Falſeneſſe he ne 3 | 
But haddeſt thou knowenhimbetozne, 

Thou wouldeſt on a booke haue ſwozne, 

hen thou him ſaw in thilkearrate 

That he, that whilom was lo gate, 

And of the daunce Jolly Robin 

Was tho become a Jacobin: 

But ſoothly what ſo men him call 

Frere Pꝛeachours been good men all, 

Her oꝛder wickedly they bearen 

Such minltrcls,ik they wearen. . 

So been Auguſtins,and Coꝛdileerg, 

And Larmcs, and etze ſacked Freers, 

And all Freers ſbode and bare, 

Though ſome ol hem ben great and ſquare, 

Full holy men, as 1hem deme, 

Eucrichof hem would good manſeme: - 
(> But (halt thou neuer of apparence 

Scene contlude good conlequence 

In none argumcut iwis, 

Ikexiſtence all faucd i:: 

F02 men may finde alwayſopheme 

The conlcquenee to enuememe, 

Who ſo that hath dad the ſobtiltce 

T be double ſentence toʒ ta lee, 


Then the ilgrimes commen were 
To wicked Tonguc that dwelled there, 
Her harncig nigh hem was algate 
By wicked Tongug adouue theyſate, -: i 
That bad hem nere him koꝛ to come, 

And ok tidinges tell him ſome; | 
And layd hem: what cale makcth you 
To come into this place now: 0c 


Ir ſayd ſtrained Abſtinance, 

pc koz to dꝛie our penance, 

With hearts pitous and denout | 
Arc commen,asPilgrimes gone about, 
Well mgh on fogte alway we go 

Full doughtie heen our hecles two, 

And thus both webeſent 1 
Thꝛoughout the woꝛld that is miſwent, 
To ycue enlample, and pꝛeach alſo, 


Co ũſhen ſinfull men we go, DYE 
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Fo other fiſbing, nt Ab we, 

Aud ür, toʒ that chatitc, 

As we be wont, herboꝛow we craue, 

our lite to amenne Chziſt it aue, 

And lo it ſbould ydunot diſticaſc, ' 

Wie woulden, iti were pour caſe, 

A ſboꝛt Sermon undo pouſam, 

And wicked Tong anlwered again; 
Che houlc (qd. he) luch (as nelce) 

Shall not bc warned you foꝛ me 

Saic what vou liſt, and I woll heate, 
Graunt mercteſwect ir dcare 


Qd.alderfirſth danicAbſtinence, - 
And thus vcgaa ſbe hex ſenten e. 
Sit the rſt vertur tertaine, A* 
The grcateſt, and moſt ſoueraigne 
That may be found in any mann, 
F02 haumg, ozfoz wis he tan... 
That is his Tonguc to ecfr aan; 
Thercto ought cueme wight him pam: 
Foꝛ it is better ſtii be, 
Than foz to ſpeaken harme parde⸗ 
And he that hearzeneth it gladly; 
Heis no good man ſikeriy. 
And ir aboucn all other ſinnc, 
In that art thou molt guiltie inne: 
Thou ſpeake a pape, not long agoe. 
And ſir, that was right cuili doe 
Ot a poung man that here repatred, 
And neuer pet this plate repaired: 
Chou ſaideſt he awatted nothing; 
But to decciue Faire Uiclcomnmung, 
Ve layd not hung ſoothof that, 
But lir.yciye I tell pe plat, 
He ne commeth no moꝛc, ne gocth parde, 
I trow ye ſball hun ncuer ſec, 
Fatre UWictcoming in pꝛiſon is, 
Chat oſt hath played with you erthis, 
The faireſt games that he coude, 
Withoat ſulch ſtilloꝛ loude . 
Now darc ſbe not her fcifc ſolacts, 
Ve han allo the man doc cha cg, 
That he dare nrithrrrome ne g g.. 
That mooucthyontohats him (ae cf; 
But p20pcriy your wicted thought,:! .. - 
That marwatalfetcfinghath thought. 
That moquethyourfaule cioquence, 
That tanglcth cuerigaudicnce; 3: © * 
And on the folke ariſeth blame, 
And doth hein diſbongur and ſbame 
Foz thing that may haue no pꝛetung, 
Bift likelineſlſe, and tontriung. 


Foz i dare lane, that Reaſon decmeth. 
It is not all ſooth thing that ſcemech, 
— — a 

ing that is to raptone [hee 
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This wote pe wele, and lir,therefoze 
Ye arne to blame the moze, 
And nathelelle, he recketh lite 
He yeueth not now thereok a mite, 
Foz if he thought harme perfaic, 
He would come and gone all daie, 
He coud himſeite not abſterne, 
Now commeth he not, and that is ſene, 
Foz he ne taketh ol it no cure, | 
But tf it be thzoughauenture, 
And laſſe than other folke algate, 
And thou her watcheſt at the gate, 
With ſpeare in thine areſt alwate, 
There muſe muſard all the daie, 
Thou wakeſt night and dap foz thought, 
Jwis thy trauatile is foz nought, 
And Jealouſie withoutenfaile, 
Shall neuer quite thee thy trauaile, 
And ſkath is, that faire Melcoming. 
ba — — in b 
4 e, 

There weepeth andlanguilbeth he, 
And though thou neuer pet iwis. 
Agilteſt man no moꝛe but this, 
Take not a grecłe it were woꝛthy 
To put thee out of this Batly, 
And afccrwardin pztſon lie 
And kettred thee til that thou die, 
Fo: thou ſbalt foꝛ this ſinne dwell 
Right in the Diuels arſe ok Hell, 
But ikthat thou repent thee. 
Mailaie, thou lyeſt falſely (qd.he:) 

Mhat, welcome with milchaunce now, 


Haue I theretoꝛe herboured you 


To ſay me ſbame, and eke repꝛoue, 
With ſoʒrie happe to your behoue, 

Am Ito dap your herbegere 

Go herber you elſewhcre than here, 
That han a lper called me, 

Two tregetours art thou and he, 


That in mine houle doe me this lbame, 


And foz myſoothlaw ye me blame. 
Is this the Sermon that ye make 
To all the Diucls I metake; * 
Oz elſe God thou meconfound, : 
But cr men didden this Laſtle found, 
It palſcthnot ten dayes oꝛ twelue, 
But it was told right to myſelue, 
And as theylayd right lo told J, 
He kiſt the Roſe paittly: 
Thus ſayd I now, and haue ſayd poze, 
Inot where he dib anymoze, - 
Why ſbould men lay meſuch a thing. 
Ikit had been gabbing, 
Right ſo ſaide J, and woll lay pet, 
— it, | 

d with my bemes J woll blow 
To all neighbours arrow. TY 
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Dow he hath both commen and gone, 
Tho ſpake falſe Semblaat right anone, 
Al is not Goſpell out of dout, 
That men ſaine in the towone about, 
Laynodefeearctomyſpeaking, 
Icwere you ſir,it1s gabbing, 
IF trow you wote wellcertatnly, 
That no man loueth him tenderly, 


That layth him harme, il he wote it, 


All be he neuer ſo pooze ot wit, 
And ſooth is alſo ſi eri, 
This know ye ſix, as well ag J, 

That Louerg v woll vilſiten 
Che places there her loues habiten, 
This man pou loueth and eke honoureth 
This man to ſerue you labourcth, 

And clepeth you his freind Co deere, 
And this man maketh you good cheere, 
And cucrie man that you mceteth, 

He you laleweth, andhe you greeteth, 
He pꝛeſeth not ſo oft, that ye | 
Dught of his commingencombzed de: 
There prelenotherfkolke on you, 

Full ofter than he doeth now, 

And if his heart him ſtramed ſo 

Unto the Role koz to go, 

Fe ſbould him ſeene ſo olt need, 


That pe ſbould take him with the deed, 


He coud his comming not fozbeare, 
Though pe dim thzilled with a ſpeare, 
It nere not then as it is now, 

But truſteth well, I\weare it you, 
That it is cleane out of his thought, 
Sir. certes he ne thinkcth it noughr, 
No moꝛe ne doth Faire UWelcomming, 
That ſoze abicth all this thing, 

And ifthey were ok one aſſent, 

Full ſoone were the Roſe hent, 

The maugre pours would be. 

And ir, oł o thing hearkeneth me, 
Sith ye this man, that loueth you, 
Han ſayd (uch harme and ſhame, now 
Witteth well, ik he gelled it, 

Be may well demen in your wit, 
He nolde — loue you ſo 
Re callen vou his friend alſo, 
But night and day he woll wake, 
Che Calle to deſtroy and tate, 
Nit were ſooth, as pe deuiſe, 
Oz ſome man in ſome manner wile 
Might it warne him eueridele, 
e 

02 m come c 
As he was whilom — 
He might it ſoone wite and dee, 
But now all otherwiſe wote hee. 

Then haue we lit, all vfterlp 
Deſerued Hell, and iollply 


The 
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The death ok Hell doubtleſſe 
That thzallen folke ſo guiltleſlc, 


Falſe Semblant ſo pꝛooueth this thing, 
That he can none anſwering, 
And ſceth alvoate ſuch apparaunce, 
That nigh he kell in repentaunce, 
And ſayd him, fir, it may well be 
Semblant,a good man ſecmen pe, 
And Abſtinence, full wiſe ye ſleeme, 
Ok o talent you both Idccme, 
What counſaile woll pe to me ycuen e 
Right here anon thou ſbalt be ſþziuen 
Ind ſay thy ſinne, without moze 
Ok th:s ſbalt thou tepent ſoze. 
Fo2 Jam Pyieſt,and haue = 
To ib2incfolkeof moſt d 
That ben as wide as w — dure, 
Ok all this wozld J haue the cure, 
And that had neuer yct perſoun, 
Ne vicarie of no manner toun. 
And God wote J haue ok thee, 
Athouland times moze pitce, 
C yan hath thy Pꝛieſt parochiall 
Though he thykriend be ſpeciall. 
4 hauc auauntage in o wile, 
That your Pꝛieſts be not ſo wile 
Ne hallt ſo lettred (ag am J) 
J amlicenſed boldly, 
1nDiuinticfoztorcad, 
And to confcſſenout of dzcad. 
Ikye woll you now confcſle, 
And leaue pour ſinnes moe and lefle, 
CUithout abode, xnecle doune anon, 
And you ſhall haue abſolution. 


« [)crc after followeth the Booke of 
Troilus andLrecleidc, 


In this excellent Booke is ſhewed the feruent loue 
of Troylus to Creiſeid, whome hee enioyed fot 

a time: and her great vntruth to him againe 

in giuing her ſelſe to Diomedes, who in the end 
did ſo caſt her off, that ſhe came to great miſetie. 
In which diſcourſe Chaucer liberally treateih 


of the diuine putueiaunce. 


e double ſoꝛrow of Trois 
to tellen, 


Sonnc of Troy, 
In — how his auentriees 
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bone Theſiphone, thou helpe me lot tendite 
Theſe wolull verſes, that wepen as J w2ite, 


That God hem 


wh" And how be nine hu x thr hu aide, 
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To thee I clepe, thou Goddeũe oftourment 
Thou cruell furie, ſoꝛowing euer in pame, 
Hclpe me that am the ſoꝛrowtull inſtrument, 
That heipeth Loucrs,as4 can complainet 
Foz wellſit it the ſooth fo2 ro ſame, 

I wofull wight to haue a d2cryfcare, 
And to a ſoꝛrowtull tale aſozic cheare, 


+ Foz i that GodofLoucsſcruauntsſerne, 


NedaretoLouc(fox minc vnlttclpnelic) 
Pꝛapen foz ſpced,ali ſhould I thcretszc ſteruc, 
Sofarream I tro his helpe in derkenelle. 
But nathcleſlc, if this may done gladneſſe 
To any Louer, and his cauſe auaile, 

Haue he my thanke, and mine be the trauaile. 


But ye Louers that bathen in gladneſſe. 
Ik any dꝛoppe of pitie in you be, 
Kemembzcth you of paſſed heaumeſſe 
That ye haue felt, and on the aduerſite 
Ofothcr folke, and thinketh how that ye 
Han felt, that louc durſt you to diſpleaſe, 
Ellc ye han won him with too great ancaſc, 


And pꝛayeth foz hem that been in the caſe 
Df Troulus, as ye map after hcare: 

That he hem bzing in heauen ioſolace, 

And eke foꝛ me pꝛapeth to Godſodcare, 
That I haue might to ſbew in fame mancre, 
Such pate and woe, as loucs folke cndure, 
In CTrodus vnſely aucnture, 


And biddeth cke foz hem tha? den diſpeircd 
In Louc,that neuer will tecoucred be: 
And eke foz hem that faiſcly ben apeircd, 
Thzough wickcdtongues, be it he oz ſbe: 
Thus biddeth God foz his benignite, 
Do grant hem ſone out of this woꝛld to pace 
That ven diſpatred out of Loues grace. 


And diddeth ckt fox hem that ben at eaſe, 
grauntate good perſcucrance, 
Ind lend hem grace hcricues foʒ to pleaſc, 
That it to ſoue be woꝛſbip and pleaſante: 
Fan ſo hope. I my ſelte veſt to auauce 
To pap toꝛ hem, that loues ſeruaunts be, 
And wzite her woe, and liue in charite, 


And fox to haue of hem tompalom, 
As though J were hervwnedzotherdere, - 
Now hearkeneth wird a good autentioun, .. 
Foxnow' woll 7 — 

In which pe . — bleſozrotdes here 
In Trotlus, in of Lreſctde, 


-_ 
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ia well win how that thegredesfirong 
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if ToTrotc wardcs,and the Liticlong 

| Beliegcden,nigh ten pcres cre they ſtent, 

it And in diuers wiſe, and one entent, . 

lh The rauiſbing to wzeake of Qucene Yelcine, 
By Parts don, they w2oughten all her pcine, 


Now fcllitſo,that in the toune there was 
Dwelling a Lozdof great authozite 


That in thatſcienceſd expert was, that he 
Knew well that Troie ſbould deſtroyed be, 
By anſweare of his God, that hight thus, 
Dan Phebus, oz Apollo Delphicus. 


So when this Calcas knew by calculing, 
And eke by the anſwcareof this God Apollo, 
That thegreekes ſbould ſuch a pcople bzing, 
Thoꝛow which that Troy muſt be fozdo, 

He caſt anone out of the toune to goe : 
Foꝛ well he wilt by ſozt, that Troie ſholde 
Deſtroped be, ye would who ſo oz noldc, 


Therekoꝛe he to departen ſoftly, 
Toohe purpolſc full, this fozknowing wile, 
And to the Greckes hoſt full pꝛiuely 
He ſtale anone, and they in courtcous wiſe 
Did to him both woꝛlbip and ſeruilc, 

In truſt that he hath cunning hem to rede 
In eueric pecil, which that was to dꝛead. 


Great rumour role, when it was firſt cſpicd, 

it In all thc toune, and openly was ſpoken, 
. That Calcas fzaitour fled was and alied 
1 To hem ot Grece: and caſt was to be wzoken 
1 On him, that falſely hath his faith bzoken, 
it And ſayd ꝛhe and all his kinne atones, 
g Were worthy to be bꝛent, both fell and bones, 


„ e. a | 
1 How had Calcas left inthis miſchaunce, 
1 Undoiſt ofthis kalle and wicked dede, 
* Ad which was in great penaunce, 
1 And of het life (be wasgfullſoze in dꝛede, 
2nd wiſt neuer what beſt was to rede: 
| And aga widdew was ſbe, and all alone, 
And niſt towhome lhe might mate her mone. 
inet: 7, 0 1 leer 
Lrcſeidewas this Ladies name aright, 
As to my dome in all Crotes Citie : 
Moſt faireſt Lade, fart paſſing cucrit wight 
S0angelike ſbone hornatine bcante, 
That no matali thmg eened ſbe :! 
| Andtharcwith was ſbe ia perfect a creature, 
| As (br hadbe made in ſcaruimg olnature. 


SUP 37 4 TM ene: e L. 
This Laut that all dayhtatd at care 
Her Fathers lbame, fal{bede,and treaſoun, 
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cFalktnighont of her ungtos lozrowandfeare, 
Twdowcs habitelargenl Lure nau) 
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A great dtuinc, that clepcd was Lalcas, „ 


Befoze Hectoʒ on knecs (be fell adoun, 
And his mercy bad, her ſelfe crcuſing, 
Width pitous voicc and tendcriy weeping, 


Now was this Hectoꝛ pitous of nature, 
And ſaw that ſhe was ſoꝛrowtull begone, 
And that ſbe was ſo faire a creature, 

Ok his goodnelle he gladed her anone, 

And laid: let your fathers traiſon gone 

Foꝛth with milchance and ye your ſelfe in iop, 
D wclicth with vs whilc you liſt in Troy, 


And all the honour that men may do ye haue, 
as fcrfozth as though pour father dwelt here, 
Pc ſbull haue, and your body ſhull men ſauc, 
As fcrre as I mayought enquire and here: 
And ſbe him thanked with full good chere, 
And okter would, and it had been his will, 
She took her leue, went home, T held her ſtill. 


And in her hcuſe ſhe abode with ſuch meine, 
As till her honour need was to hold, 
And while (bc was dwelling in that cite, 
She kept her eſtate, and of yong and old 
Full well beloued and men well of her told: 
But whether that ſhe chuldꝛen had oz none, 
I rede it nat, thercfoꝛe Þ let it gone, 


The things fellen as they don ok werre, 
Betwixen hem of Troy andGreckcs off, 
Foꝛ ſometime boughten they ol Troy it derre, 
And eſte the Greckesfounden nothing ſoft 
The folke ot Troy: and thus foztune aloft, 
And vnder elfte gan hem to whelmen both, 
After her courle,aic while þ they were wzoth, 


But howthis toune came to deſtruction, 
Ne falleth not to purpoſe me to tell. 
Fox it were a long digreſſion 
Fro my matter and vou too long to dwell, 
But the Tropan icſtes all as they fell, 
In Omer oꝛ iu Darts, oʒ in Dite, 
who ſo p can, may reden hem as they wꝛite. 


But thogh y Grecks hem ok Troy in ſhctten, 
And her citie belieged all about, 


Her old vlages nolde they not letten, 


As to honouren her gods full deuout, 
But der maſt in honour out of dout, 
They had a rclike hight Palladton, 
That was her truſt aboucn cucrychon, 


nd do befell: when comen was the time 

Ok Apꝛill. when clothed is the mede, 

Tth new grene,of luſtie beer the pꝛime, 

And with weer tmehung floures white #rcde 

Juſundziawiſe ſbeword as Jrede: | 

Tiafoltc of Troic, their obſeruanccg old, 
Palladi⸗ 
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Palladions feaſt went fox to hold. 


Unto the Temple in all their beſt wile, 
Generally there went manya wight, 
To hearkenof Palladions ſeruiſe, 
And namely many a luſtie dᷣnight, 
And many a Ladie freſb, and maiden bzight, 
Full well arraied both moſt and leaſt, 
Both foz the ſeaſon and the high feaſt, 


Among theſe other folke was Creſeida, 
In widdowes habite blacke: but natheles 
Right as our firſt letter is now an a 
In beautie firſt, ſo ſtoode ſhe 'makeles, 

Her goodlp looking gladded all the pzees, 
Nas neuer ſeene thing to be pꝛaiſed lo derre 
Noz vnder cloude blacke ſo bzight a ſterre, 


As was Lreſeide, they ſayden euerichone, 
That her behelden in her blacke wede, 
And pet ſbe ſtood full lowe and ſtill alone, 
Behinde other folke in little bzead, 
And nie the dozc vnder ſbames dꝛead, 
Simple of attire, and debonatre of chere, 
TTlth full aſlured looking and manere. 


This Croilus as he was wont to guide 
Dis yong knights, he lad hem vp and doune, 
In thilkc large Temple on euerie lide, 
Bcholding aie the Ladies of the toune, 
Now here now there, foz no deuotioune, 

Had he to none, to teuen him his reft, 
But gan to pꝛaiſe and lacke whome he leſt. 


And in his waltze full faſt he gan to waiten, 
Ik tznight oz ſquier oł his companie, 
Gan foꝛ toſike, oʒ let his cycn baiten 
On any woman, that he coud eſpie, 
Ne would ſmile, and hold it a follie, 
And ſay hem thus: O Loꝛd ſbe lleepeth ſolt 
Foz louc ofthee, when thou turneſt full oft, 


Jhauc heard tell pardicux of your lining 
Pe Lourrs, and cke your lewd obſcruaunces, 
And which alabour folke haue tn winning, 
Dfloue, and in keeping luch doutaunces, 
And when your pꝛay is loſt, wo t penaunces: 

O verie looles, blinde and nice be pe, 
There is not one can ware by another be. 


And with that woꝛd he gan caſt by the bꝛow, 
Alcaunccs lo, is this not well iſpoken, 
At which the God of Loue gan looken low, 
Right foz diſpite,and ſhope him to be wꝛoken. 
Ye kidde anone his bow was not broken: 
Foz ſodainlyhe hitte hum at the full, 

ec Ind yet as pꝛoude a peacocke gan he pull, 
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O blinde woꝛld o blinde entention, 
How often falleth all the effect contraire 
Ok ſcquedꝛie and foulc pꝛelumption, 
Foz caught is pꝛoude, # caught is debonaite: ds 
This Troilus is clomben on the ſtaire, 
And little weneth that he mote deſtenden. 
But all dap it fauethj that fooles wenden. * 8. 


As pꝛoud bayard beginneth foꝛ toſkippe d 
Out ofthe way, ſo pꝛicketh him his cozne, 
Till he a laſb haue ot the long whippe, 

Then thinketh he, though I pꝛaũte all befoꝛn 
Firſt in the traiſe, full kat and new iſbozne, 
Bet am but an hozſe,andhozſcs law 

1 muſt endure, and with my feeres dꝛaw. 


So fared it by this flers and pꝛoude knight, 
Tbough he a wozthy kinges ſonne were, 
And wend not hing had had ſuch might, 
Ayenſt his will, that ſhould hig heart ſtere, 
Yet with a looke his heart woxe on fire, | 
That he that now was moſt in pꝛide aboue; 
Wore ſodainly moſt lubiect vnto Loue. 


Foz thy enſample taketh of this man. 
Pe wiſe, pꝛoud, and wozthy folkcs all, 
Co ſcoʒnen loue, which that ſo ſoone can 
The freedome ok your hearts to him thzall, 
Foz euer it was, and euer it be ball, 
Chat loue is he that all thing may bind, 
Foz no man map foꝛdo the law of kind. 


That this be ſooth,hath pꝛeued and doth yet 
Foz this (J trow) ve know all and ſome 
Men reden not that folke han greater wit 
Than they v han ben moſt with loue inome, 
And ſtrengeſt folke been therewith ouercome, 
The woꝛthyeſt and greateſt of degree, 

This was and is and yct man ſþall it ſee, 


And trueliche that ſitte well to be ſo, 
Foz alder wilſeſt han there with ben pleaſed, 
And they that han ben aldermoſt in wo, 
With loue, han ben comfoztcd and moſt ealed, 
And oft it hath the cruell heart apeaſcd, 
And wozthy folke made woꝛt hier of name, 
And cauſcth moſt to dꝛeden vice and ſbame. 


Nov ſith it may nat goodly be withſtond, 
And is a thing lo vertuous in kind, 
Actuſeth nought to loue, nc to ben bond, 
Sith as him ſeluen liſt he may you bind, 
The perde is bette that bowen woll and wind -g 
Than that that bzeſt, and therfoze I you rede, 
Now loloweth him that ſo wel can you lede. 


But foz to tellen fozth inſpeciall, 


Asof this kingsſonne,of which Atold, = 
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And lcuen other thing collaterall, 

Ok him thinke J my tale fozth to hold, 
Both of his top, and of his cares cold, 
And his werke, as touching this matere, 
Fox Lit gan, J woll thereto refcre, 


Within the temple he went him fozth playing 
This Troilus,of cucrie wight about. 
Now on this Ladie,#now on that looking, 
here ſo ſhe were of toune,020f without: 
And vpon caſe bcfell, that thzough à tout 
His eye peirced, and ſo deepe it went 

Till on Creſeide it (mote, and there it ſtent, 


And ſodainly foꝛ wonder wext aſtoned, 
And gan her bet behold in thziftic wile: 
O very God thouzt he wher halt thou woned, 
That art ſo faire andgoodlytodeuiſe, 
Cherev ith his heart gan to ſpꝛead and rile, 
And oft lighed, leaſt men might him here, 
And caught ayen his firſt playing chere. 


She nas nat with the moſt ok her ſtature, 
But all her limmes ſo well ant wearing 
eren to womanhood that creature 
Was ncucr laſſe manniſb in leeming. 

And cke the pure wiſe of her meaning 
Shewod well, that men might in her gelle 
Honour, eſtate, andwomanilynoblelle, 


. ThoTroilus, right wonder well withall 
Gan foz to like her meaning and her chere. 
Uhich ſomdele deignous was, foz ſbe let fall 
Her looke a little aſide, in ſuch manere 
Iſcaunces, what may J not ſtonden here, 

And ałter that her looking gan ſbe light. 
That ncuer thought him ſeen lo good a ſlight, 


And ok her lokc in him there gan to quicken 
So grcat deſire, and ſuch affection, 
That in his hearts bottome gan to ſticken 
Ok her ſixe, and deepe impꝛeſlion: 

And though he earſt had pozed vp and doun, 


S Then was he glad his hoꝛnes in to lhzinke, 


VUnncthes wilt he how to looke oz winke. 


Lo, he that lete him ſeluen ſo cunning, 
AndCcozned hem that loues paines den, 
Mas full vnware that loue had his dwelling 
Within the ſubtill ſtreames of her even, 
That ſodainely him thought he felt dycn, 
Right with her looke, the ſpirite in his heart, 
Bleſſed be loue, that thus can folkc conuert. 


She thus in blacke, liking to Troilug, 
Ouer all thing he ſtood fox to behold : 
But his dire, ne whercfoꝛe he ſtood thus, 
Dencithcrchere made, ne wozd thercoftold, 


But from a terre, his manner foz2 to hold, 
On other thing ſometime his looke he caſt, 
And elt on her while that the ſcruice laſt ; 


And alcer this nat fulliſb all awhaped, 
Out ofthe Temple eſelich he went, 
Nepenting him that cucr he had yiaped 
Of loues folte, leaſt fully the diſcent 
Ok ſcozne fill on himlcite, but what he ment, 
Leaſt it were wiſt on any manner ſide, 

His woe he gan dillimulen and hide. 


nohen he was frothe Temple thus departed, 
He ſtraight anone vnto his Pallaice turneth. 
Right with her loke though ſbotten a darted 
Alltaineth he in luſt that he ſoiourneth 

And all his chere and ſpeech alſo he burneth, 
And aie ol Loues ſeruaunts euerie while 

Him ſelte to wꝛie, at hem he gan tolmilc, 


And ſayd Loꝛd ſo they liue all in luſt 
Be Louers, fox the naclt of you, 
That lerueſt moſ} ententitelich and beſt 
Huntite as often harme thereof as pꝛow, 
Your hire is quit apen, ve God wote how, 
Not well foz well, but ſcoznc foz good ſeruilc, 
In taith your oꝛder is ruled in good wile, 


In no certaine been your obſeruaunces, 
But it onclyaſcly few points be, 
Nenothing alketh ſo great attendaunces, 
As doth your laie, and that know all pe, 
But that is not the woꝛſt, as mote I thec: 
But told J pou the woꝛſt point, J lene, 

Al ſapd J ſooth,ye woulden at me greuc, 


But take this : that ye Louerg oft eſchew, 
Oz eiſe done of good cntcnffon : 
Full oft thy Ladie woll it miſſe conſtrew, 
And decme it harme in her opinion. 
And pet ik ſhe foz other encheſon, 
Be wꝛoth, then (halt thou haue a groin anon 
Loꝛd well is him that map been ot pou one, 


But foꝛ al this, when that he ſeeth his time 
He held his pcate, nonc other bote him gained. 
Fo: Loue began his feathers ſo to lune, 

That well vnneth vnto his folke he fained, 
That other buſie needs him diſtratncd, 

So woe was him, that what to done he niſt, 
But bad his folke to gon where as hem liſt. 


And when that he in chamber wag alone, 


He doune vpon his beds feet him (ct, 


And firſt he gan to ſike, and eft to gronc, 

And tho ate on her ſo withouten let, 

That as he ſate and woke, his ſpirit met 

That he her ſaw, and temple, and all the = 
Night 
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Night of her looke, and gan it new auiſe, 


Thus gan he matze amirrour of his mind, 


In which he ſaw all wholy her figure, 
And that he well coud in his heart find 

It was to him a right good auenture 

Co loue ſuch one, and if he did his ture 
To ſeruen her, yet might he fall in grace, 
Oz elſe, koʒ one of her ſexuants pace. 


Jmagtning, that trauaile noꝛ grame 
Ne might, foz ſo gooly one be lozne 
As ſbe, ne him foz his defire no thame 
All were it wilt, but in pꝛile and vp bozne 
Ok all Louers,well mozethan befozne 
Thus argumented he, in hisginning, 
Full vnauiſed of his wo comming. 


Thus tooke he purpoſe loues craft to ſewe 
And thought he would woꝛken pꝛiuily 

Firſt foz to hide his deſire in mewe 

From cuerte wight iboꝛne, all ouerly, 
But he might ought recouered been thercby 


© Remembꝛing him. that loue too widetblowe 


elt bitter fruite, thoughlwectleed be lo we. 


And ouer all this, full mokell moꝛe he thought 
Uhat foꝛ to ſpeake, and what to holden inne 
And what to arten er to loue he ſought, 

And on a ſong anone tight to beginne. 

And gan loude on his ſozrow foz to winne 

Foz with good hope, he gan fully aſſent, 
Lrcſcidefoz to loue, and nought repent, 


And ok his ſong not onely his ſentence, 
As wꝛite mine Authour called Lolius, 
But plaincly ſaue our tongues difference, 
dare well ſay in all that Crotiug 


Saped in his ſong, lo cuerie woꝛd right thus. 


As I ſball ſaine, and who lo liſt it heare 
Lo this next verſe, he may it finde there. 


The ſong of Troilus. 
It no loue is, O God what fecle 4 ſo⸗ 
And ik Loue is, what thing and which is he e 


If Loue be good, fro whence cometh my wo: 


Ikut be wicke, a wonder thinketh me, 
mhen cucrie toꝛment and aducrlite 


That cometh of him, may to me ſaucry think: 


«> Foꝛ aie thurſt I the moꝛe that iche it dzinke, 
Ind ikthat at mine owne luſt J bzcnne, 


Fro whence cometh my watling #mpyplaint: 


It harme agree me, whereto plame I thenne, 
I not ne why, vnwery that Jfeint, 

O quicke death, o wert harme lo queint, 
How may ofthe in me be luch quantite, 

But if that I conſent that i ſo bey 


And ik that J conſent, J wzongfuily 
Complainc iwis, thus poſled to and tro, 
All ſteteleſle within a bote am 
Amidde the ſea, atwiren windes two, 
That in contrarie ſtonden cuet mo, 

8, what is this wonder maladie: 
Foz heat of cold, foz cold of heat I die. 


and to the God ol loue thus layd he 
With pitous voice, O Loꝛd now yours is 


Myſpirite, which that oughten yours to be, 
Wouthanke J Loꝛd, p han me bꝛoughtto this: 


But whether goddelle oꝛ woman iwis 
She be, J not, which that ye doe me lerue, 
But as het man J woll ate liue and ſterue. 


He ſtonden in her eyen mightily, 
As in a place to your vertue digne: 
WhcrekozeLozd, it my ſeruiſe oꝛ J 
May liken you, ſo beth to ine benigne, 
Foz mine eſtate ropall here 4 reſigne 
Into her honde, and with full humble chere 
Become her man, as to my Ladie dere. 


In him ne deigned to ſparen blood royall 
The lire ot loue, wherefro God mc blelle, 
He him koꝛbare in no degree, foz all 
His vertue, oz his excellent pꝛoweſſe, 

But held hun as his thꝛall lowe in diſtreſſe, 
And bꝛend him ſo in lundzie wilt aie newe, 


Tha. lxtie times a dap he loſt his hewe. 


So muchell day fro day his owne thought 
Fon luſt to her, gan quicken and encreaſe, 
Chat cueriche other charge he let at nought, 
Foz thy full oft, his hot ſire to ceaſe, 
Toſccnher goodly looke he ganto pꝛeaſe, 
Foz thereby to ben caſed well he wend, 

And aie the nere he was, the moe he bend. 


Fo aie the nete the fire the hotter is. 
This (trow I) knoweth all this companie: 
But were he kerre oꝛ nere, Þ date ſay this, 
By night oz day, foꝛ wiſcdome oz follie, 

His heart, which that is his bꝛeſtes eic, 
Was aie on her, that fairer was to ſecne 
Than euer was Helein oz Polirene, 


Eke of the day there paſſed not an houre. 
Than to himſelfe a thouſand times he ſayd, 
God goodlp, to whome J ſeruc and labour 
As 1 beſt can, now would to God Lreſcide 
Be woulden on mc rue, ex that J deide: 

My dere heart alas, mine hele and myhcw, 
And lite is loſt, dut ye woll on me rew, 


All other dzedes weren from him fled, 
Both of thallicge, > 
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Ne in deſire nonc other kounes bzed, 

But arguments to his concluſion, _ 

That (he on hun would haue compaſſion 
And he to ben her man, while he may dure, 

Lo here his life, and rom his death his cure. 


The ſharpe ſbowers fell of armes pꝛeue 
That Hectoꝛ oz his other bꝛethꝛen didden 
He made him onely thcrcfoze ones meue, 
And pet was be, where lo men went oz ridden, 
Found one the beſt,and lengeſt time abiden 
There perill was, and eke did ſuch trauaile 
In armes, that to thinke it was a maruatle, 


But koꝛ none hate he to the Greekes had, - 
Ne allo foꝛ the reſcous ofthe toun, 
Ne made himthus in armes foz to mad, 
But onely lo, foz this concluſioun 
To liken her the bet foz his renoun, 
Fro day to day in armes ſo he ſped, | 
That all the Grcekes ag the death him dꝛed. 


And kro this koꝛth tho reft him loue his flepe 
And made his meate his foe, ⁊ eke his ſoꝛrow 
Gan multiply, that who ſo tooke keepe, 

It ſbewed in his hew both euen and moꝛow: 
Cheretoze a title he gan him foz to bozow 

Ok other lickenelle, leaſt men of him wend 
That the hot fre ot loue him bꝛend. 


And layd he had a feuer, and kared amis, 
But were it cettaine J cannot ſep 
It that his Ladie vnderſtood not ths 
£2 faincd her ſbe niſt, one of the twey: 
But well rede J. that by no manner wey 
At ſcemedit that ſbe on him rought, 

Oz of his painc, what lſo cuer he thought. 


But then felt this Troilus ſuch wo 
That he was welnigh wood, fox ate his dꝛede 
ag this, that ſbe ſome wight loued lo, 
That neuer ot him ſhe would han take heed: 
Foz which him thought he felt his hart bleed, 
Ne ok his woe ne durſt he nought begin 
Co tellen her,fo2 all this woꝛld to win. 


But when he had a ſpace left from his carc, 
Thus to himſclfe full oft he gan to plaine: 
He fayed, o foole now art thou in the ſnarc, 
That whilom vapedeſt at louers paine: 
＋ Now art thou hẽt. now gnaw thin own chain 
Thou wert ate woned ech loucr repꝛehend 
Ok thing fro which thou canſt not thee defend. 


What woll now cucrie louer ſaine of thee, 
Ikthis be wiſt e But euer in thine abſence 
Laughen in ccoꝛne and ſaine, lo there goeth he 
That is the man ok great ſapience, 
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That held vs loucrs lcaſt in rcuerence: \ 
Now thanked be God he maygon on ð daunce BY 
Ok hem that loue liſt tecbly auauncc. 


But o, thou wotull Trois God would, 
(Sith thou mut louen, thꝛough thy deſtine) 
That thou beſet wer ol ſoch one, that ſbould 
Know all thy wo, all lacued her pitec ; 

But all too rold in loue towards thee 
Thy ladie is, as froſt in Minter Moone, 
And thou toꝛdo, as Snow in fire is ſoone. 


God would J wers arriutd in the poꝛt 
Ok death, to which myſoꝛow woll me lede: 
Ah Lozd, to me it were a great comfozt, 
Then were J quite of languiſbing in dꝛede: 
Foz bymp hidde ſozow tblowe in bꝛede, 
I (ball beiaped been athouſand time, 
Mone than that foolc, of whoſe folly mErtme, 


But now help God.# ye my ſweet,foz whom 
I plaine,tcought ye neuer wight lofaſt ; 
O mercte dearc hart, and helpe me from 
The death, foꝛ I, while that my life may laſt, 
Mone than my ſelte woll loue vou to my laſt, 
And with ſome krendly look gladeth me lwete, 
Though neuermoꝛe thing ye to me behete. 


Theſe woꝛdg and full many another mo 
He ſpake. and called euer in his compleint 
Het name, foꝛ to tellen her his wo, 
ill nigh that he in lalt teares was dꝛeint, 
All was foz nought, ſbe heard nat his pleint: 
And when that he bethought on that follte, 
A thouſand told his woe gan multiplie. 


Bewailing in his chamber thus alone, 
A friend ok his that called his Pandare, 
Came ones in vnware, and heard him gronc. 
And ſaw his friend in ſuch diſtreſſe and carc: 
Alas (qd. he) who cauſeth all this fare: 
O mcrey God, what vnhappe maythis mence 
Han now thus ſone v Greeks made yqulene x 


Oz haſt thou ſome remoꝛſe ot conſcience : 
And art now tall in ſome dcuotion, 
And walleſt foz thy ſinne and thine offence, 
And haſt foz erde cought contrition⸗ 
God laue hem, that beſieged han our toun, 
That ſo can laie our iollitie on pꝛeſſe, 
And bzing our luſtie folke to holyneſſe. 


Thele woꝛdes ſayd he foꝛ the nones all, 
v with ſuch thing he might him angry maken 
And with his anger done his ſozrow fall, 
As foz à time, and his courage awaken: 
But well wilt he, as farre as tongues ſpeaken, 
There nas a man ot greater hardineſſe Th 
| an 
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Than he, nc moꝛe deũred woꝛthinelle. 


WMuhat cag(qd. Troilus)oʒ what auenture 
Hath guided thee to ſcen me languiſbing. 
That am refuſe oł euerie creature: 

But foz the loue of God, at me pꝛaying 
Got hence away, foꝛ certes my dying, 

Moll thee dileaſe, and J mote needs deie, 
Therekoze goe way, there nis no moꝛe to ſcie. 


But it thou wene, Z be thus ſicke fox dzede, 
It is not ſo, and therefoze ſcoꝛne nought: 
There is an other thing J take ot hede, 
wel moꝛe thi ought þ grekes han yet wꝛouzt 
Which cauſe is ol my deth loꝛ ſozow #thouzt: 
But though that J now tell it theeneleſt, 

Be thou not wꝛoth, I hide it koz the belt, 


This Pandare, that nigh malt foꝛ wo d routh 
Full often ſayed alas, what may this be : 

Now friend (qd, he) if euer loue oꝛ trouth 
Hath been er this betwixen thee and me, 

Ne doe thou neuer luch a cruelte, 

To hiden fro thy friend ſo great a care, 

Wolt thou not well that J am Pandarcy 


A woll parten with thee all thy paine, 
Ifit ſo be J doe ther no comkoꝛt 


As it is friends right, ſooth fox to ſaine, 


To enterparten woe, as glad diſpozt 

J haue and ſball, foꝛ trueozfalſe repozt 
In wꝛong and right loued thee all my liue, 
Hide not thy woc fro me, but tell it bliue. 


Then ganthis ſozrowfull Troilus to ſike, 
And layd him thus, God leue it be my beſt 
To tellen thcc.foz ſith it may thee like, 
Yet woll I tell it, though my heart bzeſt, 
And well wote J, thou mateſt doe me no reſt, 
But leaſt thou deeme J truſt not to thee 
Now hearke kriend, foz thus it ſtant with me, 


Loue, aycnſt the which who ſo delendeth 
Himſeluen moſt, him alderleſt auaileth, 
With diſpaire ſo ſozrovfully me offcndeth 
That ſtraight vnto the death my hart faileth; 
Thereto delire, lo bzenningly mc allaileth, 
That to been ſlaine, it were a greater top 
To me, thanKingofGrece be and ol Troy, 


Suffiſeth this, my full friend Pandare, 
That J haue ſaid, foꝛ now woteſt thou my wo: 
And foz the loue of God my cold care 
——— mor > mort oh Mi 

o2 harmes mighten followen mo 
it were wilt, but be thou in gladnelle, 
and let me ſterue vnknowne of my diſtrelle, 


How haſt thou thus vnkindly and long 
Hid this fro me, thou foole ? (qd. Pandarus) 
Perauenturc thou mayſt aſter ſuch one long, 
That mine auiſc anone may helpen s: 
This were a wonder thing (qd. Troilus) 
Thou couldeſt neuer in loue thylelfen wiſſe, 
How diucll maieſt thou bzingen me to blilſc. 


Ye Troilus, now hcarken (qd, Pandare) 
Though IJ be nice, it happcth often ſo, 
That one that of axes doeth full cuill fare, 
By good counſatle can keep his frendtherefro? 
Jhaue my ſelte ſcen a blinde mango 
There as he fell. that could looken wide, 
A foole may ct a wile man oft guide, 


A whetſtone is no caru'ng inſtrument, 
But yet it maketh ſbarpe keruing tolis, 
And after thou woſt Þ 4 haue aught mitwent, 
Elchue thou that, foꝛ ſuch thing to ſcholc is, 
Thus often wile men bewaren byfoolts; 
Itthou ſo doe thy wit is well bewared, 
By his contrarie is cuer ie thing declaed. 


Foꝛ how might cuer ſwetneſſe haue be know 
To him. that neuer taſted bitterneſle! 

No man wot what g!adnelle is J trow, 
That ncucr was inſozrow, 02 ſome diſtreſſe: 
Eke whitc by blacke,byſhamecke woꝛthineg 
Each ſet byother,moxe foz oti;erſcemeth, 

As men may ſeen, and ſo the wiſc it deemeth. 


Sith thus ol two contraries is o loze, 

I that haue mLoucſo oft allayed, 
Greuaunces,ought connen well themoze 
Lounſatlen thce,ofthatthou art diſmayed, 
And cke thee ne ought not been cuill apaicd, 
Though dclire with thee foz to beare 
Thine heauie charge, it (ball thee laſſedeare, 


I wote well that it farcd thus byme, 
As to thy bzother Paris, an hierdelle, 
Mhich that icleped was Ocnone. 
Wꝛote in a complaint ot her heauieſſe: 
Pe law the lettet that (hc wꝛote J geſſe: 
Nap neuer yet iwis (qd. Croilus 
Now.(qd.Pandare) hearkencth it was thus. 


Phebus, that firſt found art ot medicine, 
(Qd, ſbe) and coud in euerie wightes care 
URemedte and rede, by herbes he knew fine, 
Pet to himſelfe his cunning was full bare, 
Foz loue had him lo bounden in aſnare, 
All toꝛ the daughter of king Admete, 

That all his cratt ne coud his lozrow bete, 


Right lo fare J. vnhappie foz me, 
Aloue one beſt, and that me ſmettethloꝛe: 
Cc. ii. And 


And yet perauenture I can reden thee 

And nat my ſelfe: repꝛeue me no moe, 

J haue no cauſe I wote well foz to ſoꝛe, 

As doeth an hauke, that liſteth foz to play, 
But to thine helpe, yet ſomewhat can J lap. 


And ok o thing right ker mayeſt thou be, 
That ccrtaine,fo2 to dyen in the paine 
That i ſhall neuer mo diſcouer thee, 
Ne by mp trouth, I keepe nat to reſtraine 
Thee fro thy loue.althoughit were Hellcine, 
That is thy bꝛathers wike, if iche it wilt, 
Be what ſbe be, and loue her as thee liſt. 


CT hercloꝛe as friendfullich in me aſſure, 
And tell me platte, what is thine encheſon, 
Andfinall cauſe of woe, that pe endure: 

Foz doubtethnothing, mine entention 
Nag not to vou ot repꝛehenſion 

> To ſpeake. as now, foz no wight may bercue 
Aman to loue, till that hum liſt colcue, 


And wetcth well, that both two been bicis, 
Miſtruſten all. oʒ clſc all beleu:: 
But wocli I wote, the meancofitno vite is. 
as foꝛ to truſten ſome wight is a pꝛeue 
Ot trouth, and foz thy, would tame temeue 
Thy wꝛong conceit, do the ſome wight truſt 
Thy woe to tell: and teil me i thou luſt. 


S (The wilc cke ſapeth, woe him that is alone, 
Foꝛ and he fall, he hath none helpe to riſe: 
And ſith thou haſt a fellow, tell thy mone. 
F92 this nis nought certaine the next wile 
To winnen loue, as teachen vs the wile, 

To wallow and weep as Niobe the Qucene, 
Whoſc teares yct in marble been ileene. 


Let be thy weeping,and thy dꝛerincſſfe, 
And let vs leſlen woc, with other ſpecch, 
So may thy wofull time ſcemc the lclle, 
Delight nought in woe. thy woe to ſccch, 
As doen theſe fooles, that her ſoꝛrowes cche 
With ſoꝛrowe, when they han milauenture, 
And luſten nought to ſechen other cure, 


2 Men ſaine, to wꝛetch is conſolation 
To haue another fellow in his patne, 
That oughjt well becn our opinion, 

Foz both thou and J of loue doe plainc, 
So kull ot ſoꝛrow am J. ſooth to laine, 
That certainly, as now no moze hard grace 
Map ſit on me, foʒ why there is noſpace. 


It God woll, thou art nought agaſt ok me, 
Lcaſt I would of thy Ladie thee beguilc: 
Thou woſt thy ſelfe, whom that I loue parde 
As J beſt can, gone ſithen long while, 


The firſt Booke of Troilus. 


And ſithen thou woſ?, J doc it foʒ no wile, 
And ſith 5 am he, that thou truſicth meſt, 
Tell me ſomw hat, ſuice all my woe thou woſt. 


Bet Troilas,foz all this no woꝛd ſaid, 
But long he lay ſtul, as he dcad were, 
And alter this, with ſiking he abzaid, 
And to Pandatus voicc he lent his care, 
And vp his eyen caſt he: and then in teare 
Mas Pandatus leaſt that in frenſeyc, 
He would either fall oz cifc ſoone diye. 


And ſayd awake, full wonderlich a ſharpe, 
hat flumbzeſt thou, as in à litargie: 
On art thou like an Aſſc to the harpe, 
That heareth ſannd, when men p ſtrings pipe 
But in his minde, of that na mele die 
Mapyſinke him togladcn,toz that he | 
So dull ig, in his bcaittaltic, © i 


And with this, Nandart of his wozds ſtent: 
But Troilus to him nothing anlwerde, 
Foz why to teu was nought his entent 
Ncuer to no man, fox whome that hc ſo ferde: 
Fo2 it is ſapd, men makcenoft a verde 
UUith which the maker is hunſelfe ibeten 
In ſundzie mauncr, as thele wiſe men treten. 


0 


and namcliche in his counſaile telling, 
That touchcth Louc, that ought been lecre: 
Foz of himſcite it woll inough out ſpʒing 
But it that it the bet gouerned be, 
Eke ſomctime it is craft to ſceme flee 
Fto thing which in effect men hunten kaſt: 
All this gan Troilus in his heart caſt, 


But natheles, when he had heard him crie, 
Awake he gan, and ſike wonder loze: _ 
Andſayd my friend, though that J till lie. | 
I namnof decfe.now pcacc and crienomoze} 
Foz Jhauchcardthywozdcsandthylozc, - 
But luſter me my Fortune to bewailen, 

Jo thy pzoucrbs1nay nought me auailen. 


Noꝛ other cure canſt thou none foꝛ me 6 
Ee J nill not been cured, J woll dic: | 
What know Jof the Queene Niobe: a 
Let be thine old enlamples, I thee pꝛey. 
Nofricnd (qd, Pandarus) thcrfoze I ſcy, 
Such is delight of fooles to bewerpe 
Dcr woc, but to ſceken bote they ne keepce 


Now know I that rcaſon in thec kaileth: 

But tell me it I wiſt what be were 

Foz whoine that thce all miſauenture aileth, 

Durſt thou that J told it in herearc | 

Thy woe, (ith thou darſt not thy ſelfe foz feare, 

And her belought on thee to han ſome routh⸗ 
Why , 


— 
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nohy nay (qd, he) by God and by my trouth, 


Mat, not as buſily (qd, Pandarus) 
As though mine owne lifelay in this need: 
Why no parde ſir (qd, this Croilus) 
And whye fox that thou ſbouldeſt ncuet ſpetd: 
Moſt thou that welle ye that is out ot diced, 
(qd, Trotlus) foz all that euer pe conne, 
She woll to no ſuch wꝛetch as I be wonne, 


(ad. Pandarus) alas what may this be, 
That thou diſpatred art, thus cauſcleſſe, 
hat, liueth nat thy Ladie, benedicite e 
How woſt thou ſo that thou art — ———— 
Such cuitiis not alway boteleſle 
Why put not impoſſible thus thy cure, 

> Dith thing to tome is ot in auenture, 


7 graunt weil that thou cndureſt wo, 
As ſbarpe as doth he Titpus in hell, 
Whole ſtomacke taules tiren euermo, 
Tyat highten vultures, as bookes tell: 
But J map not endure that thou dwell 
In ſo vnſkilfuli au opinion, 

That ofthp woc nis no curation, 


But ones null thou.foz thy coward heart). 
Andfoz thine pꝛe, and fooliſh wilfulneſſe, 

; Fox wantruft tcitenof thyſozrowesſmert, .. 
Netothine owonc helpe doe buſlincfle, 
As much as ſpeabe a word, yea moꝛe 02 leſfe, 
But lyeſt as he that ot᷑ life nathing reteh, 

05 what woman liumgcoud ioue tuch a weetche 


duhat may be demen other ofthy death, 
It thou thus die, and ſbe not why it is, 
But that foz fearc; is volden vp thy breath, : 
Foꝛ Greekes han befiegedvstiwis 2 : | 
Loꝛd which a thãk ſbalt thou haue thã or this 
Thus woll ſbe ſaine, and all the toune atones, 
The wꝛetch is deed. the diuel} hauchts bones, 


Thou mayeſt alone here weep, cry f knele, 
2 Ind loue a woman that ſhe wote it nought, 


And ſbe will quite it that thouſbait not feele: T 


2 Unknow vnkiſt, and loſt that is 
hat, many a mas hath iouefuil dere bouzt 
T wertie winter that his Ladie ne wut, 8 
- That ncueryet his Ladies monty de kin. | 


what ſhould ieren in dilpare 
Dz be receaunt oz his owne tene, 
Oz ſlame himteitt, all be his Pitts 

Naynap: but eutt in one befreſh and greens, 
To ſerue and loue his dere hearts queene, - = 
And thinke it ig a guerdone her to ſerue 
A thoufand part mann 


And of that woꝛd tookt heede Crailugs, 
And thought anon, what folly he was in, 
And how that ſooth him ſayd Pandarus, 
That foz to ſlaien himſeife, might he not win, 
But botiz doen vnmanhood and a ſinne. 

And ok his death his Ladie nought to wite, 
Foz of his woe, God wote te 6ncw full ute. 


And withthatthought.hcganfattCozellilc, 
And layd alas, what is me beſt to doc e 
To whome Pandare ſaycd it theeit like, 
— beſt is that thouteiimethp woe 
And hanemy on brennen tf 
I be thy boote, oz it been full — 
To peetes doc me dzawe, and WN 


pra ſapcſt thou (qd, Trodus) ug, 
But God wote it C gg 
Full hard it were to helpen in this tas, 
Fo: well nde J. car fortune sm tot 1 
He all the men that ride ton oꝛ go, 
Way of her cruell whele the harme withfiond * 
Foz as het liſt. be plepett with tree and bond. 


5 (Qd. Pandarus) then blameſt thou Foxtune, 


Foz thou art wzoth,ye now at carſt Iſce 
Wolt thou not wen that Foꝛtune is commune 
To euerie manner wight;1nlome — 
And yet thou haſt this comtoꝛt, io parde, - 
That as her ioyeg moten ouergone, 

So matehevlozrawtspalſen enerichone, - 


Ton ir herwheleſtint, anpthingtotvurne 
Then cellcth{he foztuiieanone to be: 
Now lith her whele bynoway muyſolourn, 
What woſtthou of her mutubilitie. 


Whether as thy ſcifc luſt ſbe woll donvpther, g 


Oꝛ that (be be nough cerre frothine erg ; 
—— 1225 foxtoling, al : 


Wer it foz my ſuſterallthy — 2 
By my willheſbould verhinet 


Looke by decent ates 


N 
rk, 


Fox he wagtit.and wore allrede oz ſam x 

aha q.Þandars)heredeginnethgannd 

| Andwith een 
bed pmehus,thoulbae ge bam 


Cc ii. got 
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But tho gan ſely Troilug foz toquakc, 
As though men ſhould han had him intohell, 
Indſayed alas ot all my woe the woll, 
Than is my ſvcetfoe called Lreſetde, 
And well nigh withp word fox feare he deide. 


and when $4dandareherd her name neuen 
Loꝛd he was glad, and ſaied, friend ſo deere, 
Now fare a right, foz: Joucsname in heauen, 
Louc hath bcſct thce well, be ol good cheere, 
2 —— —.— — zandmanere 
e hathtnough, eok gentlenelle, 
Jt (þedeſarethouwoldeypleie;F gelle, 


Neneverſcie I a moze bountecus 
- her eſlate, ne a — ꝛne ol ſpeech 
F0z — — 

What fox to doen, and all this bet to ech 

In honodr;to ag ſarre as ſhe mayſtretch 
> 4binges heartleemethby hers a wzetch. 


Indfazthyjookcof gnod comfozt thou be: 
Foz certaincly the firlt point is this 
Ot nable courage, and well oꝛdaincthe 
A man to haue pcace within himlcifkc iwis: 
So oughteſt thou foꝛ nought but good it is, 
c Co louen wcll,andinawozthy place, | 
Thccought not clepe it happe. but grace, | 


Andalſo thinke;andthere with glad thee, - 
That (ith the Ladie vertuous is all 
So ſollowethit, that there is ſome pitee 
Amonges all theſe other in gencrall, 
And loꝛ they ſec that thou in ſpectall 
Require nougyt, that is aven hex name, 
WF eme himlcitr to ſhame, 


Bit well is me, that tuer Z was boꝛne, 
That thou belct art in ſo good a place: 
Fog by my troutij i ſouc IMuſthaueſwozne, 
TICK neuer haue tidde (ofaire a grace, 
than why-foz thou — to chace 


| 2 ozne,and toꝛ diſptte him 
* - Saint Idiote, lozdof [theſe nalen atl, 


How often had toon made thy tet papts, 
And en loueg ſeruaunts oucrichone 
+ Of ben.verie Goddes ape 

And l dmenehs ber chcat all atone,” 
ſhoving tene 5 
And lome thou ſai det had 
And pꝛaideſt — ; 

fog thecold, 


amen ails 24097 
ouhem 
Moꝛc than elt fofaydeſ thou kull oft ; 


How ſhah han fatnedoft ame andtoid; - 


wehen oben der antun 


And thus they would hauc ſet hem ſelle a loft,” 
And natheleſſe were vnder at the laſt, 
Thus ſaydeft thou and vaprdeſt full fag, 


pctſaydeſt thou that foz the moꝛe part, 
T heſe Louerg would ſpcake in generall, 
And thoughten it was a ſiker art, 
Fo: fatling,foz to aſſapen ouer all: 
Now may ] yapeofthce, ifthat Iſball, 
But natheleſſe, though that J ſbould deie, 
Thou art none ut tho, I dare well feie, 


ow bete thy bꝛell and lay to God Alem, 
— — toz now I me repent 
2 miſſpake, fo now myſelfe, I ioue: 

hus ſay with all thine heart, in good cntent, 
(Nd. Troilus) ah Lozd, I me content, 
And pꝛay to thee, my yapes thou fozycue, 
And J ſball neuer moze while I line, 


Thouſayſt well (qd, Pandare)# now T hope 
That thou the goddeg weath haſt al apeaſcd: 
And lith thou haſt wepten many a dꝛop, 

t laid ſuch thing wherwith thy God is pleled, 
Now would neuer God, but thou were caſed: 
And thinke well (ſhe, ot whome reſt all thy wo, d 
Here after mapthy comtoꝛt been alſo, 


Fo thilke ground, ð beareth ỹ wedes wirke == 
Beareth eke theſe holſome —— oft: 
Noxt the toule nettle, rough and thickt, 
The Roſe wexeth ſoote, (mooth,and ſoft, 
And next the valey is the hit a lot, 
And next the derke night the glad moꝛowe, 


And alſo toy is next the fine ot ſoꝛrow. 


Now looke that attempꝛe be thy bꝛibell, 
And foz the beſt ate ſuſter to the tide, 
Oz eile all our labour is on idell, a 
He haſteth well that wilciy tan abide: 
Be daligent and true. and ate well hide, 
Be luſtie, free, perſcuer in thy ſeruiſe. 
aud al is wen, thou woxke in this wiſe, 


But be that departed is in euctit place | 
Is no wherc hole as wziten Clerkeg — | 
UShat wonder ts ulſuch owehaucnograc 
Eke — —— — 
As plant a tree o herbe. m ſondꝛie wiſe/ 
And on the mozrow pull it vp as bliue, 
Nowondce ts;though it may neuer thꝛiue. 


And (ith HGodof loue hath thee beſtowed 
In place digne vnta thy woꝛthineſſe, 
Stonde good pozt haſtthourowed, TD 


TS 


 Indof typ ſte oz amy any heauineſſe, 


Hopealwate well. foz but if dxcrineſle, - 
Oz ouer haſt both our labour (end, 
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JI hope ol this to maken a good end. 


Ind woſt thou why, Lam the laſſe atered 
Ok this matter, with my nete to trete! 
Foz this haue I heard ſay ot wiſe lered, 
Uas neuer man oꝛ woman yet beyete, 
That was vnapt to ſufferloues hete 
Lcicſtiall,oz els loue of kind; 

Foz thy, ſome grace J hope in her tofind, 


- Andfoztoſpeakeof her inſpectall, 
Her b 2utie to bethinken,andher youth, 
It lit her nought, to been celeſtiall 
Ag ye though that her liſt both and kouth: 
And euclyit (it her well right nouth, 
A werchy knight to louen and cherice, 
And but iþc doe, J hold it koʒ a vice, 


WHerefoze I am, and woll be aye ready 
To paine me to doe you this ſeruice: 
Foz both pou to pleaſe, this hope 1 
Here aftcr,foz that ye been both wiſe, 
And con counlaile kecpe inſuch a wile, 
That no man ſhall the wiſer of it bee, 
Aud ſo we may ben gladded all thzec. 


And by my trouth J haue right now of thee 
A good conccit, in my wit as I gelle : 
And what it is. J woll now that thou ſce, 
I thinke that iti Louc of his goodnelle, 
Hath thce conuerted out of wickednelle, 
That thou ſbalt been the belt poſt, leue, 
Df all his lap, and moſt his foes greue. 


Enſample why, ſce no wo theſe great clerkes, 
That crren aldermoſt apen a law, 
And ben conuerted from her wicked werkes 
Thꝛogh grace ot god v leſt hem to withdzaw: 
The arne thep folhe that han god moſt in aw, 
And ſtrengeſt faithed been J vndcrſtond, 
And con an crrour alder beſt wirhſtond. 


when Troilus had herd Nandare aſſented 
To ben his heipe in louing of Creſeide, 
He wext of his wo, as whoſaith vnturmẽted, 
But hotter wext his loue, and then heſaid 
with ſober chere. ag though his hatt plaid; 
Now bliſfull Uenus helpe exe that I ſtetue, 
Ol thce Pandare 4 mow ſome thank deſexue. 


But dere kriend, how ſball my wo belclle, 
Till this be done: and good eke tell me this, 
How wilt thou ſaine of me and my diſtreſſe, 
Leaſt ſbe be wzoth,this dzede J molt twig, 
Oz woll not heren all. how it is, 44. 
All this dꝛede J. and cke koz the manere 
Ok the her me, ſhe nil no ſuch thing here. 
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Qd.Nandarus ) thou haſt a full great tarc, 
Leſt the choꝛle may fall out of the moone: 
Why loꝛd : hate ot᷑ thee the nice farc. 

Mh, entremete of that thon haſt to doone 
Fo2 Gods loue, Þ bid thce a beonc: 

So let me alone, and it ſball be thy beſt. 

Mhy frendeqd. he) then done tight as thee left, 


But herke Pandare o wozd,fo2 Jnolde, 
That thou in me wendeſt ſo great follie. 
That to my lady J deſixen tbould, 

That toucheth harme,oz any billanie: 
Foz dzedelcſle me were icucr to die, 
Chan ſbe of me aught cls vnderſtood. 
But that,that might ſownen into good. 


Tholough this Pandarus | anon anſwerd ; 
And J thy bozow,fieno wight doth but ſo, 
I taught not though ſhe ſtood and herd, 


TH 


How that thou fate(t. but farwcli J woll go: 


Adieu, be glad, God ſpecd vs both two, 
Ecue me this labour and this buſincſſe, 
And ol myſpecd be thine all the lwectneſſc. 


Tho Troilus gan doune on knees to fall, 
And Pandare in his armes hent faſt, 
And (aid, now fic on the Greekes all: 
Bet parde, God (ball helpen at laſt, 
And dzedeleſſe, i that my life may laſt, 
And God tofozne,1o ſome ot hem ſhall ſmerte, 
And yet me athinkcth pᷣ this auaunt maſterte. 


And now Pandare. J can no moꝛc ſap, 
Thou wilc, thou woſt, thou maiſt, thou art all: 
My like, my death, hole in thine hond J lay, 
Help me now (ad. he.) Ves bymy trouth J (hal; 
God yeeldthce friend, and this in ſpectall 
(Qd, Troilus)that thou me rccommaund 
To herthat may me tothe death commaund, 


This Pandarus tho, deſirous tofcrue 
His full friend, he ſaid in this mane re: 
Farweit, and think I wol thy thankedeſcrue, 
Haue here my trouth, and that thou ſbalt here, 
And went his way thinb ing on this matere, 
And how he beſt might beſcechen her of grace, 
And nd a tune thereto, and a place. 


Fox tuery wight that hath a houſc to found; v 
He rcnncth nat the were faz to begin, 
With rakel hand, but he woll biden ound, 
And ſend his hearts line out fro within, 
Aldcrfirſt his purpoſe foz to win: 
Al thus Pandarctnhis heart thought, 
And caſt his werke full wilely ere he wzought, 


But Trodus lay thonolenger doug, 
But anone gat vpon his ſtede baie, | 
Ct. iii. and 
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And in thefieldhe played the Lioun, 

o was 5ᷣ Greez, that with him met p daye: 
And in the toune, his manner tho kozth aye 
So goodly was, and gat him ſo in grace, 
That eche hum loued that looked in his face, 


Foz he became the friendlieſt wight, 
The genttleſt, and eke the moſt free, 
The thꝑittieſt, and one the beſt knight 
That in his time was oꝛ els might be: 
Dead were his yapes and his crueite, 
His high poꝛt and his manner ſtraunge, 
And each ot hem gan foz a vertue chaunge, 


Now let vs ſtint ot Croilus a ſtound, 
That fareth like a man that hurt is ſoꝛe, 
And is ſomedele ol aking of his wound 
Picſled well, but healed no dele moꝛe: 
And as an eaſe patient the loꝛe 
Adite of him that goeth about his cure, 
And thus he dꝛiueth fozth his auenture. 


Explicit liber primus. 


I Ut of thcſe blacke wawes 
let vs ko to ſale, 
0 wind, now the weather 
N ginneth clere: 
% Foz i the ſea the boate 
D A hath ſuch trauaile 
Ol my conning, that vn⸗ 
neth J it ſtere: 
This ſea clepe Ithe tempeſtous matere 
Ok deepe dilpaire, that Troilus was in: 
But nowok hope the kalends begin. 


O lady mine that called att Lico, 
Thou be myſpede fro this foꝛth , my mule + 
To rime wellthis booke tui J haue do, 
Me needeth here none other art to vic: 
Foz why to euery louer I me cxcuſe. 
CThatot no ſentement I this endite, 
But out of latine in my tongut it wꝛite. 


woherekoꝛe J nil haue neither thank ne blame 
Ok all this woꝛk e, but pzay you mekelp, 
Dilblameth me, it any woꝛd be lame, 
Foz as mine authour ſaid ſo ſay I: 
Eke though I ſpeake ot ioue ingly, 
No wonder is,foz it nothing ol new is, 
> I blind man cannot iudgen well in hewis. 


J know, that in foꝛme ol ſpeech is chaunge 
Mithin a thouſand pere, and woꝛds tho 
That haddẽ pꝛile, now wõder nice it ſtraunge 
Thinketh hem, and yet they lpake hem ſo, 

And ſpedde as well in loue, as men now do: 
r Skc foz to winnen ioue, in ſundzy ages, 


— 


The ſecond Booke of Troilus. 


In ſundꝛp londs ſundꝛy ben vſages, 


And foz thy, ik it happe in any wile, 
That here be any louer in this plate, 
That herkcneth,as the ſtozy woll deuiſe, 
How Trotlus came to his ladies grace, 
Andthinketh,ſonolde J not loue purchalc, 
Oz wondꝛeth on his ſpeech oz his doing, 
J not, but it is to meno wondung 2 


Foz euery wight, which that to Rome went, de 
Halt nat o pathe,nealway o manere: 
Enke in ſome lond were all the gamen ſbent. 
fthat men karde in loue, ag men done here, 
thus, in open doing oꝛ in chere, 
In vilit ing, in fozme,oz laid our ſawes, 
Foz thy men ſain ech country hath his laweg. ++ 


ke ſcarſcly ben there in this place thzce, 
That haue in loue ſaid litze, and done in all: 
Foz to this purpoſe this may liken thee, 
And thee right nought yet all is done oꝛ ſhall : 
Eke ſome men graue in tre, ſom in ſtone wall, d 
As it betide, but ith J haue begonne, 
Mine authourſþall J follow as J bonne. 


Explicit Prohemium. 


Dee: N May, that mothet is ot 
2 


| That the treſh floures both 
ID. £3 ——— 
| , Ben yen, that win⸗ 
Q trerdead made, 
A And full of baume is ficting 
| euerymede, 
when Phebus doth her bzight beams ſpꝛed, 
Right in the white Bole it lo betidde, 
As 1 ſbalflüng, on Maies day the thzidde, 


That Pandarus foz all his wile peach, 
Felt cke his part of loues ſbottes kene, 

hat coud he neuer lo well ol loning pꝛeach, 
It made his hew a day kull oft grene: 
So ſbope it, that him mn that day a tene 
In loue, foꝛ which in wo to bed he went, 
And made tre it wert daytull many a went. 


- Theſwalfow ꝛogne, with a ſoꝛowfull lay 
Wye moꝛow come gan make hir waime ing, 
Why ſhe ſoꝛſbapen was: and euer lay 
Pandarc a bed, halte in a ſlombering, | 
Till ſbe lo nigh him made her waimenting, 
How Tereus gan fozth her tuſter take, 
That with the noiſe ot her he gan awake, 


And to call. and dꝛeſle him vp toriſe, 
Kemembzing him his arrand was to done 
From 
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From Troilus,and cke his great empꝛile, 
And caſt, ⁊ knevo in good plite was the moonc 
To dont voiage, and tooke his way full ſoone 
Unto his neces paleis there belide 3 

Now Janus God of entre, thou him guide. 


Muhen he was come vnto his neces place, 
noherc is my lady,tohcrfolke(qd.he) 
And they him told, and he foꝛth in gan pace, 
Ind found two other ladies ſit and thee, 
Mithin a paucd parlour,and they thzce 
Herden a maiden hem reden the gelte 
Ok the ſiege of Thebes, while hem leſte: 


(Nd.Pandarus) madame God you ſee 
With your booke, and all the compamte: 
Eigh vncle mine, welcome iwis ( qd. bee) 
And vp ſbe role. and by the hond in hie, 
She tooke him faſt, and laid this night thaic, 
To good mote it turne, ot you I met, 

And with þ woꝛd, lbe downe on bench him let. 


ca nece, ye ſhullfarcn well the bet. 
It God woll. all this pcarc(qd.Pandarus) 
But J am lozry that J haue vou let 
To hearken ot your booke, ve pꝛaiſen thus: 
Fo Gods loue what ſaith it, tell it vs, 
Is it of loue, oꝛ ſome good ye me lete⸗ 
Unclc(qd,ibc)your maiſtreſſe is nat here. 


With that they gonnen laugh, ⁊ tho lhe leide, 
This romaunce is cf Thebes, that we rede, 
And we haue heard how y king Laius dcioe 
Thꝛough Edippus his ſonnc, and al the dedc: 
And here we ſtinten at there letters rede, 
How the biſhop, as the booke can tell, 
Amphiozax, feli thzougy the ground to hell. 


(Qd. Pandarus)all this know I my lelue, 
And all thaſſicge of Chebes, and the cace, 
Foz hereot ben there naked boo dcs tweluc: 
But let be this, aud tell me how ye fare, 

Do way your barbe, and ſhew your face barc, 
Do way your book, xiſe vp and iet vs daunce, 
And let vs to donc to May ſome obſcruaunce. 


Eighe, God koꝛbid (ad. ſbe be ye made 
Is that a widdowes like, ſo God you ſaue : 
By God ye maken me right ſoze adzad, 
Be ben ſo wild, it ſcemethas ye raue, 
It ſat me well bet aye in a caue 
Co bide, and rede on holy laints liues: 
Let maidens gon to daunce, and pong wiues. 


Agcucrthziuc I(qd.this Pandarus) 
Vet could J tell o thing, to done you play: 
Now vncle dere (ad. ſbe tell it vs 
Fo2 Gods louc is then thaſſiege awey⸗ 
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Jamo Greckes ferde, ſo that J dy: 
Hay nayſ(ad. he as cuct mote I th ziue, 
It is a thing well bet than ſuch (ta c. 


Ye holy God e qd. ſhe) what thing is chat, 
What bet than ſuch ſtuc: cighe nay iw!s, 
Fo: all this woꝛld ne can reden what 
It ſbould ben ſome tape Itrow it is, 
And but pour ſclucu teil vs what it is. 
My wit is foz to arede it ali to icanc: 
Ag heipe me God. not what that vc mcanc? 


And J your boꝛow nencucr ſhalleqd. hc) 
This thing be told to yon, as more I thiuc: 
And why vncle mine, why ſo (ad. be 
By Godeqd. he) that woll 5 teli as bliue, 
Fo2 pꝛouoct womanis there nont on liuc, 
Ind pe it wiſt, in all the toune of Croy: 
ape nat, ſo cuer hauc 4 toy. 


Tho gan ſhe wondꝛen moꝛc than befoze, 
A thouſand folo, and downe her cyen caſt: 
Foz ncucr ſith the time that the was boꝛe, 
Co knowen thing delired ſbe lo falt, 
And wich a ſike, ſbe ſaid hun at the laſt,. 
Now vncle minc, niil you not dilplraſe, 
Noz alen moꝛc, that may do you dileaſe. 


So after this, wich many woꝛds glade, 
And friendiy tales, ano with merry chere, 
Of this a that thcyſpcake,andgonnen wade 
In many an vnkouth glad and vcepematere, 
As friends done when they bethe itcre, 
Til: ſbe gan alen him how Hectoꝛ terde, 
That was t c touncs walt. a Greckes perde. 


Full wel J thanze it God ſaid Pandarusg, 
Saue in his arnic he hath a lutle wound, 
And cke his trelb bꝛother Crouus, 

The wiſe wozthy Hectoʒ the ſccdund, 

In whom that euery bertuc liſt habound, 
And ũirſt all trouch and all gentleneſte, 
WMildome, honour krecdome and worthtnelle, 


In good faith eme (qd, ſyc) that litech me, 
Theytarcn well, God laue hem boch two: 
Foꝛ trewliche, I hold it great deintic, * 
Ahinges ſonne in armes well to do, 
And be of good conditions thereto, 
Foꝛ grcat power, and moꝛall vertuc hire e 
Is lelde iſeene in one petſonc ifere. 


In good faith that is ſooth (ad. Bandarug) 
But by mytrouth the king hath ſonnes twey, 
t is to meme, Hectoꝝ and Trotlus, 
hat certainly thoughthat I (bould dey, 

They ben as void of vices, dare Iſen, 
As any men that liuen vnder ſonne, * 
Icr 
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Der might is wide tknow,x what they connec, 


Of Heetoz needeth it no moꝛe fox to tell, 
In all this woꝛld, there nis a better knight, 
Than he that is of wozthinclle the well, 

And he well moꝛe vertue hath than might, 
This knoweth man pa wiſe # wozthy knight: 
And the lame pꝛiſe ol CTroilus J ley, 

God helpe me lo, know not ſuch twey, 


By God eqd. ſbe) ot Hectoz that is ſooth, 
Indof Trotlus the ſame thing trow J: 
Fo2 dꝛedeleſſe, men telleth that he dooth 
In armes day by day, ſo wozthelp, 

And beareth him here at home ſo gently 
To cucry wight that all pꝛiſe hath he, 

Of hem that me were lcueſt pꝛaiſed be, 


Vt ſay right looth iwis ( qd. Nandatus) 
Foz yeſtcrday,whoſo had with him been, 
Mighten haue wondꝛed vpon Trotlus, 
Foz neuer pet ſo thicke a warme ot been, 
Ne flew, as Grcekes from him gan ficen, 
And thzough the field in euery wights care, 
There was no crie, but Trotlus is there. 


Now here now there, he hunted hem ſo falt, 
There nas but Greckes blood, and Trotlug, 
Now him he hurt, and him all doun he caſt, 
Aye where he went it was arrated thus: 

He was her death, and ſbield and like foꝛ vs, 
That as p day ther durſt him none withſtond, 
While vᷣ he held hig bloody werd in hond: 


Thercto he is the friendlieſt man 
Ol great eſtate, that euer J ſavo my liue: 
And where him liſt, beſt fellowſhipcan 
To ſuch as hun thinketh able foz to thziuec, 
And with that woꝛd, tho Pandarus as bliue 
He tooke his leaue, and ſaid J woll gon hen: 
Rap, blame haue 4 vncle( ad. ſbe then.) 


Mhat eileth pou to be weary thus ſoone, 
And nameliche of women, woll ye ſo⸗ 
Naplittcth dounc,by God J haue to done 
UUith vou, to ſpcake of wildome crc pe go, 
And euery wight that was about hem tho, 
That heard that, gan terre away to ſtond, 
Uhile they two had all that hem lift in hond. 


When p her tale all bzonght was to an end 
Ok her eſtate, and of her gouernaunce, 
(Nd,Pandarus)now time is that I wend, 
But pet Jlay.ariſeth let vs daunce, 

And caſt your widdows habit to miſchaunce: 
What liſt you thus your ſelfe to dilſigure, 
Sith vou is tidde ſo glad an auenture: 


But well bethought: foꝛ louc of God e ad. ſbe⸗ 
Shal Inat weten what yc meanc ot this: 
No, this thing aſkethlcaſer tho(ꝗd.he) 

And eke me would full much greue iwis, 

Jf it told, and ye it tooke ans? 

Het were it bette my tonguc to hold till, 
Than ſapa ſooth, that were ayenſt pour will, 


Foz ncce mine, dy thegoddeſle Minerue, 
And Jupiter, that maketh the thunderring, 
And the bliſfull Uenus, that J ſerue, 

Be ben the woman in this woꝛld liuing 
Withouten paramours, to my weting, 
That I beſt loue, and lotheſt am to greue, 
And that ye weten well pour ſelfe, I lcue, 


Iwis mine vncle (qd.ſhe) graunt merey, 
Pour friendſbip haue J founden cucr yet, 
Jam to no man beholden trucly 
So much as vou, and haue ſo little quit: 
And with the grace of God,emkozth my wit 
As in mygutlt, I (hall you ncucroffcr'd, 
And ik J haue ere this, woll amend, 


But foꝛ the loue of God J vou beſeech 
As ve be he that J loue moſt and triſt, 
Let be to me your fremed manner ſpeech, 
And ſayto me pour nece what vou liſt: 
And with that woꝛd her uncle anon her kiſt, 
And laid, gladiy my lcuc nece ſo dere, 
Take it toꝛ good that 4 ſball ſap you here, 


With that ſbe gan her eien doune to caſt, 
And Pandarus to cough gan a lite, 
And ſaid: Nete alway lo, to the laſt 
How lo it be, that ſome men hem delite 
Mith ſubtle art her tales foꝛ tendite, 
Pet fo2 all that in her entention, 
Her tale is all foz ſome concluſion, 


And ſith the end is euery taleg ſtrength, 
And this matter is ſo behouelp, 
hat ſbould J paint it oz dzawen it on length 
To vou. that ben my fricnd ſo faithfully: 
Und with that woꝛd he gan right inwardly 
Bcholden her, and looken in her face, 
And laid, on ſuch a mirrour much good grace. 


Then thought he thus if I my tale endite 
Ought hard oꝛ make a pꝛoteſſe any while, 
She ſball no ſauour haue therein but lite, 
And trow J would her in my will beguile: 
Fox tender wittes wenen all be wile, DH 
Mhercas they con nat plainliche vnderſtond; 
Fox thy her wit to ſeruen woll J fond, 


And lookd on her in a buſte wile, 
And ſhe was ware that he beheld her lo: 1 


Ah loꝛd (qd. ſbe)ſo faſt ye me auiſe, 

Saw ye me neuer ere now, what ſay ye no: 
Pes, veg qd.he) and bet woll ere J go: 

But by my trouth I thought now il ye 

Bt kozxtunate; fo2now men ſhall it ſee. 


q cuery wight ſome goodly auenture, 
Sometime is ſbape, it he it can recciuen: 
But if he nill take of it no cure 

nohen that it cometh, but wilkully it wetuen 3 
Lo,ncithercaſenoz foꝛtune him decetuen, 
But right his ovon llouth and wzetchedneſle ; 
Andſacha wight is foz to blame, J gelle. 


Good auenture, O belle nece,haue ye 
Full light ly founden, and pe conne it take: 
And foz the loue ot God, and ckeok me 
Catch it anone, leaſt auenture flake ; 
hat ſbould x lenger pꝛoceſſe of it make, 
Neue me your hond, foʒ in this woꝛld is none, 
It that vou liſt. a wight ſo well begon. 


And (ith Iſpeake of good ententioun, 
As I to vou haue told well here befozne, 
And louc as well your honour and renoun, 
As any creature in all the wozld iboꝛne: 
By all the othes that I haue you (wozne, 
And ye be wꝛoth therefoꝛe oz wene Jlie, 
Ne lhall Incuer ſeene vou ct with eie. 


Beth nat agaſt ne quaketh nat, wWhereto z 
Nc chaunge nat koꝛ fexe ſo your hew, 
Foz hardelythc wozſt of this is do: 
And though my tale as now be to you new, 
Pet truſt alwap,yc ball me findtrew, 
And were it thing that me thought vnlitting, 
Co vou would Jnoſuchtalesbzing, 


Now my good eme foꝛ Gods loue I pꝛep, 
(Nd,ſbc)come off and teli me what it is: 
Foꝛ both J am agaſt what ye woll ſay, 
And eke melongeth it to wit iwis: 
Foz whethet it be well. oꝛ be amis. 
Sap on let me not ia this fcare dwell. 
So woll J donc, now hearkencth J ball tell: 


Nod nece mine, the kings owon dere ſonne, 
The good, wile, woꝛthy, frelb. and free, 
Which alwaykoꝛ to done well is his wonne, 
The noble Troilus ſo loueth thee, 

That but ye helpe, it woll his bane bee, 
Lo here is all, what ſhould J moe lep, 
Doth what youliſt,to make him liue o2 dey, 


But if ye let him die, J woll ſteruen. 
Hauc here my trouth nete I nill not lien, 
All ſbould 5] with this knike my thꝛote keruen: 
With that the teares burſt out of his eien, 
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And ſaid,ifthat ye done vs both dien 
Thus guiltleſſe, then haue ycfilbed faire: 
nohat mend ye, though ỹ we both apaire ? 


Alas he which that is my loꝛd ſo dere, 
That trew man. that noble gentle knight. 
That nought deũreth, but your frendly chere, 
Ice hum dien, there he goth vpꝛight: 

And haſteth him with all his full might 
Foz to ben ſlaine, if his foztune aſſent. 
Alas that God you ſuch a bcautie ſent. 


* 
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Ik it beſo that pe ſo cruell be, 0 


That ok his e th 
240 p 


That is lo trew and wozthyas 

No moze than ofa yaperoza wꝛetch/ 
Ik ye br luch, your beaute map nat ſtretch; - 
To make amends of ſo cruell a dede: 


Auilcment is good beloze the nede. e 


Wo worth the faire gemme vertuleſle, 
Wo woꝛth that hearbe alſo that doth no vote, 
Wo woꝛth the beauty that is touthleſle, 

Mo woꝛth that wight ỹ trede ech vnder fote: 
And ye that ben ot beautie croppe and rote, 
It therewithall in you ne be no routh, 
Chen is it harme pt liuen by my trouth. 


And alſo thinke well, that this is no gaud, 


Foz me were leuer, thou. ¶ and he 

Mere honged, than I ſbould ben his baud, 
As high as men might on vs alliſce 2 
Jamthine Eme the lbame werc to mee, 

As well as thce, it that 5 ſhould aſſent 
Thꝛough minc abet, p he thtne honour ſhenk, 


Nov nderſtond foz J pou nought requere 
To bind vou to him, though no beheſt, 
Sauconcly that pe make him bettet chere 
Than ye han done ere this and moꝛe feat, 

So that his lite be ſaucd at the leaſt; | 
This is all and ſome, and plainly our entent, 
God helpe melo, J neucr other ment. 


Lo, this requeſt is nought but ſkill iwis, 
Ne doubt ok reaſon parde is there none: 
et the woꝛſt, that ye dꝛeden this, 
Men would wonder to ſcen him come tt gone: 
There aycnſt anſwere I thus anone, 
That euery wight but he be foole ok kind, 
Woll deeme it loue of friendſhip in his mind. 


What who wol demen though he lee a man * 


To temple gone, that he the images eateth: 
Thinke cke, how well and wilelythat he can 
Gouerne himlelfe,that he nothing fozyeteth, 
wher he cometh he pꝛis dt thonk him geteth, 
And eke thereto he ſhall come here ſo ſeld, 
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What loꝛce were it,thogh all the toun beheld, 


Such loue ol frends reigneth thozow all this 

And wꝛie you in that mantle euermo, (toun: 

And God ſo wis bemyſaluatioun 

As J haucſaid,your beſt is to do ſo: 

But good nece, alwaꝝ to ſtint his wo, 
So let your daunger ſugred ven alite, 

That of his death ye be not all to wite. 


alte that herd him in this wile, 

Thought, Iſball felen what he meaneth iwis: 
Now Emel(ad.ſbe) what would ye deuiſe x 
Chat is pour rede, J ſhould done of this? 
That is well aid (ad. he) certaine beſt is, 
That ye him loue = hislouing, 

c2 Is loue oz loue is (hilfull guerdoning. 


Thinke eke how elde waſteth euery hour 
In cach of you a part of beaute, 
And therckozc,crc that age thee deuour, 
Goloue,foz old there woll no wight of thee ; 
Let this pzouerbc,aloze vnto you bee, 
S Toolateiwarc(qd,beaute)when it paſt, 
And elde daunteth daunger at the laſt. 


. 


# 
0 - 


The kings foole is wont to criealoud, 
rohen v he thinketh a woman bereth her hie, 
g So long mote ye liuen, and all pꝛoud, 
Till Crowes feet growen vndcr your eie, 
And ſend you then a mitrour in to pate, 
In which that yc may ſec your face a moꝛow, 
Nece, J bid him wilb you no moze ſoꝛow. 


With this he ſtint and caſt down the head, 
And ſhe began to bꝛeſt and wepe anonc, 
And laid, alas foꝛ wo, whyncre I dcad, 
Fo: ofthis woꝛld the faith is all agone: 
Alas. what ſboulden ſtraunge vnto me done, 
When he that foz my beſt friend J wend, 
Rate me to louc, and ſbould it me defend, 


Aas. I would haue truſted doubtles, 
That if that J.thzough my diſauenture 
Had loued cither him oz Achilles, 
Hectoꝛ oʒ any other creature, 

Penolde haue had mercyne mcaſure 
On me, but alway had me in repꝛeue: 
This falſe wozld alas, who may it lcue. 


What is this all the toy and all the feaſt x - 
Is this your redee is this my bliſfull caage 
Ig this the very mede ot yourbcheſt - 

Is all this painted pꝛoctſſe laid (alas) 
Right foz this ſine, O lady mine Pallas, 
Thou in this dꝛedetull caſe foz me puruey, 
Foz ſo aſtonied am J, that I dep. 
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With that ſbe gan full ſoꝛrowfully to oke, 
Ne map it be no bet qd. Handaru)z 
By God I (bal! no moe come here this weke, 
And God fofozne,that am miſtruſted thas: 
ee well now ye ſetten light of vs. 
Oꝛ of our death alas, wotull wzctch, 

Might he yet liue ot me were nought toretch, - 


O cruell God, O diiſpitous Marte, 
O kuries thꝛee et hell, on you I crie, 
So let me neuer out ot this houle depart, 
If that J meant harme oz villante: 
But ia ſee my Loꝛd mote nceds die, 
And J with him, here J me ſbꝛiue and (cy, 


That wickedly ye done vs both dey, 


But (ith it liketh vou, that I be dead, 
By Neptunus,that Godis of theſee, 
Fro this fozth ſball I neuer eaten bzcad, 
Till that i mine owne heart blood may lec: 
Fox certaine J woll die as ſoonc as hee, 
And vp he ſtert, and on his way he raught, 
Till ſbe againe him bythe lappe caught, 


Crcſeide, which that well nigh ſtarfe koꝛ feare, 
So as ſbe was the fearfulleſt wight 

That might be, and heard cke with her care, 
And law the loꝛowkull carncſt of the knight, 
And in his pꝛaier law eke none vnright, 

And foꝛ the harme eke that might fall moꝛe, 
She gan to rew and dꝛead her wonder ſoꝛe. 


And thought thus, vnhaps do fallen thicke 
Aldayfoz Loue, and in ſuch manner caas, 
As men ben cruell in hemſelfe and wickc: 
And ik this man llee here himſelle, alag, 
In my paclencc,it nili be no ſollas, 
What men would of it deme I can nat ſay, 
It needeth me full lighlyfoz to play. 


And with a ſoꝛowull ſigh ſbe ſaid thꝛie, 
Ah loꝛd what me is tidde a ſoꝛry chaunce, 
Foz minc eſtate lieth in a tcopardic, 

And cke mine emcs lite lieth in ballaunce: 
But nathcleſſe, with Gods goucrnaunce 

I bball ſo done, mine honour (ball Jkeepe, 
And cke his life, and ſtint foz to weepe, 


Ok harmes two, the leſſe is ſoꝛ tochele, * 
Pet had J leuer matzen him good chere 
In honour, than mine emes life to leſe. 
Ve laine, ve nothing els me requere, 
No wis (qd. he) mine owne nete ſo dere. 
Now well ( qd.ſbe) and J woll done my painc, 
I [ball mine heart apen my luſt conſtraine, 


But that J nill nat holden him in hond, 


Ne loue a man, that can J naught ne may 


Aycuſt 
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Apenſt my wil, but as wol Ikonde, 


Mine honour ſaue,pleſcn him fro day today, 
Thertonolde I not ones haue laid nay, 


Butthat J dzedde,as in my tantaſie: 
A But ceſſe cauſe, ate eefethun Funn g 
But here J deepest 
That in this go, 


pꝛoceſſe if ye de 
ac e et 1142 


Ol yo peſterurddth two. And well the hoter beene the gledes rede, =® 
— 15 — herrainhot': Thatnicowpen ithabenMANDs 
e neuer on him hau other routh 
2800 . e ak Wiiththat heimote his hedveatouſtranane, 
eee eee ES der 
But may a 
That ol this thing that ye han hight me ho And lete thereof ag nothing wind J, 
truely vnto 1 And comm agam anom and ene 
And laied awake, ye ſicpen all to long., 
ne oo ag on loue both v! hmzeng, 
3 2 That ape lo tber uomů may po wabe: 
int ho ſeee cuer er this ſo dull a ma: 
enen e 1 ——ͤ ů 3 
Till at the laſt, O eme(ad.hctho) Foz loue, and let me liuen as J can: 
Foz loue of God which that vs both made, But loꝛde that he ſoꝛ wo was pale and wan, 
Tell me how art ye wiſten ar dis wos „ Petmadehe thoagtreldeacountenaunce, 
Wot none of it but ye / helaicd id: = © Wthoughhe ſbould haue ted þnewedaunce, 
Canhe wellſpcakeoflour(qd.he)Ippeie c | 
Tellme,foz A th det ſhame puruete, vt This paſſedfozth. til now thisother date, 
8 mile ane engen Nene: 
Tho Pandarusalitelgantolmle Into his chambꝛe, s ioun undhowthathe late 
And ſaied:By my trouth I ſball now ell, Upon his bedde: but man ſo ſoꝛe grone 
—— — 995 2 — $ e 
thin the palcts gardin by a * nought.toz as was tommin 
Gan — J well halte a day to dwell, All ſodaimp, he iet higromplaliiing, a 
Night toꝛ to ſpeaken of an oꝛdinaunte, 
How werheGrekesmughten diſaudunce. MI Ofwhich I tobe ſomdohat lalpection:” 
And nere comc,andfuondhum wepcloze; | 
Sotraftcrthatwegonc for tolepe; And God lo wiſc be myſalnacton, '- 


And caſten with our dartes to and fro: 
Til at the laſt, he ſaicd, he would ſlepe. 
And onthe graſſe adoune he laied him tho, 
And q after gan to romen, to and kro. 

Till that I heard, as J walkedalone, 
How he began full wotullyto grone, 


Tho gan I ſtaltze him loftiy behind, 
And ſckerlythe ſothe foz to ſaine, 
As can ciepe apen now to my mind, 


Right thus to loue de gan him foz to plain. 
Dcſated: Lorde haudcouth vpon my pam, 


All haue J been rebell in mine entent, 
Now; ca culpa) Loꝛd Ime tepent. 


O God, that at thy diſpoſſcion 
Ledcſt the fine, by iuſt puruetaunce 
Ol cuery wight, my lowe 


Accept in igret and lende me loche penaunce 


rr 


That ſtode in 
. Chat to nune hartes dotome it ts founded, 


Andſith ye wote that mine entent ig cleane 
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As li eth thee, put from me dilperaunce, 
That may my bid 


dete typ denigmte. 


lod won hath ſhe mc wolided, 
,withloking of her iyen, - 


e 


8 b Imutnedes dien: 
Tyis is the woꝛſi. dart᷑ mie nouzt deweutn. 


dg ucucr of thing had Jiorouthmoze; 


Foz neither with engine ne with no loze, 
Vunnethes might Þ tro the death him kepe, 
That yet fele I mine hartefoz him wepe, 


And God wote neuet ith that J wag boꝛne 


Was I ſo buſie no man foꝛ to pzench, 
Ne neuer was to wight fo depeſwozne 


Et he me told who might be his leach: 75 
But not to you tehearxten all his (peach, 
Oz all his wotull woꝛdes fo2 to ſowne, 

Ke bid me nought,. but ye woll ſeqneſwone, 


But foz to ſaue his like, andeignought, 
And to non harme ol ou thus am J dutuen: - 
And foz the loue of God that vs hath wzougt, 
Soche chere him doth, that he# I may ltuen. 
Now haue J plat to vou mine hart ſbiuen, 


Take 


Fol.151. 


hoſt departe alwaylro the, 


- — — ũ — — — 
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Take heede thercot foz none cuill I meanc. 
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And right good thzift, I pzay to God haue ye 
—— GY Een net: ; 


And be pe 2 — of | : 
cf Mell in the ring then is theURubicſct, 
here were neuer two lo well imet, 
nohan yt been his all hole, as he is your, 


Tbe mah God yet grant vs ſe that hour, 
 Naytherevfſpake, I not: a ha (ad. ſbe / 


As heipe me God ye ſhenden euety delt: 
A jnercy dere nece, anon (ad. he) £ 


what fo Iloake,Jmentnought but wele: 


Now bethaot w2oth,mp 
Now well od ſbe)faapcuen be it herr. 


Nini :: 0 ot, 


Andau ibis he tobe bis leaue n bombe wet, 


He Loꝛd how he was glad, and well bigon: 
Creſeide ole, no lenger ſbe ne ſtent. 

But ſtreight into her cloſet went anon. 
And let her-doune; as ſtill aganyſtone, 


Right toz the new caſe,but whan that thc 

Uaas full nuiſed tho ound (he right nought, 

Ot perill, vahy that he ought aterde be: 
© Fo mau map loue of poſſibtute 

A woman co, his harte map to bꝛeſt, 

And ſbe nat loue ayen, but if her leſt. 

But as ſbe ſat alone, and thought thus, 
Thaſcrie aroſc atſkarmoch all without, 
And mencricd in theſtrete, ſe Troilus. 


Hath right now put to flight » Gzekcs rout, | 


with that goune all her meine toz to ſbout: 
A, go we le. caſt vp the gates wide 
Foz thꝛouz this ſirets he mote to paleis ride. 


Foz other waie is tro the vates none, 
Ok Dardanus, there open is thecheinc: 
with that come he and all his folke anone 
An caſie pace riding, in toutes tweine, 
Night as his happy day was ſothe to ſeinc: 
cg · Fo which men laith, may not diſtourbed be 
That ſball betiden of necellite. 


This Troilus lat on his baie ſtede 
All armed laue his hedde, full richcly, 
And wounded was his hozſc, # gan to blcde, 
On which he rode a pace full ſoftip: 
But ſoch a knightly light trucly | 
As was on him, was nat withouten failc, 
To loke on Marg, that God is of battaile, 


s the God, that helmedis ofſtele: 
blood, munece dere. 


5 
* 


} 


So lite a man ok arnies and a knight 
He was to ſcen, ulſillcd ot high pzowefle, ; 
Foz both he had a body. andmight- : 212 
To doen that thing, ac well as hardineſir, 
And eke to leta him in hi geare dꝛeſſ e. 
So kreſbe o pong, ſo weldy ſemcd he, 1 
It was anhrautn iapouyhim loxtole. WE 
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His helme mn twenty placcs, 
That by u tiſtur hong bus hate p 
His ſhelde ao 0,“ u ο, n 
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foꝛ which he wert alittle redde lol bame 


when hein heardthe poophe vponthtmcrien, 


That to behold it was noble game. 
How ſoberliche he caſt a daune his tiven: 
Creleide anon gan all his chere | 
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And let itſoſoft in her hart linke, 

That to her ſeltſbeſaid, who aue me dzinke c cg 
And euery woꝛde gan by and doune to wind. Hor: übe: _ 

That he bad laled, as it came her to mind. 


Hen 22 9 
And wort ſomedelt aſtonied in her thought. 


f of bet own though ſbe wore all redde, 


Nemempzung her rigvt thus, Lo this is he, 
which ỹ m th he mote be dedde, 
But ; on him haue merth and pite: 


And with that thougut toxpure albamed ſbe 
Gan in her hedde to pull, and that as faſt, 


- Whilcheandollthepeopletozth by pat. 
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And gan to caſt, and rollen vp and doun 


b Mit hin her thought his excellent pꝛoweſſe, 


And his eſtate., and allo his renoun. 


His witte his ſbape, and ene his gentilneſſe; 

But noſt her tauout was: foz his diſtreſſe 

Mas all foz her, and thought it were arouth, 

To llaen ſoch one, u that he ment trouth, u 


Now might ſome enuious, tangle thug, 
This was a ſodain loue, how might it be, 
That (be ſo ligytiy loued Troilus x 
Night foz the ũrſt ght: ve parde x 
Now who ſo ſaied lo mate he neuer thee: 
Foz cuery thing a ginning hath it nede 
Et all be wzounht, withouten any dꝛede. * 


Foꝛ I ſaie nat that (beſo ſodainiy 
Pafc him her loue, but that ſhe gan encline 
Co liken him tho, and 4 haue told you why: 
And after that, his manhode and hig pine, 
Made that loue within her gan to mme: 


Foz which bypzoceſle, and by good ſeruice 


He wannc her loue, and in no ſodain wilc. 


And all do biittull Ucnugwele araicd 
Satte in her leuenth houlc ol heuen tyo, 
Diſpoſcd 


Difpoſed wele,and with alpectes payed, 
To helpe ſcly Croilus of his wo: 

And lothe to ſapne, ſbe nas nat all a foe 
Co CTrollus in his natiuite, 

God wote, that welc the ſooner ſped he. 


How let vs ſtente of Troilus a thzow, 
That rideth fozth, and let vs tourne faſt 
Unto Creleide, that heng her hedde full low, 
Chere as ſbe latte alone, and gan to caſt 
Uhereon lbe would appoinct her at the laſt, 
I it ſo were her E me ne would celle, 

Foz Trotlus vpon her foz to pꝛeſſe. 


And loꝛde ſo ſhe gan in her thought argue 
In this matter, oł which J haue youtold, 
And what to doen beſt were, # what eſchue, 
That plited ſbe full oft in many fold 2 
Now was her hart warme, now was it cold, 
And what ſbe thought, ſomwhat (hal I wzite, 
As mine aucthour liſteth foz tendite, 


She thought firſt, that Croilus perſon 
She knewe byſight, and eke his gentelneſſe; 
And thus ſbe ſaid, all were it nonght to doen 
To graunt him loue, pet fox his wozthineſle, 
It were honoz with plate, and with gladnelſe, 
In honeſte with loch a Loꝛde to deale, 

Foz mine eſtate, and allo foz his heale. 


Eke well wote J. my kinges ſonne is he, 
And lich he hath to lee me ſoch deltte, 
If I would vtterliche his light fie, 
Parauenturche might haue ine in dilpite, 
Thꝛougb which 4 mighe ſtond in woꝛzs plite: 
Now, were J wiſe, me hate to purchaſe 
Mit hout nede, there J mayſtande in grace: 


* Ineuery thing. I wot there liethmealurc: 
Foz though a man foꝛbid dꝛonkennelſe, 
He nought loꝛbiddeth that eurry creature 
Bedzinkdleſli foz alway as I geſſe: 
ke, ſithe A H ot foꝛ me is his diſtrelle, 
J nc neten thing him diſpiſe, 

ith it is lo; he meaneth in good wiſe, 

nir nit; 

And ent Aobo, of long time agone 
His thewes good, and that he nis not nice, 
Ho vauntout ſaue men certain he is none, 
To wile tx he to doen ſa great a vice: 
He als Ayul him nener ſo cherice, 
That he (hall make auaunt bytuſt cauſe: 
He ſball me neuer binde in ſoche a claule. 


Nod ſet I caſe, the hardeſl is iwis, 
Men might demen that he loueth me: 
Uhat diſhonour were it vnto me this e 
Maie iche him let ol that ⸗ why nate parde: 
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Ino allo, and alway heare and ſc. 
Men louen women all this tounc about, 
Be they ß wers r My nate withouten don: - 


Ithinke cke how, he wozthie is to haue 
Ok all this noble toune the thzittteſt, 
That woman is ik {he her hanour ſeuc: 
Foz out and out he is the woꝛthicſt, 
Saue onely Hettoꝛ, which that is the beſt, 
And yet his life licth all now in my curc, 
But loche is loue, and cke mine anenture, 


5 


Ne me to loue, a wonder is it nought: 
Foz well wote i my ſelt, ſo God mc ipede. 
All woll I that no man wiſt ek this thonght, 
Jam one the faireſt out of dꝛede 22 
And goodlieſt, who ſo that takcth hede: 
And ſo men laine in all the toune of Troic, 
What wonder is though he of me haue tote: 


Lam mine owne woman well at caſe, 
IJ thankctit God as after mine eſtate, 
Night yong and ſtond vntted in luſtie Icaſe, 
Wuthouten ic louſie, and ſuch debate: 
Shall no hulbonde ſame to me thectze mate. 
Foz either they be full of iclouſic, TS 
Oz matitcrfull, oz louen nouclrie. 


no hat ſbal I doen⸗to what ſine linc I thug⸗ 
Shall J not loue, in calc it that me leſt e 
What pardieux J am not reuugioug: 
And though that J mine harte et at reſt 
Upon this knight that is the woꝛthieſt, 
And kepe alway nunc honoꝛ, and my name, 
By all right it may doc me no ſbamo. 

5 1 a} ] 

But right as wha theſntmeſhincth hafght 
In March, that chaungcth oft time his tears; 
And that a cloud is put with winde to ligt, 
Which ouerſpꝛat the Sunnc, as toꝛʒ a ſpoce, 
A cloudy thaugh: gan thꝛough her ſout pact. 
That oucrſp2addc her bꝛighe thouahts all, 
So thac kozkcarc almoſt (hc gan to falt. 


Chat thouzt was this: alas ſith I am free. 
Should I nom bouc. and put in itoparoic 
My ſikerneſſe, and thzallen libertiee 
Alas, how Durſt I thinken that folic ? 
May A not weil in other folke afpte * 
Her dꝛedfull tote, her conſſreint, and her pain: 
Cher louith non, p ſbe ne hach why to plan. de 


Foz loue is ꝑct the moſte ſtoʒmie life, 
Right of hun leit, that cuer was begonne: 
Foz euer ſome miſtruſt, oꝛ nice ſtrife, 

There is in loue, ſome cloud ouet the Sunne: 

Thereto we wꝛetched women nothing tonne 

UWhan vs is wo, but wepe and ſit and thinke, 
DD, li. Our 
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c5> Difk wꝛetche is this our owne wo todzinke, 


Allo wicked tongues been ay ſo pꝛeſt 
To ſpeake vs harme: ene men ben ſo vntrue, 
That right anon as ceſſed is her leſt, 
So ccſſeth loue, and foʒth to loue a newe: 
But harme idoe is doen, who ſo it rue: 
Foz thouz theſt men foz loue hem firſt to rẽde, 


- Full ſharpe beginning bꝛeaketh oft at ende. 


How oft time maie men both rede and ſeen, 
The treaſon, that to women hath be doe 
To what fine ts ſoche loue, J can not ſeen 
Oz where becometh tt, whan it is go: 
There is no wight that wote, J troweſo, 
her it becometh lo, no wight on it ſpozneth 
A That erſt was nothing into naught turneth, 


hob buſie (it I louc) eke muſt I be 
To plcaſen hem. that tanglc ot loue, demen, 
And coyen hem, that thei ſateno harm of me: 
Foz though there be no cauſe.yct hem ſemen 
Al be foz harme, that folke her frẽdes quemen 
S And who maic ſtoppen cuery wicked tongy 
Oz ſoune of belles, while that they been rong⸗ 


And alter that her thought gan foz to clere 
And ſaicd,he which that nothing vndertaketh 
Nothing acheueth, be him loth oꝛ dere 


And with an other th her hart quaketh 


Then ſlepeth hope, and after dꝛede a waketh, 
Now hote, now cold, but thus bit wixen twey 
She riſt her vp, aud went her koꝛ to pley. 


Adoune the ſtaire anon right tho ſbe went 
Into her gardine, with her neces thzee, 
And vp and doun, they maden many a went 
Flexippe and ſhe,Tarbe,and Antigone, 
To platen, that it ioie was toſce 
Indotherofher womena greatrout 
. Herfolowed in the gardine all about. 


This verde was large. rai led al the alies 
And ſhadowed wel, with bloſomy bows grenc 
And benchednewe, and ſonded all the waieg 
In which ſbe walketh arme in arme betwene, 
Cill at the laſt the ſbene | 
Gan on an Trotian to ſi clcre, 

That it an heuen was, te to here. 


Sheſaied, O loue, to whom J haue. i ſball 
Been humblicſubiect, true in mine cntent 
As J beſt can, to pou Loꝛde ꝓcue iche all 
Foz cuermoze mine hartes luſt to rent: 
Foz neuer pet thy grate to no wight ſent 
So bliſtull cauſe as me, my life to lede 
In all tote and ſuretie, out of dzede, 


The bliſtull God, hath me ſo well beet 
In loue iwis that all that be arcth lite 
4maginen ne could how to be bee, 
Foꝛ Lo2dc withouten iclouſie oz ſtrife 
1 loue one, whiche that moſtc is cntentife 
To ſeruen wcll,vnwertly oꝛ ntaiucd 
That euer was, a leſt with harme diſtain cd. 


As he that is the well of wozthinelle, 
Ok trouth ground, mirrour of goodlihchedde, 
Ok wit Apollo ſtone of ſikernelle, 
Ok vertue roote,of luſte finder and Hedde, 
'Th:ough whiche is allſozrowe fro me deddc: 
Iwts J loue him beſt, ſo doeth he me, 
Now good thzift hauc he, where lo cuer he be. 


Whom (bould J thiken but you God of loue, 
Ok all this blille, in which to bathe J ginne, 
And thanked be ye Loꝛde, foz that J louc, 
This is the right life that J am inne, 

To tlemen ali maner vice and ſinne: 

This docth me ſo to vertue foz to entende 
That date by daie J in my will amende. 


And who that laieth that foꝛ to loue is vice, 
Ot thꝛaldome, though he fele in it diſtreſſe, 
He either is enutous,02 tight nice. 

Oz is vnmightie oz his ſbꝛeudneſſe, 

To louen foꝛ ſoch maner folke 5 gelle 
Dillamen loue, as nothing of him know, 
Theylpcaken, but they bent neuer his bowe, -.- 


what is þ Sunne woꝛſe of his kind right⸗ 
Though that a man, foz kebleneſſe of his iyen 
Maie not endure on it to ſe fox bꝛight, 
Oz lone the woꝛſe, that wzetches on it cricn: - 


No wele is woꝛth, that may no ſozowe dꝛien: 5 
And foz thy, who that hath an hedde of verre 


Fro caſt ot ſtones ware him in the wirre. 


But J with all mine harte #all my might, 
As J haue ſaied, woll lone vnto mylaſt 
My owne dere harte, a all mine owne knight; 
Jn whiche mine harte growen ie ſo faſt 
And is in me. that it (þal cuerlaſF 4% <4: - - 
All dꝛedde J firſt loue him to begin, 

Now wote J well there is no periil in. 


Ando der long right with p woꝛd ſhe ſlent, 
And there withall, now nece(qd. Creſtide ) 
Who made this ſong now with to good entẽt 
Antigone anſwerde anon and lade 
Madame iwis the goodlieſt made 


O' great eſtate in all the toune ol Troic 


Aud led her life in moſte honour and tote. 


Foꝛſothe ſoſemeth it by her ſong | 
Nd,tho Creleide, and gan therewithto =_ 
An 
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But la d eng d 


Dien un een ue 


Dhe uan to mien m bir hate fat. 
— — — . 


That ſbe waxelomewyat abi ta conuarte. 
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The datcshonour Andthehcauens be., 


The nights foc all this clepe i thceſonne, 
Gan weſtrenfat;anddounwasd-fo2 to wie, 
As he that had his dates courſe ixonne;! -: | 


And white things woxen al dimme and donne 


Fo: lacke ol light, and ſterres lo tu apcrce, 
Cyat lþe and all her folke in went ilere. = 


o when it liked her to gon to reſt, 
Ard potded weren they that voiden ought, 
She ſaied that to well herleſte 3 
Het women lone till her bedde her bzought,: 
Whan al was huſt, then laie ſbe ſtills thought 
Of all this thing the mancr and the wile, 
Rehearce it needethnot, ſoꝛ ve been wile 
Nightingale vpon a Cedze grene 
unde — wall, there as ſbe laic, 


Full loude ſong ayen the Mone ſbeue 
Par auenture in his birdes wiſe n laie, 


Okloue, that made her harte krelbe and gaie, 


Chat hertzened ſbe ſo long in good entent, 
Till at the laſt the dedde llc epe her hent. 


Ind as ſbe llept, anon right tho her met. 
How that an Egle fethered white as bone, 
nder her bꝛeſt his long clawes ilet, 
nd out her harte he rent, and that anon, 
And did his harte into her bzeſt to gon, 
Ok which ſhenouzt agroſe, ne nothing (mart, 
And loꝛth he llieth, with hart left fox hart. 


Now let her llepe, and we our tales holde 
Ol Troilus, that is to Paleis ridden, 
Fro the ſcarmilbe of which Jol tolde, 
And in his chamber late, and hath abidden, 


But Trodus, t 
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Till twa oz thzeof his meſlengers peden 

Foz Pandarus, and ſoughten him full faſt, 

Tu theyhun ound a bought hum at the lat. 
This andarus cn Itaping un at uncx. 

And ſaied thus, dodo hath been mellibece 


To day with | a D Cn. 
And gan to ſal | N 
But rile and let vs ſoupe, and go to reſte, 
And he anſwerde zum des we as ther leſte, 


Gen, une eiche 118 
tithailthe haſkgandiy as then might, 
And eus 


night out at the: Dapze bunDight, ©: 
Foz wo, til that he hcardſometiding, 


, wagaizim cds. 
hastebledde _: 


9490. | -;:; - IndſaicdfrendethailJnowwepesz un 


n 9 F olan: e 
(Nd,Pandarus)be till and let me lep, 
And doe onthy hoode thine nedcgſpeddr ue, 
And chole tt thou woitſing,daunce,oz lepfc. 
It ſboꝛt woꝛdes thou ſbait trowe all by mz, 
Sit. myncce wall doen well by ther, 

And loue thee beſt, by God and by trothe, 
But lacke ol purſute matre it in thy llothe. 


95 f f 
Foz thus ferłoꝛthj j haue thy werke begon, 


Fro date to daie, till this daic by the moꝛo wc, 
Het loue ot frendſbip haue I to thce won, 


And thercfoge hath the laid her faith to boꝛow, 
Algatc a fate is hamcicdofthy ſozow: 
That ſhould J lenger ſermon of it holde, 

As pe haue hc ard befoze,all he him tolde. 


But right as floures though) cold ok night 
Icloſed ſtoupen in herſtaltzes lowe, 


- Rcdzclienhem ayen the Sunne bught, 


And ppꝛeden in her kinde courſe by to we. 
Right lo gan tho his ipen vp to thzowe 
This Troilus,and ſated: O Menus dere, 
Thy might, thy grace therted bc it here. 


and to P andatut he held iy both bis hods, 
Ind ſaied, Loꝛde all thine be that 1 haue, 


Fo Jam hole, and bꝛeken been my bonds, 
Athouſande Troics, whoſo that me aue 
Eche after other, God ſo wis me laue, 


Ne might me ſo gladen, lo minc harte 
It ſpꝛedeth lo koztoic it woll to ſtartt. 


But loꝛd how bal J don hoto lbal Aline, 


eee 
0 
ill that thou be aycn at her fro ms. 


Thou maieſt anſ were, abide abide: but he 5 


necke, to ſaine, 
That . N * 


— 
— — — -- wo 4 


——w¶4ẽ ̈ñͥʃ— 


| 


In great diſeaſe abidcth op the paine, 


— 


| — — 
1 


And God told me, J woll bethere 
Andfozt Tn ſþallſay, 
Ozonlomrother wight this charge lar. 


#03 parde:Bodwot;Jhaueenerpet-.:- 
Ben ready thee to — — 2 
| but antozthe 


On me1poughs along thine cut fare, 


I wotewel.that thou wiſcr art than 1 - 
Athouſand fold: but if J were as thou, 
God helpe me ſd. as J would vtteris 
Right ol ovone hond wzite her nos 
A letter, in which T would her teilen how 
I tarde amille, and her beſeech of routh: 


Now helpe thy lelte, and leaue it foznoflonth, . 


And J mpfelfe ſhall therewith to her gon 
And when thou woſt that Iam with — there 
UUozthe thou vpon a courſer right anone, 
Be hardely,and that right in thy beſt gere 
Aud ebe wich by place.agnaughtne wett, 


And thou lhalt ũnd vs (ik I may) utting 
At ſome window into the ſireet looking, 


And ik thee lil then mapeſt thou vs Calne, 
Ind vpon me make thou thy countenaunce, 
But by thy life bew faſt eſchue 
To tartenought,God 
Ride fozth thy way, t hold thy gonernaunce, 
And we (hall ſpeakc of thee ſomewhat J trow 
when thou art gone, to doe thine cares glow, 


Touchtng thy letter, thou art wile tnough, 
J wot thou nilte it deignelicheendite, 
As make — — 
Ne ſcriueiniſbe oꝛ craftely thou it waite, 
Beblotte it with thy teares eke alite, 


A Andif thou wꝛite a goddly woꝛd all loft, 


2 


To heare his glee, and 


Though it be good rehearte it not too oft, 


Foz though the beſt Harpour vpon liue 
Would on the beſt ſouncd tolly Harpe 
That cuer was, with all his fingers ftue 
Touch aye oſtrong,0z ayeo warble Harpe, 
Were his nailes pointedneucrloſbarpe, 
Tt ſbould makeeuery wight to dull, 
his trobegtuil. 
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dvs fro miſchaunce 


Ne iombꝛe eke no dilcoꝛdaunt thing lere, 
As thus, to vlen tearmes of Phiſicae, 

n loues teatmes hold of thymatcre 

hc koꝛme alwap and doe that it be tide, 
Fox if a painter would pamt a pike 517. x2 
Mith Iſles feet, and — as an pez 
e r Whyave, * 5 


14 “. 


Se eee, 48 


2QU.Ccoliigdepartbime den. . 
Sith that thee liſt, J — 
And bliſfull God pꝛay — — 
ThevolageandthotetterIf) 

$0 tperd — — thewhite, 
Beue thou me witte, my letter to deuiſe: 

And ſet him doun wratt right inthis wife. 


Tirſt he 
Bis hearts 


And cinch neon — 
He gan him recommaund vnto her grace, 
Cofcl tell all how. it aſkcth mokellfpace, 


And after this full lowly he her pꝛaied 
To be nought wꝛoth though he of his follie 
So hardie was to her to wũte, and laied 
That ioue it made, oʒ els muſt he die, 

And pitoully gan mercte foz to crie: 
And after that he ſaied, and lied full loud, 
Himlelte was lutle woꝛth, and lafſe he coud. 


And that ſhe wouldhanehisconningexcuſcd, 
That little was, and etze he dzaddeyerſo, 
— his vnwoꝛthineſſe ape he actuſed: 

that then gan he tell his wo, 
— that was endleſſe withouten ho: 
And laid, he would —— him 1 
And redde it ouer, and gan the letter 


and with bis lalttcaresganhebathe 
Upon 


Therubte in his lignet, and it ſette 
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on the were deliuerliche and rathe, 
Therewithathouſandtimes.er helette 
He kiſt tha the letter that he ſbette, 
And layd letter a bliſfull deſtme ö 
Chee ſbapen ta, my Ladie ſwall thee ſee. 


Tbis wandare took e the letter;and betime 


mW 
Tell vs 
Dow 


2 


CH eo endteilethnewthinges, 
Fox which & come to tell younewtidinges, 


Into the gardengo we, and ye ſball heare 
All pziuilyof this a long ſermoun: 
with that they wenten arme in arme ifere, 
Into the gardin fro che chamber doun. 
And when he was ſo kate, that the ſoun 
Of that he lpake, no man heren might. 
He layd her thus, and out the letter plight. 


Lo, he that is all holly yours free, 
Hun — eth — to your grace, 
And ſent you this letter hereby me, 
guiſcth vou on it, when ye han ſpace, 
And of ſome goodiyanſweare vou purchace, 
Oꝛ helpe me God ſo, plaine ly foz toſaine, 
He map not long liuen foz his paine. 


ull dꝛedekully tho gan ſbe ſtonde ſtill, 
— 2 ——ů— 
Gan foz to chaunge, and ſayd, ſcripe noꝛ btil 


and looketh now ifthis be reaſonable, 
And letteth — foz — — — — 
To lain a no 
To mine cltate,by God and by mytrouth 


| qd,ſbe)andgan koꝛ to 
Which houſe( 2 . 02 * 
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To take it, oz to haue of him routh, 


In harming ol my elfe oz in tepꝛeue: 
Beate ttaven or him that ye on e. 


This Nandarus gan on her foz to ſtare, 
And layd now is this the greateſt wonder 
That euer I ſaw let be this nice fare, 
To death mote Iſmiten be with thunder, 
Ik toꝛ the Citie which that ſtondeth yonder, 
Uould Ja letter vnto pou bzing oz take, 


To harme ot you: what liſt you tzus it make. 


But thus pe laren well nigh all and ſome, cg 
That he that moſt deſtreth you to ſerue, 
Ok him ve retch leaſt where he berome, 
And whether that he liue, oz ciſe ſtetue: 
But foz all that, that euer I may deſerue, 
Refuſe it not (qd, he) and hent her faſt, 
And in her bolome the letter donne he thꝛaſt. 


And laid her, now caſt it away anon 
That folke may ſeen and gauren on vs twey, 
d. ſbe) I can abide tili thev be gon 
And gan to imile, and laid him, eme J pꝛay 
Such anſwere as vou liſt your ſcite purucy: 
Foz truely I woll no letter waite 3 
No, then woll J (qd; he) ſo pe cndite, 


There with ſbe lough, and ſaid goe we dine, 
And he gan at himſeite papen faſt, 
And layd Nece, I haue ſo great a pine 
Foz loue, that euerich other day J faſt, 
And gan his belt yapes fozth to caſt; 
And made her lo to laugh at his follte, 
That ſbe foʒ laughter weent foz to die. 


And when that (be was comen into the hall, 
Now eme ( qd. ſbe) we woll go dine anon. 
And gan lomc ol her women to her call, 
And ſtreight into her chamber gan ſhe gone, 
But of her bulineſſe this was one, 
Amongs other things, out of dzcde, 
Full pztuelp this letter foz to rede. 


Auiled woꝛd by woꝛd in cuerpline, 


a found — coud his good s 


And vp it put, and went het in to dine, 

And Pandarus, that in a ſtudie ſtood, 

Ere he was ware ſbe tooke him by the hood; 
And laid ye were caught cre that pe wiſt, 

I vouchſafe(qd,he ) do what you liſt, 


Tho weſhenthey,and ſet hem doun and ete, 


And after noone full lighly Þ 


hath ataied thus 
The vonder houſe, that ſlant afozepene vs: 


And fel ard infpcechofk thingsſmalc, 
Andſatcn e window both twey: 
hen Pandarus ſaw time vnto his talc, 
And ſaw well that her folke were all awey: 
Nov ncce mine, teil on(qd.he)I pzcy, 
How liketh you the letter that ye wor, 
Can he thereon foꝛ by mp trouth J not. 


Tyerewith all roſy hewed tho wort ſhe, 

And gan to hum and ſaid ſo Jtrow, _ 
Asqutte him well foz Gods loue (qd. he) 
Myſelfe to medes woll the letter ſow, 
And held his honds vp, and lat on know, 
Now good ucce, be it ncuet ſo lite, 
Eeut me the labour it tolow and plite, 


Be,foz Ian ſo witen( ad. bc) tho, 
Ind eke Inot what J ſbould to him lap: 
Yet at the leaſt, thonketh him I pzay 
Ok his good will; O, doth him not to dey, 
Now foz the loue of me my nete dere, 
Kekuleth not at this time my pꝛaiere. 


Deparditux d. ſbe) God leue all be wele, 
God helpe me ſo this is the firſt letter 
That cuer I wꝛote, ve all oz any dele, 

And into a cloſet foʒ to auiſc her better, 

She went alone, and gan her heart vnketter 
Out ofdiſdatnespziſon.but a lite, 

And ſet her doune, and gan a letter wꝛite. 


Of which to tell in ſboꝛt is mine entent 
Theffect, as łerre as I can vnderſtond: 

She thonked him, of all that he well ment 
Towards her. but holden him in hond 
She nolde not, ne make her ſeluen bond 
In loue, but as his ſuſter him to pleale, 
She would apc faine to donc his hart an caſc, 


She bette it, and to Nandare into gone 
Therc as he ſat, and looked into ſtrete, 
And doune ſbe ſet her by him on a ſtone 
Of iaſper vpon aquiſſhcnof gold ibete, 
And laid, as wiſely helpe me God the grete, 
Incuer did a thing with moꝛe pame, 
Than wꝛite this, to which ye me conſtraine, 


And tooke it him: he thonked her. and ſcide, 
God wot of thing kull okten lothe begonne, 
Commeth end good: and nece mine Crcleide, 
That ye to himot hard now ben iwonne, 
Ought he be glad, by God and vonder ſonne: 
> Foz bohy, men ſaith impꝛeſſions light 
Fulllightly ben ave readie to the flight. 
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And knew it well, and whoſe it was him told, 


But ye han plaied the tiraunt all too long, 
And hard was it your hatt foꝛ to graue, 
Now ſtint. that ye no lenger on it hung. 
All woulden ye the tome ol daungtt cauce, 
But haſteth you to done him ioy hau: 
Foz truſteth well, too long idone hardneſſe * 
Lauſcth diſpitefull arten toꝛ uni“ 


and right as they decla 
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LU 
red this matere, 


dꝛedefull chere, and at his heweg mue, 
And vp his looke — he caſt : 


And beckcdonPandarc,andfotth by paſt. 
God wot if he lat on his hoꝛſe aright, 

Oꝛ goodly was beſeenc that uke day, 

God wot where he were like a manly knight, 

What ſbould I dꝛetche, oz tcll of his array: 

Creſeide, which that all thele things ſep, 

To tell in ſboꝛt, her liked all ifere 

Dis petſon, his ara, his lookc, his chere, 


His goodly manner, and his gentilleſſe, 
So well, that neuer ſith that ſbe was boꝛnc, 
Ac had ſbe ſuch routh of his diſtreſſe, 
And how lo ſbe hath hard ben here beloꝛne, 
To God hope J. ſhe hath now caught a thoꝛn, 
She ſball nat pull it out this next wikc, 
God ſend her mo luch thoznes on to pike, 


Pandare, which that ſtood her kaſt by, * 
Felt iron hot, and he began to ſmite, * 
And laid nete, I pꝛay vou heartelp, 

Tell me that Iſball acken vou alite, 

A woman that were of his death to wite 
withouten his gilt, but foz her lacke ok routh, 
Mert it well done (qd. ſbe nay by mytrouth 


God helpe me lo ad. he) ye lay me ſooth, 
Ve feelen well your ſelte that I nought lie, 
Lo onde he rideth qd. ſbe ) ye ſo he dooth: 
ell (ad. Nandare) as J haue told you thzic, 
Let be pour nice ſbame, and your follie, 
And ſpcake with him in caling or his hert, 
Let nicetenat do you both ſmert. | 


But theton was to heauen and to done, 
Conlidering all thing, it may nat bc, | 
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And why : foz ſbame, and it were eke too ſoone 
To graunten him ſo greataliberte: 
Foz plainly her entent. as (ſaid ſhe) 

Was foꝛ to loue him vnwiſt, i (be might, 

t guerdon him with nothing but with light. 


But Pandare thought, it ſball nat beſo 
If that I map, this nice opinion 
Shall nat ben holden fully peares two. 
what ſbould I make of this a long ſermon ? 
He muſt aſſent on that concluſion, 
As fox the time, and when that it was eue, 
And all was well, he roſe and tooke his leue. 


And on his way faſt homeward he ſpedde, 
And right fox toy he felt his heart daunce, 
And Troilus he found alone abedde, 

That lay, as done theſe louers in atraunce, 
Betwixen hope and derke dilelperaunce, 
But Pandare, right at his in comming. 

He ſong, as who laith, lo, ſomewhat I bzing, 


Ind laid, who is in his bedde ſo ſoone 
Pburicd thug:it am I friend qd. he) 
Uho,Troilus : nav, helpe me ſo the moone 
(Qd.andarus) thou ſhalt vp riſe and ſee 
A charme that was tent right now to thee, 
The which can healen thee of thine accelle, 
I thou do fozthwith all thy bulineſſe. 


Ne thꝛough the might of Gode gd. Croilus) 
And Pandarus gan him the letter take, 
And laid parde God hath holpen vs. 

Dauc here a light, and look on all theſe blake, 
But often gan the heart glad and quae 
Ok Troilus, while he it gan to rede 
Do as the woꝛds yaue him hope oꝛ dꝛede. 


But finally he tooke all toꝛ che beſt | 
That ſhe him wzote,foz ſomewhat he beheld, 
On which he thought he might his heart reſt, 
All couered ſbe the woꝛds vuder (eld, 2 
Thus to the moꝛe woꝛthy part he held. 
That what toꝛ hope, and Pandarus be heſt, 
His great wo loꝛyede he at the leit. 


But as we may all day our ſeluen ſee, 
A Thzough wood oz cole kindleth the moꝛe fire, 
Right ſo encreaſe ot hope, ot what it be, 
Therewith tull oſt encreaſeth eke delire, 
Oz aganokecommeth ol alittle ſpire, | 
So though this letter, which p lbe hum ſent, 
Encreaſcngan deſire ol which he bꝛent. 


noherkoze A lay alway, that day and night 
This Troilus gan to deftrenmoze 
Thi he did erſt thzough hope / did hig might 
Co pꝛeſen on as by Pandarusloze, 
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And wꝛiten to her of his ſoꝛowes ſoꝛe 
Fro day to dap, he let it nought refreide, 
That by Pandare he ſomewhat wꝛot oz ſcide. 


And did alſo his other obſernaunces, 
That till a louer longeth in this caas, 
And after as his dice turned on chaunces; 
So was he either glad. oz ſaid alas, 
And held after his geſtes aye his paas, 
And alter ſuch anſwers as he had, 

So were his dates ſoꝛry eu her glad, 


But to Pandare alway was his recours; *© 
And pitouſiy gan aye on him to plaine, 
And him belought ol rede, and ſome ſocours, 
And Pandarus that ſaw his wood paine, 
Wext well nigh dead foz routh ſooth toſaine; 
Ind buſily with all his heart caſt, 
Some ok his wo tofleen,andthat as faſt. 


And laid, Loꝛd and friend and bꝛother dere, 
God wot that thy diſeaſe doth me wo, 
But wolt thouſtinten all this wokull cherc, 
And by mprrouth,cre it be dates two, 
And God tokoꝛne, pet ſball ſbape it ſo. 
That thou ſbalt come into a certaine place, 
there as thou maiſt thy (clfpzaten her ol grace, 


And certainip J not ił thou it woſt, 
But they that ben expert in loue, n ſay, 
t is one ok theſe wry fozthereth imoſt, 
man to haue a leiſer toꝛ to p2ap, - 
And liker place. his wo loꝛ to bewꝛay, 
Foz in good heart it mote ſome routh impʒelle d 
To heare and ſce the guiltleſle in diſtrellc. 


Perauenture think eſt thou though it be ſo, 
That kind would het donc foz to begin, 
Co haue a manner routh vpon my wo, 
Satth daunger nay thou ſhalt me ncuct win, 
So rulcth her hearts ghoſt within. 
That though ſbe bend. yct ſhe ont on rote, 
What in eſtect is this vnto my bote. 


Thinke here ayen. when that the ſturdy dke, de 
On which men hacketh okt for the nones, 
Kecctued hath the happy kaling ſtrone, 

The great ſweight doth it come ah at ones, 

As done theſe great tock g ot theſe mune ſtones 
Foz ſwifter courſe cometh thing p is of wight v 
rohen it diſcendeththan dont thing$light, 


But rede that boweth dounefo2 cucryblaſt 
Full lightly ceſſe wind it woll arile. 
But ſo nill not an oke, when ie is caſt. 
It needeth menought thee lor vile, 

Men ſball reioyſen ot᷑ a empziſe, 


TS 


2 


D 


Atchicucd well, and tant withouten dout, au 
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All haue men ben the lenger thereabout, 


But Troilus, now tell me ik thee leſt 
A thing which that I (bail aſken thee, 
Muhich is thy bꝛother, that thou loueſt beſt 
As in thy very hearts pztuitee 
IJ wis my bꝛother Deiphebus tho(qd. he.) 
Now(qd.Pandare)ere hourestwile twelue, 
He ſþallthe caſe,vnwilt of it himſelue. y 


Nov let me alone, and wozkenas J map 
Qd. he ) and to Deiphebus went he tho, 
Which had his loꝛd, and great friend ben aye, 
Saue Troilus no man he loued lo, 

To teltin ſboꝛt withouten woꝛds mo 
d. Pandarus) I pzay you that ye be 
Friend to a cauſe, which that toucheth me, 


Beg parde(qd. Deiphebug) well thou woteſt 
All that cuer J map, and God toloze, 
Al nere it but foꝛ the man I loue molt, 
My bꝛother Troilus. but ſay wherekoze 
It is,foz ſith the day that J was boze, 
I nas, ne neuer mo to ben I thinke, 
Ayenſt a thing that might thee fozthinke, 


Pandare gan him thank, and to him leide, 
Lo ſit, I haue a ladyin this toun 
That is my nece, and called is Creſeide, 
Uhich ſome men would done oppꝛellioun, 
And wzongfully hauc her poſſclſioun, 
TUherefoze J of vour loꝛdibip pou beſcech 
To ben our kriend, withouten moze ſpeech. 


Deiphebus him anſivcrd : O, is nat this 
That thou ſpeakeſt of to me thus ſtraunge ip, 
Creſeide myfricnde He ſaid him yes. 

Then e enen 
No moꝛe ofthis to ſpeke, foʒ truſteth wii 5 
Doll be her Champion wich ſpoꝛe and perde, 
I ne raughe nat though all her loeg it herde. 


But tel me how. koz thou woli this matere, 
I might beſt auailen, now lette ſce: 
(Nd,Pandarus)if ye my ſoꝛb ſo dere 
Woulden as now do this hononr to me, 

To pꝛaien her to moꝛrow lo that tbe 
Came vnto vou her plaintg todcuile, - 
Her aduerfazigs would ak it agrile. 


And ik J. ze durſt pꝛaien as not, 2 
a dg to haue ſo great trauaile, 
Co haue ſome ot pour bethꝛen here with you, 
That migyten to her cauſe bet auaile, . 
Chen wote J wel ſbe might neuer faile 

Foz to ben holpen. what at your inſtaunce, 
What with her other friends gouernaunce. 


0 
7 
— 


Deiphebus, which that comen was of kind 
To all honour and bountic to conſent. 
Anſ werd , it ſhall be done: and I can find 
Bet greater heipe to this mine entent, 


hat woldeſt thou ſainc, it foꝛ Helcine I ſent 


To ſpeakt ot this, J trow it be the beſt, 
Foz (be may leden Paris as her leſt. 


Ol hectoꝛ, which p is my Loꝛd mybzother, 
It ntedeth nat to pꝛaien him triend to be, 
F02 I haue hcard hun o time and eke other 
Speaken of Lecſeide ſuch honour, that he 
Map laine no bet ſuch hap to him hath ſbe, 
It needeth nat his helpes moze to craue, 

He lball be luch, right as we woll him haue. 


Speakethou thy ſelke alſo to Trotlus 
On my behalſe ano pꝛay him with vs dine. 

Sir ali this ball ve done ( qd. E andarus⸗ 
And tooke hes leaue, and neuer gan to fine, 
But to his neces houſe as ſtreigijt as line 
He came. and found her fro the meat ariſe, 
And ſet him doun, ſpake right in this wilc 3 


He laid, O very God ſo haue J ronne, 
Lo necc mine, ſee ve nat how I ſwete, 
I not where ye the moꝛe thanke me connec, 
Be ve not ware how falſe Poliphete 
Js now about eftſoones foz to plete, 
And bꝛing on you aduocacics new: 

I: no(ꝗd.ſbe) and chaunged all her hew. 


no hat, is he moꝛe about me to dꝛetche 
And bone me wong, what (bail J done, alas, 
Act ot hunſeſte nothing would retche, . 
Here it !02 Intenoz and Enras, 
Ty at ven his friends in ſuch manner caas: 
But ſoꝛ the lone ot᷑ God mine vncle dere, 
Nofozce of that, let him haue all ilere, 


Withoutenthat, I haue ynough foꝛ bs. 
Hay(qd.Mandare) it iball nothing be ſo; 
Foꝛ A haue ben tightnowat Oeiphebus, 
At Hectoꝛ, and nme other ids mo. 
And ſboꝛtly maked cach ol hem his fo, 
That by my thꝛift he ſhall it neuer win, 

Foz aught he can,whyenſothathe begun. 
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And as theytaſten what was beſt to done, 

Deiphebugof his nne caurteſie 

Came her to pꝛaꝝ .in his pꝛonet pcrionr, 

To hold him on themozrow comp ante 

At dinner, which ſhe nolde not dene, 

But goodly gan to his pꝛayer obey, 

He thonked her, and went vpon hig wey, - 


1.505 ; | 1 
when this was done, this N andare anon 


To tell in ſboꝛt fozth he gan to wend © 
0 


The ſecond Booke of Troilus. 


To Troilus.as lillas anyſtone, 
And all this thing he told hun wozdandend, 
And how that he Deiphebus gan to blend, 
And laid him now is time ol that pe conne _ 
0 bere thee well to mozow, and all is wonne 
3241 HG 11534 3 $i * 

Ho ſpehe, now pʒay now pitouſin cõplaine, 
Let nat foz — ſbame,foz dꝛede oz flouth, 


But el wo 

And Whatit | 
„%% Dt dar NG ISI NTT CG GOOD 1H 
Thouthiakeftnow,how ſbould i don al this, 


Fo by mycheres molten folke elpie, 

That zher loue is that I tate amis. 
Bet had Nleuer vnwoilt oz (ozrow die:: 
Sn het eee er 
Of desde wr to coueren ali thy cher, 4 
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Thou ſbalt gone ouernight, and that bline, 
Unto Deiphebug houle, as thce to plap, 
Thy maladie away the bet to Nite, | 
Foz which thou ſeemethlicke.ſogth toſay, 
Soone after that. in thy bed thee lay, 
And ſay thou maiſt no lenger vp endure, 
And lie right there, and bide thine auenture. 


Sap that thyfcueris wont thee foz to take 
The ſame time, and laſt till a moꝛow. 
And let ſee now how well thou canſt it make: 
Fon parde ſicke is he that is in ſoꝛ row. 
Go now farwell and Utnus here to boꝛow, 
J hope and thouthis purpoſe hold ferme, 
Thy grace ſhe ſball fully there conferme, 


(Nd, Croilus) i wis thou all needleſſe 
Counſaileſt me, that ſickeliche Þ me faine, 
Foz am ſicke in earneſt doubtleſſe, 

So that well nigh A ſterue oz the paine: 

(Qd. andarus) thou ſbalt the better plainc, 

Ind haſt the leſſe necd to counterkete, 
Foz him demeth men hote,p leeth himlwete, 

Lo, hold thee at thy triſte cloſe, and 

> Shall well the deere vnto the bow dꝛiue: 

T hercwith he tooke his leaue all ſoktiy, 
And Eroilus to his paleis went bliue, 
So gladne was he neuer in all his liue, 
And to Pandarus rede gan all.aſlent, 
And to Deiphebus houſe at night he went. 


what nedeth it you to tellen all the chere 
—— — made, 
Oz his axis oꝛ his Ucke 3 
How men gone him with clothes koz to lade, 


Ok mecalt 
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nohẽ he was laid z hoo we would him glade: 
But all toꝛ nought, he held fozth aye the wiſe, 
That ve han herd Pandarc ere this deuiſc, 


But cextaine is exe Troilus him leide, 
Deiphebus had pꝛated him ouet night 
To bena txiend and helping to Creſeide: 

God wot that he graunted anon right, + 

To ben her tull friend with all his might: 

But ſuch a need wag it to pꝛaien him thenne, de 
As foz to bidden a wood man to renne. 

The moow tame and nighen ganthe time 

Se eee 

her n houre after Tas 
With Peiphebus,to whom ſbenolde faine, 
But as hig ſuſter, hamelp ſooth to ſane 


She came to diner in her plaine entent, 


But God o andarr mit ai what this uient. 


Came ce Creſeſde all innocent of this, 
Antigone her nere, and Tarbe alſo, | 
But tlie u now pꝛolixitie beſts, : 

Foz loue ot od, andlet vs faſt go 

Right to thelfect,withouten tales mo, 

Why all this folke aſſembled inthis place, 


Nu let vg ot ali bcrſaluings pace. 


e ee: 

Great honour did hem Deiphebus certaine, 
And kedde hem well, wich all that might lite, 
But euermo alas, was his refraine: 
My good bꝛother Troilus thelike 
Lithe yet, and there withall he gan to ſie, 
And alter that he paincd him to glade 
Hem as he might. aud chere good he made. 


LomplaincdckeHeacineof his ſickneſſe 
So kaithtully, that it pitie was to here, 
And cuery wight gan weren oz axes 
A leche anon aud ſaid in this manere 
Men curen toltze, this charme J wol thee lere, 
But there ſate one all liſt her nat to tcche, 
That thought. ct beſt could J ben his leche. 


Atter.complaint him gonnen theyto pꝛciſc/ 
ds folkc don yet when ſome wght hath begon 
To pꝛeiſe a man, and with pꝛeile him reiſe 
A thouſand fold yet higher than the ſonne, 

Heis, he can, that few other Loꝛds connce, 
And Pandarus of that they would afferme, 
He nought kozgate her pzaiſing to conferme. 


Herd all this thing faire Creſeid well inough, 
F0z which with ſobcr chere her heart tough, 
F02 whois that ne would herglozifte, 

To mowenſuch a knight done liue oz die, 
But all palle I, leaſt pe too long id well, * 


But foz o fine is all that cuer J tell. 


The time came fro dinner fox to rile. 
And as hem ought, arilen cuerychonc, 
And gane a while of this and that deuiſe, 
But Pandarus bzake all this ſpcech anone, 
And ſaid to Deiphebug, woll ye gone, 
If pour will be, as erſt I you pꝛeide, 
To ſpeaken ol the nedes ol Creſeide. 


Hcleine which that by the hond her held, 
Toon ftrſt the tale, and laid, go we bliue, 
And goodly on Lreſcide ſhe beheld, 

And faid, Jones let him ncuerthziue | 

That doth you harm,#reuehim ſoneof line, 
And ycuemeſozrov.but he [ball it vue, 

If that Imay.andallfolke be true. 


d aetng 
. o Pandarus Je t 
MyLozds and my Ladies. it ſtant thus, 
what ſhould J lenger(qv.hc)do pdu dwell, 
> Hcrong hem dut a pꝛotes icke a deli 

Upon her lot that hight Poliphete, ' 

So hainoug, that men might on it ſpete. 


Anlwerd ok this ech woꝛle of hem than other, 
And Poliphete they gonnen thus to warten, 
And honged be luch one, were he my brother, 
And do he (þall,foz it ne may nought varien, 
What ſhould J lenger in this tale taricn, 
Plaineliche all at ones they her highten 
Co ben her krend in all that euer theymighten 


pake then Heleine, and ſardPandarug, 
u2otgught my loꝛd my bꝛother ok this mater, 
I meane Hectoꝛ, oꝛ wote it Croilus. 
He laid ye, but woll ye me now here, 
Me thinketh thus , ſith that Croilus is here, 
It were good, if that ye would alſent, 
She told him her ſelle all this ere ſhe went. 


Foz he wol haue the moꝛe her grete at hart, 
Becauſe lo, that ſhe a Lady is, 
And by your will, I woll but in right ſtart, 
And do you wert, and that anone twis, 
It that he licepe. oʒ woll aught here of this, 
And in he lept, and laid him in his ere, 
> Godhauethyſoule.fozbzoght haue I thy bere. 


Toſmilenof this gan tho Troflus, 
And Pandarus without reckoning, 
Out went anon to Helcine and Deiphebug 
And laid hem o there de no tarying 
At moꝛe pꝛeae, he woll well that ye being 
Cxcleide my Lady, that is now here, 
And ag he may enduren, he woll her here. 


The ſecond Booke of Troilus. 


To ven good Loꝛd in ſhozt,an 
Tyts maß not mobel oe hi 


But well ye wote the chamber is but lite, 
And kew koltze may lightiy make it warme, 
— en —— does —— 

0 m ; Im harme 
1 5 
Pet were it bette ſhe bid till oft ſoonts, 
Nowlookeyethat knowen whatoVdivis, 
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I ſaplos me beſtis as can unoõww = 
Thatno wightinne esd dut verwes, = 
But it wert hto: Pcaniidylii 12 pM 
Tone e e | 

t Be her leue, 


L — 
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dd che wipe is uteluage he wöll obere 
Saen 9 


that toucherh nat to het, 
He woll it teſt, I wote it wellrightnow,. ⸗ 
That ſecres is ind loꝛ the townes pow. 
And they that knewnothingof his enten, 
Wuthout more, to Crollug in they went. 


h eleine in all her goodly tolt wiſe · 
Gan him lalue, and womanly to play, 
Andſatediwis,ye mote algate ariſe; 
Now fairebzother be all hole J pap, 

And gan herarmerightouer his lboulder lap, 
And hun with all her wit torecomfoze, 
As lhe belt could ſhe gan him to diſpozt, 


So alter this (ad. ſbe) we youbeſcke 

My dere brother Deiphedus and J. 

Seen eee 
een goo ight hartcl 

Unto Lreſcide,which that certainly Ky 

Acceiued wzong,as wot well here Pandare, 

'That can her caſe well bet than J declare, 


This Pandarus gan new his tong affile, 
And all her caſe tehearte, and that anone, 
When it was caied, ſoone after in a while, 
Ad. Troilus) as ſoone as J may gone, 

J wol right faine with all my might ben one, 
Haue God my trouth, her cauſetoſuſtene, 
Now good thꝛikt haue ye (qd, Belcin p quene.) 


Qd. Pandarus) and it your will be, 
Chat ſbe may take het leaue tre that ſhe go. 
O, cis God toꝛbid it tho(qd,he) 

It that (he vouchſafe foꝛ to doe ſo: 

And wtththat wozd(qd.Trotlus) ye two 
Deiphebus, and myſuſterlefe and dere, 
To pou haue J to ſpeake ol a matere. 


Co been autled by pour rede the better, 
And lound( as hap 2 — 
0 


The third Booke of Troilus. 


The copie ol a treatiſe, and a letter 
That Hectoꝛ had him ſent to aſken rede 
Tf ſuch a man was woꝛthy to ben dede, 
Wote naught who but in a grilly wile 
Hep2 d hemanoneontramle; 


Delphebusgan this lettet bt vnfold - 
In earneſt great, ſo did Ycleinerhequeenc, 
And roming outward.faſtit gonne behold  _ 
Dounward a lteire,into an herboz greene: 
This ilke thing they tedden hem vetwene, 
And latgely the mountcnaunceof an houre 
Tb eee bee 


'Nowlet hem rede,and tourne we anone 
To Pandarus. that gan tull ſołt pie, 
Chat all was well, and out he gan to gone 
Into the great chamber, and that in hie, 

And ſaied, God ſane all this companic: 
Comc nece mine, my lady Querne Hcleine 
Abideth you and cke my Lozds twcine, 


ile take wirb yon pournerc Antigone, 
©: whoin pou liſt,02no fozce hate iy, 
The laſſe pzcale the bet, come foꝛth with me. 
And looke that ye thonken humbly 
Hem all thꝛee, and when ye map goodly 
Four time iſee taketh oł hem your leaue, 
Lcaſt we too long his reſtes him bireaue, 


Ill innocent of Pandarus entent 
Qd. tho Creleide) go we vncle dere, 
And arme in arme, in ward with him (bc went, 
Auiling well her woꝛds and her chere, 
And Paͤndarus mcarneſtfull mancre, 
Sated all foltze foꝛ Gods louc J pꝛap, 
Stinteth right here. and loktly you play, 


Auifcth you what kolke ben here within, 
And in what plitc one is, God him aincnd, : 
And in ward thus kull ſotteiy begin, 

Nece J coniurec, and highly you defend 

On his nalfe, which that ſoule vs all ſend, 
And in the vertuc ot coꝛounes twaine 

Olea nat this man, d hath toꝛ youthis painc. 


Fic on theDeuill,thinke which onc he is, 
And in what plite he lieth come oft anone, 


E Thinke all ſuch taricd tide but loſt it nis, 


That woll yc both ſaine, when pe been one: 
Setondly, there pet deuineth none 

Upon you two, come off now if ye conne, 
> While kolke is blent, lo, all the time is wonne. 


In titering and purlute, and delaics 


Thcfolke diutne,at wcgging ol a ſtre, 
And though ye would han afcer merry dates, 
Then dare ye nat, and why; Foz ſhe and ſhe 


- 
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Spakeſuch a woꝛd, thus lodked he and he: 
Lcaſt time be loſt, Dare nat with vou dcalc, 
Come oCcherloze,and beingethJim to hcalc, 
21 1 

But now to you.ye lauer that ben here, 
Was Trotlus nat in a tanhe dont. * 
Chat lay, and might the wiſpzing ol hem here 
And thoght O lozd;rightaow'renacth mots 
Fully to die, oꝛ haucauouc comfaze;: 
And was the firſt tumeche ſuonuld her par 
Of loue, O migytte God, wdat alt veſay; | 


92 Exper, ? = 
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der 
Plcaſaunce of — goodly debonatre, 
3ngecntlehearts apc ready to repaire, 
O very cauſe of heale and of gladnelle, 
Fheried be thy might and thy goodnelle. 


In heauen and hell, in earth, and lalt lee, 
Is felt thy might it that I well diſcerne, 
4s man, and beaſt filb, herbe, and grene tree, 
They tele in times with vapour eterne. 


Sod loueth, and to louc woll naught werne, 


And in this woꝛld no liues creature, 
Withoutcn loue is wozth. oꝛ may endure, 


Pe Joues firft.to thilke affects glade, 
Thzough which that things liuen all and be, 
Commenden, and amoꝛous hem made 
On moꝛtall thing and as vou liſt ave yc 
tue hem in louc, calc oꝛ aduerſites 
And ina thouſand toꝛmes doune hem ſent 
Fo2 loue ur yearth, and whom vou liſt he Henk, 


Pe ficrs Marg appcaſcn of his ire, 
And as poulilt, vc maten hearts digne: 
Algates hem that ye woll let a fire, 
They dꝛeden ſbame, and viceg they religne, 
Be doen hem curteis be,. freſb, and benigne, 
And high oz low,aftcr a wight entendeth 
The totes that he hath, your might it ſcndeth, 


Pe holden teigne and houſe in vnitie, 
Ve ſoothfaſt cauſe of friendſbip ben allo, 
Ee knowen all thuke couered qualttie 
Ok things, which that folke wondzen at ſo, 
hen they can nat conſtruc how it may go, 
She loueth him oꝛ whyhe loueth here, 


As why this fſb a nat that commeth to were, 2, 


Be fotke a law haue ſet in vntuerte, 
E e i. 
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And this know L by hem that louers de, 
> That who ſo ſtriueth with you hath p werſe: 
Now Ladie bꝛigyt, ioꝛ thybenignite, 
At reucrence of hem that leruen thee, 
Whoſeclerke J-am,ſotcachcth me deuile, 
Some 1oy of thabigfeltinthyſcrulle, 


Nea, in mynaked heart ſentement 
In hude and do me ſbewol thy ſwectneſſe 
Laltope;thybsicebe noa pꝛelent. 
Foxnow is need ſreſt thou nat my diſtreſſe, 
How J mote tell anon the gladnelle 
Ok Crotlus, to . 
To the which who nede hath, God him bꝛing. 
4781. 2.301 


Incipit liber tertius. 
en C442) ih, 


Apall this meane whilcthis 
8 \Trotlus - 3 
Recozding his leſlon in this 
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Maley thought he, thus woll 

— = E lay, and thus, 

Thus woll J platne vnto my Lady dere, 

That woꝛd is good and this ſball be my chcre 

This nill I nat foꝛyeten in no wile, 

God leue him werken as he can deuilc. 


And Lo2dſo that his hart gan to quappe, 
{caring her come, and ſboꝛt foz to like, 
And Pandarus that icdde her by the lappe, 
Came nete. and gan in at the curtein pike, 
And laied, God doe bote on all that axe ſike, 
Sce who is here you coinen to viſite, 
Lo, here is the that is your death to wite. 


There with it ſeemed as he worpt almoſt, 
Aa (qd, Trotlug) ſo routhfkully, - 
Whether me be wo, O mightygod thou woſt, 
Tho is all there, I ſec nat truely: 
Sir (qd. Creleide ) it is Pandare and J, 
Beſweet hart alas, I may nat riſe : 
To kncele,anddo you honour in ſome wiſe, 


And dzcffcdhim vpward, and ſhe right tho 
Gan both her honds ſoft vpon him Icy, 
O loꝛ the loue of God doe ye not ſo 
To mc(qd.lbe)cye what is this toſey 
Sir, comen am I to you foz cauſcs twey, 
Firſt pou to thonke, and of your Loꝛdſbip eke 
Continuaunce J would you belcke. 


This Croilus that heard his Ladie pꝛay 
DfLozdſbip,him wox neither quick ne dedde, 
Ne might o word fox ſbame to it ſay, 
Although men ſboulden ſmiten off his hedde, 
But Loꝛd to he wor ſodaineliche redde: 

And ſir. his lellon that he wend conne 
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The third Booke of Troilus. 


Topzatcnhcr,isthzoughhis wit ironnc. 


Lrelſcide all this aſpied well ynough; 
Fo: ſbe was wike.# loued Hinrncuer tijt laſſc, 
Al nere he in allapert,oz made it touggj, 
Oz was too bold to ſing a foole a Mallc, 
But wien his ſhame gan ſomwhat to pa 
His reaſons s I may my times hold. 
woll pou teit as teachen bookes old. 

In chaunged boite right foz his verydzede, 
Which votre ene quokc, a chereto his manctre 
Goody abaſbt, and uo hig hewes ride, 
Now pale, vnto Creſcide his ladie dere, 
With looke douncaft, c humble ipolden chere, 
Lo, the alderfirſt woꝛd that him aſtart, 

Was twice, merty, mercy, O myſweit hart. 


And ſtint a while, a when he might out bzing, 
The next woꝛd was, God wote foꝛ I hauc 
As faithfully ag I haue had konning, 

Ben vours all,. God ſo my ſoule do ſaue, 
And ſball, tiii that I wofull wight be graue, 
And though dare ne can vnto you plaine, 
Iwis J luer not the laſſe painc. 


Thus much as now. ah womanliche wife 
I map out bꝛing, and if this you dilpleaſe, 
Chat ſball J wꝛeke vpon mine owne life 
Night ſoone I trow, and do your hart an taſe. 
It with my death your heart may appcaſe: 
But lens that yc han heard me ſomewhat ſcy, 
Now retch Incuer how ſoone that Þ der. 


Therewith his manlyſozrow to behold, 
It might haue made an hart ot ſtonc to rew, 
And Pandare wept as he to water would, de 
And poked cuer his nece new and new, 
And lated, wo begon been hearts true, * 
Fo2 loue of Sod, make of this thing an end, 
Oz lica vs both at ones, cre that yc wend, 


J what ( ad.ſbe) by God and by mytrouth 
I not nat what ye wilne that J ſep: 
Eye, what qd.he)that c haue on him routh 
Foꝛ Gods loue, and doeth him nat to dey: 
Now then thus (qd.ſbe) woll him pzcy, 
To tell me theſinc ot his entent. 
Vet wilt J ncucr well what that he ment. 


Muhat that I meanc,O my lweet hart dere 
(Nd. Troilus)© goodlytreſb and frec, 
That with the ſtreames of your cyen ſo cicre 
Pe ſboulden ſometime friendly on me ſce, 6 
And then agreen that I may ben hee 
Mithouten bzaunch of vice, on any wile, 
In trouth alway to do pou my ſeruiſe. 
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As to my ladie right, and checke relozt, 
With all my witte and all my diligence, 
And to haue right as vou liſt comfozt, 
Under your perde egall to mine offence, 
As death, it that I bzeake pour defence, 
And that ye digne me ſo much honour, 
Me to commaunden aught in any hour, 


And J to ben your very humble, true, 
Secrct,and in my paines patient, 
And euer to deſiren treſbly new 
Co ſeruen, and to ben aye like diligent, 
And with good heart all holly your talent 
Receiuen woll, how ſoꝛe that me ſmart. 
Lo this meane J, O mine owne ſweet hart. 


Qd.Pandarus) lo here an hard requeſt, 
And reaſonable.a Ladie foꝛ to werne: 
Now ncce mine, by Natall Joues fceſt, 
Were Ja god ye lbould ſterue as yerne, 
That heren wel this man wol nothing yerne, 
But your honour, and ſcene hun almoſt ſterue, 
And ben lo loth to ſuffer him you to lerue, 


With that (be gan her cyen on him caſt 
Full eaſily, and full debonairely 
Auiſing her, and hied not too kaſt, 
With neuer a woꝛd, but ſaied him ſoftcly, 
Minc honour lake, J woll well trucly, 
And in ſuch fozme,as J can now deuile, 
Ucceiuen him fully to my ſcruiſe, 


Bcſeeching him koz Gods loue, that he 
would in honour of trouth and gentillcſſe, 
Ag J well meane, eke meanen well to me: 
And mine honour with wit and hulinelle 
Aye kepe, and if J may doen him gladneſſe 
From hecneccfozth iwis J nill not fainc: 
Now beth all hole, no lenger ye ne plaine, 


But natheleſſe, this warne J vou( ad. ſbe) 
A kings ſonnc although ye beiwis, 
Ne ſball no moze haue ſouerainte 
Ok me in loue, than right in that cale is, 
Ne nill toꝛbeare, ik that pe doen amis 
To wzath you and while that ye me ſerue, 
Cherilben you, right alter that ye deſerue. 


And ſboꝛtly, dere hart and all my knight, 
Beth glad and dꝛaweth you to luſtinclle, 
And I ſhall truely, with all my full might 
Pour bitter tournen all toſweetnelle, 

Jf J be ſbe that may doe yougladneſle, 
Fo cuery wo ye ſball retouer ablilſe, 
And him in armes tooke, and gan him kiſle, 


Fell Pandarus on knees and vp his eyen 
To heauen thꝛew. and held his honds hie: 


Fol. i. 8. 


Immoꝛtall God ad. he) that maieſt not dien, 
Cupide I mcane,otthis maieſt gloziſic, 

And Uenus . thou maieſt maken mclodie 
Withouten hond, me ſeemeth that in tounc, 
Foꝛ this miracle iche here eche beli ſoune. 


But ho, no moꝛe now of this mattere, 
Foz why: This tolke woll comen vp anone, 
That haue the letter redde, lo J hem here, 
But J conture thee Creſeide, and one 
And two, thou Troilus when thou maiſt gone 
That at mine houle ye ben at my warning, 
Foz I full well ſhall lbapen your comming, 


And caſeth there your harts right ynough, 
And let ſce which of you ſball beare the bell 
Toſpcak of loue aright, # therwith he lough, 
Foꝛ there haue I a leiſer foz to tell: 

Ad. Croilus) how long (ball here dwell 
Exe this be doen? qd,he when thou maieſt riſe 
This thing ſball be right as you liſt deuiſe. 


With that Heleine and alſo Deiphebus 
Tyo comen vpward right at the ſtaireg end, 
And Loꝛd ſo tho gan gronen Troilug, 

His bꝛother and his ſuſter foꝛ to blend: 

Ad. Pandarug)tt time is that we wend, 
Take nece mine your leaue at hem all thzce, 
And let hem ſpeak, # commeth fozth with me. 


She toohe her leaue at hem kull thꝛiktelp, 
As lhe well could and they her reucrence 
Unto the kull didden hartely, 

And wonder well ſpcazen in her ablence 
Ot her, in pzailing of her excellence, 

Her gouernaunce, her wit, and her mancre 
Commendeden that it toy was to here. 


Nowlcther wend vnto her owne place, 
And tourne we vnto Trotlus agame, 
That gan full lightiy ot the letter pace, 
That Deiphebus had in the gardine ſeine, 
Andof Heleme and him he would feine 
Deliuered ben, and ſaied that him leſt 
To llepe, and after tales haue a reſt. 


Heleine him kiſt, and tooke her leaue bliue, 
Deiphebus cke, and home went cuery wight, 
And Pandatus as faſt as he may dꝛiue 
To Croilus tho came, as any line tight, 

Andon a paillct, all that glad night 
By Troilus he lay with merry chere 
To tale, and well was hem they were ifere; 


When cuery wight was voided but they two, 
And all the dozes weren laſt iſbet, 

To tell in ſboꝛt, withouten woꝛds mo, 
This Pandarus, without any let 


Se. li, up 


Vp role, and on his beddeg ide him ſet, 
And gan to ſpcaken in a ſober wile 
To Croilus, as J ſhall you deuiſe. 


Mine alderleueſt Loꝛd. and bꝛother dere, 
God wot, and thou, that it ſate me ſo ſoze, 
hen J thee law ſo languilbing to here, 
Fo: loue of which thy wo wore alway mozc, 
That I with allmy might,and all myloze, 
Daue cuer ſithen doen my bulinelſe 
To bꝛing thee to ioy out of diſtrclle, 


And haue it bꝛought to luch plite as thou wolt 
So 5 chꝛough me thou ſtondeſt now in way 
To faren well, J ſap it foz no boſt, 

And woſt thou why, but lbame it is to lap, 
Foꝛ thec haue I begon a gamen play, 

Which that J ncucr doen (ball ekt foz other, 
All tho he were a thouſand fold my bꝛother. 


That is to ſay, foꝛ thee am I becomen, 
Bet wixen game and carneſt ſuch a meane, 
As maken women vnto men to comen. 

All ſay I nat, thou woſt well what Imeanec, 
Foz thec haue I my nece, of vices cleane, 
So fully madc thy gentilleſſe triſt, 

That all ſball ben right as thy ſelke lit. 


But God that all woteth, take I to witnelle, 
That ncuer 4 this koz couetiſe wzought, 
But only foz to abꝛedge that diſtreſſe, 

Foz which welnie thou dideſt, as me thought: 
But good bꝛothet do now as thee ought, 

F 02 Gods loue and kepe her out of blame, 
Sing thou art wile, ⁊ laue alway her name. 


Fo: well thou woſt, the name as yet ot her 
Emongs p people, as who ſaith) halowedis, 
Foz that man is vnboze I dare vocliſvocre, 
That euer wilt that (hc did amis, 

But wo is me, that I that cauſe all this. 
Mapythinken that ſbe is my nete dere, 
And J her eme, and traitour etze ifere. 


And wer it wiſt, that I thzough mine engine 
Had in mine nete iput this fantaſie 
To doen thy luſt, and holly to bethint: 
nohy all the wozld would vpon it cric, 
And ſay, that I the woꝛſt trecherie 
Ddd in this cale, that cucr was begon, 
And ſbe fozdone, and thou right nought iwon. 


nherfozc cre J woll further gone oz paas, 
Yet ct I thec beſcech and fully lay, 
That pꝛiuete go with vs in this caas, 
That is to lame, tbat thou vs ncucr wap, 
And be not wꝛoth, though I thee oft pꝛay 
To holden ſecre ſuch an high mattere, 


— 


The third Booke of Troilus. 


Foꝛ ſtzilłull is, thou woſt well my pꝛaicre. 


And thinke what wo there ha. h betid cre this 
Foz making of auaunts, as men rede, 

And what miſchaunce in this woꝛld yet is 
Fro dap to day, right foz that wicked dede, 
F02 which thele wile clerkes hat ben dede 
Haue cucr this pꝛouerbed to vs poung. 

That the firſt vertue is to kepe the toung. 


And nere it that J wilne as now abꝛedge 
Dilfuſion of ſpeech, I could almoſt 
Athouland old ſtozies thce alledge 
Of women loſt, thꝛough lalſe and fooles boſ, 
Pꝛouerbes canſt thyſcife inow, and woſt 
Ayenſt that vice toꝛ to been a blabbe, 
Alifated ren tooth, as often as they gabbe, 


2 


O tongue alas, ſo often here befozne 
Haſt thou made many a lady bzight of hcw, 
Salcd welaway the day that J was bozne, 
Ind many a maidens ſoꝛrow toꝛ to new, 
And foz the moꝛe part all is vntrew 
That men of yclpc,Xit were bought to pꝛeuc, 
Of kind, none auauntour is to leue. 


TD 


Auauntour and a lier, all is one, 
As thus: J poſe a woman graunt me 
Het loue, and ſaicth that other woll (he none, 
And q am ſwoꝛnc to holden it ſecrec, 
And alter tettittwoozthzce, 
Iwis J ama vauntour at the leſt, 
And lier eke, foʒ I bꝛeake my beheſt. 


Nowlooke then ik they be not to blame, 
Such maner kolk, what (hal I clepe hẽ, what, 
That hem auaunt ot women,. and by name, 
That yet behight hem neuer this ne that, 

Ne know hem no moe than mine old hat, 
No wonder is, ſo God me ſend hele, * 
Though women dꝛeden with vs men to dele, 


J (ap not this fo2 no miſtruſt of you, 
Nc loꝛ no wiſe men, but koz fooles nice, 
And toꝛ the harme that in the wozld is now, 
As woll fo follic olt, as foꝛ mallice, 
Fo: well wote J, in wiſe folke that vice 
No womand2edcth,tf ſhe be well auiſcd, 
Foz wilc been byfooles harme chaſtiſcd, IS 
But now to purpoſcleue bꝛother dere 
Daue all — that J haue ſaied in mind, 
And keepe thee clole, and be now ol good chere 
Foz all thy dates thou ſhalt me true find, 
wall thy pꝛoceſſe ſct in ſuch a kind, 
And God tofoꝛne, that it ſball thee ſuffiſe, 
Fo it ſþall be right as thou wolt demiſe, 
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Foz well I wote, thou meaneſt well parde, This know J well, all might J now fo2 thee 
Therctoꝛe J darc this fully vndcrtake, A thouſand times on a moꝛow ſteruc. 
Thou woſt cke what thy lady graunted thee, I can no moꝛe, but that 4 woll thec ſctue 
And day is ſet the charters to make, Right as thy ſlaue, whether fo thou wend, 
= now good night, I mayno lengcr wake Foz cucrmozc,vntompyliues cud, 
bid foz me.lith thou art now in bliſle, | | 
That God me ſend death oz ſome lille. But here with all mine hart Ithce belecch 
| That neuer in methou demeſuch follß 
who might tellen halfe the ioy oz feſte As A ſball ſaine: me thought by thy ſpeech. 
Which that the ſoule ol Troilus tho felt, That this which thou me doeſt foz compante, 
Heating theffect of Pandarus beheſte: J ſbould wenen it were a baudzie, | 
His old wo, that made his heart to ſwoclt, Jam not wood all it Jicudve, * 
Gan tho foz toy waſten, and to melt, It is not ſo, that wotc 4 well parde, 


And all the richeſſe of his lighes loze $4; 1638s 
But he that gocth foz gold oz fozrichelle, - 


At ones fled, he felt of hem no moze. Nel 

; n uch meſlages, call him what pe liſt 
Butrightſoas theſeholts and thete baiets Aub thig chat thoudoel calliegentleadle, 
That han in Winter dead ben and due, Compallion and tellowibip, and tritt 

Keueſten hem in grene, when that May is, Depart it lo, Foz wide where is wilt 


nohen cuerp luſtie liſteth to pley, How that there is diuetſitie requitcd 
Right in that ſeife wilc, ſooth foz to ſey, Bctwiren things like, as J haue lcred; 
Tioxe tuddainly his heart full of ioy, 


That gladder was there neuer man in Troy, ud that thou know I thinkenot ne wene, 
4 That this ſeruite a ſbamc be oꝛ pape, 
And gan his looke on Pandarus vp caſt I haue my faire ſiſier Polexcuc, 
Full ſoberlp, and friendly on to lee, Caſſandzc,Hcicin,ozanpof the frape, 
And ſaied friend, in apꝛʒill the laſt, : Be ſbe ncucrlofatre,oz well ithape, 
As well thou wolt if it remember thee, Cell me which thou wilt ol cuerychone 
How nigh the death foz wo thou ound me, To haue foz thiue, and let me then alone. 


And how thou diddeſt all thy buſincſſe | 
Toknow of me the cauſe of my diſtreſſe. But ſith that thou haſt doen me this ſcruice, 
| | My life toſaue,and foꝛʒ none hope of mede: 
Thou woſt how long J it fozbare toſay So loꝛ the loue of Gad.this great empaile 
To thec that art the man that I beſt triſt, Pertoꝛme it dut, now is the moſt nede 
And peru none was it to thee tobewzay, - Foz high and low, withouten any dꝛede, 
That wilt { well: but tell me ik thceliſt, I woll alwaythine heſtes all kepc, 
Sith I ſo loth was that thy ſelke it wilt, Haue now good night, and let vs voth llepe. 
How durſt I mo telleu of this matere e | | 3 
Chat quake now, and no wight may vs here. Thus held hem ech of other well apaied, 
That all the woꝛld ne might it bet amend, 
But nathelcſle, by that God J thee lwere, And on the mozrow when they were araied, 
That as him liſt may all the woꝛld gouerne, Ech to his owne needs gan tocntend; | 
And if Ilie, achilles with his ſpere But CTroilus though as the te he bzend 
Mine heart cleaue, all were mylife eterne, Fox (barpcdeſirc of hope, and of picaſannce, 
As J am moztall,if'J late oz yerne He not foꝛgate his good gouernauncc. 
mould it be way. oʒ durſt oꝛ ſbould conne, 
Fo: all the good that God made vnder ſonne. But in himſelk, with manhood gan reſtrain 
Ech rakcli deed, and ech vabudled chere, 
That rather die J would and determine That all that liuen ſoothfoz to ſaine, 
As thinketh me now ſtocked in pꝛilon. Ne ſbould haue wilt by woꝛd oꝛ by manere 


In wzetchedneſſe, in filth, permine, what that he ment, as touching this matere, 
Taptiue to cruell king Agamimnon, From eucry wight as ferre as is the cloud, 
And this in all the temples ol this toun, He was lo wile, and well diſſimulcneoud, 
—— i thattheelikerh her And all the while which that I now deuiſe 
ow dap, | e now d 
55 5 This was his lite, with all his full might: 


And that thou haſt ſo much idoen lo me. By day he was in Martes high ſeruiſe, 
That Ine may it neuetmoze deſerue, That is to ſaine, in 2 a knight, "We 
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Indfoz themoze part all the long night, 
He layand thought how that he might ſerue 
His ladie beſt, her thanke fox to deſerue. 


Nill J not ſweare, although he lay ſoft, 
That in his thought nas ſomwhat diſeaſed, 
Re that he tournedon his pillowes off, 

And would of that him milled haue ben eaſed, 

But in ſuch caſe men be nat alway pleaſed, 

Foz naught I wote: no mozethen was he, 
That can J deeme o poſſibilite. 


But certaine is, to purpole foz to go, 
That inthis while, ag wzitten is in geſte, 
He law his ladie ſometime, and alſo 
She with tim ſpake, when ö ſbe durſt #leſte, 
And by her both auile, as was the beſt, 
Appointeden full warely in this need, 

So as they durſt, how they would pzoceed, 


But it was ſpoken in lo ſboꝛt a wile, 
In ſuchawaite alwap, and in uch feare, 
Teaſt any wight deuinen oz deuiſe 
Would of hem two oz to it lay an care, 
That all this woꝛld ſo lete to hem ne were, 
As that Cupide would hem his grace lend, 
To matenot her ſpeech right an end. 


But thike little that they ſpake oz wzought, 
His wiſe ghoſt tooke aye of all ſuch hede, 
It ſeemed her he wilt what ſhe thought, 
Withouten woꝛd lo that it was no nede 
To bid him aught to doen, oꝛ aught koꝛbede, 
Foz which ſhe thought 5 loue, all come it late, 
Ol all ioy had opened her the pate. 


And ſhoꝛtly of this pꝛoceſſe foꝛ to pace, 
So well his werke and woꝛds he belek, 
That he ſo full ſtood in his ladies grace, 
That twentie thouland times ere ſbe let, 
She thonked God ſbe euer with him met, 
So could he him gouerne in luch ſeruile, 
That all the woꝛzld ne might it bet deniſe, 


Foz (be found him ſo diſcreet in all, 
So ſecret and of ſuch obeiſaunce, 
That well ſbe felt he was to her a wall 
Ok ſteel, and ſbield ol euery diſplealaunce, 
That to been in his good gouernaunce, 
So wiſe he was. ſbe was no moꝛe atered, 
I meane as ferre ag aught ben requered. 


and Pandarus to quicke alway the fire, 
Wag euer ilike pꝛeſt and diligent, 


Co eaſe his friend was let all his deũre, 
He ſbone aye to and kro was ſent, 
He letters barMwhen Trotlus was abſent, 


, That nner man ag in hisfflendes nede, 
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Ne bare him bet than he, withouten dꝛede. 


But now patrauenture ſome ma waitẽ would 
That euery woꝛd oꝛ ſoud, looke. oz chere 

Of Troylus, that J rehearcen ſhould 

In all this while, vnto his lady dere, 

Itrow it were a long thing foꝛ to here, 

Oz of what wight that ſtant in ſuch diſtoint 
Dis wozds all, oꝛ euery looke to point. 


Fozſooth I haue not herd it done ere this, 
n ſtozie none, ne no man here J wene, 
though I would, JT couldnot iwis, 
Fo: there wagſome epiſtle hem betwene, 


That would(asſaith mine autoz)wel contene 


Niehalkthis boke,of which him liſt not wzite, 

How Ithen a line of it endite? 
But to the great effect, then lay thus, 

That ſtonden in concoꝛd and in quiete 

This ilke two;Lreſeide and Trotlus, 

As J haue told, and inthistimeſwete, 

Saut onely often might they not mete, 

He leilure haue, her ſpeeches to fulfell, 

Chat it befeil right as J ſball you tell. 


That Pandarus that euer did his might, 
Ri dic thetine that J ball ſpeake of here, 
As toz to bꝛingen to his houſe ſome night 
His taire nete, and Croilus ifere, * 
where ag at leiſer all this high matete 
Touching her loue were at the full vp bound, 
Had out ot doubt a time to it lound. 


Foz he with great deliberation 
Had cucry thing that thereto might auaile 
Foꝛne caſt, and put tn execution, 
And neither H foz coſt ne toꝛ trauaile, 
Come it hem M, hem ſhould nothing failc, 
Ind foz to ben ia aught aſpied there, 
That wiſt he well an impoſſible were, 


Dyꝛedeleſle it clere was in the wind 
Ok euery pie, and euery let game, 
Now all is well,foz all the wozldis blind 
In this matter, both fremed and tame, 
This timber is all ready vp to frame, 
Us lacketh naught, but that we weten would 
Acertaine houre, in which ſbe comen lpould. 


And Trollug that all this purueyaunce 
Knew at che land watted on it aye, 
Ind herevpon eke made great oꝛdinaunce, 
And kound his cauſe, and therwith his arraye, 
If that he were milled night oꝛ day, (ſeruiſe, 
They thought there while he was about this 
That he wag gone to done his ſacrifice, 


Ind 
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Aud mult at ſoch a temple alone wake, 
Anlwered ok Apollo foz to be, 
And firſt to ſene the holy laurer quake: 
Er that Apollo ſpake out of the tree, | 
To tellen him next whan Grekesſbquldflte, 
And foz thy let him no man, God foꝛbede 
But pꝛate Apollo heipe in this nede. 


Now is there litell moze fo2 to done, 
But Pandare vp, and ſboztip foz to ſaine. 
light lone vpon the chaunging of the⸗Ponc, 
nohan tightleffe is Þ woꝛld a night oz twaine, 
And that the welken ſbope him oz to raine, 
He ſtreight a mozow vnto his nete went, 
Ve haue well herde the fine or his entent. 


when he was comen, he gan anon to plap, 
Is he was wont and of himlelfe to yape, 
And ſinally he lwoꝛe, and gan her lap, : 
By this and that, ſhe ſbould him not eſcape,” 
No lenger done him akter her to gape: 


But certainly, ſbe mut by her lene, 


Lome'foupen in his houſe with him at cur. 


At which ſhe lough and gan her firſt cxcufe, 
And laid: it raineth: lo, how ſhould 1 gone, 
Let be(qd.he)neſtonde not thus to mule, 
This mote be don, ve ſbal come there anone, 
So at the laſt, hercot they lel at one: | 
Ox cls faſt he ſwozcher in her ecre, 

Henolde neuer comen there ſbe were, 


Sone after this ſhe to him gan rowne, 
and altzed him if Troilus were there, 
He ſwoꝛe her nay, foz he was out of towne: 
And fatd,nece, I ſuppoſe that he were there, 
Hou durſt neuer thetot haue the moze fere, 
Foꝛ rather than men might him there alpic, 
Me were leuer athouſandfolde to die. 


Naught liſt mine auctour fully to declare, 
Nhat that (be thought, whan as he laid ſo, 
That Troilus was ont of towne ikare, 

And ik he ſaid therot loth oꝛ no, 

But that withouten awaite with him to go, 
Shc grannted him, ſith he her that beſought, 
Ind as his nete obeyed as her ought. | 


But nathcleſſe,yet gan ſbe him beſech, 
(Ilthough with him to gone it was no fere) 
Foꝛ to beware ot goũſſbe peoples ſpech, 
That dꝛemen things, which that neuer were, 
And wel auiſe him whom he bꝛought there: 
And ſaid him eme, lens I muſt on you tritt, 
Loke al be wel, and do now as you liſt. 


Heſwoꝛe her this, by ſtockes and by ſtones, 


And by the Goddeg that in heuen dwell, 


Oꝛels were him leauer ſoule and bones, 
With Pluto king as depe ben in Hell 

As Tantalus, what ſbould {7 moze tell: 
Mhan al was wel, he roſc and tokc his lcue, 
And ſhe to ſouper came whan it was cue, 


Mith a certaine number of her owone men, 
And with her faire nece Antigone, 
And other of her women nine oꝛ ten. 
But who was — now, who as trowe pce ? 
But Trotlus that ode and might it lee 
'Thzoughout a litel window in a ſtcwe, 
Cher he beſhet, lith midnight, was in mewe, 


Unwilt of cucry wight. but of Pandare. 
But tothe point now when p ſbe was tome, 
With al top, and al her frendeg in fare, 
ere eme anon in armes hath her nome, 
And then tothe loupet at and ſome, 

Whan as time was full ſofte they hem ce, 
God wot there was no deinte ferre to ket. 


And after ſouper gonnen they to riſe, 
At caſe well, with hart full freſh and glade, 
And wel was him that coude beſt deniſe 
To litzen her, oꝛ that her laughen made, 
He longe, ſbe plaide he told a tale of ade: 
But at the laſt. as euexy thing hath end, 
Dhe tokt her leaue. a neds would thẽce wed, 


But O foztnne,cxecutriccof wicrdes, 
O influences of thele heuens hie, 
Soth is, that vnder God ben ourhierdre, 5 
Though to vs beeſtcs ben the canſes wozie, 
This mene J now, foꝛ ſbe gan hom ward hie: 
But execute was all beſide her leue, 
At the goddgs wil feꝛ which (he muſt blcuc. 


The bente Monc with her homes all pale, 
Saturnus and oue, in Lancro toyned were, 
That ſuch a raine from heuen gay auaile, 
That euery mancr woman that was there, 
Hadof that ſinokyraineaveryfeeres - 
At which Pandarc tho lough, z ſaid thenne, 
Now were it time a Lady to go henne. 


But good nete ik J might cner pleaſe 
You an thing, then pzay vou (qd, he, 
To don mine hart as now lo great ancale, 
As foz to dwell here al this night with me, 
Foz why ethis is your owne houfe parde: 
Foz bymy trouth. ca it nat in game, 

To wende as now it were to me athane 
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And graunt it gladly with a frendeg chere, 
And haue athonke,asgrutch and then abide, 
Foz home to go it may nat well betide. 


J woll ad. ſbe) mine vncle liefe and dere, 
Sens that you liſt it ſkill is to be ſo, 
J am right glad with you to dwellen here, 
I aid but agame that I would go, 
Iwis graunt mercy nete (qd.heo tho: 
Mere it agame to tell, 
Aow am x glad tens that vou liſt to dwel. 


Thus al is wel. but tho began aright 
The new toy, and al the feſt againe, 
But Pandarus,ifgoodiy had he might. 

He would haue hied her to bedde full taine, 

And laid, O Loꝛd this is an hugeratne, 
This wert a wether foz to ſleepen in, 

And that J rede vs loone to begin. 


And nete, wote pe where J woll pou lap, 
Foꝛ that we ſbul not liggen ferre a ſonder, 
And foz ye neither ſbullen, dare J ſay, 

Here noilc ot rainc, ne pct of thonder, 

By God tight in my clolct yonder, 

And J wol in that vtter houſe alone, 

Ben wardain ol your women cuerichont. 


And in this middle chambꝛe that pe le, 
Shal your women llepen, wel and ſoft, 
And there J ſaſd, bal your ſeluen be: 
And ik ye liggen wel to night, come oft, 

And carcth not what wether is aloft. 
The wine anone and when ſo pou leſt, 
Go we to llepe, J trove it be the beſt, 


There nis no moꝛe, but hercafter ſone 
They voide,dzonke,#traucrs dꝛaw anone, 
Gan euery wight that hathnoughtto done 
Monꝛe in the out ofthe chambze gone, 
And cuer moe ſo ſte reliche it rone, 

And blewe therwith lo wonderliche loude, 
That wel nigh no man heren other coude, 

Tho Pãdarus her eme, right as him ought 
with women, luch as were her moſt about, 
Ful glad vnto her beddes ſide her bzought, 
And toke his leaue, and gan kul lowe lout, 
And laid here at this cloſet doze without. 
Night oucrtwhart,yonr women liggen all, 
That whom pe liſt ol hem ye maylone call. 


Lo when that ſhe was in the clolct laid, 
And al het women fozth by oꝛdinaunce, 
Abedde weren, there as J haue ſaid, 

There nas no mozc to ſkippen noʒ to pꝛaunce, 
But boden go to bedde with miſchaunce, 
It any wight ſtering were any where, 
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And let hem llepen, that a bedde were, 


But Pandatus, that wel couth cche adele, ._, 
Tye old daunce, and cucry point thcrin, 
When that he law that all thing was wele, 
He thought he wold vpon his wcrke begin: 
And gan the ſtewe doze al ſoft vnpin, 
As ſtill as a ſtone, without lenger let, 
By Troilug adoun right he him cr. 


And ſboꝛtly to the point right foz to gone, 
Ot al this werde he told hum wozbe — end, 
And laid, make thee tedy tight anone, 

Fox thou ſbalt into heuen bliſſe wend. 

Now bliſful Aenus thou me grace ſend 

(Nd.Trotlug)foz neuer pct no dede, 


Had J er nom, ne halfendclc the dzede. 


Ad. andarus)ne dꝛede thee neuer a dele, 
Foz it ſhal be right as thou wolt deſire, 
So thiue I. this night ſball make tt wele, 
—— mene oY 

ct bliſful Uenus t t thou me enſpite 
(Nd, Troiltis)as wis as the ſerue, ** 
And cuer bet and bet ſball till Iſtcrue, 


And if J had, O UNenus ful of mirth, 
Apectes babdc of Mars. oꝛ of Saturne, 
Oz thou combuſte, oꝛ let were in my birth, 
Thykathcrpzap, al thilke harme diſturne, 
Ok grace, and that I glad aycn may turne ; 
Foz loue ot him thou louedſt iu the ſhawe, 
Imean A don, that with the boze was llawe. 


Joue cke,foz the loue of faire Europe, 
The which in fozme ol a bulle away thou fet, 6 
now help O Mats, thou with thy blody cope 
Foz loue of Cipꝛia, thou me naught ne let, 
O Phebus, think whe Daphne her ſcluẽ ſhct 
Under the barke, and Laurcr wore koꝛ dzede, 
Pct foz her loue, O help now at this nede. 


Mercurie foꝛ the loue of her cke, ( wꝛoth 
Foz which Pallas was with Aglauros 
Now helpe, and eke Diane I the beſcke, 
That this viage be nat to the loch: 

O katall ſuſtren, which oz any cloth 
Me ſbapen was my deſtine me ſponne, 
So helpeth to this werke that is begonne, 


(qd, Padarus)thou wzctched mouteg hert. 
Art thouagalt o that ſhe will the bite. 
nohy, do on this furred cloke on thy ſherte, 
And folow me, toꝛ I wol haue the wite: 
But bidc. and let me gon bekoze alite, 
And with that he gan vndont a trappe, 
and Troilas he bought in by the lappe. 


The 
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The ſterne winde lo loude gan foz torout 
That no wight other noilſe might here, 
And they that laien at the doze without, 
Ful ſikerly they ſlepten al ikere: 
And Pandarus, with ful ſobze chere, 
Goth to the doze anon withouten lette, 
Thcre as they lap, and ſottiy it ſhette, 


And as he came ayen pꝛiuely 
His neceawoke,#aſkcth, who gocth there x 
Myowne dere nece(qd.he)it am J. 
Ne wondꝛeth not, ne haue ok it no tere, 
And nere he came, and ſaid her in her cere: 
No wozde fo2 loue of God J you beſech, 
Let no wight ariſe,and here ol our ſpech. 


what, which way be ye tomen; benedicite, 
Qd. be) and how vnwiſte or hem all. 
Here at this ſecrete trap doze (qd.he⸗ 
(Qd. tho Creſeide) let me ſome wight call: 
Eigh, God fozbid that it ſhould ſo fall, 
(Nd,Pandarus)that ve ſuch foly wꝛought, 
They might demen thig they ncuer er thouzt. 


4 It is nat good alleping hound to wake, 
Ne yeuc a wight a cauſc foz to deuine, 
Pour women llepen al, I vadertake, ,. 
So that foz hem the houle men might mine, 
And ſlepen wollen till the lunne ſhine, 
And when my tale is bꝛought to an ende, 
Unwiſt right as J came, ſo wol J wende. 


Now nete mine, ye ſbul well vnderſtonde, 
(Qd. he) ſo as pe women demen all, 
S’ That foꝛ to hold in louea man in honde, 
And him her lefe and dere hart to call, 
And maken him an howne aboue a call: 
I mene, as loue an other in this mene while, 
She doth her ſelle a ſbame, and him a gut. 


Now wherby that J tel you al this, 
Ye wote your ſelte, as wel as any wight, 
How that your loue al fully graunted ts 
To Troilus, the woꝛthieſt wight 
One of the woꝛld, and thertotrouth iplight, 
That but it were on him alone, ye nold 
Hum neuer fallen, while ye liuen ſbould. 


No ſtonte it thus, that ſith Iro you wẽt 
This Troilus right platly foz to ſeine 
Is thꝛough a gutter byapziuy went. 
Into mychambꝛe come in al this reine: 
Unwilt of euery maner wight certame, 
Sauc of myſelfe, as wiſely haue J toy, 
And by the faith Jowe to Pꝛiam ol Trop. 


And de is come in luch paine and diſtrelle, 
That but he be al fully wood by this, 
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He ſodainly mote fal into woodneſſe, 

But if God helpe: and cauſe why is this, 

He ſaith him tolde is of a krende of his. 

How þ ye ſbould louen one, that hight Hoꝛaſt, 
Foz ſoꝛow of which this night ſbalbe his lat. 


Creſeide. which that al this wonder herde, 
Gan lodainly about her hart cold, 
And with a ſighe tbe ſoꝛowfully anſwerd, 
Alag. I wende who ſo cuer talcs told, 
My dere hart woulden me nat haue hold 
So lightiy faulſe, alas conctities wzong, 
Mhat harme they donc, toꝛ now liuc J to lõg. 


Hoꝛaſte alas, and falſen Troilus, 
I know him not, God helpe me ſo(qd. ſhe) 
Alas, what wicked ſpirite told him thus, 
Now certes eme, to moꝛow and 5 him ſe, 
A bal therotas full excuſen me, 
As euer did woman, ithim like, 
And with that wozdlbe gan ful ſoze ſikt. 


O God ead ſbe ) ſo woꝛldly ſelineſſe, TH 
Which clcrkes callen falſe felicite, 
BVmedled is with manya bitterncſle, 
Ful anguiſbous, then is God wote ( qd. ſhe) 
Condicion of veinc pzolperite, 
Fox cither ioyes comen nat ifere, * 
Oz els no wight hath hem alwayhere. 


O bꝛotil wele ol mannes toy vnſtable, 
with what wight lo thou be. oꝛ thou who play 


Either he wote, that thou toy art mutablc, 


Oz wote it nat, it mote ben one ol tway: 
Now it he wote it nat, how may he ſay. 
That he hath very toy and ſilincſle, 
Chat is of tgnozance aie in derkencſle. 


Now ik he wote that ioy is tranſitoy, 5 
As euery io of woꝛldly thing motcflee, 


Then cuery time he that hath in memozy, 


The dzcde oficling,maketh him that he 
Map un no patũte ſikerncſſe be: 
And ik to leſe his toy, he ſet a mite, 


Then ſemeth it, that ioy is woꝛth ful lite; 


UWherfoze I wol define in this matere, 
That trueip foz aught I can elſpic, 
There is no vcry welt in this wozldhere, 
But O thou wicked ſerpent Jalouſie, 
Thou milbeleued, and enuious folie. 


nohy haſt thou Troilus made tome vntriſt, 


That ncuer pet agute, that I wiſt? 


Ad. Pandatus) thus fallen is this caag, 
hy vncle mine qd ſhe) who told him this, 
And why doth mp dere herte thus, alas e 
Pe wote, ye nete mine (ad. he) what it is, 10 
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J hope al (hal be wel, that is amis, 
Foz ye may quenchc al this, if that youleſt, 
And doeth right lo, i hold it koz the bell, 


So ſbal J do tomo2ow,iwis (qd.(be) 
And God tofozne,ſo that it ſhall ſuffice: 
To moꝛow alas, that were faire (qd.he) 

Napy nap it may nat ſtonden in this wile: 
Foz nete mine, this wꝛiten clerkes wile, 
That peril is with dꝛetching in dzawe, 
Nay.ſoche abodes ben nat wozth an hawe, 


> Nece.al thing hath time J dareauow, 
Foꝛ when a chambꝛe a fireis,0z an hall, 
Mell moꝛe nede is, it ſodainly reſcow, 
Then to diſputen and aſke amongs all, 
How the candle in the ſtrawe is fall: 
Ah benedicite, foꝛ al among that fare, 

A The harme is done, and farwel keldckare. 


And nete mine, ne takt it nat a grele. 
Il that ye ſuffre him al night in this wo, 
God helpe me lo, ye had him neuer leke, 
That dare i ſain, now there is but we two, 
But wcl J wote that ye wol nat ſo do, 
Ve ben to wiſe to done lo great folie, 
To put his life al night in ieopardie. 


Hao J him neuer lefe : ByGod J wene, 
Pe had neuer thing (olefe,(qd,\be) 
Now by my thzifte (qd. he) that (ball be ſene, 
F02 lith ye make this enlample ok me, 
It iche al night would him in ſoꝛow le, 
Foz al the treaſour in the toune of Troie, 
bidde God, 4 ncuer mote haue ioie, 


Now loke then, ik ye that ben his loue, 
Sould put his life al night in ieopardie, 
Fo thing ornought now by that God aboue 
Nat oncly this delay tometh offolte, 

But ofmalicc,ifthat J ſbould nat lie, 
What platly and ye ſuſtre him in diſi relle, 
Pe neither bounte done negentllnelle, 


(Nd. tho Creſeide) wol e done o thing, 
And ye therwith lbal ſtinte al his dilcaſe, 
Haue here and bere to him this biew ring. 
Foz there is nothing might him better plelc, 
Saue J mylelle, ne moze his hart apcle, 
And lay my dere harte, that his ſoꝛow, 

Is caulelelle, that ſbal he ſene to moꝛow. 


e Aring (ad. he) ye halcl wodes ſbaken, 
Pe nete mine, that ting mult haue aſtone, 
That might dccd men a liue all maken, 
And luch a ring trowe J that yce haue nonc: 
Dilcrecion out of your hecd is gone, 
That fele I now (qd,he) and that is routh, 
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O time iloſt, wel maiſt thou curlen ſlouth.  =s 


Wotc ye not wel that noble and hie cozage, 
Ne ſoꝛowocth nat, ne ſtinteth cke fo lite, 
But ik a foole were in a ialous rage, 
I nolbe ſetten at his ſoꝛow a mite, 
But felfe him with a fewe woꝛdes all white, 
Another day, when that J might him find, 
But this thing ſtant al in another kind. 


This is ſo gentle and ſo tender ok hart, 
that with his death he wol his ſoꝛows wꝛcke 
Foz truſt it well, how ſoze that him (mart, 
He wol to you no icalous woꝛdes lpcke, 

And foz thy nete, cr that his hart bzcke, 
So ſpcke your ſelfe to him ot this matere, 
Foz with a woꝛde ye may his hart ſtere. 


Now haue J told what peril he is in, 
And his coming vnwilt is to cuery wight, 
Ne parde harme may there be none ne ſin, 
I wol my ſelt be with you all this night. 
Be know eke how it is your owne knight, 
And that byright,ye muſt vpon him triſte, 
And al pꝛeſt totetch him when vou liſte. 


This accident ſo pitous was to here, 
And eke lo like a ſothe, at pꝛime face, 
And Croilus her knight to her ſo dere, 
His pꝛiue comming, and the ſiker place, 
That though ſbe did him as then a grace, 
Conſidzed all things as they now ſtood, 
No wonder is, ſens he did al foꝛ good. 


* 
Creleide ant werde, as wiſely God at ret 
My ſoule bzing,as me is toʒ him wo, 
And eme iwis, faine would J don the beſt, 
Ir that J grace had foz to do ſo, 
But whether that ye dwell, oꝛ foꝛ him go, 
Jam, tili God me better minde lend, 
At Dulcarnon, right at my wittes end. CS 


Qd. Pandarus ye nete wol ye here, 
Dulcarnon is called fleming of wzetcheg, 
It ſemethherd.foz wzetches wol nought lere, 
Foꝛ very llouth, o2 other wilfull tetches, 
This is (aid by hem p be not woꝛth two fet⸗ 
But ye ben wile, t that ye han on hõd, (ches, 
Nis neither harde, neſkilful to withſtond, 


Chen eme (ad. ſbe ) doeth here as vou liſt, 


But ere he come, I wol vp ſirſt ariſe; 


And foz the loue of God, lens al my triſt 
Js on you two, and ye beth bothe wiſe, 
So werketh now in ſo dilcrete a wile, 


Chat {1 honour map haue, and he pleſaunce, 


Foz Jam here, al in pour gouernaunce. 
That 
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That is wel laid(qd,he) my nete dere, 
Chere good thziftcon that wiſe gentill hart, 
But tiggeth ſtill, and tak eth him right here. 
It nedeth nat no ferther foz him ſtart, 

And echt of youeaſeth other ſoꝛowes (mart, 
Fo: lone of God, and UYenus I the herie. 
» 7 Foz ſane hope Y,that we ſhall benmerie, 


This Troilus full ſone on knees him lette, 
Ful ſobꝛely, right by her beddes heed, 
And in his deſte wile his Lady grettc, 
But ou (be woxe lodainlicherecd _. 
Ke though men ſbould imiten ot her hced, 
She coutdnoto word a tight out bing, 
So fodatalyfoz higſodaine coming. 


'BuxPandarug.that ſo wel could fele 
In cuery thing, to play anon began, 
Indfaid,nece,ſc how this Loꝛd gan knclc: 
Nowfoz your trouth,ſcthis gentil man, 
And withthat wozde; he foz a quiſhen ran, 
And laid tzneleth now while that thou leſt, 
There as God your hartes bzing ſone at reſt. 


CanJnaught ſain, fc2\hcbad him nat riſe, 
IJfſo2ow it put out ofher remembzaunce, 
Oꝛ elsthat ſbe toe it in the wile: 
Of ductic, as foʒ his obſexuaunte, 
But well find A be did him this pleaſaunce, 
That ibe him kiſt, although ſbe ſiked (oe, 
And bad him lit adoun withouten moꝛe. 


(Qd Pandarus) now wol ye well begin, 
Now doth him luite downe, good nece dere 
Upon your beddes (tide, al there within, 
That cchcofpou the bet may other here, 

And with that woꝛde he dꝛew him to the ſicte, 
And tokc a light, a founde his countenauncc, 
As loꝛʒ to loke vpon an old romauncc. 


Creſeide that was Troilus lady right, 
And clere ſtode in a ground oflikernelle, 
All thought thc her leruaunt and ber knight, 
Ne ſhould none vntrouth in her gelle: 
That nathelcſſe, conſidꝛed his viſtrclle, 
And that loue is in cauſc ofſuch folie. 
Thus to him ſpakc ſbe of his talouſic, 


Lo hert mine, as would the excellence, 
Ok lone, ayenſt the which that no man max, 
Ac ought etze goodly makenrefiſtence, 

And cke bicaule I felte wel and lap, 

Pour great trouth,and ſetuice euery dap: 

And that your hart al min was oth toſaine, 
This dꝛoue me foz to rewe vpon your patne, 


And pour goodnes haue I fofiden alway yet, 
Of which my dere hert,and al my knight, 


Fol. id:. 


J thanke it you, as ferre as J haue wit, 

A can J nat as much as it were right, 

And Iemfozth myconning and my might 
Hauc and aie ſbal how ſoꝛe that mite ſmere, 
Ben to vou trew and hole with all mine hert. 


And dꝛodeleſſe that (hal be foũden at pꝛeue, 
But hert mine, what al this is to ſaine, 
Shall well be told, ſo that ye nouzt pou grtue 
Though i to pou right on your ſeif coplaine, 
Foz therewith meane J finallythepainc, 
That halte your hart and mine in heauincſſe, 
Fully to ſlaine, and cucry wzong tedꝛeſſc. 


My good mine not J foꝛ why ne how 
That iclouſie alas, that wicked wiucre, 
Thus cauſeleſſe is cropen into po: 
The harme ot which 4 would fame deliucre, 
Alas, that he all hole ot him ſome fliucre, 
Should haue his rekute in ſo digne a place, 
That Loue, him ſone out of your hart race. 


But O thou, O auctour of nature, 
Is this an honour to thy dignite, 
Chat folke vngilty ſuſtren here injure, 
And who that guty is, al quite goeth he: 
O were it letuli foꝛ to plaine of the, 
That vndelcrucd ſuffcriſt talouſic, 
O, that J would vpon ther plaine and cric, 


Eke al my wo is this, that foltze now vſcn 
To ſainc right thus: ve, talouſic is loue, 
And would a bulbel of venim al cxcuſen, 
Foz that a granc ot loue is on it ſboue, 
But that wotc high Joue that lit abouc, 
Ak it be liker loue, hate, oꝛ graine, 
And after that it oughc beare his name. 


But cert ainc is, ſome maner ialouſic 
Is excuſable, moze than ſome iwig, 
Ag when cauſc is, and ſome ſuch fantaſie 
With pitcſo well cxpꝛeſled is, 
That it vuncthdocth oꝛ ſaith amis, 
But goodly dꝛinkech vp al his diſtreſſe, 
And that excuſc I foz the gentilneſſe. 


And ſome lo full of fary is, anddelpitc, 
That it ſurmounteth his repꝛeſſion, 
But hart mine ve be not in that plite, 
That thonke J God, foz which your paſſion, 
J will nat call it but illuſion 
Ok haboundance ot loue, and beftecurc, 
That doth your hart this dilcaſe endure, 


Nfwhich Jamlſozy,but not wzothe, 
But loꝛ my deuoir and your harts reſt, 
Then ſo you liſt, by oꝛdal oz by othe, 
Wy ſogte, oʒ in what wiſelo you leſt, hs 
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Fox loue of God. let pꝛeue it fox the beſt, 
Andifthat I begilty,dome die, = 
Alas, what might J moꝛe done oz ſeie. 


Uiith that a few bzight tecres new. 
Ont of her eien fel, and thus ſhe leid, (trew, 
Now God thou woſt, in thought ne dede vn⸗ 
To Troilus was neuer pet Lreletd, 

Uith that her hecd doun in the bed ſbe leid, 
And with the bete it wzigh,andlighedloze, 
And held her pece nat a wozd ſpake le moze, 


But now help od, to quẽch al this ſozow, 
So hope I that he ſball,foz he beſt may, 


> Foz haue ſene ot a ful miſty mozow, 


Folowenfulofea mery ſomers dap, 

And after winter foloweth grene Pay, 
Men lene all day, and reden eke in ſtoꝛies. 
That after ſbarpe ſboures ben victozics, 


This Troflus, when he her woꝛdes herde, 
Haue pe no care, him liſt nat to llepe, 
Fox it thought him no ſtrokes ot a verde 
To here oz lee Lrefcide his lady wepe, 
But wel he felt about his harte crepe, 
F02 tuery teare which that Lreſcide aſtert, 
Thc trãpe ok death, to ſtraine him bythe hert, 


And in his minde he gan the time accurſe 
That he came there, and that he was bozne, 
Foꝛ now is wicke tourned into woke, 

And all that labour he hath doen befozne, 
He wende it loſt, he thought he nas but lone, 
O Pandarus thought he, alas thy wile, 
Scructh ot nought, ſo welaway the while, 


And therwithal he hing adoun his hedde, 
And kell on knees, and ſoꝛowtully he ſight, 
n2hat might he ſain e he kelt he nas but dedde, 
Foꝛ w2oth was ſhe p ſhould his loꝛows light: 
But nathelcſſe, when that he ſpcaken might, 
Then laid he thus, God wotep of this game, 
hen all is wilt, then am Jnot to blame, 


Thcrwith the loꝛow of his hart (bet, 
That from his iycn kcil there nat a tere, 
And eueryſpirite his vigour in knet. 
So they aſtonicd oz oppꝛeſſed were: 
The leling ot loꝛow . oꝛ ot his ferc, 

Oꝛ ofaught els, fledde were out oftounc, 
A doune he fell all ſodainly in ſwoune. 


This was no little ſoꝛow fo to ſe. 
But all was huſbt, and Pandare vp as faſt, 
O ncce peate oꝛ we be loſte qd.he) 
Bethe nat agaſt, but cer ain at laſt. 
Foz this oꝛ that, he into bedde him caſt, 
Ind ſaied, O thele, is this a mans herte: 


And off he rent all to his bare ſberte. 


And laied nete, but and ye helpe vs nom, 
Alag,your owne Trotiug is foʒ lou. 
IJwis ſo would J, and £ wiſt haw - t 
Full fain(qd.ſbe) alas that I vgag bozue, - - 
Pe nete. woll ye pullen out the thoꝛnt 

That ſticketh in his hart(qd, Pandarc) 
Sateallfozycue, and ſtuit is ali this fare. 


Be that to me(qd.ſbe) full leuer were 
Tyan all the good the Sunne about gocth; 
And ther wit hall ſbe lwoze him in his care, 
Iwis my dete hatt J am not wꝛothe. 
Haue here my trouth, t manp an other othe, 
Now lpcake to me,. foʒ it am J Crcſeide, 
But all koz naught, pet might he nat abzeide. 


Ther with his poulce,# paumes of his hondeg 
They gan to krote, a wete his templeg twain. 
And to deliuer him fro bitter bondeg, 

She oft him kiſt, and ſboꝛtly foꝛ to ſain, 

Him to tewaken ſbe did ali her pain, 

And at the laſt he gan his bzeath to dꝛawe, 
And or hig lwough lone after that adawe. 


And gan bet minde, and realon to him take, 
But wonder ſoꝛe he was abaſhcdiwis, 
And with a gh when he gan bet awake 
He ſaied, O mercte God, what thing is this 
oh doe pe with your ſeluen thug amis e 
(qd.tzo Creſeide) is this a mans game, 
What Trotlus,woll pe doe thug foz ſbame e 


And therwit hal her arme ouer him ſhe lated, 
And all fozyaue,and ofc time him kcſt, 
He thonked her and to her ſpake and ſaicd 
As fill to purpoſe, foꝛ his hartes reſt, 
And lhe to that ant werde him as her leſt, 
And with her goodly woꝛdes him diſpoꝛt 
She gan, and oft his ſozowes to comfoꝛt. 


(Nd,Pandarus)foz ought I can aſptes, 
This light noꝛ I ne ſeruen here ol naught, 
Light is nat good fox ſike folkes tpes, 

But foz the loue of God, ſens ye been bꝛought 
In this good plite, let now non heuythought 
Been hanged in the hartes ol you twey, 
And bare thecandle to the chimney. 


S done alter this, though it no nede were, 
Then ſhe ſoche othes as her liſt deuiſe 
Had ot hem take, her thought tho no kerc, 
Ne tauſc ekenone,to bid him thens rile: 

Ett lelſe thing than othes may ſuffice, 
In manp a caſe.fozeucry wight J gelle, 
That loueth well, meaneth but gentüneſle. 


But 


1H 
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But in effect (be would wete anon, 
Of what man and eke where, and alſo why 
He ialous was ſens there was cauſe non: 
And cke the ligne that he toke it by, 
She bade him that to tell her bulily, 
Oz els certain ſhe bare him on honde, 
That this was doen ol malice her to fonde, 


mithouten moze,ſhoztly foꝛ to fam 
He muſt obey vato his ladies heſt, 
And foz the laſſe harme he muſtfomwhat fan, 
eee. 
on 1 
* J nat what, all dere tnough ariſe, 
he that nedeg muſt a cauſe outfilh, 


And lb de ſwete, all were it io 
What harme was p ſens I non cuill meane, 
Foz bythat God that bought vs both two, 
In ali maner thing is mine entent cleane: 
Soch ents ne be nat woꝛth a beane, 
Moll ye the childiſh ialous counterete. 
Now were it woꝛthy that ye weretbete, 


Tho Troflugganſozowfullyto like 
Indiale.alas,vpon ur neee, 
, 20 , 
Haue mercy, O ſwete hart mane Lreſeide 
And ik that in tho woꝛdes that J ſeide, 
Be any w2ong, J woll no moxe treſpace, 
Docth what vou liſt, I am all in your grace, 


And ſhe ant werde. ol gilt miſericoꝛde 
That is to ſaine, that J fozycuc allthis, 
And cuermoꝛe on this night you recoꝛde, 
And bethe well ware ye do no moze amis: 
Nay dere harte mine no moe (qd.he) iwis, 
And now (ad. ſbe) that J haue vou doe ſinaxt, 
Foꝛytue it to me, mine owne ſwete hart, 


This Troilus with bliſſe of that ſuppꝛiled, 
Put all in Goddes hand, as he that ment 
Nothing but well,andſodamlyauiſcd 
He her in his armes kaſt to him hent: 

And Pandarus, with a full good entent. 
Laied him to ſlepe and ſaied,if ye bewile, 
Dwcueneth not now leſt moze folke ariſe, 


what might oꝛ may the ſely Larkeſay, 
e ther — hath him in his lote, 
Itan no moꝛe, but ot theſe ile (way, 
denen en 
ry n yetre 5 
— aucthour teilen her gladnelle, 
As well as J haue tolde her heuineſſe. 


Creſeide, which that lelt her thus itake, 
(As waiten clerkes in her bokeß old) 


2 
* 
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Night as an pen lee ſhe gan to quake, 
Mhan ſbe him felt her in his armes fold: 
Bur Troilug all hole of cares cold, 

Gan thanken tho the bliſfull Goddesſcucn, 
Thzough ſondꝛy paines to bzingfolk to heu?. 


This Troilus in armes gan herſtraine, 
And ſaied ſwete, as euer mote J gone, 
Now be ye caught, here is but we twaine, 
Now yeldeth you, fox other boote is none: 
To that Creſeide anſwerde thus anone, 
He had J ex now myſwete harte dere, 
Been polde twis, I were now not here. 


O coth is taied, that healed foz to be 7 


As oł a feuer, oꝛ other great ſickneſſe, 
Men muſt dzinken, as we often ſe, 
Full bitter dzinke: and toꝛ to haue glabneſle, 
Men dꝛintzen oft pain, and great duſtreſſe, 
meane it here by, as foz this auenture, 
hat thzaugh a pain hath folid al his cure. 


x 277 
And now ſwerneſſe ſemcth far moꝛe ſwete, +, 

That bitterneſſe allaied was bifoꝛne, 

Foz out of wo in bliſſe now they flete, 

Non ſoch theyfelten ſens they were boznc: 

Now is tbis bet, than bothe two be lozne, 

Foz loue ot God, take euery woman hede, 

To werden thus, if it come to the nede. 


Lreſcide all quite from cuery dꝛede a tene 
As (hc that iſt cauſe had him totrift, 
Made him ſochefeaſt it toy was to ſene, 

u hen the his trouth and clcane entent wiſt: 
And ag about a tree with many a twiſt, 
Bitrciit and wꝛithe the \wite Wodbinde, 
Can eche ot hem in armes other winde. 


And as the newe abalbed Nightingale, 
That ſtintcthfirſt, whan ſbc beginneth ſing, 
When that ſhehearcth any hecrdcs tale, 
Oz in the hedges any wightſtcaring, 

Ind after ſiker docth her voice out ting: 
UKigh. ſo Lreſcide, whan that her dzcdetent, 
Opened her hart, and told him her entent. 


And right as he ÿ ſeeth his death iſbapen, 
And dien mote, in aught that he may gelle, 
And ſodainly reſtous doeth hem eſcapen, 

And from his death is bzougdt in ikerneſſe: 
Foz all this woꝛld, in ſoche pzeſcnt gladnelle, 
Wag Trotlug,and hath his lady ſweete: 
With wozſe hap God let be neuer mete, 


Her armes ſmal. her backe and ſoft, 
Herlides long fleſby and wht 
He gan to ſtrobe, and good teilt bad full oft, 
W 1 
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Thus in this heauen he gan him to delite, 
And therwithall a thouland times her kiſt, 
That what to doen fox top vnneth he wilt, 


Thenlaicdhe thus, O Loue, O Charite, 
Thy mother eke. Citheria the lwete, 
That after thy ſelfe, next heried be ſhe 
Venus I meane the well willy planete: 
And next that, Imeneus J thee grete, 
Foz neuer man was to you Goddes hold, 
As J, which ye haue bꝛought fro cares cold, 


Benigne Loue, thou holy bond ofthingen, 
Who ſo woll grace, #liſt thee honouren, 
Lo, his dclire woll fite withouten wingen, 
Foz noldeſt thou ot bounte hem locouren 
That ſeruen beſt. and moſt alwaylabourcn, 
Pet were all loſt, that dare I well lain tertes, 
But it thy grace paſled our delertes. 


Andfoz thou me. that leſt thõtze cond deſerue 
Ok themthat nombꝛed been vnto thy grace, 
Halt holpen, there I likely was toſterue, 
And me beſtowed in lo high a place, 4 
That thilke bounds may no bliffeſurpace,- /- _ 
I can no moꝛe, but laude and rruerente 
Be to thy bounte and thine excellente. 


And ther withall Creleide anon he kiſt, 
Ok which certain ſhe felt no difcaſe, 
And thus ſatcd he. now would God J wilt, 
Mine hart ſwete. how voubeſt might plcali: 
What man ( qd. he) was euer thus at eaſe, 
As J: On which the fatreſt, and the beſtt 
That cuer ſeie, deineth her to reſſ. 


Here may men ſeen v mercicpaſſcth right, 
The experience ok that is felt in me, 
That am vnwoꝛthy to ſo ſwete a wight, 
But harte mine, of your benignite 
So thinkc, that though J vnwoꝛthy be, 
Het mote I nede amenden in ſome wiſe, 
Kight thzough the vertue ol pour hie ſcruice. 


And foꝛ the loue of God my lady dere, 
Sith he hath wꝛouzt me fox J ſbal youſeruc, 
Ag thus Imeane: woll pe bemy fere, 

To doe me liue, it that you liſt oꝛ ſteruc: 

So teacheth me. how that J may deſerue 
Your thonke, ſo p I thꝛough min ignozaunce, 
Ne doe nothing that you be diſplealaunce. 


Foꝛ certcsfreſþeand womanliche wife, 
This dare J ſate,that trouth and diligencc, 
That ſhall yeffnden-inmeall my like, 

Ne J woll not certain bꝛeaken your defence, 
And if I doe pꝛeſent or in abſence, 711 
Foz loue of God, let lea me with the dede, 
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I that it like vnto your womanhede. 


Iwis (ad. ſbe) mine owne hartes luſt, 
My qround of eaſe, and al mine harte dere, 
Graunt mercie foꝛ on that is all my ttuſt: 
But let vs fall away tro this mattere, 
Fox it ſuttiſeth, this that aid is herc, - 
And at o woꝛde, without repentaunce, 
Welcome my kntzt, my peace, my ſuſtifamicc. 


Ok her deltte oꝛ ioleg one of che leacſt; 
Mere impoſſible to my wit to ſa r, 
But iudgeth ye that haue been attht ſtaſt, 
Df ſoche gladnelle, if that him liſt play - rn 
can no mdꝛe. but thus theſe uke tway ., 
That night, bet wixen dꝛede and ſikerneſſe, 
Felten in lou the great woꝛthin cle. 


O bliltuũ night, ot hem ſo long ilougut 
Dow blithe vnto hem vote two thou dotte⸗ 
oh ne hadi ſoch feaſt with myſogteibouzte 
Pe,oz but the leaũ ioy that was there. 
Awa toule daunger and thou ere. 
And let him in this heauen bliſle dwell, 

That is la high that all ur tan Atell. . 
But ſothe is, thougd J can not telleu all, 
As tanmmeaucthour ot his excellence, | 
Bet haue q Gated/andGodtotozne:ſhall, - 
In cuery thing all holy his ſcntence.2 © * 
And if that Z at loueg rcuerence,. 
Haue any woꝛde in eched foz the beſt, 

Docth therwithall right as your (cluen leſt, 


Foz my woꝛds here, and cuery part, 
Iſpeake hem all vnder cozrection, 
Ok pou that keling haue in loues art, 
And put it all in your diſcrecion , 
To entreaſc oꝛ make diminicion 
Ok my language, and that I you beſeech, 
But now to purpoſe of my rather ſpeech. 


Thelc ile two that been in armes laft, 
So lothe to hem a ſonder gon it were, 
That eche from other wenden been birakt, 
O2 cis lo this was her moſt fere, - 

Cyat all this thing but nice dꝛeames were, 
Fot which ful oft ech ol hem lald. ſwets, 
Clippe you thus o els doe J it mete. 


And Lord co he gan goodly on her ſe, 
That neuer his loke ne blent from ber face. 
And laied, O my dere hatte may it be 
That it be ſoth, that ye beene in this place: 
Be harte mine, God thanke J of his gracc, 
Ad. tho Creſeide) and therwithall him kiſt, 
That where her lpirife was, foz ioy ſhe niſt. 


This 


This Troilus full often her iyentwo 
Gan foz to kiſle, and ſaied: O iyenclere, 
Jt weren yethat w t me ſoche wo, 
Pe humble nettes of my lady dere: 
Though there be mercy wꝛittẽ in your chere, 
God wote the text kull harde isfoz to find, 
How coud pe, withouten bonde me bind x 


Therwith he gan her faſt in armes take, 
And well an hundzed times gan he ſike, 
Not ſuch ſoꝛowrull ighes as men matze 
Foz wo, oʒ els when that folke be ſſke: 
But eaſie lighes loche as been to like, 
That ſbewed his affection within, 

Ol ſoche maner lighes could he not blin, 


Sone alter this, they ſpake ol ſõdꝛie things 
Ag lill to purpoſe ot this auenture. 
And plaiyng enterchaungeden her ringes, 
Ok which J can not tellen no ſcripture, 
But well Jwot, a bꝛoche of gold and azure, 
In yhirha Kubbieſet was like an gerte, 
eide him aue, and ſtacke it on his lherte, 


Loꝛd trowe pe that a coueitous wꝛetch, 
That blameth loue, and halte of it dilpite, 
Oktho pens that he can muckre#bketch - _ 
Guer yet paue to him ſoche delſte,. 
As in loue, in o poinct in ſome plite: 
Nay doubtleſſe, foꝛ al ſo God meſane 
> Do parfite toy may no nigard haue. 


They woll ſaie yes, but Loꝛd ſo they lie, 
Tho buſie wꝛetches full ot wo and dꝛede, 
That callen loue a woodneſſe ok folie, 

But it (ball fall hem, as I ſhall pou rede: 
They ſbal fozgon the white and eke the rede, 
And liue in wo, there God yeue hẽ milchaunce, 
And euery louer in his trouth auaunte. 


ds would God tho wꝛetches, that diſpiſe 
ee 

8 had a co 46S 
And therto dꝛont en had as horte and ſtrong 
As Creſus did foꝛ his affcctes wong 
To teachen hem, that they been in the vice. 
And louers not, although they hold hem nice. 


Theſetlke two, ol whom that Jyouſay, 
— that ” _ —— — 
gonnen theptolpen , 
wn ae e 
Eber valſed was, butallfuchheautnelTe 
]thonke it God, was tourned to gladnelle. 


And euermoꝛe, whẽ that hem fell to lpeake, 
Ok any thing ol ſoche a time agone, 
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With killing all that talc ſbould bꝛeake, 

And fallen into a nt᷑w ioy anone, 

And didden all her might, ſens they wert one 
Fox to recoueren bliſſe and been at caſe, 

And paiſed wo with ioyes couuterpaiſe. 


Realon woll not that Iſpcakc ofſlepe, 
Fox it actoꝛdeth not to my mattere, 
God wote they toke of it full little kepe, = 
But leſt this night that wag · to hem fo dere 
He ſbould in vaine eſcape in no mancrc, 
It was biſet in top and buſinellc, 
Ok al that ſouneth vnto gentilnelſe. 


But when the cocke, commune Allrologet, 
Gan on his bꝛeſt to beate, and aftcr crowe. 
And Lucifer, the dates mellanger, 

Gan to riſe, and out der beames th2owe, 

And Eſtward role, to him that could it know, 
Foztuna maioꝛ, that anone Creſcide 

With harte ſoʒe, to Trtoilus thus ſeide: 


Mine harts lite. my truſt, all my pleaſaunce 
That J was bozne alas that me is wo, 
That dayof'vs mote make diſteueraunce, 
Foz time it is to riſe;and hence go, 

Oz els Jam loſt foꝛ euer mo: 
O night alas, why nilt thou ouer vs houe, 
As long as when Alcmena lay by Jouc, 


O blacze night, as lolke in boke rede, 
That ſbapen art by God, this woꝛld tohide 
At certain times, with thy derke wede, 

That vnder that men might in reſt abide, 
Wel oughten beaſtes to plain, a folke to chide 
That there as dap with laboz would vs bꝛeſt 
That thou thus flieſt and deineſt vs net reit. 

Thou doeſt alas to ſboꝛtly thine office, 
Tho rable night, there God maker orkinde, 
Thee foꝛ thine halt, and thine vnkind vice, 

So kaſt ate to out hemiſperie binde, 
That neuermoꝛe under 5 ground thou wind, 
Foz now fox thou ſo higheſt out of Troie, 
Haue J fozgone thus haſtely mytoic, 


This Troilus,that with tho woꝛdes felt 
As thought him tho, foz pitous diſtreſſe, 
The bloodie teares from hts harte melt, 
As he that pet neuer ſoche heutneſle. 

Allated had, out ol ſo great gladneſſe: 
Gan there withall Creſeide his lady dere, 
In armes ſtrain, and hold in louely mancre. 


O cruell day, accuſer ofthe toy 
That night and loue haue ſtole, # faſt iwzien, 
Accurſed be thy comming into Troie, 

Fox euery bowze hath one of thy byight ten: 
Fl. it, Snuious 
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Enuiousday,whatliſt thee ſo to ſpiẽ, (placce 
Uhat haſt thou loſt, why lcebelt thou this 
There God thy light ſoquenchkoz his grace, 


Alas, what haue theſe louers thee agilt : 
Dilpitous dap, thine be the paine ot hell, 
Foz many a louet haſt thou ſlain. and wilt. 
Thy pozing in woll no where let hem dwell: 
Uhat pꝛołreſt thou thylight here foz toſell⸗ 
Go ſell it hem that ſmale ſeales graue, 
me woll thee not, vs nedeth no day haue. 


And eke the ſonne Titan gan he chide, 
And laid, C foole, well may men thee dilpile, 
That hall all night the dauning by thy ide, 
And luffreſt her lo ſone vp kro thee tile: 
Foz to diſeaſe vg louers in this wile, 
vohat hold pour bed, there thou # thy mozow, 
J bid God ſo yeue you both ſoꝛow. 


Therwithfulſoze he lighed, a thus helcide 
My lady right, and ol my weale oz wo 
The well and roote, O goodly mine Creſeide, 
And ſball J riſe alas, and ſhall I ſo : 
Now fele I that mine harte mote à two, 
And how ſbould J mylile an houre ſaue, 
Sens that with vou is all the lite I haue: 


That ſhall Idocne Foꝛ certes I not how 
Ne when alas, I ſhall the time ſee 
That inthis plite I maybcen ełt with pon, 
And of mylite God wote how ſball that be, 
Seng that dclire right now lo biteth me, 
That Jam dedde anon, but I retourne, 
How ſbould J long alas, fro you ſoiourne e 


But natheleſſe, mine owne lady bzight, 
were it ſo that I wilt vtterly, ; 
That your humble ſcruaunt, and your knight 
were in your hartetlet ſo ſermely, 

As ye in mine:the which truely | 
Meleauerwerethan theſe wozlds twaine, 
Yet ſbould { bet cndurcnallmypatne, 


To that Lrcſcide ant werde right anon, 
And with a ſigh ſbe ſaied O harte dere, 
The game iwis lo kerkoꝛth now is gon, 
That firſt ſbal Nhebus fallenfrom the ſphere, 


e> And eneriche gle been the Douucgs kere, 


And cuery rocke out of his place ſterte, 
Er Croilus go out of Creſeides herte. 


Fe been ſo depe within mine hart graue, 
That tho I would it turne out ot mythought, 
As wilely very God my ſoule ſaue, 

To dien in the pain, J could nought: 
And foz the loue of God. p vs hath wzonght, 
Let in your bꝛain none other fantalie 


So trepen, chat it cauſe me to dic. 


And that ye me would haue as faſt in mind, 
As J hauc vou, that would J you beſeche 3 
And if i wilt ſothly that to find 
God might not apoinct my ioies to ich. 

But harte mine, withouten moze ſpech, 
Bethe to me true, oʒ els were it routh, 
F02 Zam thine, byGod and bymp trouth, 


Bethe glad loꝛ thy, and liue in ſſkerneſſe, 
Thus lated I neuer ex this. ne lball to mo, 
And il to you it were a great gladneſſe, 
To tourne apen ſone aftet that ye go, 

As faine wonld J as pe, it werc ſo, 
Is wiſely God mine harte bꝛing to reſte, 


And him in armes toke, and olt zelle. 


Apcnlt his will, the it mote nedeg bee, 
This Croilug vp roſe and faſt him cled, 
Aud in hig armes toke his ladie free. 
An hundꝛed timcs, and on his way him ſpcd, 
And with ſoche woꝛdes as his harte bled, 


He ſaied: fare well my dere harte lwete, 


Chat Sod vg graunt ſound and ſone to mete. 


To which no woꝛd foz loꝛow ſbe aulwcrd, 
Do ſoze gag his parting her diſtrain, 
And Troilus vnto his Paleis ferd, 
As wo bigon as (be was, ſothc to ſain, 
So hard hun wꝛong of ſbarpe deſire the pain, 
Foꝛ to been eſte there he was in plealaunce, 
That it may neuet out ot his tremembꝛauncc. 


Retourned to his roiall palcis ſone, 
He lott vnto his bedde gan foz to linke, 
Co ſlepe long, as he was wont to doen, 

But alifog nauzt, he may well ligge a winke, 
But llepe ade none in his harte linke, 
Thinking how (bc,foz who deſire him bꝛend, 


AS. folde was wozth moze than he wend, 
Ind in his thought, gan vp a douy to wind 

Her woꝛdes all. and enery countenaunec, 

And fcrmely impzeſſcn in his mind 5 

Che leſt poincte that to him was pleaſaunce, 

And vereiy of thilke remembzaunce, 

Deſire al newe him bꝛende, and luſt to bꝛede, 

Gan moꝛe than erſt, and yet toke he non hede. 


Creleide allo, right in the lame wile, 
Of Trotlus gan in her harte ſbet 
His wozthinclle,his luſt, bis dedes wiſe, 
His gentilnclle.andhow (be with him met: 
Thonking loue he ſo well her beſct, 
Deſiring oft to haue her harte dere, 
Inloche a place as ſbe durſt matze him chere. 


Pandare 
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Pandare a mozow, which that comen was So oily, faire, and goodly, as is ſbe 


Unto his nece, gan her fatre to grete, 
And ſaied all this night ſo rained it alas, 
That all my dzede is, that pe nece ſwete, 
Haue little letſer had to ſlepe and mete, 


Althis night (ad. he) hath train ſo do me wake, 


That ſome of vs I trowe her heddes ake, 


And nere he came ſt laid, how ſtant it now 
This merie moꝛow . nete how can ye fare: 
Cteſeide an werde, neuer the bet fox you, 
Foxe that ve been, God peue your haxt caxe, 
God helpe meſo, ye all this fare, i 
Trowe J(qd.ſbe\foz all your woꝛdes white, 
O who ſo ſeeth you knoweth vou tull lite. 


Mith that ſbe gan her kate foz to wie, 

With the ſbete and woxe oz ſhame all redde, 
And Pandarug gan vnder foꝛ to pꝛie, 
And laied nete, if that J ſhall been dedde. 
Haue here a ſwoꝛd and ĩmiteth of my hedde, 
Mith that his arme, all ſodainly he thuſt, 
Under her necke, and at the laſt her kift, 


pale all j. which chargeth naught toſap, 
What, God foꝛyaue his death, and ſbe alſo 
Fozyaue ; and with her vncle gan to play, 
Fo: other cauſe was there none than fo, 
But of this thingrighttothelkect to go, 
When time was, dome to her houſe the went, 
And Pandarus hath fully hig entent. 


Now tourne we ayento Crolus. 
Chat reſtleſſe full long a bedde lap, 
To him to comt in all the hatt he may, 
He come anon, not ones ſated he nap, 
And Croilus full (oberiy he grete, 
And doune vpon the beddeg ſides him ſete. 


This Croilus with all thatfectiouunn 
Ok kriendly loue, that harte may deuiſc, 
Co Nandarus on kneegfiltadoun : - 
And er that he would ot the plate ariſe, 
In pandzedtime anche time blek 
mehegan c blelle, | 
That he was bozne;tobzing himfrodiltreſle, 
He ſaid, O frendof frendes the alderbeſt 
That euer was, the ſothe foz to tell, 
Thau haſt in heuuẽ ibꝛoughjt my ſoule at teſt, 
Fro Phlegeton the tie ond oi hell, 


u 36198, e 75 
, Theſonne,which that allthe world may ſe 
Sawe neuer pet, my lile that dare J lee, 


Whoſe I am all, ano ſþall till that 4 dete, 
And that I thus am hers, dare J ſcic, 
That thanked be the high wozthinelle 
Okt loue, and cke thy kinde bulineſſe. 


Thus haſt thou me no little thing iycue, 
Foz why to thee obliged be foꝛ ate, 


My life, t whye foz thꝛough thine help J liuc, 


D2 els dedde had I been ago many a day, 
And with that woꝛde doun in his bed he lay, 
And Pandarus full ſoberly him herde, 


Till alli was ſaid, and then he him an werde. 


My dere frende it J haue doen foz thec, 
In anꝝ caſe, God wote tt is me lcke, 
And am as glad as man may of it be, 
God helpe me ſo, but take now not agrifc, 
That I wall ſaine, beware of this miſchicke, 
ù there as now thou bzought art to thy bliſſe; 
Chat thou thy ſelte ne cauſe it not to miſſc. 


Foz of Foꝛtunes ſharpe aduerſite, 
The woꝛſt kind ok znfoztune is this, 
A man that hath been in pꝛoſperite, 
And it remember, when it paſſcd is. 
Thou art wilc tnough,foz thy, doc not amis, 
Be not to ràkell, though thou ſit warme. 
Foz it thou be, certain it woll thee harme. 


Thou art at eaſe, and hold thee well therin, 
Foꝛ al ſoſurc as tedde is cucryſixe, 
As great a cratte is tokepe well as win, 
Bꝛidlealway well thy ſpeach and thy dcſirc, 
Foz woꝛldiy iop holdeth not by a wire, ä 
That pꝛeueth well it bꝛeſt alda ſo oftc, 
Foz thy neede is to werken withit loftc, 


(Nd.Troilus)J hope and God to foꝛnc 
My dere trende, that J ſball ſo me bere, 
That in mp gut ther ſball nothing been lozne, 
Ne J nill not rakle, as toꝛ to greuen here, 

It nedeth not thts matter often tere, 
Foz wiſteſt thou mine harte wel Pandarc, 
God wote of this thou wouldeſt lite care. 


Tho gan he tell him ok his glad night, 
And whercoffirſt his hart dꝛadde, and how, 
And laiedtrende, as A am true knight, 

And by that faith J owe to God and you, 
J had it neuer halle ſd hote as now, 
And ate the moꝛe that deſire me biteth 
To loue her vet, the moꝛe it me deliteth. 


AI not my telle not wilelp, what it is, 
But now J feeleanewequalite, 
Pe all an other than J'dider this: | 
Pandareanſwered and ſaiedthus,that he 
Fl. iu. That 
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That ones may in heauen bliffe be, 
He kecleth other waies dare J lap, 
Than thune time he firſt heard of it lag 


This is a woꝛdt foz all that Croilus 
Was neuer ful to ſpeke ołthis matere, 
Andfoz topzarſcn vnto Pandarus, 

The bounte of his right lady dere, 

And Pandarus tothanke,andmaken chere, 
This tale was aie ſpan newe to begin, 

Til that the night departed hem a twinne, 


Soone alter this. foʒ that foztune it would, 
Tcomen was the bliſfull time ſwete, 
That Trouus was warned, that he ſhould 
There he was erſt, Creſeide his lady mete: 
Fo which he felt his herte in toy flete, 

And faithfully gan all the goddes herp, 

And let lee now, if that he can be mery, 


And holden was the ſoꝛme and al the gile 
Ok her comming and of his alſo, | 
As it was erſt, Which nedeth nought deuile, 
But plainiy to thettect right loꝛ to go: 


In ioy and ſurete Pandarushem two 


4 beddc bzꝛought. when hem both leſt, 
And thus they ben in quiet and in reit. 


Naught nedeth it to you (ith they ben met 
To aſkꝭ at me it that they blithe were, 
Foꝛ it it crit was well, tho was it bet 
Athouſand folde, this nedeth not enquerc: 
Ago was eue ty ſoʒow and cuery fere, 
And both i wis they had, and ſo they wend, 
As much ioy as harte may compꝛehend. 


This nis no litel thing of foꝛ toſcy, 
This pallcthcuery wit foz to deuile, 
Foꝛ cche ok hem gan others luſt obey, 
Felitite, which that theſe clcrkes wile 
CTommenden ſo ne ma not here ſuſfile, 
This ioy ne may not iwꝛitten be with tnke, 
This paſſeth al that hart may bethinke. 


But cruel day, ſo welawaythe ſtound, 
Gan ſoꝛ to apꝛoche, as they byſignes knew, 
Foꝛ which hem thought flen dethes wound, 
So wo was hem, that chaũgen gan her hew 
And day they gonnen to diſpile al ucw, 
Calling it traitout enuinus and wozſe, 

Jud bittexlythe daies light thiycoꝛſe. 


Qd. Troilus) alas, now am I ware 
That Pirous, and tho ſwitt ſtedes the, 
Which that dꝛawen foꝛththe ſunnes chare, 

Han gon ſome by pat he in diſpite ofme, 


And maketh it ſo ſone day to de.. 
And foz theſunne him haſten thus to tiſe, 


Ae (hall T neuer don him lacriũce. 


But nedes day depart hem muſt ſone. 
And whan her ſpech done was, and her chere. 
They twin anon, as they wert wont to done, 
And ſetten time ot meting eft ilere: 
And many a nizt they woght in this mancre: 
And thus foztune a time ladde in ioie, 
Crcleide, and eke this kings lonne ol Troic, 


In Cſuffifaunce, in bliſſe, and in & 
This Croilus gan all his life to lede, 
He ſpendeth uſteth. and makcth feeſtings, 
He geueth frelyolt, and chaungeth wede. 
He helde about him alway aut ol dꝛede, 
A woꝛld or foltze as come him well ot kind 
The kreſſbeſt and the beſt he could find, 


That ſuch a voice wag ot him, and a ſteuen. 
Thꝛoughout the woꝛld, ot honour i targelle, 
That — — the yate of Heuen, 

And as in loue he was in ſuch gladneſle, 
That in his hart he demed, ag 4 geile, 

That there nis louer in this woꝛld at caſc, 
Sd welas he, and thus gan loue him pleaſe, 


The goodlihede oz beaute, which p kind 
In any other lady had iſette, 
Can not the mounten auntce of a gnat vnbind, 
About his hert,of al Creſtides nette. 
He was ſo natowe imaſu ed, and iknctte: 
That is vndon in any maner (ide, 
That ntl nat ben,foz aught that may betide. 


yoo 
i 
And ſuch a feeſt, and luch a pzocefſe make 


HBimol Creſeide, and ol her womanhede. 


Andor her beaute, that withouten dz6de, 
It was au heuen his wozdes foz to here, 
And then he would ling in this mancre: 


Loue, that of erth a ſea hath gouernaunce, 
Loue that his heeſtes hathin heuen hie, 
Loue, that with an holſome aliaunte 

Halte people iopucd, as him liſt hem gie, 
Laue. that knitteti lawe and companie, 

And couples doth in vertue toꝛ to dwell, 
Bmdethis actoꝛ that Jhabctold and tell. 


Chat 5 the would with katth which pin to- 


Diutricth ſa his doundeg actoꝛding, 
Thacclements diſcozdable, 3+ * 
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Conſttaineth to a certaine end ſo 

His floods, that ſo fiercely they ne growen 
To dꝛenchen earth and all foz cucrmo, 

And it that loue let his bzidle oo, 

Al that now loucth aſunder ſhould lepe, 
And loſt wert all, that loue halt now to hepe, 


So would to Sod, that authour is of kind, 
That with his bond loue of his vertue lit 
Co ſearchen hearts all, and faſt bind, 

Chat tr his bond no wight the wey out wilt, 
And hearts cold hem, would I that hem twilt, 
To maken hem loue, and that lift hem ait rew 
On hearts ſoʒe, and keepe hem that ben trew. 


In all needs ſoʒ the townes werre 
De wag, and ape the firſt in armes dight: 
And certainelp, but if that bookes erre, 
SaucHectoz moſt idꝛadde of any wight, 
Andthis encrcaſe of hardineſſe and might 
Com hum of loue, his ladies thanke to vin, 
Tyat altered his ſpiric ſo within, 


In time of truce on hauking would he ride, 
Oꝛ cls hunt Boze, Bcaxc, oꝛ Lioun, 
The ĩmall beaſts let he gon beſide, 
And when that he come tiding into the toun, 
Full oft his lady from her window doun, 
As krelb as faucon,comen out of mue, 
Fullredcip was him goodly to ſalue. 


And moſt of lone and bertue was his ſpecch, 
And in diſpitc had all wzctchedneſle, 
And doubtleſſe no need was him beleech 
To honouren hem that had woꝛthinelle, 
And caſen hem that weren in diſtrelle, 
And glad was he. if any wight well ferde 
That louer was, when he it wiſt oz herde. 


Fox ſooth to ſaine. he loſt held curry wight, 
But it he were in loues high ſeruiſe, 8 
Imeanc folkc that aught it ben of right, 
And durt all this ſo well could he dcuiſe 
Ok ſentement, and in ſo vncouth wile 
All his array that cuery louer thought, 
That al was wel, what ſo he laid oꝛ wzought. 


and though that he be come of blood rotall, 
Him liſt ol pꝛide at no wight loz tachact, 
Benigne he was to ech in gencrall. 


Foz which de gate him tate in euety plate: 6. 


Thus would loue, ihericd by his grace. 
That Pzide,and Ire, Snuie and Auaricc, 


he gantoflic;and eueryother hic. 
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Choa lady bꝛightithe doughter of Diane,” 


Thp bind and wingedlonne ede dan Cupcbe, 
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Chat that the ſea, that grecdy ts toflowen, 


Foꝛ which min hert right now gumeth 


* Thoarruclt' 
This ue kourth booke helpe me to fine, © 


Ee ſuſtren nine eke, that by Helicone 

In hill Pernaſo liſtcnfoz to abide, 
'Chatyethugferrchandeinedmeto gide. 
I tan no moze,but ſens that ye woll wend, 
Ee heried ven foz ape withou: en end. 


Thꝛough pou baue J laid fully in myſong 


Thelkcct and ioy ol Troilusteruilc, 

Au ve that there was ſome diſeaſt among, 
As mint aut hour liſtethj to deuiſe, 

My third booke now end J in this wile, 
And Trroilus in luſt and in quicte, 

Is with Creſeide his owne heart ſwete. 


Explicit liber tertius. 


Se _ too little, weclawap the 
AL: e 

Teng. 1 ſuch top, ithonked bee 
YRS foztune, | : 
That ſcemeth trucit, when ſhe woll begile, 
And can tofooles her ſong entune, | 
That ſbe hem hent,$ blent traitour commune 


And when a wight is from her whelc ithzow, +, 


Then laugheth ſbe, t maketh him the mowe. 


From Trollus ſbe gan her bzight face 
Away to wuthe and tooke ol hum none hede, 
And caſt him clene out of his ladies grace, 

And on her whele lbe ſet vp Diomede, 5 
blede, 


And now my pen alas. with which J white, 
Quakcthfoz dꝛede ot that I mult cndite, 


Foz how Creſeide Troflus fozſooke, 
Oꝛ at the leaſt, how that (be was vnkind, 
Mote hencctoꝛth ben matter of my booke, 
As wꝛiten tolke thʒeugh which it is in mind, 
Alas, that they ſbould cucr cauſe ſind 
To ſpcatc her harme and it they on her lie, 
Its hemſelte ſbould haue the villanic, 


O ye Herincs nights doughters thee, 
That endleſſe complauic eucr in paine, 


Megera, Uecto, and cke Teſiphonce, 
arg eke. father of Nutrinc, 


So that the loos and our and lite ere 
Df Trouus bc fully ſbewed here, 4 
1236: Tncipit liber quartus | G 
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Upon the bꝛeaſt of Hercules Lion, 

That Hectoꝛ, with many a bold Baron 

Laſt oma day with Greckes foꝛ to ght, 
As he was wont, to greue hem what he mizt. 


Not J how long oz ſboꝛt it was bitwene 
This purpole, and that day they lighten ment, 
But on a day well armed bzight and ſhene, 
Hectoꝛ and many a wozthy knight out went 
With ſpeare in hond, and big bowes bent, 
And in the berde withouten lenger lette, 

Her lomen in the field anone hem mette. 


The long day with ſpeares ſbarpe iground 
With arrowes, darts, werds, and maces fell, 
Thep fight. a bꝛingen hozſe z man to ground, 
And with her axes out the bzatnes 
But in the laſt ſboure, ſooth to teil, 

The lolne of Troy hem ſeluen ſo milleden, 
That with p woꝛle at night home they lleden. 


At which day was taken Anthenoz, 
Maugre Polinudas,oz Moneſtco, 
Kantippe, Sarpedon, Paleſtinoz, 
Polite, oꝛ eke the Troyan danRupheco, 
And other lafſe folke, as P hebulco, 

So that foz harme that day the folke ol Troy 
Dꝛeden to leſe a great part ot her toy, 


Of Pztamus was yeue at G rekes requeſt 
Atme ot trute, and tho they gonnen trete 
Her pꝛiloners to chaungen moſt and leſt, 
And foz the ſurplus peuen ſommes grecte, 
This thing anon was couth in tuery ſtrete. 
Both in thaſſiege, in toune, and cucry where, 
And with the firit it came to Calcas ere. 


When Calcas knew this tretiſe ſhould hold 
In conſiſtoꝛie among the Greekegſoone 
Dcgan inthzinge,fozth with loꝛds old, 
And ſet himthere as he was wont to done, 


And with a chaunged fate hem bade a boone 


Foz loue of God, to done that rcuerence, 
To ſtinten noiſc, and veue him audience. 


Then lad he thus. lo loꝛds mine Iwas + 
Tropan, as it is knoweyn out of dꝛede, | 
And ik that you remember, J amLalcas, 
That alderfirſt yaue comtoꝛt to pour nede, 
And told well how that you ſbould ſpede, 
Foz dꝛedeleſſe though you ſball in aſtound 
Ben Trop ibzent, and beaten doun to ground. 


And in what koꝛme, oꝛ in what manner wiſe 
This tounto ſbend and all yourluſt atchcue, 
Ye haue crc this well heard me deute: 
This know ye my lozds, as Ligue, 

And loꝛ the Greekes weren me ſo leu, 
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J came my ſelte in my pꝛoper perſone 
To teach in this how you was beſt to dont. 


Hauing vnto my treaſour, ne my tent, 
Right no regard in reſpect of your caſe, 
Thus all my good J lekt and to you went, 
Mening in this you lozds foꝛ to plcaſe, 
But all that loſſe ne doth me no diſcaſc, 
Ivouchlate, as wiſely hauc J toy, 

Foꝛ you to leſe ali that I haue in Trop. 


Saue ok a doughter that J lekt, alas, 
Sleeping at home, when out of Troy iltcrt, 
O ſterne, O cruell father that I was, 

How might J haue in that ſo hard an hert z 
Alas that J ne had bꝛought her in my bert, 
Foz ſoʒow of which J wol nat liue to moꝛow, 
But if pc lozds rew vpon my ſoꝛow. 


Foz becauſe that I aw no time ere now 
Her to deliuer, iche holden haue my pecs, 
But now oꝛ neuer. it that it like you, 
map her haue right now doubtlees 
O helpe and grace, among all this pꝛees 
New on this old caitife in diſtreſſe, 

Sith 1 thzough pou hauc all this heuinclle, 


Ee haue now caught, and fcttred in pziſon 
Tropans inow and if your wils be, 


My child with one may haue redemption, 


Now foz the loue of God, and of bounte, 

One of ſo felt alas, ſo yete him me, 

What need were it this _ to werne, 
Sith ye ſbull haue both folze #toun as perne. 


On perill of my lite J ſhall nat lie, 
Apollo hath mc told full faithfully, 
I haue cke found by aſtronomie, 


By loꝛt, and by augurictracly, 


And dare well ſaythe time is faſt by, 
That te ⁊ flambe on all the toun ſhall ſpꝛede, 
And thus ſhali Trop turne to aſhen dede, 


Foꝛ ccrtaine,Phebugand Neptunus both 
That makeden thewalsof theroun, 
Ben with the folke of Trop alway ſo wzoth, 


That they woll bꝛing it to confulioun 


Right in delpite ol king Laomedoun, 


Becaulc he nolde paien hem her hire 


The taunc at Crop ſball ben ſet on ite. 
Ttlling his tale alway this old grey, 

Humbie in his ſpeech and look ing cke, 

The lait teates ttom hig eyen twey 

Full faſt roumen doime by either cheke, 

So long he gan of ſuccour hem beſeke, 

That fo to heale him ot᷑ his ſoꝛowescoꝛe, 

They gane him — an 
ä u 
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But who was glad inough, but Caltas tho, Foz intoꝛtune it would foz the noncg, 


And of this thing fuilſoonc his nedes leide 
On hem that ſhouiden fog the treatiſe go, 
And hem fo Antenoz full oft pzetde, 


To bꝛungen home king Choas andLreſcide, 


And when Pꝛiam his ſafegard ſcnt, 


Thembaſſadours to Troy ſtreight they went. 


The cauſe ytoldof her comming, the old 
Pꝛiam the king full ſoone in generall, 
Let here vpon his parliment hold, 
Ok which thelkect rehearſen you 1 (ball, 
Thembaſſadours ben anſwerde foz finall, 


The eſchaunge of pziſoners.and all this ncde 


Hem lincth well, and kozth in they pꝛocede. 


This Croilus was pꝛeſent in the place, 
rohen aſked was foz Antenoz Lreſeide, 
Foz which full ſone chaungen gan his face, 
As he that with tho wozds well nigh deide, 
But nathelcſſe he no woꝛd to it leide, 
Leaſt inen lbould his affection cipie, 
with mans heart he gan his ſozo wegs die. 


And kull of anguiſb and ol grelly dꝛede, 
Abode what other loꝛds would to it ſey, 
And if they would graunt, as God fozbede, 
Theſchã ge ol her. ve thoght he things 
F irſt, how to laue her honour, and what wey 
He might beſt theſchaunge of her withſtond, 
Full faſt he caſt how all tyis might ſtond. 


ii ? | 
Louc him inade all pꝛeſt to done her bide, 
And rather dien than ſbe ſhould go, 
But Reaſon ſaid hun on that othet üde, 
Withouten aſſent ot her do nat ſo, 
Leaſt foʒ thun werke (be would be thy fo, 


And ſaine that though thy medling is blow 
Pour bot ber loue, there it was not crſt know, 
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For which he gan delibercn fog the belt, 

Andthough the loꝛds would that (be went, 
He would lethem graunt what hem leſt, 
And tell bis ladyfirſt what that they ment, 
And when that [bc had laid hum her entent, 
Thereattex would he wozken alſo bliue, 
Cho allthe wozld ayen it would ſtriue. 


Bcctoz. which that well the Greckes herd, 


Foꝛ Antenoz how they would haue Lreſeide, 

Gan it withſtond,and ſoberiy anſwerd; 
Sirs ſbe nis no pꝛiſoner ( he ſeide) 

I not on you who that this charge leide, 

But on my part ve may ettſoones hem tell, 

UUe vlen here no women fox to ſell. 


'Thenoifc of pcople vp ſtert then atoneg, 
As bzimme as blaſe of ſtraw ilct on fire, 


twep: 


Full like a dead image, pale and wan, 


hey ſboulden her contuſion uc ſirc: 
Hettoʒeqd they) what ghoſt may vuu enſpiti 
This woman thus to lbild, and donc vs icle 
Dan Antenoꝛe, a wong way now ye chile; 


That is to wiſe. and cke ſo bold baroun, 
And we haue need of folke, as men map ſce, 
He is onechegrtcateſt ot this toun: 

O Hectoꝝ lette thy fantaſics bce, 

O king uam qd.themtihus c we, 
That ali our voice is to toꝛgone Crcſcide, 
And to deuuer Antenoꝛ thy pꝛeider 


O Juuenall lozd;trewis thy ſentenct, 
That little wencn tolke that is to yerne, 
That theyncũundin in iu dcire otente, 
Foz cloud oi ttraut ntiette hem diſcetue 
What beſtts, and lo ce enſam pie as verut: 
Theſe folke deſiren now deltucraunce 
Df Anten02;that bꝛought hem to miſchannce. 


Foz he wag alter traitour tothe toun 
Ot Tropalag,they quitte him out to rathe, 
O nice was o thy viſcretioun, 
LrcſcidqQwinch that neuer did hem ſcathe. 
Shallnownolcnger in her bliſſe bathe, 
But Antenoꝛ he ſball come homt to toun, 
And (hc tþallout,cyus laid hecrt and houne. 

Fo2 which dtlibeted was by parkment, 
Foꝛ Antenoꝛeo petiden out. Creſeide, 


And it pzonounccd by the pꝛeſidtut, 


ThoughthatHectoz nay full oft pzatd, 
And finally;what wight that u wichlaid, 
It was koꝛ naught, it muſt ben, and ſhould, 
J oz ſubſtauntt ot che Marmnent it would, 


Departed out of the parliment cchone, 
This Troilus, without woꝛds mo; 
VUnto his chamber ſprꝭde mum faſt alone, 
But if tt were a man of hig oꝛ two. 
The which he vad out faſt foꝛ to go, 
Becauſc he would ſicpen, as he ſaid, 
And haſtely vpon his bedde him laid. 


And as in Minter, leanes ben biratt 
Ech aftcr other till trees be bare, 
So that there nis but barke and branch ilakt, 
Lith Troilus, biraſt of ech welfare, 
I bounden in the blacke barke of care, 
Dilpolcd wood ont of his witte to bꝛeide, 
So ſoꝛe him late the chaunging of Crcſeide. 


He tiſt him vp, and eutry doze he ſhette, 
And window eke. and tho this ſozowfull man 
Upon his beddes ſide dounc him ſette 
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And in his bzcaſt the hcaped wo began 
Out bzult, and he to wozken in this wile 
In his woodnellc,as I ſþall you deutke, 


; Night as the wild Bull beginneth ſpꝛing 
| Now here, now there, tdarted to the hert, 
And ol his death rozeth in complaining, 
Night ſo gan he about the chamber ſtert. 
Smiting his beaſt aye with his ſiſtes ſmert, 
His head to the wall, his body to the ground 
Full oft hel wapt, hunleluen to confound, 


His cyentwokoz pitieot his hert, 
Feen 
| sfozro cr 
His ſpeech him telt. vnnetheg might he lep, 
O death alas. vohy mit thou do me dey e 
Accurſed by that day which that nature 
Shope me to ben a lines creature. 


But after when the turie and all the rage 
| Which that his heart twiſt, and faſt thzeft, 
f By length ol timeſomewhatganaſſuage, 
| Upon his bed he laid him doun to reit, 
But tho begon his teares moꝛe dat to bꝛeſt, 
That wonder is the body may luttile 
To halte this wo, which that I you deuile. 


Chen laid he thus: Foꝛtune alag the while 
What haue — _ —— haue 1 agilt * 
How might tout me vegile : 
Is there no grace: aud ſball Ithus be ſpilte 
Shall thus Lreſcid away foz thatthou wut. 
Alas how mighteſt thou inthinchart find, 
To ben to me thus truell and vnd ind 


Haue Ithee nat honoured all my liue, 
As thou well wotcſt,abour the gods all⸗ 
hy wilt thou me tro toy thus depꝛiue : 
O Troilus, what may men now thee call, 
But wꝛetch of wzetches, out of honour tall 
Into miſcrie in which J woll bewatle 
Crcſeide alag till that the bzeath me faile, 


Alas Foꝛtune, if that my life in ioy 
Diſpleaſed had vnto thy foule Enuie, 
Why ne haddeſt thou my father king ol Troy 
Biraft the life, oꝛ done my bꝛethꝛen die, 
Oz ſlaine my lelfe.p̊ thus complaine and crte, 
J tombꝛe woꝛld, that may ot nothing ſcrue, 
But euer die, and ncucr fully ſterue. 


* If that Lreſerde alone were me laft, 
Nauzt raught I whider thou woldſt me ſtere, 
And her alas, then haſt thou me biraft: 
But cuermoꝛe, lo this is thy manere, 
To reue a wight that moſt is to hum dere, 
To pꝛeue in that thy gicrfull violence, 
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Thus am loſt, there helpeth no defence. 


O very loꝛd, O loue O God alas, 
That knoweſt beſt mine hert a al mythaught. 
hat ſbal myſo2owfull lite donc in this caas, 
If I fozgo that I ſo dere haue bought, 
Sens ye Creſeide and me haue fully bꝛought 
Into your grace, and both our hearts (calcd, 
How may ve ſutter alas it be repealed, 


What Imap done, I ſbal while I may dure 
On like, in turment and in cruell painc, 
This infoztune,oz this dilauenture, 

Alone as I was boꝛne J woll complaine. 
Ne neuer woll I ſcene it ſhine oꝛ raine, 
But end J woll as Edippe in derkeneſſe 
Myſozrovtull lite, and dien in diſtreſſe. 


O wery ghoſt, that crreſt to and fro, I 
Thy nit thou flicn out ofthe wolulleſt 
Bod, that cuer might on ground go x 
O ſoule, working in this wokull neſte, 
Fliefozthout minc hart and let it bꝛeſte, 
And follow alway Creſeide thy lady dere, 
Thy right place is now no lenger here, 


O wokull eien two lens pour dilpoꝛt 
Mas all to ſeene Creſeides cyen bʒight, 
mhat ſhall ye done, but foz my diſcomfoꝛt 
Stfodenfoz naught a wepen out your light, 
Sens ſpe is queint, p wont was you to light, 
In veine from this foꝛth haue J eyen twey <2 
Jfozined,fcng your vertue is awey, ' 


O my Lecſetde,O lady ſoueraine, 
Ok this wokull ſoule that thus cricth, 
Who ſhallnowyeuencomfozt to thy paine, 
Alag, no wight, but when mine hert dieth, 
My ſpirit, which that ſo vnto you hteth, 
Kecctue in gree,fo2 that (ball ape youſerue, 
Foz thy no loꝛce ig, though the body ſterue. 


O pe louers, that high vpon the wohele 
Ben lette dt Foꝛtune in good auenture, 
God lene that pe ſinden ape loue of ſtele, 
And long mote pour like in ioy endure, 

But when ye comen by my ſepulture, 
emembꝛeth that pour fellow reſteth there, 
Foz Aloued etze though J vnwoꝛthy were. 


O old bnholſome and milliued man, 
Calcas I mcane, alas what eiled thee 
To ben a Greek ſens thou art bozne Trotan : 
© Calcas. which that wolt my bane be. 
In curſed time was thou boꝛne fox me, 
As would bliſfuil Joue foꝛ his toy, 


That I thee had where J wouldin Troy, 
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Athouland ughes hotter than the glede, Stranger thi this thꝛough tale oz auenture, 
Dur of his bzcalt,cach alter other went, But who may all cſchue oz all deume, 
Medled with plaint new. his wo to lede, Duch is this woꝛld foꝛ thy J thus define: 


Foz which his wolull tcares ntuer ſttut, He truſt no wight to und in Foꝛtune * 
And ſboꝛt ly lo his ſoʒowes him to rent. Apt pꝛopertie, her yetts ben commune. 
And woxe ſo mate that ioy oʒ pennaunce 
deen men. * But tell me this why thou att now imad 
; — — — 
Pandate whichthat intheparliment Sens thydeſire all holly haſt tho had, 
Had heard what cueryLozdand 47 So thatbpright — — 


And how kuli graunted But I that neuer felt innmpſerinle 
Fo: Antenox to yelden out Cveteid 000 405 Altiendlychere oz looking of ancie, 
Gan well nigh woadout of dun wit to bxcid, Let me thus wepe a wailnrat bie. 
So that foꝛ wo he niſt what he ment 0 unt sgmO 07 35H UH 331,01 OG, 
But aragets Trolg yolnenky.s id And auer rh(&/byryolwediba@e@yCcines 
dio © 1.40191: ::414350't Thistouncis full of lader atthbont; - 
d certaine knigbe that fox * —.— d ee an. no” 4 
The chamber doze,vndid it him anone —— | 
And Pandare that tull teude y wept / : — mn aap d 
Into the derzerhamber ag mil as ſtene, 7218 — — ther, 
Toward thebeddegan ſoftly o. If — 9 
So contuſe, that he niſt whapto lan. , ne 
Foz very wo his wit was uind away. 636 (5 absagen ad e han e- 
7! 0.4774 nene Ino thung were, and in none ouder wight, 
and with chere and looking gan tolone:: If one can ling, another can well dance, 
Foz ſozow of this and with his armes folden, It this bc goodly, ſbe is glad and light 
eſtoodthis wokutt Trollus befoꝛne, — And tlas is faire, and thãt can good aright, 
id on his pitous face he gan beholden, Sch loz his vertue holden is fox dere, 
But ſo oft gan his heart colden, | - Bothheronerandfaucon fozriuere, 
Sceing ——— © 
His deärtdoagh asche him rb And ee as wꝛit Zanſis, that was full wiſe, 


Thenewlouc out chaſeth olt the old: * 
This wofull wight, this Trois that kei And vpon new caſe lieth new auiſe, 
His fricnd Pandarcicomenhim to ſce, Thinke eke thyſclle to ſauen art thou hold, 
Gan as the ſnow ayenſt the ſunne melt, Such fire by pꝛoceſſe (hall of kind cold, 
F02 which this wolull Pandarcofpite FJ on lens it is but caſuell picaſaunce, 
Gan foz to weepe as tenderlp as he: :: Somccalclhall put it out of remembzaunee, 
And fpecchlcſſe thus ben theſe ilberwey, 
That neither might fo2 ſ020w o wozd icy, Fo: alſoſurcagdaycommeth after night, 2 
The new loue. labour oꝛ othet wo, 
But at the laſt, this wofull Croilus, Oz cls ſeldeſceing of a wight, 
Nigh dead foz ſmert gan bꝛeſten out toroze, Docnold affections allouetgo, 
And with aſo2owtfull noiſchcſaidthug  - And foz thy part,thou (balt haue dne of tho 
Among his ſobs and his lighes ſoze, No abꝛedge with thy bitter pains ſmart, 


Lo Pandarc J am dead withouten more, - - + Abſcnceof her (ball dꝛme her out of hart. 
Halt thou nat hcatd at parliment he leide, | 
Foꝛ Antenoz how loſt is my Creſeide. Theſe woꝛds ſaied he foꝛ the nones all 
To helpe his friend, leaſt he foꝛ ſozrow deide, 
This Pandare full dead and pale of heb, Foz doubtleſſe to doen his wo to fall, 
Full pitouſly ant werde, and ſaid yes, He taught nat what vnthuft that he leide: 
As wilely were it falſe as it is trew, But Trotlus that nighj toꝛ ſoꝛow deide, 
That J haue heard, and wote all how it is, QTookelittle hede of all that euer he ment, 
O mercy God, who would haue trowed this. One eare it heard, at the other out it went. 
Who would haue wend, þ in ſo little a thzovo | | 
Foztung our ioy would haue ouerthzow. But at the laſt he antwerd, and ſaidfriend, 
This lechcraft,oz healed thus to be, 
Foz in this woꝛld there is no tteature, Waere well ſitting, if that J were a ſlend. 
As to my dome, that euer law ruine To traien a wigyt, that true is vnto me, 


0 — - _ — 
— — — — 


IJ p2ay God let this counſatle neuct ithee, 
But doe me rather ſterue anon right here, 
Ere I thug doen, as thou me wouldelt lere. 


She that J ſcrue iwis, what ſo thou ſey, 
To whom mine hart enhabite is by right. 
Shall haue me holly hers, till that I dep, 
Foz Pandarus.ſens I haue trouth her hight, 
J woll nat ben vntrue fozno wight, . 
“But as her man I woll ape liue and ſterue, 
And neuer none other creature ſerue. 


And there thou ſaieſt thou ſbalt as faivfind 
As ſbe. let be, make no compariſon 
To creature iſoꝛmed here by kind, 
O leue Pandarezn concluſion, | 
Touching oltthes.tox winch Itherbeleech 
ouc | N | » 
So hold thyprace, thou ſineſt me with thy 
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Thoubtddecſt me I ſhould loue der 

All kreſbly new, and let Lreſetde go, 
It lithe nat in my power leue bother, 

And though A might. vet would J nat do lo, 
But canſt thou plaien raket to and fro, 
A Nettie in dock out, now this now p,Padare, 
Nov foule fall her foz thy wo that care, 


Thou lareſt eke by me Pandarus, *. 
As he, that when a wight is wo bigon, 
He tommeth to him apace,#ſaithright thus, 
Thinke not on ſmart, q thou ſbalt feele none, 
Thou maieſt me ſitſt tranimewen in a ſtone, 
And reue mempypaſſions all, 
©: thou lo lightiy doe my wo to fall. 


The death may well out ol my bꝛeſt depart 
T he life, ſo long may this ſoꝛow mine: 
But fro my ſoule ſhall Creſeides dart 
Out neuermoze,but doune with Pꝛoſerpine 
When J am dead, J woll won in pine, 
And there J woll eternally complain 
My wo and how that twinned be we twain. 


Thou haſt here made an argument full fine, 
How that it ſbould laſſe paine be 
Lreſeide tofo2gone,foz (be was minc, 
Andliuedin caſe and in kelicite: 
Why gabbeſt thou, that ſaideſt vnto me, 
S That him is wozs that is fro wele ithzow, 
Than he had erſt none ol that wele know. 


But tel me now ens v thee thinketh lo light 
To chaungen ſo in loue ae to and tro, 
— 22 
To en her, that doeth thec all thy wo⸗ 
hy nilt thou let her fro thine heart go⸗ 
nohyntit thou loue another lady ſwete, 
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That may thine heart ſetten in quicte: 


Jfthou haſt had in loue aye yet miſchauncc. 
And cauſt it not out of thine hart dziuc, 
I that loued in luſt and in plcaſaunce*- 
With her, as much as creature on liue, 
How lbould I that toꝛpet, and that ſo bliuc, 
O where haſt thou ben hid ſo long inmew, 
Thou cant ſo well and fozmeliche argtw. 


0 . Lon en. $8}: 4 An.. 
Na god wot: naught worth is al thytebe, 


Fo2 which ler what that mier may befnl, 
Uithoutenwords mo q woll ben dede. 
O death that euder art ot ſoroweg all, 
Come now, ſens d olt after thee call. 
Toꝛ ſelp is that death, ſootij foz to ſaime, 
Chat oſt ieleped tommethꝭ and endeth painc. 
ene nn 35 53 ed nn : 
well wateI,while my life was inguicte, 
Exe thou mellue, would haue peucnhire, 
But nowthy is to me ſoſwete, 


TS 


That inthis wazld I nothing ſo deſire, 


O death lens wath this ſozow J am a fire, 
Thou either do me anon in teares dꝛench, 
Oz wah th idſtroke mine heart quench, 


Sens that thouſlacſt ſo tele in ſundzy wile 
Apenſt her woll, vnpꝛaied day and night, 
Doe me at my tequeſt this ſeruiſe, 
Deltuer now the woꝛld, ſo doeſt thou right, 
Ot me that am the wotulleſt wight 
That euer was, foz time is that Iſterue, 
Sens in this wozid of right nauzt do Jſetue. 


This Troilug in teares gan diſtill 
As licour out of Allambike full faſt, 
Ano Pandarus gan holdhistongueſttll, 
And to the ground his eyen downe he caſt, 
But natheleſſe, thus thought he at laſt, 
What parde, rather than myfcllow dep, 
Let (ball I ſomewhat moze vnto him ſep. 


And ſaid friend. ſens thou haſtſuch diſtrelſe, 
And ſens thee liſt mine arguments blame, 
myhynut thyſeluen helpe doen redꝛelle, 

And with thy manhood letten all this game, 
Go rauiſb her, ne canſt thou not foz ſbame * 
And either let her out of toune fare, 

Oz hold her itul and leaue thy nice fare. 


Art thou in Trop, and haſt non hardiment 
To take a wia h. which that loucth thee, 
And would her ſeluen betn ok thine aſſent, 
Now is natthis a nice vantte, 

Riſe vp anon, and iet this werping de 
And ſith thou art a man oz in this hou 
IJ woll been dead oz ſhe (þall ben our. 
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To this anſwerde him Troilus full ſoft, 
And ſaicd,iwis my leue bzother dere, 
— GR 

moꝛe thing 2 2 
But why this is lalt thou ſbzzetoet here 
And when thou haſt me yeucnaudtence, 
Thercaftermateſtthoutcllallhy ſentence, 


fuſt ſin thou woſt this toun hath al this wette 
Foz rauiſbing of women lo by might, 

t ſbould not been fuffred me to erre, 

$ it ſtont now ne doen ſo great bnright, . 
7 Gould haue aifo blameof cucrywtght, 
My fathers graunt if that Id withſtood, * 
r n d. 


J haue eke tho it were her allent, | 
Toaſkcher of my father of his grace, 
Then thinke J. this were her arculement. 
— well —_— I ny her nat purchace, 
oʒ ſens my in ace . 
Ag Parliment, hat her AG | 
enen eee * 


ade A mög ber beorttoperturbe⸗ 
wid olcnce,if J docluchagame, | 
Fo2 if I would it opcnly diſturbe, 
It muſt be diſclaunder to her name, 
And me were leuer die than her diffame, 
Ag nolde God, but J ſbwould haue ;£ 
Her honour,leuerthanmp life to aut. | 


Thus am l lo. br aught that Itanſec, 
Foz certaine is that I am her knight, 
J muſt her honour lcuer haue than me 

n cuetp tale, ag louet ought of right, 


hus am J with dclire andrealon twight: 


Dclirc, foꝝ to diſtourben her me redeth, | 
Ind Geaſon mil not, ſo mine heart dꝛedeth. 


Thus weeping tbat he could neuer ccaſe, 
He ſaied alag. how (ball I wꝛetch farc, 
Foz well ſelc J alway my loue encreaſc, 
And hope is lalle and lalle Pandare, 
Entreaten eke the tauleg of my care, 
So welaway, why nili mine hart bzeſt, 
Foꝛ as in loue there is but littie reſt, 


Pandare anſ werd, friend thou matcſt fox me 
Doen as thec liſt, but had J it ſo hote, 
And thinecſta:e,ſheſbould go with me, 
Tho all this toun cried on this thing bynote, - 
I nolde ſet at all that noiſe a grote, 
> Foz whe men haue cried, then wol they roun, 
She wonder laſt but tx. daics neuer a 


Deuine not in rtaſon aye ſo decpe, 
Ne curteſip, but helpe thy lelle anone; 


1 Thendsthclaifcloiour her well 


Fol. ic. 


Betis that other than thy ſeluen wipe, 
And namely ſeng ye two ben al one: 1 
Riſe vp,fox by mine head ſhe ſhall not gont, 
And rather ben in blame a little ifouno, 
Cha ſterue here as a gnat withouten wound. | 


It is no ſbame vnto pou ic nubict. - 
Het to withholden#hat yeloucth moſt. 
Pcrauentureſbemightholdehtoto: nice, - 
TolertendergorhugbmtordeGtries 5906; 
Thinke cke foztrunr;ag wtiithy (dacuweſte;” < 

clpcth hardie man vnto his empꝛile, 
d wetueth er 

: 10G 105 + 21: + IL, 1 

and though thyladpttonidatiteHepgrene; 
Thoulbaltthyſclfethypeact hercalter make, 
But as to me cevtaine'Jranndticuc,:.. ; 
That (be would it asnowtoz euill tube. 15 
Why ſbould then foztcarcthineharr quake, 
'Thinkchow Paris hath, that is thy brother, 
A loue, and whylþal thou not hane another e 


and Ttolus o thing 4 datcrheefwere, 


2 'ThatifCrcleide,whichthatisthylefe, 


; Nowivheththee,avwrilasthoudoelſt here, ; 
God helpemecſs,ſbemlinottakeagrefe, 

Thoughthou da bote anon in this nuſchecfe, 
Andi {be wilncth fro thee foz to belag 
claſſe, 


Fox thy,takchart,athink right as a knight. 


2 Though loue is bzoken alday cucrylabw, 


Kith now tom what thy courage a thy might. 
Hauc mercie on thy ſelle foʒ anp awe, 


Let not this wꝛetched wo thine hart gnawe, 
ja: — the woꝛld on (irc and ſcuen, 


And tt thou die a martix. go to ycauen, 


I woll my ſelfe ben with ther at this dede; 
Though J and all my uin vpon a ſtound, 
Should in a ſitett. as dogs, liggen dede, 


Thꝛough girt with many a bioodie wound; 
In cucrpcaſe J woll attend be found, 


And ik thee liſteth here ſteruen as a wactch, | 


Adtcu,the Deuill ſpeed him that retch. 


This Troilus gan wilh tho wozdgquicken, 
And ſaicd, friend, graunt mercie, aſſent, - 
But certainip, thou maicſt nat ſo me pꝛicken, 
Ke paine none ne may me ſo toꝛment, 
That fo2 no caſc it is not mine entent, 
At ſboꝛt woꝛds, though I dien ſhould, 
To tauiſben her, ut if het lelle it would, 


4 why. mean Id, Paodarus lee dey 
That ſozoweſt thus: #he anſwerde him nay, 
thou(qd, Pandare) then difmaicd, 


G 94, 


That 
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That noſte not that (be woll ben cull apaicd 
To rauilbcn her,ſens thou haſt not ben there. 
But ifthat Joue told it in thime eart. 


Foz thy; rilt vpagnaught ne were, anone, 
and walb thy face, and tothe king thouwend, 


Oꝛ he may wondꝛen whider thou art 


gone, 
Thou muſh with wildome him r other blend, 


Oz vpon caſe hema atter thee ſcnd, 
On thou e ware and cboꝛtly brother dere 
Beim werdels is mattere, 


Fon 7 haliſhape u o,that likerly 
Thou ſhalt this ntzt ſomttme in ſome manere 
Come ipenken withthyLadte pziuely, 
7 ö 
Thou ſbalt full ſoont aperteiue and well here 
Ok her ement and in this cale the beſt, 
Andfarenowwelt:fozinthis point Ireft, 


hp 


= The twit fome,which that falgthings 


Equall rcpozteth.like the thi 
Wag thidghdut Troy ified, 
Fro man to man and made his tale al new, 
Dow Laicasdoughtevwith herbuighthew, 
At Parliment vatthoutwozds moꝛe. 
Igraunted was in chaunge of Antenooe, 


The which talc anon right as Lreſeide 
Had heard ſbe which p ol her father rought 
(As in this caſe)xight naught. nembe ye delde 
Full buſity to Jupiter beſought : 
Pcuc him miſchance, that this tettis ought: 
But ſhoꝛtly, leaſt theſe tales footh were, 
Sh: durſt at no wight aſken it fox fett. 


As {be that had her hart and all her mind 
On Troplus yſct ſo wonder faſt, 

Chat al this woꝛld ne might her lout vnbind, 
Ne Trovylus out of her heaxt „ 
She would vcen hig whilc ỹ her like may laſt, 
And ſbe thus bꝛenneth both in loue and dꝛede, 
So that (be niſt what was belt to rede. 


But as men ſcene in toune, and all about, 
That women vlen her kriends to vilite, 
So to Creſeide of women came a rout, 

Foz pitous iov, and wenden her delite, 

And with her tales dere ynough a mite. 
Theſe women which that in the citie dwcil, 
They let hem doune, and ſaied as Alban tell. 


Ad . firſt that one) I ain glad truelp. 
Becauſe of vou, that (ball your father ſcc, 
Another ſated iwig, ſo am not J, 

Foz all tos littic hath (be with vs be: 
Qd.tho the third) I hope iwis that ſbe 
Wr „ eee 


true, 


That when ſhe goth almighty God her gidc, 


Tho woꝛds and tho womannilb things 
She herd hem right as thogh (be thens were: 
Foz God it wote, her hart on other thing ts, 
Although the body ſat emong — 

Her aduertence is wan cis where, 
Foz Troilus fuli taſt her ſcule ſought, 


TUithoutcn word on hum al way ſhe thought. 


Theſe women that thus wenden — 
About naught gan all her tales ſpend, 

Such vanttte ne can docn het none cle 

As lhe that aui this means while bꝛend 

Ok other theywend. 

Oo that be felt amol her heart die 


Foz wo and werte of that companie. | 


Fox which might ſbe no lenger reſtraine 
Der teares;theyganſsvptowell, © 
That gauefignes of her bitter painc, 

In which her ſpirit was n — 

, Remebzingherfromheauenvnco whieh hell 
Sbetallci F 

Ok Trottug,andſc@rowfull ylbeſight, - 


And thilke fooles.litting her about, 


- Wendcthatſhc wept and lighed ſoze, 


Bccauſe tyat (be ſbould out of the rout 
Departen, and neuer play with hem moe, 
And they that had knowen her ol yoze, 

See her lo wepe, and thoght it was kindneſle, 
And ech of hem wept eke t her diſtreſſe. 


And bulily they gonnen her to comfozten 


On thing God wot , on Which thelitlethoght, 


And with her tales wenden her dilpoꝛten, 
And to be glad they okt her velought, 

But luch an caſe therwith they her wꝛought, 
Night as a man is ealed foꝛ to felc, 

Fo2 ache ot Head, to clawen him on his hele. 


But after all this nice vanitie, 
They took her leu and home they wenten all, 
Lrcſcide full ot᷑ ſozrowfullpitte, 
Into her chamber vp went out of the hall, 
And on her bedde ſbe gan foz dead to fall, 
In purpoſe neuer thens foz to riſe, 


And tyus ſbe wꝛought, as I ſball you deuiſe. 


Her ownded halr that ſonniſh was of hew, 
Ohe rent, and eke her ſüngers long and ſmale 
She wꝛong tull oft, and vad God on her rew, 
And with the death to do bote on her bale, 
Htt hew whplome bꝛight, that the was pale, 


Bare witncſſe ok her wo, and her conſtrcint, 
And thus [he ſpake, ſobbing in her complcint, 


Alas 


TID 
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I123{qd.lbc)out of this regioun, But how (hull pe doen in this loꝛowfull caas, | 

I wofull wzetch and inkoꝛtuned wight, How [hall your tender hart this ſuſteney 11 

And bozne in curſed conſtellatioun, But hart minc, foꝛyet this loꝛrow and tene INV! 
Mote gon, and thus departen kro my knight, And me allo, toꝛ ſoothly toꝛ to ſey, l bh 
Wo woꝛth alas, that ile dates light, Do ye well fare, J retche not to dey. 100 
On which I ſaw him firſpith cyen twatne, | 1 


Chat cauſeth me, and I inn all this paine. How might it cucr redde ben oꝛ itong 


Theplaint that ſbe made in her diſteclle, "il 
Therewith the teares from her epen two J not. but as foꝛ me my littie tong "it 
Dounctcll,as ſboure tn Apziliſwithe, It I difcrtuen would her hcauinelle, if 
Her white bzeaſt ſhe bet, and foz the wo, It ſbould make her ſoꝛrow ſceme leſſe | 


After the death lhe cried a thouſand lithe, Than that it was, and childiſhly deface | 
Sens he that wont her wo was lo to lithe, Her high complaint, and therfoze J it pace. 11 
She mote fozgone,fo2 which diſauenture | | 
She held her lelle a fozloſt creature, | Pandarc, which that ſcnt from Troflus 9 
Was vnto Lreſcide, as pe hane heard deuiſe, 

She laicd, how ſball he doen and J alſo, That foꝛ the beſt it was actoꝛded thug. i 
How ſbould I liue, i that I from him twin, And he full glad to doen him that (cruiſe, 


O dere heart eke that J loue ſo, Unto Creleide in a full ſetret wile, 
who ſball that ſozowlacn,that ve ben in ¶ There as ſbe lay in tourment and in rage. | 
© Lalcasfather,thine be all this fin: Came her to tell all holly his meſlage. | 


O mother mine, that cleped wert Argiue, - 
Wo wozth that daythat thou me bare on liue. Ind fond that ſbe her ſeluen gan to grete ö 
: Full pitouſly, fox with her lalt tcares, | 
To what fineſhould I liue ⁊ ſoꝛowen thus, Her bꝛeaſt and face ibathed was full wete, i 
* How ſhould a fiſb voithouten water dure: Her migytie treſſes ol herſonniſh heares 
chat is Creſeide woꝛth from Troilug : Uubzotden,hangen all about her cares, 


How ſbould a plant oz liues creature Which paue hun very ligne ol mattire 
Liue withouten his kind noziture, Ol death, which that her hart gandelire, 
Foz which full oft a by woꝛd here 4 ſey, 

> Chat rootleſſe mote greene ſoone dep, w ben ſbe him ſaw (began foꝛ ſoꝛrow anon 


Her tearie fate atwixt her armes hide, 
I {hal doen thus ſens neither dwoꝛd ne dart Foz which this Pandare is ſo wo bigon, 


Dare J none Handic,foz the cruelte, Chat in the hous he might vnncth abide, 
That ile daythat J fro pou Depart, As he that telt ſoꝛtow on cucryſide, 
If ſoꝛow of that nill nat my banc be, Foz if Lreſcidc had erſt complained ſoꝛe, 


Then ſhall no mat nc dꝛinke come in me, Tho gan be plaine a thouſand times moꝛc. 
Ful Imyloutcout of my bꝛeſt vnlheath, iir * 
And thus my leluen woll J doen to death. And in her alpꝛe plaint, thus ſbe ſeide: 

J Pandarc,firſt of ioicg mothan two, 

And T roilus,myclothes cuerychone Mas cauſc, cauſing vntome Lreſeide, 
Shull blackc ben jn tokening hartſwete, That now tranſmued ben in cruell wo, 
That J am as out of this wozld agonc, nohether ſball I ſayto you welcome oʒ no: 
That wont was you to ſet inquicte, * 'Chataldcrfirit me bꝛought vnto ſeruiſe | 
And of mine oꝛder ape, till death me metc, Ok louc alas that endeth in ſuch wic. 1 
Chc obſernaunte cuer in pour ablente, EET | or |! 
Shall ſerrow ben complaint, and abſtinence, Endeth then loue in wo Pe oz menlicth, a 

ze. e And all woꝛldip bliſſe, as thintzeth me. 

Minc hart and eke the woful ghoſt therein The end ot vitlle aye ſoꝛrow it occupicth, 
Bcqueath I with your ſpirit to complainc And whotroweth not that it ſo be, - |; 
Etcrnallp,fox they ſball ncuet twin. Let him vpon me wotull wzetchſee, 


Fox though in yearth twinned be we twaine, That my lelte hate, and aye my birth curſe, 

Pet in the feld of pitte, out of pate, Feeling alway ro wickt J go to wozſe, | 

That hight Eliſos.ſhall benikere, — SH | 

Is Oꝛpheus and Erudice his lere. Who lo me lecth, he ſeeth loꝛow all atonis, Wil! 
nt 5 * * " | 4 P Paine, tourment, plaint wo, and diſteclle, ' 
Thus heart mine ſoꝛ Antenoz alas Dut ot my wodull body harme there none is, 1 

Ri ſoone ſball be chaunged, as J wene, Ag — ‚ bitternelle, - ! 

— : Gill, Annop, | 
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Annoy,fmarc,d2ede.furie, and cke ſicknelſe, 
1 trow iwis from heauen teares raine, 
Foz pitie of my alpze andcruell paine, 


And thou myſuſter,full of diſcomfozt, 
(Nd.Pandarus)what thinkeſt thou do 7 
Why nc halt thou to thy ſcluen ſome reſpozt * 
why wut thouthus thyſcife alas fozdoy 
Leauc all this werke, and take now heed to 
That I (ball ſaine,and hearken ol good entent 
This meſlage that by me Trotlug youſcnt, 


Tourned her tho Crelcide, a wo making, 
So great, that it a death was fox to ſee, 
Alas (qd.ſbe) what woꝛds may yebung, 
What woll my dere hart ſaine to mee, 
which that 5 dzedencuermozeto ſce, 
woll he haue plaint oz teares exe I wend, 
haut ynough,if he thereafter ſend. 


She was right ſuch to ſeene in her vilage, 
Ag is that wight that men on beare bind, 
Her face like ot Paradis the image, 
Was all ichaunged in another kind, 
The plap.the laughter, men wer wont to find 
On her, and eke her ioies euerichone 
Ben lled, and thus lieth Creſcide alonc, 


About her even two, a purpꝛe ring 
Bitrent, in loothfaſt tokening of her paine, 
That to behold it was a deadly thing. 
Foz which Pandare might nat reſtraine 
'Thyctcarcs from his even foz to raine, 
But nachclclle as the beſt might he leide 
From Trollus theſe woꝛds to Creſeide. 


Lo ncce, I tro pe han heard all how 
The king with other Loꝛds fox the beſt, 
Hath made eſchaunge ot Antenoz and you, 
Thac cauſc is of this ſoꝛow and this vnreſt, 
But how this caſe doeth Trotlus molcſt, 
This may nonc ꝓcarthly mans tongue lay, 
Fox vcry wo, his wit is all away, 


Foꝛ which we haue ſo ſazowed, he and J, 
That into little u had vs both flaw, 
But though my counſatle this day finally, 
He ſomewhat is fro wecping withdzaw, 
And ſeemeth me that he deſtrethfaw, 
With vou to ben all night foz to deuiſe 
Kemedie of this, ii there were any wiſe, 


This ſhozt and plain. cheffect ołĩ my meſſage, 
As ferfozth as my wit can compꝛehend, 
Foz ve that ben ot tqurment in ſuch rage, 
Map to no iong pzojogue as now entend, 
And hereupon pe may anſ were him ſend. 
And foz the loue of God my nete dere, 


So lcaue this wo oz Troilus be here. 


Great is my wo(qd. ſhe) and ſighed ſoze, 
As (be that feeleth deadiy ſharpc diſtreſſe, 
But yet to me his ſoꝛrow is mokcll moxe, 
That loue him ber than he himſelte J gelle, 
Aas foʒ mehath . heuinclle, 

Can he foʒ ine ſo pitoully complaine, 
Iwis this ſoꝛobo doublcth ali my paine. 


Greuous to me God wot it is ko2 to twin 
Qd.ſbe) but yet it harder is to me, 
Co ſeene that ſoʒrow which that he is in. 
Foz well voor I. it woll my bane be, 
And die J woll in certaine tho (qd. be 
But bid him tome, er dethp thus me thꝛeteth, 
Dziue out p ghoſt which in mine hart beteth. 


Thele wozds ſaied ſbe on her armes two 
Fill gruſte, and gan to wecpen pitoully: 
(Nd,Pandarus)alas, why doe ye ſo, 
Sens ve well wote the time is kaſt by 
That he lbalicome,ariſe vp haſtely, 

Chat he pou nat biwopen thus ne find, 
But ye woll haue him wood out of his mind, 


Foz wiſt he that pe farde in this manere, 
He would himtelfe lea: and i I wend 
To haue this fare, he ſhould not come herc, 
Fo: alli the good that iam map diſpend: 
Foz to dohat fine he would anon pꝛetend, 
That know well, and foꝛ thy yct Iſep, 
So lcaue this ſoꝛow . oꝛ plainly he woll der. 


And wapeth you his ſoꝛa foz to abzedge, 
And nat cnecreaſe,lefc nece ſwete, 


Bethe rather to him cauſeof plat than edge, ., 


And wityſome wiſdomt ye his lozrowes bete, 
Muhat helpeth it to weepen full a ſtrete, 
Oꝛ though xe boch in lalt tcares dꝛeint, 
Bet is a time ot cure ape than ot pleint. 


I meane thus. when J him hither bꝛing. 
Sens ye be wiſe. and both ok once allent, 
Do ſbapeth how to diſtourbe pour going. 
Oꝛ come ayen ſoone after yc be went, 
Women been wiſe, in ſbezt auilement, 
And let ſeenc how your wit ſhall auaile, 
and what that 4 mayhclpe;it (ball nat fatle, 


I wall boen all mp might me to reſtraine 
From weeping in his igt, and bus 
Him fo2 to glad, I ſbali doen all my paine, 
And m my heext ſecken euery haine, 
f to this ſoze there may ben kounden lalue, 
t ball nat laene certaine on mine halye, 


Soth 


Goth Pandarus,and Troilus hc ſought, 
Till in atemple he found him all alone, 

As hethat of his life no lenger rought, 

But to the pitous gods euerichone. 

Full tenderly he pꝛaied, and made his mone, 
To doen him ſoone out of this woꝛld to pace, 
Foz wel he thoght there was non other grate. 


Ind ſhoztly,all the ſooth fox to ſep, 
He was ſo fallen in diſpaire that day, 
That vtterly he ſhopc him fox to dey, 
Fot right thus was his argument alwap, 
He ſaied he nas but lone, welawap, 
2 F02 all that commeth, commeth by netellitie, 
Thus to ben loꝛne, it is no deſtinie. 


Foz tertainlp, this wote J well he ſaide, 
That fozeſight of diuine purueiaunce 
Had ſeene alway me to fozgone Lreſcide, _ 
> Dens God ſeeth cuery thing out ofdoutauce, 
And hem diſpoſcth thzough his oꝛdinaunce, 
In his merites ſoothly foz to be, 
4s they ſbull comen by pꝛedeſtine. 


But natheleſſe alas, whom (ball J lcue, 
Foꝛ there ben great clerkes many one, 
That dcſttnic,thzough arguments pzcue, 
And ſome ſaine, that nedely there is none, 
But that kree choice is ycuen vs cuerychone, 
> © welaway o ſligh arne clerkes old, 
That J nat whole opinion J may hold, 


Foꝛ ſome men fain, that God ſeeth all bifozne, 
Ne God map nat decetued ven parde, 
Themotett fallen, though men had it ſwoꝛne, 
That puruciaunce hath ſcene befoꝛne to be, 
herekoꝛe J lap, that from cterne it he 
Hath wiſt bcfozn our thought cke as our dede, 

De hauc nofrce choice, as theſe clerkes rede, 


Foz other thought. noz other deed alſo, 
Might ncncr been, but ſuch as purucyaunce, 
Which may nat been decciued neuer mo, 
Hath fclcd bifozne,voithouten 1gnozaunce, 

S Foz if there might ben a variaunce 
To wꝛithen out fro Gods purucping, 
There nere no pzclcience of thing comming, 


But it were rather an opinion 
Uncertainc,and noſtcdtaſt fozcſeeing, 
And certes that were an abulion, f 
That God lbould haue no pcrfite clere weting 
Moꝛt than we men, v haue doutous wening, 
But ſuch an crrour vpon God togelle, - 
Were kalle, and foulc,and voickedcurſednelle, 


Ske this is an opinion of ſome, 
That haue her top ful high and ſmooth ilboze, 
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Foz that the pzcſctencc hath ſcene befoze 
That it ſhall come, but they ſain that therfoze 
That it (ball comc,thercfozc the purucyaunce 
Wote it betoꝛne withouten ignoꝛaunce. 


And in this manner this ncceſſite 
Rectonrncth in his part contraryagaine, 
Foz ncedfully behoueth it nat to be. 
That thilkc things fallen in certatne 
That ven purucied, but netdfully as they ſaine d 
Behoueth it that things which that fall, 
That they in certainc ben puruepe d all. 


Imcane as though J laboured me in this, 
Toinquire which thigcauſc ot which thĩg be; 
As whether that the pzeſcicnce ot God is d 
Thecertaine cauſe ot the ncceſſite 
Ok things that to comen be parde, 

Oꝛ if necelſitic of thing comming, 
Becaule certaine oł the purucying. 


But now ne enfozcc I me not in ſhewing, 
How p ozder ot᷑the cauſes ſtant, but wel wot 4 
That it behoucth,that the betaling 
Ok things wilt befoze certainly, 

Be neceſſarie, all ſceme it not therebp, 
That pꝛeſciente put falling neteſlaire 
To thing to come, all fall ic foule 02 faire. 


Foz it there ſit a man ond on a ſee, 
That byneceſſitie behoucth it. 
That certes thine opinion ſooth be, 
Chat weneſt oz coniecteſt that heſit, 
And further ouer, now aycnward pet, 
Lo, xight ſo is it on the part contraric, 
As thus, now hcarkcn,foz 4 woll nat tarie, 


J tap that if the opinion of thee 
Be ſooth koꝛ that he lit, then ſap J this, 
That he motc ſitten byneceſlitce, 
And thus neccſitic in either is, : 
Foz in him nedeof litting is wis, 
And in the nede of looth, and thus fozſoth 
There mote neceſſitie ben in you both, 


But thou maiſt ſaine the man ſit nat therfoze, 
That thine opinion of his ſitting ſooth is, 
But rather foz the man late there bcfoze, 
Therckoze is thine opinion looth iwis, 

And J lay though the cauſe of ſooth of this 
Commeth of his litting,yct necellitee 

1s cnterchaunged both in him and in thee, 


Thus in the ſame wile out of doutaunce, 
Imay well maten, as it ſeemeth me, 
My reaſoningof Gods purucpaunte, 
And of the things that comen be, 

G giit, By 
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By which reaſon men may well ilee, 
That thilke things that in earth fall, 
That by neceſlitie they comen all, 


Foꝛ although that fozthing ſhall come ibis 
'Thcrekoze is it purueped certainely, 
Nat that it commeth,foz it purueped is, 
Pet natheleſſe behoueth it needfully, 
That thing to come be purueycd trewly, 
Oz cls things that purueyed ve, 
That they betiden by neceſlite. 


And this ſuffiſeth right ynough certaine, 
Foz to deſtroy our free choiſe euerydell, 
But now is this abuſion to ſaine, 
That fallingof the things tempozell, 
Js cauſe of the gods pꝛelcience eternell. 
Now truly that is a talſe ſcutence, 
That thing to come lbuld cauſe hig pꝛeſcience. 


what might I wene, I had ſuch a thought ⸗ 
But that God purueicth thing p is to come, 
Foz that it is to tome. and els nought: 

So might J wene, that things all and ſome, 
That whylome ben befall and ouertome, 
Ben cauſe of thilke ſoucraine puruepaunce 
That fozwote all, withouten ignozaunce. 


Indcucrall this,yet ſay I moze thereto, 
That right as when J wote there is a thing, 
Jwis that thing mote needkully be fo, 
Ekerightſo,when J wot a thing comming, 
So motcit come, and thus they befalling 
Ok things that ben wilt bekoze the tide, 
They mowe not ben cſchewed on no ſide. 


Then ſaid he thus almighty Joue in trone, 
That wotelt of all this thing p ſoochfaſtnelle, 
Kew on my ſoꝛrow, and do me dien ſonc, 

Oz bꝛing Creleide and me kro this diſtrelle. 
And while he was in all this heauineſſe, 
Diſputing with himſelke in this matere, 
Came Pandarc in, and caid as pe map here. 


O mighty God(qd,Pandarus)in trone, 
Eigh. who law euer a wiſe man faren ſo: 
Why Troilus, what t hinkeſt thou to done; 
Haſt thou ſuch inſt to ben thine owne ko xz 
hat parde, vet is nat Creſeide ago, 
Why liſt thee ſo thy ſelle foꝛdonc foz dꝛede, 
That in thine head thine eyen ſemen dede. 


Haſt thou nat liued many a pere befozne 
Withouten her, and farde full well at caſe : 
Art thou loꝛ her and fox none other boꝛne, 
Hath kind thee w2ought al only herto pleaſe: 
Let be andthinke right thus in thy Diſeaſe, 
Chat in pᷣ dice right as there fallen chaunceg, 
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Kight ſo in loue there come # gon plelauncc g. 


And pet this is a wonder moſt of all, 
why thou thus ſoꝛoweſt, ſith thou woſt nat pet 
Touching her going how that it ſball fall, 
He il ſbe can her leite diſtourben it, 
Thou haſt nat pct aſſaied all het wit, 
Aman map all betime his necke bede 
nohen it ſhall oft, and loꝛowen at the nede. 


Foz thy, take hede of all that J ſhall ſay, 
I haue with her iſpoke, and long ibe, 
So as accoꝛded was betwixe vs twey, 
And euermoze me thinketh thus, that (be 
Hath ſomewhat in her hearts pꝛiuite, 
Mhere with ſbe can, ik I (ball aright rede, 
Diſturbe all this, oł which thou art in dꝛede. 


Fo: which my counſell is, when it is night, 
Thou to her go, and make of this an end, 
And bliſfull Juno, thꝛough her great might, 
Shall(as J hope) her grace vnto vs ſend, 
Mine hart ſeith certaine ſbe ſball nat wend, 
And koꝛ thy, put thine heart a while in reſt, 
And hold thy purpole, foʒ it is the beſt, 


This Troilus anſwerde,and ſighed ſoze. 
Thou ſaiſt right well and J will do right ſo, 
And what him liſt, he laid vnto him moze, 
And when that it was time koꝛ to go, 

Full pziucly himſclfc withouten mo 
Unto her came, as he was wont to done, 
And how they wzought, J ſhall vou tell ſoone. 


Sooth is that when they gon firſt to mete, 
So gan the paine her hearts loꝛ to twiſt, 
That neither ot hem other might grete, 

But hem in armes tooke, and after kiſt, 
The laſſe wofull of hem both niſt 

woher d he was, ne might o wozdoutbzing, 
As laid erſt, foꝛ wo and foz ſobbing, 


The wokull teares that they leten kall, 
As bitter weren out of tcarcs kind 
Foz paine, as is ligne aloeg, oz gall, 
So bitter teares wept not as I find 
The wokull Mirra, thꝛoughj the barke e rind, 
That in this woꝛld there nis fo hard an hart, 
That nolde haue rewed on her pames ſmart, 


But when her wolull wery ghoſts twaine 
Acturned ben there as hem ought to d well. 
Andthat ſomwhat to weken gan the paine 
By length ot plaint, and ebben gan the well 
Ok her teares, and the heart vnſwell, 

With bꝛokẽ voice, al hozle foz ſhꝛight, Lreſeid 
To Troilus theſe iltze woꝛds ſeid, | 


TH 


O 
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© Joue J die, and mercy thee beſcch, 
Helpe Trotlus : and therwithal her face 
Upon his bꝛeſt ſbe laid, and loſt her ſpech, 
Her wofull ſptrite from his pzoper place 
Kight with the woꝛde away in point to pace, 
And thus ſbelith, with hewes pale and grene, 
That whuom kreſb and faireſt was to ſene. 


This Troilus that on her gan behold, 
Cleping her name, and ſbe lay as foz deed, 
Mithouten anſwere,#fclt her limmes cold, 
Her eien thꝛowen vpward to her heed: 
This ſoꝛowlul man, can now non other rede 
But oft time her colde mouth he kiſt . 
Where hin was wo, God and himſcelk it wilt, 


He tileth him vp, long ſtraite he her leide, 
Foz ſigne ok life, foʒ aught he can oz map, 
Can he none ſinde, in nothmg ol Creſeide, 
Foz which his ſong full oft is wela way: 

But when he ſaw that ſpechleſle ſbe lay, 
With ſozowkul voite, and hart of blifſe al bare, 
He ſaid, how ſbe was fro this wozldifkare, - 


So after that he long had hercomplained, 
His hondes wꝛong and (aid that was to ſey, 
And with his tecres ſalt her bꝛeſt berained, 
He gan tho tecres wipen offfull dzey, 

nd pitouſiy gan foz the ſoule pzey, 

And laid, Loꝛd that (ct art in thy trone, 
Rewe cke on me,foz I ſbal folow her one, 


She cold was and withont ſentement, 
Foz ought he wote,foz bzethe felt he none, 
And this was him a pꝛeignant argument, 
That ſbe was loꝛth out of this wozild agone: 
And when he ſaw there was non other wöne, 
He gan her limmes dꝛelle . in luci manere, 

As inen don hem that ſball ben laide on bere. 


And alter this, with ſterne and cruel hart, 
His ſwerde anon out ol his ſbeth he twight, 
Him ſelfeto lleen. how ſoꝛe that hum ſmart, 
So that his ſoule, her ſoule folowen might, 
There as the dome ol Minos would it dight, 
Sith lone and cruel foztune it ne would, 
That in this wozld he lenger liuen ſhould, 


Then laſd he thus fullilde of high dildaine, 
O ctuel Joue, and thou foztune aduerſe, 
This is all and ſome that falliy haue pe ſlaine 
Lrcſeide, and lith ye may do mene werle, 
Fic on your might and werkes ſo diuerle, 
Thus cowardiy ve ſbull me neuer winne, 
Cherc lball no deth me kro my ladytwinne. 


Fox a this woꝛld . ſith ye haue ſlain her thug 
Moll let, and lolow her ſpirite low 02 hie, 
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Shal neuer louer ſaine that Troilus, 

Dare nat foz feare with his lady die, 

Foz ccrtaine woll beare hercompanie, 

But ſithe ye wol nat ſuffre vs liuen here, 

Vet ſuffreth that our ſoules ben ifere. 


And thou Citie in which J liue in wo. 
And thou Pztam,and bꝛethꝛen al ifere, 
And thou my mother, farewell foz 1 go, 
And Attropoſe make redy thou my bete: 
And thou Crelcide, O ſwete hart dere, 
Reteiue now myſpirite, would he ſey 
With werde at hart, all redy foz to dey. 


But as God would, o wough ſhe abꝛaide, 
And gan to ſighe, and Troilus lþe cride, 
And he anſwerde,ladymine Lreſeide, 
Liue ye yct : and let his werde doun glide: 
Ee hart mine, that thanked be Cupide, 
(ad. ſbe)and therwithal ſbe ſoze light, 
And he degan to glade her as he might. 


Tone her in armes two and kiſt her oft, 
And her to glad, he did al his entent, 
Foz which her goſt, that flikered ate a loft, 
Into her wofull hart ayen it went: 
But at the laſt, as that her eye glent 
Ade, anon (be gan his woꝛde aſpie, 
As it lap bare and gan foz fare cric. 


And aſkcdhim why he had it out dzaw, 
And Trotlus anon the cauſe her told, 
Und how himfelftherwith he wold haue llaw, 
Foꝛ which Lreſcide vpon him gan behold, 
And gan him in her armes faſt fold, 
And laid, O mercy God, lo whicha dede 
Alas, how nigh we weren both dede. 


Then ik i nadde ſpoken, as grace was, 
Pc would haue ſlain your ſelfe anon (qd.lbe⸗ 
Pe doutleſſc: and ſbe an werde alas, 

Foz bythat ilke lozde that made me. 

J nolde a foꝛlong way on liue haue be, 

After your deth, to haue ben crouned Quene 
Ok al the londe the ſunne on ſbineth ſhene. 


But with this ſclue ſwoꝛd. which p here is 
My ſelfe I would haueflain(qd.ſbe)tho 2 
But ho, foꝛ we haue right inough or this, 
And let vs riſe and ſtraite to bedde go: 
And there let vs ſpeken of our wo. 
Foz by that moꝛter, which that I ſce bzenne, 
Know J ful well, that day is nat karre henne. 


3 
n ne, 
Foz petoully ech other gan behold, '* , 
As they that hadden al her bliſle lourft; - - 
G g. uu, Bewailing 
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Bewailing ate the day that they were bozne, 


il at the laſt, this (ozowful wight Creleide, 


To Trotlus theſe tlke wozds ſeide. 
Lo hart mine, wel wote yethis(qd.ſbe) 


S That il a wight alway his wo complaine, 


And ſetzeth nat how holpen foz to be, 

It nis but folie, and encreate ot patne: ; 
And lens that here aſſembled be we twaine, 
Tofind vote of wo that we ben in, 

It were time al ſone to begin. 


Jama woman. as ful wel ye wotte, 
And as J am auiſed ſodainly, 
So wol J tel vou, while it is hotte, 
Me thindeth thus that neyther ye noꝛ J. 
Ought halle this wo to maken (ktlfully, 
Fox there is art inough foz to redzelle, 
That vet is miſſe, and deen this heuinelle, 


Soth is the wo the which we bert inne. 
Foꝛ aught J wote, foz nothing cls is, 
But foz the cauſe that we ſbouldtvotnne, 
Conſidꝛed al, there nis no moꝛe amis: 
And what is then à temedy Into this. 
But that we ſhape vs ſone fox to mete, 
This al and ſome, my dere hart ſwete, 


Now that J ſball wel bꝛingen it about 
To comen ayen,ſone atter that J go, 
Therof am J no maner tding in bout, 
Fo: dꝛedeleſle, within a weke oz two 
Iſbal ben here: and that it may beſo, 

By all tight and in woꝛds few, 
1 ſþal you mti an heape of waies ſbew. 


Foz which J woll nat maken long lermon, 


S Fox time iloſt may not recouered be, 
But J will go to my concluſion, 

And tothe beſt, in aught that I can ſce: 
And koꝛ the louc of God fozycue it me, 
Tf Ifpeake aught ayenſt your harts reſt, 
Foz trewly I ſpeake it foz the beſt. 


Mazing al way apzotcſtacion, 
Chat now theſe woꝛds which J ſbal ſay, 
Ais but to ſbew you my mocion, 

To find vnto our helpe the beſt wap, 

And take it no other wile J pꝛap, 

Foz in effect, what ſo ye me commaund, 
That wol 4 done, loʒ that is no demaund. 


Nowhcrkencth this, ye haue wel vnderſtõd 
My going graunted is by parliment, 
So kertoꝛtih that it may not ben withſtond, 
Fo: al this woꝛld, as by my tudgement: 
And lithe there helpeth none auilement, 
To letꝭ tu it lette it paſſe out of mind, 


And let vs ſhape a better way to find, 


The ſothe is. the twinning ol vs twaine, 
Mol vs diſc ale, and cruciiy anoic: | 
But him behoueth ſometime haue a paine, 
That ſcructh loue, it that he woll haue toic: 
And (ith J ball no farther out of 'Troic 
Than map ride ayen on halfe a moꝛow, 
It oughtlaſſe cauſen vs foz to ſoꝛow. 


So as I ſbal nat ſo ben hid in mew, 
That day by day, mine owne hart dere, 
Sens well pe wote that it is now a trew, 
Se ſbal ful wel al mine eſtate herc: 

And cr that truce is done, J ſbal ben herc, 
Than haue ye both Intcnoz iwonne, 
And me allo, bethe glad now ik pe conn, 


And thinke right thus, Creleid is now agon, 
But what. ſhe ſbal come haſtely ayen, 
And when alas - by God, lo right anon 
Gr daies ten, this dare I ſafely ſaine, 
And then at crſt, (hal we beſo fatne, 
So as we ſbal togithers euer dwell, 
Chat al this wozidne might our blue tell. 


I ſee that oft time, there ag we ben now 
That foz the beſt, our counſailefoz to hide, 
e ſpete nat with me, noꝛ I with you 
In fourtenight, neſee you go ne ride: 
Map ye nat ten dates then abide, 

Fo2 mine honour, in luch auenture: 
{wits ye mowe, oꝛ els lite endure. 


He know eke how that all my kin is here, 
But if that onely it my father be, 
And eke mine other things al ifere, 
And namely my dere herte pe, 
ohom that J nolde leauen fox to ſce, 
Foz althis woꝛld, as wide as it hath ſpace, 
Oz els lee Ineuer Joucs kace. 


Why trowe ye my father in this wile, 
Loueiteth ſo to ſee me. but foz dzede, 
Leſt in this toune that folkes me diſpiſe, 
Bicauſe ot him foꝛʒ his vnhappy dede e 
What wote my father what life that I lede, 
Fo02 if he wiſt in Trote how wel I fare, 
Ugnededfoz my wending nat to care, 


Ee, that euery day eke moꝛe and moꝛe, 
Men treate ot peace, and it ſuppoſed is, 
That men the quene Heleine ſhall reſtoze, 
And Grekes vs reſtoze that is mis: 
Though there nere comkozt none but this, 
That men purpolen peace on cucry fide, 
Ee maythe better at caſe ot hart abide, 


Fo: 
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F02 if that it be pcate, mine hart dere, To diſturben him, and plucke him by thefleut, 
The nature of the pcace mote nedes dꝛiuc. Waking his ſoꝛt, and bearcn him on hond, 
That men muſt entretomune ikere, He hath nat well the goddes vnderſtond, 

And to and kro eke ride and gone as bliue, Foz goddes ſpeke in amphibologics, => 

Al dayas thicke as Been flien from an hiue, And koꝛ o ſothe, they tellen twenty lies. 

And cuery wight haue liberty to blcne 

here as him liſt, the bet withouten leue Eke dꝛede fond ürſt goddes. J ſuppole, =» 
Thus ſball i ſainc. a that his coward hart. 

And though ſo be ỹ peate ther may bene none, Made him amis the goddes text to giole, 

Yet hither, though ther neuer pcace ne were, When he foz ferde out ot Delphos ſtert: 


I muſt come, foꝛ vohider ſhould J gone, And but J make him ſonc to conuert, 
Oz how miſchaunce ſbould Jdwell there And done my rede, within a day oz twey, 
Among tho men ot armes euer in fere, A wol to pou oblige me to der. 

Foz which, ag wiſely God myſoulerede, | 

I can nat ſene wherof pe ſbould dzede, And trewly,as wꝛitten wel I find, 


3 That al this thing was laid or good entent, 
Haue here another way if it ſo be And that her hart trewe was and kind 

That al this thing ne may you not ſuffice/ Towardes him and ſpake right as ſbe ment, 

My lather as ye znowen well parde, And that (be ſtarfe foz wo nigh whe ſbe went, 

Is olde, and eke full of couetiſe, | And was in purpole cucr to be trewe, 

And J right now haue formdenal the gie. Thus wizitentheyp, that of her werkes knew. 


Mithouten nette, wherwith J (hal him henk, | 
And herkeneth now i that ye woll allent. This Troilus, with hart and eeres ſpꝛad 
c Herde al this thing deuiled to and fro, 


Ao Trolus, men ſaine, That ful hard it ig And verily it ſecmed that he had 
A The wolle ful, and the wedder hole to haue, The ſelue witte, but pet to let her go 
This is to ſaine, that men full oft iwis, His hart miſyaue huncucrmo, 
Mote ſpenden parte, the remnant foztoſaue; But ſinally he gan his hart wzeſt, 
Foz aie with Gold, men may the harte graue, To truſten her, and tokc it fox the beſt, 
Ot him that let is vpon couetile, | 
And how J meane, I (Hal it pou deuiſe. Foz which the great fury of his penaunce, 
its Wag quent with hope, # therwirh he betwen 
The moucable, which p Thauc in this toun Began toꝛ ioy the amoꝛous daunce, 
Unto mykather ſbal 5 take, and ſay, And as the birds when the lunne ſbcne, 


That right foz truſt, and foz ſaluatioun, Deliten in her ſonge in leues greenc, 
It ſent is from a frende of his oʒ tway / Kight lo the woꝛds, that they ſpake ikere, 
The which krendes keruently him pꝛay, Deliten hem, and made her hartg chete. 


To lende after moꝛc, and that in hie, | is © 
tohile that this toun ant thus in ieopardie. But natheleſſe, the wending ol Creleide, 


And that ſbalbe e gold an huge quantite,, Foz which ful oft he petouſly her pzeide, 
Thus ſbal I ſain, but leſt foltze it aſpide, That of her heſte he might her tre we lind: 
This may be ſent byno wight but by me: And laid her, certes ifye de kind. 
J (bal ene ſbewen him il peace betide And but pe come at day ſet, in Troie, 
What freads that 5 haue on euerylide . Ne ſbal I neuer haut heale, hanov ut ioic. 


Toward the court to don the wꝛath pace, . ier! 
Ot pꝛiamus,. and do him ſtonde zu grace. Foz al ſo ſothe as ſunue vpziſt tomozow; 
ine F And God ſa wildiythoume wofulwget 
So hubat foz9 thing and ſoz other, twete, To reſt bing, out ofthis nruel ſanto, 
Iſbal him lo enchaunten with my ſawes, 1 wol myſeluen ſter ifthat ye dete: 
dat right in heuen his ſoulg is, ſbal he mete, But ot my death thoughlkietle betareteh, 

. —— 
Deſire of Gold ſhall ſo his ſoule blend, | t Len 91 
That as me litt, A ſball wel mane an end. Foz trewly mine otone lady dere, 
ar 520147; 'Thelleights pet, that I haue herd you ſtere, 

And if he would aught by his lot it pꝛeue, Ful ſhapelp ben to fallen all ifere;:: 7g 
Ifthat J lie, in certaine J fþall fond Te than men lah;hane thinkeththe belt, v 


But al another thinketh the ledere, 
Pour ſire is wiſe and (aid is out of dꝛede, 
Men may the wiſe out renne, it not out rede. 


S It is tull harde to halten vneſpied 
Bekoꝛc a crepil, foꝛ he can the craft, 
Your father is inſleight as Argus cicd, 
Foꝛ al be it that his mouable is him biralt, 
His old ſleight is pet ſo with him laft, 
Pe ſbal nat blende him foꝛ your womanhede 
Nekaine aright, and that is all my dꝛede. 


I not if peace ſbal euermo betide, 
But peace oꝛ no, foz erneſt ne foz game, 
I wote ſith Calcas on the Grekes fide, 
Hath ones ben, and loſt ſo foule his name, 
He dare no moꝛe come here aven foꝛ ſhame, 
Foz which that we fo ought J can tlpie, 
Totruſtenon,nis but a fantaſte, | 


Pe ſbal cke ſcen yourfather ſball yougloſe, 
To ben a wile, and as he can well pꝛech, 
he ſbal ſome Greke fo pꝛeile and wel aloſe, 
That rauilben he ſhal you with his lpech: 
Oꝛ do you done by foꝛce, as he ſbal tech, 
And Troilus on whom ye nil haue routh, 
Shall cauſcleſſe ſo ſtexuen in his trouth. 


And ouer al this your kather ſball diſpile 
Vs al, and ſaine this cite is but lozne, 
And that thaſſcge neuer ſball ariſe, 
Foz whythe Grckes haue it alſwozne, 
CTil we benſlaine, and doun our walles tozne, 
And thus he ſbal you with his woꝛds fere, 
That aic d2edc I that pe wol bleuen there. 


He ſhall eke ſene ſo many a luſty knight, 
Among the Grckes kul of wozthinelle, 
And cch al hem, with hart, wit, and might 
To pliaſen pou, done al his buſineſſe, 
That pe ſbull dullen of the rudeneſſe 
Ok lely· Troians but i route 
Rcmozde you oꝝ vertue of pour trouthe. 
en : 0 8 
Nnd thts to me ſo greuouſe is to thinke, 
Chat fro my bꝛeſt it wol my loule rende, 
Ke dꝛedtleſſe, in me there map nat linbe 
O good opinion it that pt wende, 
Foz why out fathregficight woll vs ſbende, 
And ik ye gone, as Jhaue tolde you poꝛe. 
So thin e nam dut deed, withouten moze, 
Foz which with hum die. true # pitous hart 
Athouland times mercy { you pzapy, 
So rewettz on mine alpꝛe patnes ſmart, 
And doth ſomwhat, as that I ſball you tap: 
And let vs ſteale awap betwixt vs tway, 
A Andthinkethat foly is ohen a man map chele 
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Foz accident, his ſubſtauncc toꝛ tolele, 


Imeae thus, that ſens we mowe oꝛ day 
Mel ſteale away, and ben fogithcr ſo, 
What wit were it to putten in aſſay, 

In caſe pe ſboulden to your fathcr go) 
4tthat ye mighten tome ayen oꝛ no: 
Thus meane J, that were a great follie 
To put that ſikerneſſe in ieopardic. 


And vulgarly to ſpeken ol ſubſtauncc, 
Ok treaſour may we both with vs lede, 
Ynough to liue in honour and pleaſaunce, 
Til vnto time that we ſhall ben dede: 

And thus we may cſchewen all this dzcde, 
Fo cucryother wate ye can recoꝛd, 

Mine hart twis may therwithnat acoad. 


And hardely ne dzedeth no pouerte, 
Foz I haue kin and frendes els where, 
That though we comen in out bare ſberte. 
Us ſbould neuer lacke Golde ne geere, 
But ben honourcd while we dwelten there, 
And go we anone, foꝛ as in mine entent, 
This is the veſt,. il that ye woll aſſent, 


Lreſeide with a ligh right in this wiſe 
Anlwerde, iwis my dere hart trew, 
Me mayweuſtcale a wap, as ye dcuiſe, 
And linden ſuch vnthzifty waies new: 
But afterward tull ſoꝛe it woll vs rcvo, 
And helpe me God ſo at my moſt nede, 
As cauleleſſe pe ſuftren al this dꝛede. 


Foz thilke dap that J fox cheriſhing, 
Ok dzede of father, oꝛ fozanyothcr wight, 
Oꝛ foz eſtate,delite,o2 fo2 wedding, 
Be kalſe to you, my Troilus my night, 
Saturnus doughter Juno, thzough her mizt 
As wood as Ichamante do me dwell 
S Ine pit of Hell. 

..: | 


And this, on cuery Gvd releſtiall 
I ſwcrett you and eke on eche Goddeſle, 
On euerpnimphe, and deite tnfernall,” 
On Datiry and kaun moꝛt and leſte, 
That halue goddes ben of wildernelle, 
And Attropos mythꝛede of like to bꝛeſt, 
If A be falle now trowe me it ven ies 


And thou Simois, that as an arowe . clert 
Thꝛogh Troy t eneſt, ate dounward to the ſce, 
Be witnelleet this word that cam is here, 
Chat the day that J vntrew ve 
To Trotlus;minc one hart frre, 
That thou returne back ward to thy well, 
And J with vody and ſoule linke to hell, 


But 


0 


But that ve ſpeake awaythus foz to go, 
And letten all your friends, God fozbede, 

Fo any woman that ve ſhouldenſo, 
And namely, ſeng Troy hath now ſuch nede 
Df helpe, and eke of o thing takethhede, 

Ik this were wilt, mylike lay in ballaunte, 
And your honoꝛ, God lþilde vs fro milchannce. 


And i lo be that pete hercalter be take, 


And ere that pe tec | 
A Beth nat too haſtie in this hote fare, 
Foz hallt man ne wanteth neuer cart. 


That trow ye the eke all abour 
Mould ot it ſap: it is tull light to arede, | 
They woulden lay, and were tt out of dout. 
That loue ne dꝛaue you nat to dene this dede, 
But luſt doluptuous. and cowarddzcde, 
Thus were all loſt iwis mine hart dere 
* honour, which that ndw ſbineth clere, 


And allo thintzeth on mine honeſte/, 
That floureth vet how loule I ſboald it ſbend, 
And with what lth it ſpotted ſbould be, 

If in this fozme J ſbould with you wend, 

Ne though 4 liued vntothe woꝛlds end, 
My name ſbould J neuer ayenward winne, 
Thus wete I loſt, and ỹ were routh and nne. 


and loꝛ thy lee with realon all this hete, 


> Mon laune, the ſuſtraunt ouercommeth parde, 


Ste who lo woll haue lefc,hclefemote lete, 
Thus makcth vertue ot nccellite 

By patiente, and thinde that loꝛd is he 

Ok koꝛtune aye that naught woll of herretch, 
And ſhe ne daunteth no wight but a wꝛetch. 


And truſteth this, that certes heart lwete, 
Oꝛ Phebus luſter Lucina the ſbene, 
The Lion paſſe, out of this Arite, 
J woll been here, wit houten any wene, 
Imeane, as helpe me 4uno heauens Quene, 
The tenth day, but ik that death me allalle, 
J woll you ſecne.withouten anp tail. 


And now lo this be loothead. Troilus) 
J ſball wellfuffcr vnto the tenth day. 
Sens that Iſce that nede it mote ben thus, 
But foz the loue of God, it it be may, 
So let vs ſtealen pꝛiuely away, 
Foz cuet in one as fox to liue in reſt, 
Mine hart laieth that it woll be the beſt. 


O mercie God what life is this(qd.ſbe) 
Aas, ve llea me thus foz very tene, 
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I ſec well now that ye miſtruſten me. 

Foz by out woꝛds it is well iſene. 

Nov ſoꝛ the loue of Scinthia the ſbenc. 
Miiſtruſt me nat thus cauſcleſſe foꝛ cout h. 
Sens to de true haue you plight my trouth; 


Andthinkct) well, that fornctimettis wit =; 


To ſpend a time, a time foꝛ to win, 
Nepardclozne am J nat fro you yct, 
Though that we ben a day oꝛ two atwin, 
Dꝛine outthofantaſics you within. 
And truſteth me, and leaueth eke pour ſoꝛow, 
Or here niÞtrouth, 3] wol nat liuc til moꝛrow. 


Fot it pe iſt how ſoꝛe it docth melmart, 
Pe would ceſſe of this, os God thou woſt 
The pure ſpirit weepeth in mine hart 
To ſeen you wecpen, which that J loue moſt, 
And that I mote gone vnto the Greckes hoſt, 
Ee, nerc it that J wilt a remedie 
To tome apen, right here J would die. 


But certes Jam not ſo nice a wight, 
That I ne tan imaginen a way 
To come apen that day that I haue hight, 
Foz who may holden a thing that woll away, 
My father naught ſoꝛ all his queint play, 
And by my thꝛikt, my wending out of Troy 
another day ſhall tourne vs all to toy, 


Foꝛ thy, with all mine heart J you belcke, 
It that pou liſt doen augh: fot my pratere, 
And foꝛ the loue which that 4 loue you cke, 
That cte that J depart fro you here, 

That ot ſo good a comtoꝛt and a chere 
I may vou ſecne, that yc map bzing at reſt 
My hart, which is at point to bzeſt. 


And ouer all this I pzay you(qd.ſbe)tho, 
Wincownchcarts ſoot hłaſt ſuffiſaunce, 
Sith Jam thine all hole withouten mo, 
That while that I am adſent, no plealaunce 
Ot other, doe me fro your remembꝛaunce: 
Foꝛ I am cucr agaſt.toz why men rede,. 


That loue is thing aye full ot bulic dꝛede. de 


Foz inthis woꝛld there liueth ladie none, 
It that pe were vntrue as God defend, 
That ſo betrated were, oz wo begon, 

As J, that ali trouti in vou entend: 

And doubtleſſe.it that iche other wend; - 
Inere but dead, and ere ye cauſe find, 
Foz Gods loue, ſo beth nat vnkind, 


To this anſwered Croilus, and teide, 
Now God to whom there nis no cauſe iwie, 
Me glad as wis I neuer vnto Creſeide, 
Sith thiltze day J (aw her firſt with ens 


— - — _—y — —— — 
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Mag kalte, ne neuer ſball till J die, 
At ſboꝛt wo2des, well ye may me lene, 
I tan no moꝛe, it ſhall be found at pꝛeue. 


Graunt mercy good hert mint iwis (ad. be) 
And bliſfullUcnaslct me neuer ſterue, 
Er I mayſtondeof pleaſaunce in degre, 
To quite him well, that ſo well can delerue: 
and while that God my wit will me conſetue, 
A ball ſo doen ſo true J haue you found, 
That aic honour to meward ſball tebound. 


Foz truſteth well, that your eſtate roiall,.. 
He vaine delite, noʒ oncly woꝛthineſſe 
Ol vou in werre oz turnatemarctall, 
Ne pompe,arrate.nobley, oz cke richiſſe: 
Ne made me to rue on your 
But moꝛall vertue, grounded vpontrouth, 
That was the cauſe Ifirt had on yourouth, 


Enke gentle hart, and manhood that ye had, 
And that ye had (as me thought) in dipite 
Euer thing that ſowned in to bad, 

As rudeneſſe, and peopliſb appetite 

And that pour reaſon budlcd pour dclite, 
This made abouen cucry creature. 
That I was yours, q ſball while I may dure. 


And this may lengthok yeres nat foꝛdoe, 
Neremuableſt foztune dekace, 
But Jupiter that of his might may doe 
Theſozowfullto be glad. ſo yeue vg grace 
Eerr nights tenne. to meten in this place, 
So that it may your harte and mine ſuffiſe, 
And karcth now well. oz time is that yerilc, 


And after that they long iplained had, 
And olc ik iſt, and ſtraite in armes folde, 
The day gan riſe and Croilus him clad, 
And rufully his Lady gan behold: 
As he that telt deaths cares cold, 
And to her grate he gan him recommaund, 
Where he was wo, this hold J no demaund. 


Foz mans heddcimagincnne can, 
Ne entendement conſider ne tongue tell 
The truell paines ofthis ſoꝛowfull man, 
That paſſencuery toꝛʒment doune in hell: 
Foz when he ſaw that (bene might dwell. 
Which that his ſoule out of his hart rent, 
Withouten moze, out otthe chãber he went. 


Explicit liber quartus. 


- — 


Iucipit libet quintus. 


Pzochenganthe fatallde- 

ne,. 

That Toys: hath in dif- 
policion, + 


Committech to docn cxe- 
M7 ; CUIDUN,. :: 
nd 'Troilns (ball del fozth wpine;. ; : 
Till Lacheſis his thzedeno lenger (wine. -. . 


The golden treſſed Phebus high am lolt, 
Thaiſehadall with his beaines clere, 
The Snowes moltc.and Zephirug as oft. 
Jb:ought ayen the tender leaues grene: 
Sens that the fonne of Sccuba the Quene. 
Began to loue her firſt, foꝛ whom his ſoꝛow 
Was all. that ſbe depart amqow. 


Full redy was at pzime Diomede. 
Lreſcide vnto the Grekes hoſte tolede, 
Foz ſoꝛom of which, ſbe leit her hart bicde, 
As (be that niſt what was beſt to rede 
And truelp, as men in hotzes rede, 

Men wit neuer woman haue the care, 
Ne was ſo lothe out of a toune to lare. 


This Trotlus wit houten rede oz loze, 
Ag man that hath his ioies eke fozloze, 

Was waiting on his lady tucrmoꝛe, 
As (be that was ſothfaſt croppe and moze, 
Ok all his luſt oz ioyes here tolozſe: 
But Troilug now farwell all thyioie, 


Fon ſbait thou neuer ſeen her elt in Trois, 


Soth is, that while he bode in this manere, 
He gan his wofullmanlyfoz to hide, 
That well vnneth it ſeen was in his chere, 
But at the vate there ſbe ſbould out ride, 
With certainfolke he houed her to abde/, 
So wo btgon.all would he not him plain, 
That on his hoꝛs vnneth he late foz pain. 


Foz ire he quoke, ſo gan his hart gnaw, 
hen Diomede on hoꝛs gan him dight. 
And ſaied vnto himſcifc this ue law. 
Aas (ad. he) thus foule a wzetchedneſſe 
hy lutre Jit e hy mil i it redzeſſe : 
Were it nat bet at ones foz to die, 


- Thancucrmoze in langour thus to crie⸗ 


why nil J makeat oneg tich and pooxe, 
To haue — to boen er — {bc * 
Wh» null I bꝛing ali Croie vpon a rooze : 
bhp null Iũlaen this Diomede alſo x wh 
p 
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why utll I rather with a mano two. 
Steale her awaye lh wolli a thisendure e 


That (ball I tain, and why bum liſt it ſpare, 
b al manerdzede, | 


ſbould vaue ben Gam; io this was al its cave; 
Andclscertainas A caied y. 
He hadit doen votthuuten woꝛdes moze. 


ull ſaow alas. 
But foꝛth ſbe mot e id aught that may vetide, 
And loꝛeh ſbe tideth fall ſorowtally aas: 
There is no other remedy in this aaa, 
— — —äj 
When lþe foꝛgoeth her owne rwete harte 

This Trotlus in gile ol curteſie, 
With hauke on hond, and with an huge tout 
Ot knights, rode and did her campanie, 
Paſſing all thc valey,ferre without, - 
And terther would haue tidden gut ofdoube,. ; 
Full taine, and wo was him to gone lo ſone . 
But tourne he muſt, and it was ene to doen⸗ 


STK 


And right withthat was Antenoz icome, 
Out of the Grekcs haſte, and euerp wight 
Was of him glad and ſated he was welcome; 
And Troilus al nere his harte light, 

He pamed him, with all his full might 
Him to with hold of weping at leaſt, 
And Antenoz he kiſt, and made feaſt, 


And thercwithal he muſt his leaue take, 
And caſt his iye vpon her pitoully. 
And nere he rode, his cauſe foz to make, 
To take her bythe honde al ſoberly: 
And Loꝛde ſo ſhe gan wepen tenderly, 
And hetaliſoft and lighlygan her ſeie, 
Now hold pour day, and doe me not to dcie. 


With that his courſcr tourned he about, 
With face pale, and vnto Diomede 
No woꝛde he ſpake, ne none ok all his rout, 
Of which the ſonne ol Tideus toke hede, 
As he that kouthe moꝛe than the crede. 
Inſoche a craft, aud by the rain ber hent. 
And Trotlus to Troie homewards went. 


This Diomede that lad her by the bzidell, 
han that he law the kolke ot Croie away, 
Thought, all my laboꝛ ſball not been on idell, 
Ik that J may,foz ſomewhat (ball J ſay : 
Fo at the wozſt, it ſboꝛt may our wap, 

F haue heard lay cke, times twile twelue, 


Him that ] geſſr. hema not betu 


When the was dorn, gã faucu ſoathin ſpech 
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But nathcleſſe,this thaught he well mougb 


575 That certainy I am about naught, 
If that J ene a iaue, oꝛ make it to tought, 


Foz donbtleſſe; it ii haue in 


hir thought, 


ibzought 
So ſone away, but I ſhall nd a meane 


That ſbe nat yet werte ſhall what Jmcanic, 
18488 Wes . .in CeO v3 
This Diomrde as he that cou his good, 


Ok this and that, and afkc why ſbenoos 
In ſoch diſcaſe and gan her cke acc! _ - 
That icchet he cucrralen uigytax er, 72 
Mith anything her eale that (he ſhould 
Commaunde it hun, tat he dach baould. 
111 % 315720470 2764? F CE 
Fox frnely he fmoꝛt her aaa knight, ( plcſe 
that thernas thing, vaith which he 
That he nalde dorn his pam and al his might 
To docnar, tot to doen ter hatt an caſe: 
And pꝛaied her ſbe would her ozow apeaſe, 


And laied, iwis we Grczzes can haue ioy 


To honouren you, ag well as folte of Troy, 
he laid eke thus. I wotyouthinkethſtrafige; 


Ro wonder is, foꝛ it is to vou new, 


'Thacqueintaunce of theſe Croiãs to chaũge 
Fox folke of Grete, that ye neuer knew 
But would neuer God, but if as true 


' AGreekeyeſhouldemong vs all find, 
As any Troian is, and ene as kind; 


And bicauſe It woꝛe pau right now, 
To been your frende, and helpiy to my might, 
And foz that mozc acquatntaunce cke ot᷑ you + 
Haue 4 had than an other ſtraunger wight: 
So tro this fozth, I pzay you day and night, 
Lommaundcth me, how loze thatmeſmart, 
To doen all that may like vnto pour hart. 


And that ye me wold, as your brother treat, 
And taketh not my frendſbip in diſpite, 


Andthouz your ſoꝛowes been fox things gret, 


Not Inat why but out ot moe reſpite, 
Minc hart hath foz to amend it great delite, 
And it 5 may your harmes nat redzeſle, 
Lam right ſoʒy fo2 yout heauineſſe. 


(wꝛoth 
Foz though ye Trotans, with bs Grckes 
Dauc manya day been, alwap yet parde, 
O God okloue, in ſothe we ſeruen bothe : 
And loꝛ the loue of God my Lady free, 
neohom ſo pe hate, as beth not wzoth with me, 
Foz truely there can no wight you ſexue, 
That halt ſo lot your wꝛath woulddeſerne. 


Bh. t, And 


— 5 —— 
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And nere it that we becnfonere the tent 
Df Caltas, which that ſeen vs both maie, 
I would ofthts vou tell all mine entent, 

But this enſealedtilianotherdaie, 
Reue me your honde, Jamand (ball be ate, 
God helpe melo, while that my like may dure, 
Your owne, abouen euery creature. 


Thus ſaid J neuer er now to womã bozne, 
Foz God mine hart as wiſely glad ſo, 
loued neuer woman herebefozne, 
paramours,ne ntuer ſball no mo: 
And foz the loue of God de not myfo, 
All can Inot to my Lade dere 
Lomplainaright,foz J am pet to lere. 


And nought mine owneladybzight, 
Though 5 J ſpeake ofloue to you thus bltue, 
Foz J haue 


rd oz this ot᷑ many a wight, 
Hath ing he utuer law his line: 
Eke 4 am not ot power foztoltriue  * 
Ayenſt the God ol Loue. but him obay 

J woll alway, and mercy I you pꝛav. 


There beeth o woꝛthy knights in this place, 
And ye ſo faire, that eueriche of hem all 

Moll pam him to ſtonden in your grace, 

But might meſo fatre a grace tali 

That ye me foz your ſeruant would call, 
Solowiy,nelotruely youſerue, 
Nillnoneofhem,as I (ball tul I terue, 


Lreſcide vntothat purpole lite anfwerde, 
As (be that was with ſozow oppꝛelled fo, 
That in effect (he naught his tales herde, 
But here and there, now here a woꝛd oz two? 
Her thought her ſoꝛowtull hart bzeſt a two, 
Foz when (be gan her father ferre clpie, 

Well nigh doune ol her hoꝛs lhe gan to (lc, 


But natheleſle (he thonketh Diomede, 
Okt all his trauaile and his good chere, 
And that him liſt his trendibip to her bede, 
And ſbe accepteth it in good mancre, 
And woll doe lain that is him lefe and dere, 
And truſten him (he would, a well ſbe might, 
Igſated ſbe, and from her hoꝛs ſbe light. 


Her kather hath her in his armes nome, 
And tweẽtie times he kiſt his doughter lwete, 
And ſaied: O dere doughter mine welcome, 
She ſaid eke, ſbe was fain with him to mete: 
And ſtode fozth muet, milde, and manſucte, 

But here I lcaue her with her father dwell, 
/And fozth J woll of T roilus vou tell. 


To Croie is come this wokull Troilus, 
In ſoꝛow aboue all ſoꝛowes ſmert, 
With felon loke,and face diſpitous, 
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Tho ſodatnly dounc from his hozs he ſtett. 
And thzough lus paleis with wolne hett, 
To chambct tze went ofnorhing tokchehtide 
He nonc to him dare ſpeke o wozde foz deedc. 
And there his ldꝛowes that he ſpared had, 
He paue an and death he tte, 
And in his rand mad 
he turteth uno polio and cke Cupide, 
He curſcth Bachus Ceres. and Cipꝛide, 
His birth, dinucite his kati und eke nature, 
And caue his Ladie, euety creature. ö 
Tovcdhegsth, a wenerg there a turneth, 
nfarte,as dot he Axton ia hell, 
inthis wille he nigh tul day ſoiourncth, 
Thiough eg aichthargonn? vp to wel 
tees; hat gon c 
And pfttotiflyhe tried vpon Creſeide, 
And to him ſelfe right thus he ſpake and ſcide, 


here is mine owneladylefe and dere e 
Uhere is hex white bzeſt, where is it wheree 
Where been her armes, and her tyen clere 
That veſterday this time with me were! 
Now may I wepe alone manya teare, 

And graſpe about I map, but in this place 
Saue a pilow, J find naught to embzacc, 


How ſhal J doen, whe (bal (hc come again: 
I not alas, whylet I her go. 
As would God J had as tho be lain, 
O hart mine Creſeide, O ſwete fo, 
O Lady mine, that i loue and no mo, 
To whom oz euer moꝛe mine hatt J bowe, 
Set how J die, ye nul me not reſcovoc, 


Whoſecth you now, my right lodeſterre : 
who litteth right now in your pꝛelence : 
Who can comfozten now your hartes werre⸗ 
Now Jam gon whom yeue ye audience 
ho ſpeaketh foz mcrizt now in your abſẽce, 
Alas no wight, and that is all my care, 

Foz well wote J, as euill ag I ye fare, 


How ſbould I thus ten daies full endure, 
Wpyan the frſt night haue all this tene, 
How (ball ſhe eke ſozowfull creature, 

Foz tenderncſſe,how ſball ſbe this luſtene: 
Soche wo foz me, o pitous pale, and grene, 
Shall been pour freſbe womanly face, 

Foz langour er pe tourne vnto this place, 


And whan he flll in any ſlambꝛings, 
Anon begin he ſbould koꝛ togrone, 
And dzeamen ot the dzeadfullcſt things 
That might been: as mete he were alone 
In place hoꝛrible, making aie his mone, 


Oꝛ 
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Oz meten that he was emonges all 
His enemies, and in her hondegfall, 


And there withall his body ſhould Cart, 
And with the ſtart all codainly awake, 
And loche a tremour fele about his hart, 
That of the feare his body ſbould q ake: 
And therwithall he lbould a noiſe made, 
And leme as though he ſbould fall depe, 
From high alofc,and then he would wepe, 


And rewen on htmſclfe fo pitoully, 
That wonder wag to here his fantalle, 
An other time he ſhould mighteiryr 
Comloꝛt himſelte, and lain it was folte, 
Saen eee 
That euerp man might on his paines rew. 


who could tell all, oz fully dilcriue 
His wo his plauit, his langour, and his pine: 
Nat all the men that han oz been on liue, 
Thou rcader maieſt thy ſelfe full well deuine, 
That ſoche a wo my wit can not deine, 
Unidell foz to wzite it ſbould I ſwinke, 
Mhenthat my wit is werie it to thinke, 


On heauen pet the ſterres weren ſeen 
Although full pale iwoxen was the Mone, 
And whiten gan the Oulont bene, 

All Eaitward,as it was wont to docn, 
And Phcbus with his roſie carte ſone, 
Gan atter that todzcſſe him vp to fare, 
When Trotlus ſent after Pandare. 


This Pandare, that of all the day befozne 
Net might him comen this Trotlustoſe, 
although he on his hedde it had woꝛne, 

Foz with the king Pꝛiam alday was he, 
So that it lay nat in his liberte, 

Ho where to gon, but on the mozow he went 
To'Croilus when that he foz hun ſent. 


Foz in his hart he could well dcuine, 
That Troilus al night foz ſozow woke, 
And that he would tell him of his pine, 
This knew he well inough without boke: 
Foꝛ which to chaber ſtreight the way he toke, 
And Trotlug tho ſoberly he grette, 
Andon the bedde kull ſone he gan him lette. 


My Pandarus (ad. Troilus) the ſoꝛow 
Which that I dꝛie, I may not long endure, 
Itrowe J ſhall not liuen till tomozow, 

Foz which would alwaies on auenture 
To thee deuiſen of my ſepoulture 

The loꝛme, and ol my mouable thou diſpoen 
Right as theclemeth belt is koz to doen. 
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But of the fire and flam be kunerall, 
n which my body bꝛennen (ball to glede, 
dok the keaſt and plates paleſtrall, At 


At my vigile, 11 pꝛay thee take good hede 1 Wl 


That that be wcll;andoffcr Wars my ſtede, 
My lwoꝛd, mine helme:a lcue bꝛother dere, 
My ſbelde to Pallas ycue, that ſbineth clere. 


The poudꝛe in which min hart ibꝛẽd ſbal turn 
That pꝛay J thee thou take, and it conſerue 
Ina veſſeu that men clepeth an vane 

Ot Gold and to my lady that I ſerue. 

Foz loue of whom thus pitoully 4 ſterue, 

So ycue it her, and doe ine this pleaſaunce, 
Co pzaten her to kepe it toꝝ a temembꝛaunce. 


Foz well J tele bymp maladie, 
And by my dꝛeames now and yoze ago, 
All certainly, that I mate nedes dic; 
Che oule cke, which that hight Aſcephilo, 
Hath after me ſbzight, ail theſe nightstwo. 
And God ercurie, now ot me wokull wzetch 
Che ſoule guide, and when thee liſt it fetch. 


Pandare an werde andſated, Troilug 
My dere frende,as J haue told thee yoze, 
That it is tolie fo2 to ſoꝛowen thus. 

And cauſeleſſe, foz which I can no mozc: 
But who ſo woll not trowen rede ne loze, 
I can not ſcen in him no remedie, 


TS 


But let him woꝛchen with his fantaſie, 


But Trotlus I pꝛay thee tell me now, 


Atthat thou trowe er thus thac any wight, 


ath loued paramours ag well ag thou, 
God wot and fro many a wozthy knight 
Hath his Ladie gon a fourte night, 

And he nat pet made haluendelc the fare, 
What nede is thee tomaken all this care: 


Sens day by day thou maiſt thy ſeluen ſee 
That from his louc.oz cls from his wile 
A man mote twinncn or ncceſlitie, 
Pe, though he louc her as his owe life: 
ct nill he with himſelf thus maken ſtrile, 
Foz well thou woſt my lele bother dere, 
That alway frendes may not becnifcre. 


How docn this fol tze, Þ ſcen her lones wedded 
Byfrendes might e as it bettdethfull oft, 

And ſcen hem in her ſpouſes bedde ibedded, 

God wote they take it wiſely faire and ſo lt: 

Foz why,good hope halt vp her hart aloft, 

And foz they can a time ofſozow endure, 

As time hem hurteth, a time doeth hem cure, <2 


1 7. — -yY 
en 
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TH 
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* ä —— — ” 
> —_— — —œ—— — — — — 


1 9 3 


Co come aen, my libe that durſt I , 
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Tenne daies nis not lo long to abide, 
And lens ſhe to comen ther hath behight, 
Shenill her heſt bꝛeaken koꝛ no d 

Foz dꝛede thee nat, that ſbe nill find 


. 


Thy ſweuenes cke and allſochfantaſic!-:- 
Dꝛiue out, and let hem faren to miſchaunce, 
Foz they pzoredeofthymelancoliez/ © 
That doeth thee fele in llepe all this penaũce: 
A ſtraw foz all ſweuenelle 


> God helpe me ſo, I counptyem! nor a Beane, 


here wot no mů atighe what dꝛemeg mean, 


Foz pziaſts of the temple tellen this, 
Tin dzeames been the reuelacions 
Ot Goddes, and als well they tel iwig 
That they been infcrnalles illuſions - 
And Lechesſaine.thatofcomplections 
P2oceden they ol falt,ozgibtonie, 
Who wor in loothe thus what theyignifle « e 


Eke other lain that thꝛough impzcſſions, 
As ifa wight hath faſt athing in mind, 
That thcreofcometh ſoche auiſions: 
And other lain, as they in bokes find, 

That alter times ot the yere by kind. 
Men dzeme, # that theffect goth dythemone; 
But leue no dꝛeme, los it is nat to doen,” 


Tcl woꝛth of dꝛeams ate thele old wiues, 
And truly cke, augurie of theſe foules, 


F oꝛ leare ot which, men wenen lele her liueg, 


As rauens qualm, oz ſchꝛiching ot theſe oules: 
To trowenon it, both kalſe and koule is, 


> Alas alas, that ſo noble à creature 


As is a man, ſbould dꝛede loch oꝛdure. 


F02 which with al mine hart Ithee belech, 
Unto thyſelf, that all this thou fozycuc, 
Andriſcnow vp. withouten moꝛe ſpech, 

And let vs caft how foꝛth may beſt be dꝛiuen 
The time. and cke how freſbly we mayliuen, 
hen ſbecometh,Þ which ſball be right ſone, 
God helpe me ſo the beſt is thus to doen. 


Nile. let vs ſpeake ot luſtie life in Troy 
That we haue lad, and fozth the time dꝛiue, 
And eke ok time coming vs retoy, 

That bꝛingen ſhall our bliſſe now do bliue, 
And langour of theſe twile daies fue, 

we lball therewith ſo fozyet oz oppꝛeſſe, 
That well vancthit doen (ball vs durellc. 


This toune is full ot loꝛdes al about, 
And trute laſten all this meane while, 
Go we plaien vs in ſome luſtie rout; - 
eee eee 
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And thus thon ſhalt the time well beguile; _ *. 
And dꝛiue it koꝛth, vnto that bliffullmozaw,: : 


| That thou her (ce, that _— of thy (020, 


f 30g: 
Konig my bericht Stoch, Gu 


1 1 Foz certes it aun Honour ig to thee © 215200 5; 


To wope; anUmthybcetoroukeithus, 2 
Fo: truelyofothing trust ume, wat 01%: 


It thou rhu&ligge;adaxittvooztinee;:': 


Tyefolkeorwane;thaGryor toy taaadife, 
Thee — and 1 may darſt — rilc, 
in 1 Fier 
ThisTroilus am werde: O dzother dete 
This folke knew that haue iſuffred pain. 
That thou ee / wepe make fo2owfnl chere 
That feclothharme and ũnart in euery vain: 


No wonderts z and though Jcuer ptatn - 
' DralWapwepe;,J am nothing to blame, 


Sens that I haue loſt p cauſcofallmy game, 


Butſensof ne foꝛce J mate ar 
4 patents ett J — 22 120 


And God to vihom — 


So lend os haſtelythetenth day: 

Fo: was thert neuer louie ſo faine of May, 

As I hal ben whenthat ſhecometh in Trole, 

That cauſc (of my fourment and mp tote, 
But whider is thy rede (ad. Crollus) 

That we map play vs beſt in all this toun ⸗ 

By God mycounſaile is (qd;Pandarus) 

To ride and play vs with king Sarpedoun. 

So long ofthis they ſpeaken vp and doun, 

Till Troilus gan at the laſt alent 


fs To riſe,and fozth to Sarpedon they went. 


This Sarpedon, as he that honourable 
Mags euer his liue, and full of hie pꝛoweſſe, 
With all that might ilerued been on table, 
That deintie was all coſte it great richeſlc, 
He feddt hem day by day, that ſochenobleſſe 
As ſaiden both the moſt and eke the leaſt, 
Mas ncucr er that day wiſte at anyfeaſt, 


Noz in this woꝛld there is none inſtrumet, 
Delicious, though winde oz touche on cozde, 
As terre ag any wight hath cuer twent, 
'That fongetell,oz harte may recozde, 

But at that keaſt, it was well heard recoꝛde: 
Ne of Ladies eke lo faire a companie, 
On daunce er tho, was neuer ileen with iye. 


But what auaileth this to Troilus, 
That foz his ſoꝛom nothing of it rought, 
But tuer in one, as hart pitous, 
Full buſily Lreſetde his Ladpſought : 
Onher was euer al that his hart thought, 
Now this now that, ſo faſt imagining, That 
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That glad iwis can him no feaſting. Pe halelwode thought this Pandare. 
Tru And to him lelfe ful ſofciy he ſcide, 
Thele Ladies eke, that at this fcaſt been, God wottercfrotden may this hotte farc, 
Sens that he ſaw his Ladie was awate, Er Caltas ſend Troilug Creſcide: 


It was his ſozow vpon hem oz to len, But natheleſſe he yapcd thus and ſcide, 
Oꝛ loꝛ to hege on instruments plaie: And lwoꝛe iwis. his hart him wel behight, 
Foz ſbe that of his | 4 — _ She would come, as ſone as cucr ſhemight, 
alle 0 | | 
That no wight ſhould makenmeladie, - ,.. When they vnto the paleis were icomen, 
22 U 7000 Fic 2426 an . A Ol Trotlus.they doun of hoxſc alight, 

Noz there nag hourcin al the day oꝛ night, And to p chambze her way haue they nomen, 
when he was ther as no mã might him here, en 
That he neſated,Oloueſomeadybaight, They ſpeken ot Creſeide the jadybzight, 
How haue ye faxen ſins that were there: And aftcr this, when hem both leſt, | 
d Melcome twis mineowue lade dere, Theyſpedeheam fro the ſupper vnto reſt. 
But u ee ee a An elorya 90 PN 
Foꝛtune his houe entended but 1 On moꝛow as ſone as day began to clere, 


This Croilus g 


An hundzed lich atwixt noone and dime, 2 go we fene the paltis ol Creſeide, 
Neſigu 0 benen FToꝛſens we pet may haue no mozcfeeſt, 
5 rt, and euery mode and dede; So let vs leine her paleis at the lecſt. 


Wie a 


That palled was, g thus he dzour-$p on end eee 
The toucth bar andfad he wol wend. c % Indtherwithallhigmeinefoz to blende, 
. en ener n i an 1200 go, 
and cad leue bzother Pandatig : And cee they gan wende, 
— — on e de Fork Conn 
1 Sparpedon wolfogth conueyen vs. Iught bis lozoy 
Sa | auger that we tobe dur leus 3 . Fozwhinhefaw her dooꝛe 


Fox 
£370 71 i 33309 3737! 21% 
Pandarc anſwerde, be we comen hither 


Me might gone i Acbal ſothiy taine: And as God would he gan ſo kaſt ride, 
There ãuy wight is ot vs mozefaine. .. Chat no wight of his countenaunce alpide. 
Than Sarpedon and ik we hence hie 


hug lodainlp, J holde it vilante, --... . 


And lens that ve behighten hin to abidc, 
Hold fozward now, and alter ler vg ride. 


at Jqnayfindat mine home comming, 


Creſeide comen,and therw 


Che letters eke that be ofgldrime 2 5 AndtoPaudarys,by — Soong aan 
. cl | 1 | Cj 55:13 | ; * | £ 
Had him ilent, he would alone rede Foz loue of God, full pitcuſly he ſeide: 


Trotlus was wo, 
hart bꝛaſt at wo, 
8 ſparred all, 


F02 ee — te) 1417 Mell nig y lo ſozow adoun he gan to lall. 
ur f tune. tee oe T 

Faak epupiwiouene ; Therwith when he was ware, #ganbchold 

| 10w ſbet was cucry window of t 

a the As trolt him thought his hart gan to cold, 

To ketchen lire, and rennen home againe, Foz which with chaunged dcedly pale face, 

God helpeme lo, J cau nat tellen whither Withouten worde, he fozth by gan to pace, 


Than laidc he thus: O palcis deſolate, 
2 a | O houſe of houſes, whilom beſt thight, 
when that welaiden we would blcue O palcts empty and diſconkolate, 
Uitth hun a wehe, andnow thus ſodainly O chou lanterne ot which queint is the light, 
The tomth dap totake ot him oux leuc, O paleis whilom dap, that now att night, 
He would wondꝛen on it trewiy : cl oughteſt thou to fall, and J to dic, 
Let vs holden fozth our purpoſe icrimely, Sens ſbe is went, that wont was vs to gie. 


O paleis whilom croune of houles all, 
Thi hal ice pedo. Dringof whichthe ute sr 
his Pandarus, with al pine and wo ring ol which the tubie is out fall, 

Made n to dwel, and at the wekes end, O cauſcef wo, that cauſe haſt ben of bliſſe 
Ol Sarpedon they take her leaue tho, — Jmay no bet, faine would I kifls 
And on her waythcyſpedenhem to wend: hy colde dooꝛes, durſt J foz this rout, 
7 cnd, Ind farewel ſbzme, al which the laint is out. __. 
Th 


ich gen he lin. Therwith he tat on Pandarus his ei 
wu chungedfacaod proupto chad, 


And when he might his time aright alpie, 
Lie as he rode, to Pandarus he told 

His new ſoꝛow, and eke his iopes old, 

So petouſly, and with fo deed an hew, 
That cuery wight, might on his loꝛow rew. 


Fro thence fozth he rideth vp and doune 
And euerything came him toremembzaunce, 
As he rode foꝛth by the places ol the toune, 
In which he whilom had all his plcaſaunce: 
Lo, vonder ſaw J mine owne Lady daunce, 
And in that temple with her eien clere, 

Me caught ũrſt my right Lady dere. 


—— —— _ — — 

y dere hart laugh, and yonder play 
Saw Ther ones ede kal bliſfuily,” © 

And yonder ones to me gan ſbeſag 
WIEN — 
Aud vonde ſogoodly gan ſbe me behold, 
That to the death mine hart is to her hold. 


And at the cozner in the yonder honſe, 
Herde J mine alderleueſt la dy dere, 
So woinanly, with voice melodiouſe, 
Singen lo wel, ſogoodly andloclere, 
That in my loule yetmethinketh J here 
The bliſtull ſowne, and in that pi place 
My lady ſirſt me toke vnto her grace, 


Then thouzt he thus, bliltul loꝛd Cupide 
Men 3 the pꝛoceſſe haue in memozy, 
How thou me haſt werted on eucry ſide, 
Men might a booke make of it like aſtozy: 
Uhatnede is thee tolecke on me victozy, 
Sens Jam thine, and holly at thy wil 
Muhat ioy haſt thou thine owne kolke toſpill x 


Tcl haſt thou Loꝛd iwꝛoke on me thine ire, 
Thou mighty God, and dzcdful foz to greue, 
Now merty Loꝛd thou woſt wel J deũte 
Thy grace molt, of all luſtcslcue, 

And liue and dic I wol in thy bclcue, 
Foz which J ne aſkc in guerdon but a bone, 
That thou Creſeide ayen meſendſone, 


Diſtratne her hart as faſt toreturne, 
As thou docſt mine to longen her to lce, 
Then wote J wel that ſbe nil nat ſoiourne, 
Now bliſfulLozd,ſo cruel thou ne be 
Unto the blood of Troy, I pzay thee, 
As Juno was vnto the blode Thebane, 
Foz which folke of Thebes cauzt her bane, 


Ind after this he to the yates went, 
There as Creleide out rode. a full good paas, 
And vp #doun there made he many a went, 
And to him ſelfe ful oft he ſaid alas: 


t 


The fifth Booke of Troilus. 


Fro hence rode my bliſĩe and my ſolag, 
As would bliſtul God now foꝛ his toc, 
I might her lene ayen come to Troic. 


And to the yonder hil J gan her guide, 
Alag, and there I toke of her mylIcue, 
And yonde J law her to her father ride, 
Foz ſoʒow of which mine hartſhal to cleue: 
And hither home J come when it was cue, 
And here J dwell, out caſt from all tote, 
And ſþal.cil J map ſene hereftin Troie. 
To ben dekatted pale, and woxen leſſe 
ee 

a F 
auh Erda hr l this heutneiss-- | 


And al thisngs but his melancolie, 
That he had ot him lelle duch tantalie. 


Another time im he would, 

That euery Wt went by the wey, 
Jon right lozy,Troilug wol dep: 4 
nd thus hedzouea day yet fozthoz twey, 

As pe haue herde.ſuch life gan he lede, 
As he that ſtode betwixen hope and dꝛede. 


Foz which him liked in his ſonges fbewe 
Thencheton ot his wo, as he bel might, | 
And made a ſonge, of wozdeg but a fewe, 
Somwhat his wofull hart fox to light: 

And when he was from euery mans light, 
Mith ſofte voice, he of his Lady dere, 

That abſcnt was, gan (ing as ye may here. 


O ſterte, of which J loſt haue all the light, 
With hatt ſoze, wel ought J to bewaile, 
That euer derke in turment, night by night 
Toward my deth, with winde I ſtere x laile: 
Foz which the tenth night, ik that J kaile, 
The guiding ol thy bemes bꝛight an houre, 
My lbip and me Caribdes woll deuoure, 


This ſong when he thus en had lone, 
Pefelapen treo his ighes ald. © _- 
— — —- rea 
ada wow htothemoonetad, 

twis whan thou art ho 1 
I\þal be glad, kal the wozldbetrew, 


Iſaw thine hoꝛnes old eke by that mozow, 
Whan hence rode my right lady dere, 
That cauſe is ot my tutment andmyſozow, 
Foz which, Obzight Lucina the clere, 
Tor loneof Godren fat about thy ſphere, 
Foz whan thine hoꝛnes new ginnen * 
en 


The day is moꝛe, and lenger euery night 
Than they ben wont to be, hum thought tho, 
And that the ſunne went his courte vnright, 
By lenger waythan it was wont to go, 
And laid, wis, I dzede me cuermo 
The ſunnes lonne P heton be on liue, 

And that his fathers cart amille he dziue, 


Upon the wals faſt eue would he walk, 

And on the Greekes hoſt he would ſee, 

And to hunſelferight thus he would talke 2 
Lo, vonder is mine owne lady free, 

Oz els vonder; there the tents bee. 

And thence commeth this airethat is ſo ſoote, 

That in my ſoule I tele it dot me boote. 


And hardly, this wind that moze and moze 
Thus ſtoundmcale encreaſeth in mykace, 
Jsof my ladies deepe ligheg loze, 

J pꝛeue it thus. foꝛ in none other ſpace 

Or all this toune laue only in this place, 
Feccle I no wind that ſouneth lo like painc, 
It ſaith alas, wyytwined be we twame. 


This long time he dzineth foꝛth right thus, 
Till fully palled was the ninthnight. 

And ape beſide him was this Pandarus, 
Chat buſily did all his tull might 
Him to comfozt,and make his hart light, 
Eeuing him hope alway the tenth mozow, 
Chat he lbal comen, and ſtinten all his ſoꝛow. 


Upon that other ide eke was Creſeide 
ich women fewamong the Grekes ſtrong, 
Foz which full oft a day, alas ſbe ſeide 
That I was bozne well may mine hart long 
Aftcr my death koꝛ now liue J too long 
Alas, and I ne may it not amend, 

Foꝛ now is woꝛſe than cuer yet J wend. 


My father nill foꝛ nothing doe me grace 
To gone ayen, foꝛ aught I can him queme, 
And it ſo be that I my terme pace, 

My CTroylus ſball in his hcart deme 

That Jam falſe, and io it may well ſeme, 
Thus ſhall I haue vathonke on eucry lidc, 
That I was boꝛnc ſo welawaythe tide, 


And ik that J me put in tcopardie, 
To ſteale away by night and it bcfall 
That I be caught, Iſþal be hold aſpic, 
Oz cls lo, this dꝛede I moſtof all, 
It in the honds of ſome wꝛetch 4 fall, 
4 nam but loſt, all be mine heart frevo, 
Now mightie God, thou on my ſoꝛowrew. 


The fifth Booke of Troilus: 
Chenſb all ſhe come that may my bliſſe bʒing. 


Full pale tworen was her bꝛight face, 
Her limmes leane as the that ail the day, 
Stode when lbc durſt and loked on the place 
There ſhe was boꝛne, and dwelt had ape, 
And all the night weeping alas ſbe lay, 

And thus dilpetred out of all cure 
She lad her like, this wokull creature, 


Full oft a day ſbe ſighed cke foʒ diſtreſle, 
And in her ſelfe the went aye purtraping 
Of Troilus the great wozthincle, 
And all his goodly wozds recozding, 
Sens firſt that day her loue began to ſp2ing; 
And thus ſhe ſet her wokull hart afire, 
Thzough remembzanceof that ſbe gan deſire, 


In all this wozld there nis ſo crucil hart, 
That her had hcard complainen in her ſoꝛow, 
That nold haue wepten fox her paineg ſmart. 
So tenderty ſbe wept, both eue andmozow, 
Her needed na teareg fox to boꝛow, 

And this was yet the wozſt of all her paine, 
Ther was no wight, to whom ſhe durit plain, 


Full rewrully ſbe looked vpon Troy, 
Beheld the Coures high aud eke the Hallis, 
Alas (qd.ſbe)the pleaſaunte and the ioy, 
The which that now all turned into gall ig. 
Haue I had oft within ponder wallis, 

O Croilus, what doeſt thou now (be ſeide, 
Loʒd, whether thou pct thinke vpon Lreſcide, 


Alas that Ine had itrowed on yourloze, 
And went with vou, as ye me redde ere this. 
Then had J now not ſighed halfe ſo ſoze, 
Tho might haue laid, that J had done amis 
To ſteale away with ſuch ont as he is, 

But all too late commeth t he lectuarie, 
hen men the coꝛſe vnto the graue catie. 


Too late is no to ſpcke of that mattcre, 
Pꝛudence, alas onc of thine cycnthaee 
Me laczed alway cre that I came here: 
F02 on timc paſĩed well remembꝛed mee, 
And pzcſcnt time ekt could Jwellſce, 
But tuture time ere J was in the ſnare, 
Could J not ſcene, that cauſeth now my care. 


But nathelcſſe, betide what betide, 
I ſbal to moꝛow at night, by eaſt 02 welt, 
Out ot this hoaſt ſtcale,onlome ſide, | 
And gone with Troilus, whereas him leſt, 
This purpoſe woll J hold, and this is the beſt, 


Nokozce of wicked tongues ionglerie, * 


Foz euer on loue haue wꝛetches had Enuie. 


Foz who ſo woll of euery word take hede, de 


Oz rule hem by euery wights wit, 
Hh. tit, Ne 
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The fifth Booke of ein 


He ball he neuer thꝛiuen out of dꝛede, 
Foz that that ſome men blamen cuer yct, 
Lo ochcr manner kolke commenden it, 
And as foz inc. toꝛ all ſuch variaunce, 
Fclicitic clepe J my ſuffiſaunce, 


F oz which, withouten any woꝛds mo, 
To Troy J woll as foz concluſioun, 

But God it wote, ere fully moneths two, 

She was full terre fro that ententioun, 

Foꝛ both Troilus and Troy toun 

Shali knotleſſc thzoughout her hart flide,, 

Foz ſþe woll tae a purpoſe ſoz to abide, 


This Diomede ot whom J vou tell gan, 
Goth now within himlelfe aye arguing, 
With all the ſleight and all that euer he can, 
How he may beſt with ſboꝛteſt taryxing, 
Into his nette Lreſcideg heart bzing, 

Co this entent hecouth neuer fine, | 

To ſilben her, he laid out hooke and line. 


But natheleſſe, well in his hart he thought, 
That ſbe nas nat without aloue in Trop, 
Foz neucr ſithen he her thence bꝛought, 

Nr touth he leene her laugh, oz maken toy, 
He niſt how beſt her hart toz tacote, | 

But foꝛ tafley,he ſaid nought it ne greueth, 
EFoꝛ he chatgaughtaſſaicth, naught atcheueth. 


Pet ſaid he to himlelfe vpon a night, 
Now am J nat a toolc, that wote well how 
Het wo is, foʒ louc of another wight, 

And here vpon to gonc allaphcr now, 

I map well wete .it nill nat ven my pꝛow. 


> Foꝛ wiſc falle in bookes it expꝛeſſe, 


Men ſball nat woc a wight in heuineſſe, 


But who ſo might winnen ſuch a floure 
Fro him, foʒ whom tbe mourneth night a dap, 
He might ſatic he were a conquerour: 

And right anone, as he that bold was aye, 
Thought in his hart. hap how hap map, 
All (bould 5 die, I woll her heart ſcech, 

I ſball no moꝛce leſen but myſpeech, 


This Diomede. as bookes vs declare, 
Was in his nedes peſt and courageous, 
With ſtern voice. and mighty limmes ſquarc, 
Hardy, teſtike, ſtrong, and cheualrous 

Ok deeds like his kather Tideus, 

And ſome men ſa ine he was of tonge large, 
And heire he was of Lalcidony and Arge. 


,Lreſcide mcane wag ct her ſtature, 
Thercto of ſbape, ot face, and cke ot chere, 
There might ben no fairer crcrature, 

And oft tune this was her manere, 
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To gone itreſſed with her hatres clere 
Done by her colerc.at her backe behind, 
Which with a thꝛed of gold tbc would bind, 


And laue her bzowcs topneden ikerc, 
There nas no lacke, in anght I can cſpicn, 
But toz to ſpcaken of het epen clere, 
Lo, truly they witten that her ſcien, 
That Paradis ſtood foꝛmed in her cien. 
And with her rich beautictuermoꝛe 
Strone loue in her ate whichothewagnioze, 


She ſobze wag ckt, ſimple, and wilt vocthall, 
The beſt inoʒiſhed eke that might bee. 
And goodly ol her ſpecchin gener all, 
Lhartitable, gduſty;andfree,” ' 5. 
Neucuermozenelatkedherpitce, * 
Tender heaxted ſliding of cozage, 
But truly Icannat teu her age. 

Ind Troilus well woxen was in hight, 
And complete fozmedby pꝛopoꝛtioun, 
So wel, that kind it naught amenden might, 
FPoung, freſb, ſtrong and hardie as Lioun, 
Crew as ſtecle, in ech conditioun, 
One ol the beſt entetched creature, 
That is 0xfþall, whilerhat 5 woꝛld may durr. 


As in his time ein no degree ſccond, 

Jn daring do that iongeth to a knight, 

All might a Staunt pallen him of might, 
His hart ape with the ſitſt and with the beſt, 
Stood peregaltto dare done what him leit. 


But foꝛ to tellen foꝛth of Diomede, 
It fili, that after on the tenth day. | 
Sens that Cxeſeide out of the citic pede, 
This Diomede ids freſb as bꝛaunch in May, 
Came to the tent there ag Calcas lap, 
And kained him with Calcas haue to done, 
But what he ment, ball you tellen ſone. 


Lrcſcide at ſboꝛt woꝛds fox to tell, 
wWelcommed him, and dowuc him by herlette, 
And he was ethe pnough to maken dwell, 
And alter this, withouten long lette, 

The ſpices and the wine men fozth hem kette. 
And foꝛth they ſpcke of this and that ifere, 
As friends done of which ſome ſhall ye here. 


He gan firſt fallen of the warre in ſpeech 
Betwixen hem and the tolke ot Troy toun, 
Andof chaſſicge he gan eke her belecch, 

To tellen him what was her opinioun: 

Fro that demaund he lo dilcendeth doun, 

To alken her, if that her ſtraunge thought 0 
c 
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TheGrecks e werks that 7ought What woll ye moze, O loueſome lady dete, 
W * Let Troy and Troians fro pour eel rn 
And tuhy ber latder kärieth lo long Dꝛiue out pᷣ bitter hope and make 
To wedden her vnto ſome wozthy wan, And klepe ayen — vout * 
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Sutnethelelt . Than any Troian is atſd me nal. 
Gan on himſelke thus he leide: 3 | 
JA Ahede, And ik ye vouchlate my la dy beit 
Me thin 5 we J woll ben he to ſeruen you mylelue, 

That lens n your biidte ſeide⸗ Ve leuer than be lordol Greceg)! „„ 
When Four came of Cer byt ae drr fo 75 0 
e tight neuer 5 k 
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But if fox loue of ſome Troian it were, And ſtint a while, and afterward 

Thewhichright loꝛe would athinken me, andfoberlyen he he thiew bes 

That ve foi any wight'thatdweileth there, And lald Jam albeittoyounoigy, 

Shoulden ſpillaquarterof atere,” dggentillaman ag any wighe f Trop, 

Oꝛ pitouſly pour ſeiuen ſo begile, 

Fo: dzedeleſſe ttig nat worth che while, * 229 myfather deus che leide) 
Jliued had, J had been ere this, 

Che folke ol Trop, ag who lolth all mib eme, Of Calcidonte and arge a king, Crettide, 


In pꝛiſon ben, as ye pour ſeluen ſee, 

Frot hence ſball nat one on liue come, 
Foz all the gold at wixen ſunne and ſee, 
Truſteth well, and onderſtondeth mec, 
There ſhall nat one to mercy gone on liuc, 
All were he lozDof woꝛlds twile flue. 


Such weechon hem foꝛ fetching of Heleine 
Chere ſball be take, ere that we hence wend, 
That Maunes which gods ben of peine, 
Shall ben agaſt that Grekes wol hem ſhend, 
And ment ſhall dꝛede vnto the woꝛlds end 
From hentefoꝛth torauiſben any Queene, 
So cruell ſball our wꝛeche on hem be ſeenc. 


And but if Calcas lede vs with ambages, 
That is to ſaine, with double woꝛds (lie, 
Such as me clepen awoꝛd with two vilages, 
Vc ſball well knowen that J nat ne lie, 

And all this thing right ſene it with your eie, 
And that anon pe nili nat trow how ſoone, 
Now takcth hede,fox it is foʒ to doone. 


What wene ye your wiſe father would 
Daue ycucn Intenozfoz you anone, 
If he ne wiſt that the citie ſhould 
Deſtroied ben? why nay ſo mote J gone, 
He knew full well there ſball natſcapen one 
That Troian is and fox the great tere 
He durſt nat that pe dwelt lenger there. 


Ind ſo hope I that J ball be twist SE 
But he wag llaine alag.themoze harme is 
Unhappely at Thebes all to rathe, 
Polimite, and many a man to ſcathe. 


But hart mine ſith that Jam pour man, 
And ben the ſitſt, or whom Iſeche grace, 
To ſerue pou as heartely as J can, 
And euer ſball, while Ito liue haue ſpace, 
So that ere I depart out of this place, 
Be woll mc graunt, that I may to mozrow 
At better laifer tell pou or my ſozrow, 


What hould J tcl his woꝛds that he ſeide⸗ 
He ſpake ynough loꝛ o day at the meſt, 
It pꝛeueth well he ſpake ſo, that Crclcide 
Gtaunted on the moꝛrow at his requeſt 
Foz to ſpeake with him at the leaſt, 
So that he nolde ſpeake ot ſuch matere, 
And thus ſbe to him ſaid, as ye mowe here. 


As (bc that had her hart on Troilus 
So kaſt, that there may it none arace, 

And ſtrauigely ſbe ſpake,andſaid thug: 

O Diomede, J loue that ilke place 
There J was boꝛne, and Joues ot thy grace 
Deliuer it ſoone of all that doth it care, 

God koꝛ thy might ſo leue it well to kare. 


ThatGtckcs wold her wꝛath on Crop wzeke 
If that they might, J know it well iwis, . 


The fifth Booke of Troilus. 


But it ſball naught belallen as ye ſpeke, 
And God tofozne,and farther ouer this, 

J wote my father wile and ready is. 

And that he me hath bought, as ye me told, 
So der am J to mage vnto hum hold, 


* high conditioun, 
wote cke well, but certaine mon ſhall find 
worthic ſabe within Troy toun, 

As conning,As perfite, and as kinde, 

As ben bexwogt Dzcades and Inde, 

And that ve could well your lady lerue 

] trow cke well, her thonke foz to deſerue. 


But as to ſpeake oł loue,twis (ſbe ſcide⸗ 
J had a loꝛd, to whom 4 wedded was, 
dis whole myne hart was all till he deide, 
And other lobe, as helpe me now Pallas. 
There ind tine hart nis, ne neuer was, 
And that ye ben ol noble and high kinrede, 
Jhaue well herde it tellen out of dzede, 


And that doth me to haut ſo great a wonder, 
That ye woll icoꝛnen any woman ſo, 
Eke God wote loue and J ben fer aſonder, 
1m dupoled bet, ſo mote J go, 
Un:omydeath plaine and make wo, 
what A (ball after done, can nat ſay, 
But truely as yct me liſt nat play, 


Minc hart is now in tribulatioun, 
And ye in armes bulie day by day, 
Vertatter when ye wonnen haue the toun, 
Parauenture then, ſo it happen may, 
That when J ſce that J neuer ere ſep, 
The woll J werke that Incuer ere wzought, 
This wozd to you ynough ſuſtiſen ought, 


Tomo2ow eke wol I ſpcken with you kaine, 
So that ye touchen naught of this matcre, 
And when you liſt, ye may come here again, 
And ere ye gone, thus much J lay you here, 
As helpe me Pallag, with her haircsclere, 
It that I ſbouid of any Greetze haue routh, 
It ſbould be your ſeluen by my trouth. 


I lap nat thercfozc that J woll vou louc, 
Ne lapnat nap, but in concluſioun, 
J uicane well by God that lit aboue: 
And therevatthall ſbe caſt her eien doun, 
And gan to ſigh. laid, Croilus Troy toun 
Bet bidde I God, in quitt and in reſt 
Imap vou ſeene oʒ do mine hart bzell, 


But in effect, and ſboꝛtly foz to lap, 
This Diomede all freſbly new againe, 
Gan pꝛeaſen on, and faſt her merty pray. 
And after thig, the ſooth koz to ſaine, +3; 


I 


Her glouc he toke, of which he was full faine, 
And finally,vohen it was woxen cue, 


and Siga 
when that ; 


Zub ihre x alon | BY 
nothat ihc Was alone, and had nede 
See end thus began to bzede 
The cauſe why,the loth foz to tell, 

She tootze fully pyrpoſc;faz to dwell, ; 


The moz0w came, and ghoſtiyfoz to ſpcke, 
This Diamede is tome vnto Creſede, 4 
andlboztiy.leaſtthat ve mytale bꝛeke, 

So well he foꝛ himſeite ſpake andſeide, 
That all her ſigheg ſoze, doune he leide, 
And finally, the ſooth foz to ſaine, 

He telt her the great of all her paine. 


And after this the ſtoꝛy telleth vs, 
That ſhe him vaue the faire bay ſtede, 
The which lbe ones wan ot Troilus, 
And eke a bꝛooch( and that was little nede) 
That Trouus was, ſbe yaue this Diomede, 
And eke the bet from ſoꝛow him to releue, 
She made him weare a pencell ot her ſleue. 


J find eke in ſtoꝛies els where, 
Men thꝛough the body hurt was Diomede 
Ok Troilus tho wept ſhe many a tere, 
hen that ſhe ſaw his wide wounds blcdec, 
And that (ſhe tooke to kepen him good hede, 
And loꝛ to healen him of his ſmart, 
Men laine, I not, that ſhe yaue him her hart. 


But truely the ſtoꝛie telleth vs, 
There made neuer woman moꝛe wo 
Than ſbc, when that ſbe falſed Troilus, 
She laid alas oz now is clene ago 
My name in trouth of loue foz euermo, 
Foꝛ J haue kalſed one the gentilleſt 
That cuer was, and one the woꝛthieſt. 


Aas, of me vnto the woꝛlds end 
Shall neither ben iwꝛitten oꝛ ilong 
No good woꝛd, foz theſe bokes woll me ſhend: 
Irolled ſball 4 been on many a tong. 
Thzoughout the woꝛld my bell ſhall be rong. 
And women moſt woll hate me ok all, 
Alag, 
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Alas that ſuch a caag me ſbould fall. 
woll lalne in as much as in ine id 
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cet har.codommp blame away, 
4 eee r 
To Daginede J woll alqate be true, | 
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d beſt gan aye his ladies honour kepe, 
Ad e ber he bzal onto wepe, 

And cette you ne haten ſhall A neuer, 
And kriends e ſhall ye haue ol me, 


All ſbould 4 liuen euer, 


He mene liſt this lillie woman chide, 
Ferther than the ſtoꝛie woll deuiſe, 
Her name alas is publiſbed ſo wide, 
That loʒ her gilt it ought ynough luffiſe, 
And ik I might excuſe her in any wile, 
Foz ſbe ſo ſozrie was foz her vatrouth, 
Jwis I would excute her yct toꝛ routh. 


This Troilug, as J bcfoze haue told, 
Thus dꝛiueth fozth, as wel as he hath might, 
But oft was his heart hote and cold, 

And namely that ilke ninth night, 
Which on the mozrow ſhe had him behight 
Co come apen, God wote kull little reſt 

Had he that night, nothing to llepe him leſt. 


Che laurer crowned Phebus, with his heat 
Gan in his courſe aie vpward as he went, 
To warmen of the Eaſt ſea the waues wete, 
And Circeg doughter ſong, with krelb entent, 
Uhen Troilus his Pandare attet ſent. 
And on the wals of the towne they , 
Co loake it they can ſcene aught of Lreleidr, 


Md 


Fol.178. 


Till it was noone, they ſtooden oz to ſee 
Pho that there caine,#eucry maner wight 
That came fro terre, they ſaiden it was lbce, 
Till that they coulden knowen hum aright, 

ow was his heart dull, now was it light, 

nd thus beyaped ſtooden foz toſtare 


Wout naugbt. tyis Trouus and Nandare. 


To Pandarus this Troilus tho ſcide 
Foz aught Zwor,bifogenooucfikeriy, 
Into this toune ne cometh not here Creſeide, 
She hath yuough to doen hardely _ | 
To winnen krom her lat hex, to traw J. 
Her old father woll yet make het dine 


eee 


Pandar] ganſwerd,itway well been certain 


homethey go, without moe ſpeech,  . © 
And comen apcn;but long may they lcech, 


.-- Erethattheyfindthat they alter gape, 


Foztune am both thinketh foz to pape. 


(Nd. Croilus) i cee well now that ſbe 
Is taried with her old father ſo, 
That cre ſbe come, it woll nigh euen be. 
Come foꝛtu, I woll vnto the pate go, 
Theſe pozters ben vnkonning euermo, 
And J woll doen hem holden vpthe pate, 
As naught ne were, although ſbe come late. 


The day goth falt, and after that came eue, 


And yet came nat to Troilus Creſeide, 


He looketh toꝛth by hedge, by tree, by greue, 
And kerre his head ouer ihe wall he leide, 

And at the laſt he tourned him, and ſeide, 

By od J wote her meaning now Pandare, 
Amoſt iwis all new was my care, 


Now doubtleſſe this Ladie can her good, 
I wote (be commeth riding pꝛiuelx, 
tommend her wiſedome by mine hood, 
She woll nat maken people nicely 
Gaure on her when p (he commeth, but ſoftely 
By night into the tounc ſbe thinkethride, 
And dere bꝛother thinke nat long to abide. 


We haue naught cls foz to doen iwis, 
And Pandatus, now wilt thou trowen me, 
Haue here my trouth, I ſee het vond (bets, 
Heaue vy thine eyen man maieſt thou nat ſee: 
A w36gbyGod whatſaid hound wherar 
rare, 
That I ſee yonde afarre,nis but a cart, 


Aasthou ſateſt right ſooth(qd, Troilug) 
But hardelyit ig not all toꝛ nought, That 


That in mine hart J now reioite thus, 
It is aycnſt ſome good, J haue a thought. 
Not J nat how bat ſens 5 J was wzonght, | 
He felt J luch a comtoꝛt dare J r, 
Shecomethtonight, mylifethat dard Tay, 


Padidaruganſwerde, (maybe wen inough: 
And held —— —— _ Agde sb en Hough, 
But in his hart zi > 
And to himſelke full ſodetly he lated 
> From hatell wood thete tony Bobiriplaicd, - | 
Shall come all that thou abideß here,” | 
Pe.farwdltallthe ſhuwor lerne ert * 
The noardeinol che vates gan to all 
The folk,which that without the yates were 
D rr conrnd promo 
Oz all thenighttyepn 
And terte wirhm the m 
This Trotlus gan 
Foꝛ rg it — abide, 


But nathclefſe.he gladded him in this; 
He thought he milacompted had his day, 
And laied, J vnderſtand haue all amis, 
Foz thiltze night J laſt Creſeide ſey, 
She ſaied J ſball ben here, ik chat J map, 
Ere that the Woone.,© dere hart fwete, - 
Che Lion palſc out ot this Ariete. 


Foz which be may pet hold all her bebel, 
And on themozrow vnto the pate he went, 
And vp and doune, by noeſt and eke by Eaſt 
Upon the wals made he many a went, 

Bat al toꝛ naught, his hope alway him blent, 
Foz which at night in ſoꝛow and lighes loze, 
He went him home, withouten any moze, 


This hope all cleane out of his hart fled, 
Hence hath whercon now lenger foꝛ to hong, 
But foz the paine him thought his hart bled, 
So vere his thzows ſbarp, a wonder 
Fo when he ſaw that ſbe abode ſo long, 

e niſt what he iudgen ok it might, 


ens lhe hath bꝛoken that ſhe hun behight. 


The third, fourth. ift. and lixt day 
Aſter tho daies tenne of which J told, 
Betwixen hope and dꝛede his hart lap, 
Pet ſomewhat truſting on her heſtes old, 
But when he law ſhcnolde her terme hold, 
He can now ſcenenone other remedie, 
But foz to ſbape him ſoone foʒ to die. 


Therwith the wicked ſpirit, God vs bleſſe, 
Which that men clepen wood iealouſie, 
Gan in him crepe, in all this heuinelle, 
Foz which becauſe he would ſoone die, 
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Chat in a foʒr fan here nee, 


he ne cat ne dꝛonke foꝛ his melancolie, 
And ekt from euery companie he fled, 


Tae ches rife he led. 4 
D 
gende reden a: © 


t knowen there he 


So w * 
And kee eth e | 
And with ſbent: I 
But who lo e = him 
He ſaled his ha Sf TY 
Part eser mother 
e d his 8 1 | 
yhe J there, 
And w Was thetAifcof all his N 
Baut ali toi ee — 6 roy 
But ſaicd,he elt a us maladie | 
- Houthiphao weht would dle. 
eee 


Fo loue of her z 

Jab bs and donne — 3 

De — — tuſkes great, 
hat dept aycnſt the bright Sunne heat. 


And bythis Boꝛe faſt in her armeg fold 
Lap kiſſing aye his lady bzight Creſeide, 
Foz ſozrowok which, when he it gan behold, 
And foz diſpite, out of his ſlepe he bꝛcide, 
And loud he eriedon Pandatus, and ſcide, 
O Pandarus now know J crop and root, 
Inam but dead there nig none other boot. 


Myladybzight Creſeide hath me betraied, 
In whom J truſted moſt of any wight, 
She elswhere hath now her hart apaied, 
The bliſtull gods, though her great might, 
Hauc in my dꝛeame iſbewed it full 


ſtrong, Thus in my dzcame Crelelde haue £ dehold, 


And all this thing to Pandarus he told. 


O my Cxcleide, alas, what ſubtelte?⸗ 
What newluſtendhat beauty: nohat ſciente: 
Mhat wzath ot iuſt cauſe haue ye tome : 
What gulf of mee hat fell experience 
Hath me ratte alas thine aduertence : 

O truſt, O kaith, O depe alluraunce, 
Who hath meraft Crelſcide all my plcſaunce x 


Alas, why let J you from hence go: 
Foz which well nigh out of my wit I beide, 
Myo ſball now trow on anyothes mo - 


God wote J wend, O lady bꝛight Creſcide, 
That cuery woꝛd was Golpell t that ye leide, 
But who may bet beguile,if him liſt, T TS 
Than 


Than he on whom men wenen beſt to triſt. 


What ſhall I doen, my andarus, alas e 
J tele gow ſo ſbarpe a new panne, 
Seng that there ig no remedy in this caas, 
hat hat wereit I with mine honds twainc 
enen dow, than alway thus to plaine, 
Foz thaagu n desth my wa tbuld haue an end, 
There enery day mithnife my ſelte I bend. 


TAU 43; dunn z 41 Tx | 

P indgxoanſwerd and ſaid, alas the while 

een, bozne;haue Jnat ſaied er this, 

—— 2cames many a manner man beguilc: 
nd ohne Foz folkecxpqundenhem amis, 

Y darſt thouſaiueghAt faiſethyladyts, | 
02 ann dꝛeame xight fox thinepwydarde,. 

- Leibethisthoght,thoucauſtpodgeams rede. 


i Me ine ne 
Perauenture there thou demeſt ot this bozr, 
It may lo be that i maꝝ lignile bY 
Her father, which that old is and cke hoze, 
Ayen the ſunne lieth on paint to die. 

And lhe foz ſoꝛow ginneth wepe and crie, 

And kiſſeth hin, there he lieth on the ground. 
Thus ſbuldeſt thou thy dꝛeme arightcrpound 


How might J then doen( qd. Troilus; 
To know of this ꝓea were neuer ſo lite: 
Now ſaieſt thou wilcly(qd.,this Pandarus) 
My rede is tyis, ſens thou canſt well endite, 
That haſtily à letter thou her waite, 
Thzough wyich thou lbalt well bꝛingẽ about 
To know a ſooth ot that thou art in dout. 


And lee now whyeioz this dare J well ſain, 
That if ſo is, that the vntcuc be, 
I cannot trowen that ſhe woll wzite again, 
And it (be wꝛite, thou ſbalt full ſonc ilee, 
As whether be hath any liberte 
To come apen, oꝛ cls in ſome clauſe 
If ſbe be let, ſbe woll alligne a caàule. 


Thou halt not wꝛitten to her lens v ſbe went, 
Not lhe to thec, and this J durſt lap, 

There may ſuch cauſe ben in her entent, 

That hardely thou wolt thy ſeluen ſay, 

That her abode the beſt is foz you tway, 
Now vꝛite her then, and thou ſbalt fele (one 
A ſooth ok all, there is no moze to done. 


Accoꝛded ben tothis concluſioun, 
And that anon, theſe ilksclozds two, 
And haſtely ſate Troilus adoun, 
And rolleth in his hart too and fro, 
How he may beſt diſcriuen her his wo, 
And to Lrcſcide his owne lady dere, 
And wꝛote right thus, and laid as ye may here 
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The copie ofthe letter. 

Right kreſb flour. whoſe 4 haue ben z ſball, 
CUltthoutcn part of cis whcrc ſeruiſc, 
UUltth hart, body, life luſt. z hought, and all, 
I wofull wight in cuery humble wiſc 
That tong can teli, oꝛ hart may dcuiſe. 
As oft as matter occupicth place, 
We recommanndvnro your nodle grace. 


Liketh it vou to weten ſwect hart, 
As vt wal know, how long time agen 
That vc me tett in aſpꝛe pameg ſmaxt. 
Then that ye went, ot which yet bote non 
Haue 4 non had, hut euer woꝛſe bigon, 
Fro dap to day am J, and ſo mote dwell, 
Ahle it non liſt. ol wele and wo my well. 


Foz whiet; to you, with dꝛedeful hart trebo 
I waite(dghechat ſoꝛow oꝛiueth to write) 
My wozthat cucry hourccncecaſcth new, 
Complatning as J dare, oꝛ can cndite, 
And that defacedis, that may ye witt, 
The teares, which that from mine eyen raine 
That walden ſpeke, i that they durſt, a plain. 


Vou ſirſt beſcech J, that your eyen clerc 
To looke on this defouled ye nat hold: 
And oucr ali this, that vc my lady dere 
Woll vouchlate this letter to behold, 
And by the rauſc cke ot my cares cold, 
Chat ſlacth my wit if aught amis me ſtart, 
Fozycue1t me mincowntſweet hart. 


Ik any ſcruaunt dueſt 02 ought of right 
Upon his lady pitouſly compiamec. 
Then wine that Sought ve that wight, 
Conſidꝛed thig that pi theſe moneths twaine 
Hauc taricd there yc ſaiden ſooth to ſainc. 
But tcnne daies yc nolde in hoſte ſoiournc, 


But in two monecths yet pe not tetourne, 


But foꝛ as much as mc mote nedes like 
All thaͤt you liſt, ¶ dare nat plaine moꝛe, 
But humbly. with ſoꝛowtull lighes like, 
You wire 4 mine vnreſtic fozowes ſoze, 
Fro dayto day, dcſiring cucrmoze 
To knowen fully, if your will it were, 
How ye haue fared and don while ye be there, 


Whoſc welfarc and heale cke God encreaſs 
In honour luch that vpward in degree 
It grow alway, ſo that ic neuer ccaſc, 
Right as your hart apc can my lady free 
Deuiſe, I pꝛay to God ſo mote it be, 
And graunt it, that vou ſoone vpon me rcvo, 
As boiſely as in all i am to you trew. 


And ik vou liketh n ok the fare 
i. i. 


— Io I: ewe ——— 


— —— —U —— — 
FE — . 


- — — 
— — 


Ok me, Whole wo ther may no wight diſcriue, 
I can no moze, but cheſt of euery care, 

At waiting of this letter J was on liue, 

All redy out my wokull ghoſt to dꝛiue, 

Mhich J delay, and hold him pet in hond, 
Upon the light of matter of pour ond. 


Mine eyen two, in vaine with which I lee, 
Of loꝛowotull teares ſalt arne woxen wellts, 


My long in plaint ot mine aduerſite, 


My good in harm, mine eaſe ekt wort hell is. 
My toy in wo, J can ſep now nought eilis, 
But tourned is, foꝛ which my life J warte 
ul ty ioy oʒ eaſe in his contraxie. 


Which with your coming home ayen to Trop 
Pe map redꝛeſſe, and moꝛe a thouſand ſithe, 
Than euct 1 had cncreaſenin me top. 

Foz was there neuer hart vet ſo blithe 

To laue his lite, as J ſhall ben as ſwithe 

Ag J vou ſee, and though no manner routh 
Can meuen vou, vet thinkcth on your trouth, 


Ind il lo be my gilt hath death deſerued, 
Onꝛ if vou liſt no moze vpon melee, 
In gucrdon pet of that J haue vou ſerued, 
Belcech J vou, mine ovone lady free, 
That hcreupon ye woulden wꝛite me 
Fo: lous of God, my right lodeſterre, 
That death may make an end ok al my werre, 


If other cauſc aught doeth you foz to dwell, 
That with your letter ye may me recomfozt, 
Foz though to me yourabſencetg an hell, 
ich paticnce J woll my wo comfozt, 

And with your letter oł hope J woll diſpozt, 
Now wziteth lwete, a let me thus nat plainc 
Wuth hope oz death, deliuereth me fro painc. 


Twis mine owne dere hart trew, 
IJ wotc that when ye next vpon me ſee, 
So loſt haue mine heale and cke mine hew, 
Creleide ſball not tonne knowenme, 
Iwis minc harts day my lady free, 
So thurſteth aye mine hart to behold 
Pour beautie, that vnneth my life J hold, 


Itay no moꝛe, all haue I foz to ſey 
To vou well moze than I tell map, 
But whether that pe do me liue oꝛ dey, 
Pet pzay I God ſo ycue you right good day, 
And farcth well goodly farrefreſb «Pate, 
As ye that life oz death me may commaund, 


And to your trouth ape I me recommaund, 


With heale ſuch, that but ye yeuen me 
Che ſame healc, J ſball none heale haue, 
In vou lieth, when you liſt that it lo be, 
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The dayin which me clothcn (hall my graut. 
And in you my like, in you might foz to ſaue 
Me fro dileale ot all paines ſmart, 
And fare nod well mine ovone ſweet hart. 
„ La voſtre CG. 
This lettet fozth was lent vnto:Creleide, 
Ok whith her anſwcre in elfect wagthis, 
Full pitoullyſhewzoteayen,and ſeide, © - 
That allſoſooneagſheuiightiwis, 57-1! -- 


She would come,#amendall that wagamig 


Ind finally,ſhe wzotcandſatedther, © 
She would come, ye,butſhenift when. 


But in her letter made ſbe ſuch feu s, 
That wöder was a woe ſhe loued him belt, 
Df which he ound but bortomleſſe bihefts, 

But Trotlosthou maieſt now Saſt and weſt 
Pipe in an Juteleafe,if that thee leſt, * 
thus goth p would,godſhild vs tro milchaũce, 
And euery wight p meaneth trouth auaunce, 


Encreaſen gan the wo fro day to night 
Of Troilus foꝛ taryingof Creleide, 
And lellen gan his hope and etze his might, 
Foz which all doun he in his bedde him leide, 
He ne eat, dꝛonke, ne llept, ne word ſeide, 
Imagining aye that (be was vnkind, 
Foz which wel nigh he wext out of his mind. 


This dzeme,of which I told haue eke befozne, 
May neuer come out of his remembzaunce, 
He thought ape wcll he had his lady lozne, 
And that Joues, ot his purueyaunce, 

Him ſbewed had in licepe the ligniffaunce 
Ok her vntrouth,and his diſauenture, 

And that the boze was ſhewed him in figure, 


Foz which he foꝛ Sibille his ſuſter ſent, 
That called was Laſſandze cke all about, 
And all his dꝛeame he told her ere he ſtent, 
And her beſought alloilen him the dout 
Ok the ſtrong Boꝛe, with tuſtzes ſtout, 

And finally, within a little ſtound, 
Caſſandꝛe him gan thus his dꝛeme expound. 


She gan firſt ſinile,#ſaid,O bꝛother dere, 
If thou a ſooth of this deſireſt to know, 
Thou muſt a few of old ſtoꝛieg here, 

To purpoſe how that foztune ouerthzow 
HathlozDs old, thʒogh which within a thzow 
Thou ſbalt this Boꝛe know, ol what kind 
He comen is.as men in bookes find. 


Diane, which that wzoth was and in irc, 
Foz Greekes nolde doen her Sacrifice, 
Ne incens vpon her Altar ſet on ſire, 
She foz that Greckes gon her ſo difpile, 
Wꝛake her in a wonder cruell wile, 


'S, 


Foꝛ 


Fo: with a Boꝛe ag great as oxt in (all, | | 
She made vp krete her cozne and vines all, 
% IE 44293 580708 205507 HT ret rn G0 
Toles þ Boze was all the commrep raiſed, 
Emongyohich thegecame this Bose to 
A mai ont of this worldthe beſt waailed, . - 
And Melcager that enge 
He louęqſo this treſh maiden kee z: +" 
That with nde emed chen 
This Bozc he llough, and her the hed he lent. 


reer, r 
* 4 of Li — 


There role-a contehe and greatsmuce,. 
Andor this lozd daſeended Tiens 
Though his mother, wolf Ipaunettell, 
Fo: all too long it were foz to dwell. 


She told etze how Cideus exe ſhe ſtent, - 
Unto the ſtrong citte ot Thebes 77. 2.4 
Co claimen kingdomc ok the citie) went 
Fo his lellaw dan Polimiteg, : + 
Of which the bzother dan Ethiocles | 
Full wzongfullyof Thebes held the ſtrength, 
This told he by piotelſe all by length, 


Shc told eke how Hemonides aſtart, 
Chen TideusClonghſiitic knights ſtout, 
She told cke au the Pꝛopheſics by hart, 
Ind how that ſeueu kings with her rout 
ae en 
And ot the holy Serpent, and the well, 
And of the furies all ſpe gan him dell. 


- 


„ 
— 


Aſſociat profugus TaJeus primo Polynicem 
Tidea legatum docet iaſidiaſque ſecundo, 
Tertius Harmoniam canit, & vatem latitamem 
Quartus habet reges ineuntes prælia ſeptem 
Lemniadum futiæ quinto natrantut & anguis 
Archemori buſtum; ſexto ludique ſeguuntur. 
Dat Thebjs vatem Gratorum ſeptimus vmbris 
Octauo cecidit Tideus ſpes vita Pelaſgum 
Hippomedonnono moritur cum Parthenopeo 
Fulmine percuſſus decimo Capaneus {uperatur 
Vndecimo perimunt ſeſe per vulnera ſtatres 
Argiuum flentew,narrat duodenus & ignem. 


Of Archinozics burying and the plaics, 
And how amphiozax fill thzough the ground, 
How Tideus was ſlaine, loꝛd ot Irgetcs, 
And how Hippomedon in a little ſtound 
Mas dꝛeint, and dead Parthenope of wound, 
And alſo how Campaneus the pꝛoud 
with thunder dint was llaine, that cried loud. 


She gan cke tell him how that either bzother 
Ethiocles and Polimites allo | 
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- Tideus ſanne that doune dcleendedis 


ich all 


Foxyate his wo foz anger of her ſpcech, 
Ag though all hole him had imade a lerch, 


Chꝛough purucyauncc and diſpoſition 


Fol. 180. 


At a ſcarmiſhe eche ot hem ſlough other, 
And ot argiues wecping and her mo, 

And how the toun wag bꝛent (be told che tho, 
Ind tho diſcended doun from teſtes old 1 
To Diomede and thus ſbe ſpake and told. 1 


This as BozcbetokcucthSiomede, 


Fro Meleager, that made the Boze to blede, Ml; 
And thy Ladie, where ſoſhe be iwis, 1 
This Diomede her hart hathh and ſbe is his, Il. 
UUcepe if thou wolt,oz leauc.foz out of dout 
Chis Diomede is in, and thou art out. 


Thou ſate(t nat tooth (adihe) than ſoccrelſe, 
falſe ghoſt ot Pꝛophecic, 
Thou weneſt been a great deuinexelle, -- 
Now ſeeſt thou nat this lool of lantalie, 
Painen her on ladies foꝝ to lie, 
Away (qd.he / there Joues peue thee loꝛow, 
Thou ſbalt be fals perauenture yet to moʒow. 
As well thou mighteſt lien on good Alceſte 
hat was of creatures (but men lie) 
hat cucr weren, kindeſt; and the beſt, | 
Foz when her hulbond was in icopardie j 
Todichimſeclfe, but if the would die, / {| 


— — 


She cheſe foꝛ him to die, and gone to hell, 
And ſtarte anon, as vs the bookes tell. 


Laſſandze goeth and he with cruell hart 
And fro his bedde allſuddainiy heſtart, 


And day by day he gan cnquitrc and ſcech 
A loothof this, with all his full cure. 
And thus he duucth tozth his auenture. 


Foꝛtune, which that permutation 
Of aul things hath, as it is her committed, 


Ok high Joue, as rcignes ſball ben fitted 

Fro folk to folk, oʒ whe they ſbail benſmittcd, 
Gan pull away thc feathers bzight of Troy 
Fro day to day,. till they ben bare of toy, 


Smong all this, the fincof the icopardie | 
Ok Hectoꝛ gan appꝛochen wonder bliuc, 
The fate would his ſoule ſbould vnbodic, 
And ſbapen had a meane it out to duuc, 
Ayenſt which late him helpeth not to ſtriue, 
But on a day to fighten gan he wend, 

At which alas, he caught his liues ind. 


Fo: which me thinketh euery manner wight 

That haunteth armes, ought to bewaile 

Che death of him that was ſo noble a knight: 

Foz as hedzough a king by thayentatle 
tl, Unware 


Unwareof this, Achilles though the maile 
And thzough the bodie gan him foz to riuc, 
And thus the wozthy knight was rekt of line, 


Foz whom as old bookcs tellen vs, 
Mas made ſuch wo, that tong it may nat tell, 
And namely the loꝛrow of Troilus, 
That next him was ol woꝛthineſſe the well, 
And in this wo gan Trolus to dwell, 
That what foz ſoz0w,loue,andfoz vireſt, 
Full oft a day he bad his heart bꝛeſt. 


But natheleſſe,though he gon him dilpaire, 
And dzede aye that his ladie was vntrue, 
Bet aye on her his heart gan reparee, | 
And as theſe louers doen, he ſought aye new 
To get ayen Creleide bꝛight of yew, 
And in his hart he went her exculing, 
That Lalcas cauſed all her tarying. 


And okt time he was in purpoſe great, 
Himſeluen like a pugrime to dilguiſe, 
To ſeene her, but he may not counterkeat, 
To ben vnknowen of folke that weren wile, 
Nefindexcuſe aright that may ſuffiſe, 
Ik he among the Grekes knowen were, 
Fo: which he wept full oft many a tere. 


To her he wꝛote pet olt time all nebo. 
Full pitouſip, he left it nat foz louth, 
Belecching her, lens that he was true, 
That ſhe wol come apen, and hold her trouth, 
Foz which Creleide vpon a daykoz routh, 
Itate it ſo, touching all this matere, 
Wꝛote him ayen and laied as ye may here. 


Cupides ſonne enlample ok goodlihede, 

O lwerde of knighthood, ſours ofgentilnelle, 
How might a wight in turment and in dꝛede, 
And healeleſſe you ſend, as yet gladnelle, 

J heartleſſe, J (icke, J in diſtrelle, 

Sens ye with me, noꝛ J with you maydcale, 
Bou ncither ſend J hart may noꝛ heale, 


Pour letters full the paper all iplainted, 
Conceiued hath mine hearts pite, 
IJhaue cke ſecne with teares all depainted, 
Pour letter, and how that pe requtren me 
To come ayen, which yet ne may not be, 
But why leaſl that this letter founden were, 
No mention ne make J now fox tere. 


Greuous to me(God wote) is your vnreſt, 
Vour haſt, and that the gods oꝛdinaunce 
It ſeemeth nat ye take it foꝛ the beſt, 

Noz other thing nis in your remembzaunce, 
Ag thinketh me, but onely your pleaſaunce, 
But beth not wꝛoth, and that J you beſeech, 
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Foz that I dart is all fox wicked lpecch, 


Fox J haue heard well mozcthan J wend 
Mhich A ball with dillimuling amend, 

And bethnaweoth/J dane cke vnderſtond, 
How ye ne doe bit holdem e in hond, 

But now no foptce, Jean us in vou gelle, 

But all troutij and all geutiineſſe. . 


; Come wol t yet in luch dilont 

n what pere oꝛ what 
That this halle that bas Tust appel 
But in effect T pay po A may 


Pk pour good wow and or your fricndſhbip ate, 


Foz truly whlle chat my lile may dure 
Is fopafrieFemay in moalſure, 


14. 
Vet pꝛay J vou, no cuill pe ne take 


That it is ſboꝛt which that J to vou weite, 


dare nat there Jam well letters make, 

Ne neuer pet ne could J well endite, 

Eke great effect, men wꝛite in place lite, 

Thentent is all, and nat the letters ſpace, 

And kareth wen God haue pou in his grace. 
La voſtre C. 


To 


This Troilus thought this letter all ſtraunge 
n?hen he it law, and ſoꝛowlully he light, 

Him thought it like a kalendg of eſchaunge, 
But finally hefull ne trowen might, 

That ſbe ne would him holden that ſhe hight, 
Fo: with ful eufll will lit him to leue, (greue. 
That loueth well in ſuch caſe, though him 


But nathelelle, men ſaine that at the laſt, 
Foz anything, men ſhall the ſooth ſee, 
And luch a caſe betide, and that as faſt, 
That Trotlus well vnderſtood that ſhe 
Nas nat ſo kind as that her ought be, 
And ũnally.he wote now out of dout, 
That all is loſt that he hath ben about. 


Stood on a day in his melancholic 
This Trotlus,and in ſuſpectioun 
Ok her,foz whom he wend to die, $ 
And ſo befell,that thzoughout Troy toun 
As was the guiſe, iboꝛne was vp and doun 
A manner cote armoure as laith the ſtozic, 
Befoꝛnc Deiphebe, inſignc ot his victoꝛic. 


The which cote, as telleth Lollius, 
Deiphebe it had rent fro Diomede: 
The ſame day, and when this Troilug 
It ſaw, he gan to taken of it hede, 
Auiſingof the length and of the bꝛede. 
And ali the werke, but as he gan behold, 
Full ſuddainly his heart gan to cold, 1 
8 
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As he that on the coler found within 
A bꝛooch, that he Lreſeide paue at moꝛow 
That lhe from Troy muſt nedes twin, 
In temembꝛaunte ot him, and ol his ſoꝛow, 
And ſbe him laid ayen her faith to bozow, 
To keepe it aye:but now full well he wilt, 
His lady nas no longer on to triſt, 


he goeth him home, and gan full ſoone ſend 
Foz Pandarus, and ali this new chaunce, 
Andof this bzoch, he told him woꝛd and end, 
Complaining ol her hartg variaunce, 
His long loue, his trouth, and his pennaunce, 
And after death, without wozds moꝛe. 
Tull taſt he cried, his reſt him to teſtoꝛe. 

Then ſpake he thus, O lady mine Lreleide, 
here is your faith,# where is your beheſt e 
There is your loue, where ig pour trouth he 
Of Diomede haue ve now all this leſt e (ſeide, 
Alas, I would haue trowed at the leaſt, 
That ſens ye nolde in trouth to me ſtond, 
That ye thus nolde hauc holden me in hond. 


Who ſball now trowen on any othes mo 
Alag I ncuer would haue wend ere this, 
That ye Lreſeide could haue chaunged to, 
Ne but J had agut, and done amis, 

So cruell wend {nat your hart iwts, 
Tollea me thus, alas vour name oftrouth 
Js now foꝛdone, and that is ali my routh. 


Wag there none other bꝛoche you liſt lete, 
To keaſt with your new loue( ad. he) 

But thitkebzoche that J with teres wete 
You paue, as foꝛ a rcemembꝛauuce ot me 
None other cauſe alas, ne had ye, 
But foz deſpite, and ekt fox that ye ment 
All vtterlp to ſbemen your entent. 


Chꝛough which Ifee,$ clene out ol your mind 
Pe hauc me caſt, and I ne can noʒ may 

Fo all this wozid within mine hart find, 

To vnlouen vou a quarter ot a da:: 
In curted time J bozne was, welaway, x 
That vou that dene me all this woendure, ; 
wet ſoue I beſt of any creature. 


Now God (ad. he) me lend yet the grace, 
That i may meten with this Biomede, 
And teygely,if I haue might 1 
pet ball I make J hope his lides blede: 
Now God lad. he that aughteſt taken hede 
To fozthaii tronth. and wzongs to punice, 
vohy aut thou don a vengeaunce ofthis vice. 


O pandarus that indzemes foz to trix 
lend e m Se arch Frei 


* 
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Now maieſt thou ſcen thyſelf, tf that thee lat 
How trewis now thyncte buight Crelcidt: 
In ſundzy foꝛmeg(God it wote) he ſeide. 

Che gods ſbewen both ioy and tene 

In llepe, and by my dzeme it is now ſcuc. 


And certainely. withouten moꝛe ſpecch 
From hcnectozth,as fexfozth as I map, 
Mme owne death in armes woll I ſcech, 
J retch nat how ſoone be the dap, 

But truly Lreſeide,ſuocet mate; 
Whom I hauc with all my might iſcrued, 
That ye thus done, I haue it nat deſerued. 


This E andarus that all theſe things herd. 
And wiſt well he laid a ſooth ok this, 
He nat a woꝛd ayen to him anſwerd, 
Foz ſoꝛrie ot his friends ſoꝛrow he is, 
And ſhamed foz his nece hath done anus, 
And ſtant aſtonicd of theſe caules twey, 


As ſtill as ſtone, o woꝛd ne could he ſey. 


But at t he laſt, thus he ſpake and leide, 
My bꝛother dere, ma do thee no moze. 
What ſhould J ſaine, 1 hate iwig Creſeide, 
And God it wote, J woll hate her euermoꝛe: 
And that thou me beſoughteſt done of poze, 
Hauing onto mine honour ne my reſt 
Right no regard, I did all that thee leſt, 


It Idid aught that might liken thec, 
It is mn lcſe, and olchis trealon now 
God wote that it aſozrow is to me. 
And dꝛedeleſſe, fo hearts eaſc of you, 
Right faine q would amend it, wiſt J how: 


-- Indfrothiswozld,almightyGod Ipzay 
Delluer her loone, i can no mozc lay. 


Great wag the foz0w plaint of Troilus, 


| But foꝛth her courſe foztune aye gan hold, 


Crcſeide loueth the ſonne ol ideus, 
And Troilus motc wepe in cares cold, 
Such is this woꝛld. who ſo it can behold. 
In eche eſtate is little harts teſt. 
God icuc vs to tate it loʒ the beſt. 

Jn many crucli battaile out of dzcde, 
Ot Troilus, this ilke noble knight, 
(as men may in thele old boozes rede / 
Was ſeen his knighthod and his great might, 
And dꝛedeleſſe his ire day and night 
Full cruelly the Grekes aye abotight, 
And al way moſt this Diomede he lought. 


nd oft time (find) that they mette 
mtth bloody ſirokes, and with words great, 

Aſſaying haw her ſpeares were whette, 
And Godit wate, with many a cruell heat 
Jui. Gan 


pe) 


Gan Trotlus vpon his helme to beat, 
But natheliſle toꝛtune naught ne would 
Ok others hond that either dien ſbould. 


And ik J had itaken fo2 to wꝛite 
The armes of this ilke woꝛthy man, 
Then would J of his battatles endite, 
And foz that I to wzitenfirſt began 
Ok his lone, Jhaueſaidas J can 
Dis wozthy deeds, who ſo liſt hem here, 
Nede Dares, he can tell hem all lere. 


Belecching everyladybzight of hew, 
And euery gentill woman, what ſhe be, 
Albeitthat Creleide was vntr ew. 
That foz that gilt ye be nat wꝛoth with me, 
Pe map her gilt in other bookes ſee, 

And gladder J would wꝛite. ik vou leſt, 
Pcnelopestrouth,andgood Aleeſſe, 


Ne lap lat this ul one im httmen 
But molt lot women that betraſed be 
indeed renn ee 
That with h —.— 
Betraien youtand this meuetzhme 
To ſpcake and in efect vou ali J holy - 

Beth ware ol men, and herkeneth what J ene! 
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UWiithſovwncs full of hcauens melodie. 


And doun from thence, faſt he gan auiſc 
This little ſpot of earth that _ thcſec 
Enbzacedis,andfully gan dcſpiſc 
This wꝛetthed wozld.and held all vanite 
Toreſpcct of the platne felicite 
That is in heauen aboue: and at the laſt, 
There he was flaine, his looking doun he calt. 


and in himeelle he longh.right at the wo 
Ok hem that wepten koꝛ his death lo faſt, 
And damned all our werkes that followeth lo 
The blind luſt, which that may nat laſt, 
And ſboulden Mour hart on heauen caſt, - 
And fozth he went, ſhoꝛtly loꝛ to tell, 


Therea#Werrarie lozted himto dwell, 


\ Suryrne ary orhis Crocus oloue 
Such fine th all his great wo 
Such mne 2 — 
Such ine his laſt, ſuch fine hath his nodlelle, 
Such ſine hath kalle worlds bzoteinelle, 
And thus began his louing of Creleide, 
AS J haue dd and inthis wiſe he deide, - 


O youngfrelh folkes;he02 the, 


| In which p loue vp groweth with yout age, 


Go littlc booke, go iiplittletregedic, 
There God my mater pet ere that J die, 
So lend me might to made ſome comedie: 
But littleb60ke,makethou none emue, | 
But ſubiect ben vnto all poeli e 
OD Uceg Hu whereas thouteeſly ace 
Df Ucrgil, utd,Homet, Lucan and D 


And fox there ig lo garen dere 
In Engliſb and in wziting of our tong, 
Do pꝛay — — 2 
Ne thee mille metre loꝛ deu eu | 
And redde where ſo yon be v el 
That thou de vnderſtond — - | 
But pet tohitpolt of mp rather perth, | 


= waath(as J begun you torte ſep) 
Troijus 88 ten dete, 
— his honds ma — 
As he that was withouten any pere, 
Saue in his time Hectoz, as J kuba | 
But welaway ſaue oncly Gods will, 
Dilpitoulſſphimlloughtheticrce Achill,- 


aps that he wasaininthismancrt, T 
Pig t ghoſt full bliſfuliy is went 

Up tots on ooo ., 
In his place leting eueriche cl —— 
And — og; with full au ment 


/Theerratikeſterkes,herkening armonie, 


Repair th home from woꝛldly vanite, 
And of your Harts vp caſteth the viſage 

To thiltze God that alter his image 
Sou made, and thinketh all nis but a faire, 


This Bozldthat paſlethlone, ag floureglatrc, 


And loueth dimm, the whith rightfox loue, 
Upon a croſe dut ſonles foꝛ to 
22 NG atinheuen aboue, 

02 he n * ey, 
That woll his ah ne JO lep, 
And ſens he beſt to loue is and moſt meeke, _ | 
; Wihatneedethfained ane e 


Lohere dt juan 
Lo here what Al 


TS 


Lo here this 
2 —— 
Ot Joue, apollo ot — — 


Lo here the fozmeot oidclerkes ech. 
In poetrie it de her bookesleoch, * 


eee HOT £5 


< e 
othee, a * 
To bouchlate there need ig 

dye ory eee alt | 


Uuth all mine —— — mercy euer — — 
Andto dene (peabeandlay, 


Thou 


Thou one, two, and thꝛee, eterne on liuc, 
That raigneſt ate in thꝛe, two, and one, 
Uncircumſcript,and all maiſt circumſcriue, 
Us from viſible and inuiſible fone 
Dekend, and to thy mercy euerichone, 
So make vs Jelus to thy mercy digne, 
Fo2loue of maide, and mother thine benigne, 


q Thus endett the th booke, and laſte of 
Troilus: and here foloweth the pie 
tifull and doloꝛous — 

of faire Creſeide, 


The Teſtament of Creleide. . ; 


W ben Artes minder dhe l = 
Showꝛes ofhaile can fro the Noth diſcend? 
That ſcantly fro the cold I might me defend, 


Pet ncuerthelelle within mine ozature 
I ſtode, when Titan had — vehrp rae, 
Wi en dot and > F 
And ke mache e 8 
Upzaife, ndſette vnto the novtte fi 15 5 
Her golden face in oppolitioun 
Of dad Phcbus pete dien dwg donn. i 


TY ul laſſe er beams bat o fairc, 
. 
An E a 

ite refed) the dieſtes bite 


je aper 
LU Rat 3! 13-3 nm. 

dehat Uenus, loues Quene, 
Jer tob@imneco," "7 


beh epetinar e . e, 
ee voutheed, - 
—— omthe 8 gn 
And infhr'vld, the 


thc firevuth 


_ 


= . 0 * 
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TohelpbyPhiſtke where that nature failed, 


. Jam expert toꝛ both hauc aſſailed, 


Jmadethefire,and beaked me about, 
Then tooke I dzinke my ſpirites tocomfort; 
And armed me wel fro the colde theroute, 
To cutte the winter night a make it ſbozt 3 
J toke a qucare, and left all other ſpoꝛt, 


WMuten by woꝛthy Chaucer glozious, 
Oklaire Creme Trollus. 


And there 1 found, after that Diomede 
Keceiued had that lady bꝛight of hewe,. 
How-/Trollus nere out of his witte abꝛede, 
And wept ſoꝛe, with vilage pale ot hewe: 
Foz which wanhope his teares gan renewe, 
While Efperusretoyled him agairict: 

Thus while in ioy helined,# — paine. 


Ok her beheſt he had great comkozting, 


TC xruſting to Troythatiþe woldmakerctour 


Which he dellred moſt of al carthly thing, 

Foz whyſbe was his oneiy paramour : 

But when he ſaw paſled both day and hours 
Ot her gamecome, in loꝛow can oppaelle 

His wotull hart in care and mn 


Ofhis dittreſſe menecdcthnarxeherſe, 
Foz woxthy Chauett ta that ſamoudoke, 
In goodlytermes m mioly verſt y o 
Compiled hath his rares;vohowatTroket +: 
To bꝛeke myſlecpe another qucare I — 
In which J tounde the matal deſten 
Ok fate re er 

7 Hr mn 255 

Who woretfal 9 Chanecr weate,wagtrewwe 
No2 I wore nat if chis#tracracion- : 
Be authoꝝuſed oꝛ toꝛgehorthe ac ws 8517 304 
Oklome poete by his uniencton ) 
Wade to repoꝛt the lamentacion. 
And wokull end of thisgluſty Creleideß 
and what diſtrelſrtht bee, 
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when Diomedehidalhis appetite, - 
And moꝛe fulfilled orthis laire lady, 
Upon another ſette was al his delite, - 
And lend to her a libel tepudp,. . 
And her excluded fro his company: 
The delolate ſbe walkẽd vpand doune, 
Asſome menfutnezn 2 — 

v1 $424] : 

O faire Lecſeide fheflonreand a per [e, 
Ok Troy#Grecehow were thou — 
To chaunge in urh ar thyteminite 
— be wich fieſdip luſt ſomaculate, | 

Andgo the Grekes erly and late, 
So giglotlike, tatzing thy foule — 7 
J haue pite the W "0 


# 


Bet ncuerthcleſle, what cucr men deme 02 ſay 
In ſcoꝛntull language ofthy bzutelneſſe, 
Aſbal excuſe,asterfozth as J may, 

Thy womanhed thy wiſedome and fairneſſe: 
The which foztune hath put to ſuch diſtrelle, 
As her pleaſed, nothing thzongh the git 
Ok thee, though wicked langage to be ſpilt. 


This taire lady on this wile deſtitute 
Ok al comtoꝛt and conſolation, 
Right pziucly without fclowſbip oz refute, 
Dubtuelde, paſſed out ol the toun 
A mile oz two vnto a manſtoun, 
Bildcdful gaie, wher her father Calcas 
Which then ambgy Grekes dwelling was. 


hen her he law, the cauſe he can enquire 
Ok her comming: tbeſatd daun fail ſoꝛe, 
Fro Diomede had gotten his delire, 
He woxc wery and would ol me no moze, 
qd. Calcas, Doughterweep thou nat therfoze, 
Parauencure al cometh fozthe beſt, 
Maelcome to me thou art full dere a geſt. 


This old Calcag, after the law wag tho 
Mas keper of the temple as a pzcelt, 
In which Ucnug and her ſonne Cupido 
Mere honoured, and his chambze was neſt, 
To which Creleide with balc ene wed in bꝛeſt, 
UCſedto pale, her pꝛaiers loꝛ to ſay. 
no hile at the laſt vpon a ſolemne dap, 


As cuſtome was the people lerre and nere 
Betoꝛe the noont, vnto the temple went, 
Uith ſacrificedeuout in their manere, 

But till Creſeide heuie in her entent, 
Into the Church wauld nat her ſelte pꝛelent, 
Foz giuing of the people any detming. 
Ok herexpulſe tro Diomede the King, 


But paſſed into a ſecrete oꝛatoʒe, 
Where the might wepe her woful deſtenie, 
Behind her backe ſbe cloled falt the doze, 
And on her knees bare lel doune in hie, 
Upon Uenus and Cupide angcrly, 

She cried out and (aid in this wiſe, - 
Alas that tuer i made vou ſacrifice, -: 

Ne gaue me ones a diuine reſponſaile. 
That x ſhould be the floure ot loue in Troy, 
Now am J made an vnwoꝛthy out waile, 
And al incare tranſlatcd is my oy: 


bo ſbal me gide, who ſhal me now conuote, 
Sith i fro Diomede, and noble Trotius 


Anm clene excluded, as abiett odious e 


O Ofalle Cupide none is to wite but thou 
And the mother ol loue, that blind goddace, 
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Pe cauſed me vnderſtand alway and trow 


Che ſcede ot loue was lo wen on my face, 


And aie grew grene thꝛough pour ſople grace, 
But now alas, that ſeede with ftoſt is flainc, 
And Ikro louers left and all foʒlaine. 


wohenthis wag laid, doun in an extalie 
Nauiſbed in ſpirite, in a dꝛeame ſbe fell, 
And by apparaunte herde where ſbe did lie, 
Cupide the Ring tinging a filucr bell, 
Which men might here fro heuen into hell: 
At whole ſound befozc Cupide apcres, 
The leuen plancts diſcẽ ding fro their ſpercs, 


Which hath power of al thing $ gcuerable, 
To rule and ſtereby their great influence, 
Weder and winde, and courſe bariablc: 

And firſt ot all Saturne gauc his ſentence, 
Which gaue to Cupide ſitel reuerence, 

But as a boiſtus chozle in his manere, 
Lamecrabbedly with auſtrinc loke # chere. 


His lace trounſed, his lere was like the lede, 
Hts teeth chattred, and ſheuered with Þ chin, 
His eien dzouped hole ſonken in his heed, 
Out at his noſe the mildzop aſt gan tin. 
With ltppes blo, and chekes leane and thin, 
The Ateickeis that tto his hcer doun hong, 
Was wonder great, and as a ſpeare as long. 


, Atom his ce bis art lockes lake, 
citred vafatre,oucr hooze, 
His garmentand hisgatefulgayofgraie, 
His rs ray yk wind — woze, 
A boſtous bowe within his e he bozc, 


Under his girdle afaſſheoffelone flains, 
Feddzed with iſe, and heeded with holſtaing. 


Chen Jupitervight taice and amiablc, 
ISS 

no thing gen 
bbs. bande and bꝛẽt 
Upon his hecdagarlond wonders gaic, * 
Dffloures ire, as it had bern in Maie. 
his voice was clere.ascriftal was his clen, 
Side e Fare, . 
nel 
aburipbzandcabout his middle hebrare, -- 

lpere, 
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And on his haunch a ruſty kel fauchoun, 
And in his hand he had a tuſty l word, 
Uithing his kate, with many angry woꝛd. 


Shaking his bzande, befoze Cupide he come 
Maith reed vilage and grilly glowing eien, 
And at his mouth a blubbert ſtodeoffome, 
Like to a Boꝛe, whetting his tuckes kene, 
Right tullure like, but temperaunce in tene, 
In hoꝛne blewe with many bouſtous bzagge, 
Muhich al this woꝛld with war hath made to 


Fol. 183. 
Now grene as lee, now widzcd andago, 


With bokein had, then tome Merturious 
Right eloquent and tul af xcthozie, '-. 
UUth palite temeg and delicious. 
UUith penne and inke to repoꝛt al redte, 
Setting langes, and ſinging meren. 
His hode was reed hecled attour his croun, 
Like tua Poete ofthe old faſioun. 


Boxes he bare with ſine tiettuares, 


(wagge, Andſugrcd(iropesfoz digeſtion, 


Then faire Phebug.lanterne #lampeoflight, 
Ol man and beaſt, both fruit andfloziſhing, 
—— baniſber ol night. 


ok the wozid,cauſing by his mouing 
And intluence. life in al earthly thing, 
without comfozt of whom of faꝛce to nought, 
Mut go die, þ all this wozlde hatt wzought, 


As king ropall, he rode vpon a chare, 
The which Phiton ſomtime gided vnright, 
The bzightnelle of his face it was bare, 
Non might z perſing of his light: 
This golden carte with ry beames bzight, 
Foure yoked ſtedegfull differentofhewe, 
Bout baite 02 tiring though d ſpheres dꝛewe. 


The ſirſt was ſozd, with mane as reed as roſe 
Called Eoye into the Oztent, 

The lecond ſtede to name, Schioſe, 
Whitely and pale, and ſomdele altendent, 
The third Perole, right hote #ckcferuent, 
The fourth was blacke,called Phlegone, 
Which rolleth Phebus doun into the ce, 


Venus was there pꝛeſent, that goddes gay 
Her ſonnes quarcl to detend and make, 
His ownc complaint, cladde in a nice aray 
The one half greene, thother halt ſable blake 
White hcer as Gold, kembet and ſhede abake, 


ff * 


But in her face ſcemed great variaunce, 


While parfitc truth. and whiles inconſtaunce. 


Under ſmiling ſbe was diſlimulate, 
Pꝛouocatiue with blink es amozous, 
Aud ſodainly chaunged and alterate, 
Angry, as any ſexpent venomous : 
Right pungitiue with woꝛdes odious, 
Thus vartaunt (be was who liſte take kepe, 


Mith one tie laugh, and with the other wepe, 


In tokening that all fleſbly paramour, 
Which Uenus hath in rule and goucrnaunce, 
Iglomtime ſwete, ſomtime bitter and ſour, 
Right vnſtable and kul ol vartaunce: 
Minged with careful toy xfaile pleaſaunce, 
Now hote now cold, now blith,nowkulofwo, 


oz inphiſike cledde in a ſcariet gaun. 
And furred well as ſuch one ought to be, 
Honeſt and good, and nat a wozde couth lie, 


Next afterhim come tady Sinthia, 
Che laſt of all,andſwifteſt in her ſpere, 
Ofcolour blake,buſkcd with hoꝛnes twa, 
And in the night lþeliſteth beſt tapere, 
Hawe as the iced, ot colour clere, 
Foꝛ al the light ſbe boꝛoweth at her bꝛother 
'Citan,foz of her feife ſhe hath none other. 


Het gite was gray and kul of ſpottes blake, 
And on her bzeſt achozle painted full euen, 
Btaxing a buſbe ot thoꝛnes on his bake, 
Which toz his theft mizt clime no net vᷣ heut: 
Thus when they gadzed were p goddes ſeuẽ, 
Mercurtus they choled with one aſſent, 

To be foꝛeſpeker in the Narliment. 


Who had ben there and liking loꝛ to here 
His fa tonge and termes exquiſite, 
Ok rethoꝛitze the pꝛactitze he might lere, 

In bꝛefe ſermon, a pꝛeignant ſentence woꝛite: 
Betoꝛe Cupide valing his cappe a lite, 
Speristhe cauſe of that vocacioun, 

And he anon ſbewde his entencioun. 


Lo(ad.Cupide) who wol blaſpheme name 
Okt his owne God either in woꝛd oz dede, 
To all goddes he doeth both loſſe and ſhame 
And ſbould haue bitter paines to his mede: 
lay this by onder wzetch Creſeide, 
The which thzough me was ſomtime flour of 
Me # my mother lhe ſtately can repꝛoue.(loue 


Saping of her great infclicite 
I was the cauſe, and my mother Genus 
She called a blinde goddes and might nat le, 
With ſclaunder and defameinturious, 
Thus her liuing vncleane and lecherous, 
She would retoꝛte in me and my mother, 
To whom I ſbewde my grace aboue al other, 
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The Teſtament of Creſeide. 


And lithe pe are al ſeuen deficate, 

erticipant ot diuine ſaptcnce, 

his great iuiury done to our hie eſtate, 
Me think with pain we ſhuld make recõpẽce, 
Mas neuer to goddeg done ſuch violence, 
As welloz youas foz my telle lay, 
Therfozegohelpetoreucnge 1 vou pꝛay. 

erturius to Cupide gaue anſwere 

And aid ſir king, mycountaile is that pe, 
Referre'you to the hietplanct here, 
And take to him the loweſt of degree, 
The paine of Lreſetdefoztomodifie, - 
As God Saturne with him take Sinthia, 
Jam content (qd.he) to take they tw a. 


Then thus pzoceded Saturne # the Mone, 
hen theythe mater ripely had degeſt, 

Foz the diſpite to Cupide that ſbe had done, 
And to Venus open and manitelt, 

In all her lyle with payne to be opꝛeſt. 

And turment loꝛe. with lickneſle incurable, 
And to al louerg be abhommable. 


Thisdolcful ſentẽce Saturne tobe in hãd, 
And paſſed doun where carcfull Creſeide lay, 
Aud on her heed he laide a froſty wande, 

Then lawtully on this wile can he ſay, 

Thy great fairencſſe, and al thy beauty gay, 
Thy wanton blood, and eke thy golden hecre, 
Here J exclude to thee fox cuermecre, 


I chaungc thymirthe into melantolp, 
Which is the mother of all penſiucnelle, 
Thy moyſter and thy hete, into colde and dry, 
Thine inſolence,thy play t thy wantonnclle 
To great diſeale, thy pompe and thy richelle, 
Into moꝛtall nede and great penuric. 
Thou luttre ibalt, and as a begger die. 


O crucl Saturnc,fcoward and angry, 
Harde is thy dome, and too malicious, 
Okkatre Lreſctde, why haſt thou no mercy, 
Which was lo lwete, gentill and amoꝛous, 
Mithdꝛaw thy ſentence and be gracious, 

As thou were neuer, lo ſbeweth thzough thy 
Awꝛeketul ſentẽce giuẽ on Creleide. (dede, 


Then Sinthia.whe Saturne paſt away, 
Outofhcr (cate,diſcended doun bliuc, 
nd reed a bill on Creleide where be lay, 
Containing this ſentence diſtinitiuc: 
Fro heale of body here J thce depꝛiuc, 
And to thy ſickneſſe ſbalbe no tecute, 
But in dolour thy dayes to endure. 


Thychziltal iven mẽged with blood J make, 
Chy boice lo clere, vnplcaſant heer and hace, 


Thy luſty lere ducrſpꝛid with ſpots blake, 
And lumpes hawe apycring in thy, 
where thou comeſt che man ſhat tlic p place, 
Thus (balt thou go begging tro hous to hous 
with cuppe and clapptr ic a Lararous. 
This daokte dꝛeamc, tinis bqly viſiaun 
B20ught tul an end, Trefeide tro it awoke, 
And all that court and eonuocacioun, 
Uaniſbed away: then roſr ſhe vp and toe 
A poltſbei e, and her wadow couch tone, 
And when tbe faw her viſage ſo dekozmate, 
If(þe in hart were wo, ne wite God wate, 


Maeping full ſoꝛe. io what it is(qd; tbe) 
With froward langage to moue and ſtere 7 
Our crabbed Goddes; ado is ſeenon me, 
My blaſphemig now haue I bought ful dere, 
All yearthly io and mirthe J ſet arcre, 
Alas this day, alas this wofull tide, 
Mhen Jdegan with my Goddeg to chide. 


Be this was ſaied, a child came fro the hall 
To warne Creſeide the ſupper was redie, 
Firſt knocked at the dooꝛe. and elt couth cal, 
Madame, your father biddcth you cum in hie 
He hath maructlcſolongon grofe ꝓc lie, 

And ſaith your beades bethe to long ſomdcle, 
The Goddes wote all your entent full wele, 


(Nd.\bc)fatre child go to myfathcr dere 
And pꝛay him come toſpeake with me anon, 
And ſo he did, andſaicd daughter what chere, 
Alag (qd.ſbe) father my mirth is gon, 

How ſo (qd.he) and ſbe can all cxpon, 
As Jhauc told, the vengeaunce, # the w2ake, 
Foz her treſpas. Cupide on her couth tac. 


He looked on her vgly Lepers face, 
The which befoze was white as Lely floure, 
Tinging his hands, oft times ſaied alace 
at he had liued to lee that wokull houre: 
Foz he knew well that there was no ſocour 
To her ſickneſſe, and that doubled his paine, 
Thus was ther care inow betwirt he twain, 


hen they togider mourned had kul lang, 
(qd, Crefcide)father, I would nat be zend, 
Thertoꝛc in ſecrete wile yt let me gang, 
To yon Hoſpitall at the tounes end: 
And thider ſome incate foꝛ charite me ſend, 
Co liuc vpon, foꝛ all mirthe inthis pcarth 
Is tro me gonc, ſuch is my wicked wearth, 


When ina mantill and a Bcuer hat, 
With cuppe and clappet wonder pꝛiuciy, 
He opencd a ſecrcte gate and out thereat, 
Conueied her, that no man ſhould eſpie, 
There 


The complaint of Creſeide. 


There to a village halfe a mile therebp, 
Deliuered her in at the Spittelt haus, 
And daily ſent her part of his | | 
Sum knew her well, # ſum had ao knowlege 
Okt her, bicauſe (be was io drfozmate, i. *./.- * 
with diles blake onerſpzcdinder vage, 

And her fayꝛe colour faded and alterate: 

Pet they pꝛeſumed ſox her ite nenrate: : 

And (til mourning} the wagal nadie m, 

Wuth bitter will there theyt erm. 


21 100233214 Het 
The day palled 


and Phcbug went to reſt, 
The cloudes blake ouervahelea ali che nl 
r — 
Seng that vncouth kare herbozie: 
But meate 02 d2inke, tbe deſſed her talie 
Ina darke cozner oſ the hous alone: -<!! 
and on this wiſe weping ſbe made her mone. 
4 « Here folowerh the complaint: A 
of Crciſcide, 2 2% | 
3 Soppe of ſozowe lonken 
uo care, 


GAS A mirthin yearth, | 
Pt all blityneſſe now art 
thou blake and bare 
Therc is no ſalue may helpe thyſare, 
fell is thy loꝛtune, wicked ig thy werth 
Thy bliſte is baniſbed and thy bale vnberde, 
Under the great God if I grauen ware, 
UMyereme of Gzecene pet of Trote mizt herd. 


Where is thy chamber wantonly beſeen, 
With burly bedde and bankers bꝛouded been, 
S pices and wine to thy colatioun, 

The cuppes all oł gold and ſiluer bene, 
Thyſwere meates ſcrued in plates clene, 
With lauery ſauce of a good faſbioun, 

Thy gay garments with many goodly goun, 


Thy plelaunt laune pinned with golden pene, 


Alis arere thy great royall renoun, 


Uhere is thy gardein with thy greces gay 
And kreſbe floures. which the quene Flozay 
Had painted pleaſauntiy in euety wap. 
Where thou were wont fall merily in Map, 
To vwalke,and take the dewe by it was day, 
And heare the Merle and Mauiſe many one, 
With ladies faire in carrolling to gone, 

And fce the rotall renkeg in theit raic. 


This leper loge take foz thy goodly boure, 
And toz thy bed take now a bounche ol tro, 
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Foz watled wine and meates thou had tho, 
Take mouled bzead,piratc,and (tdcr ſoure 
But cuppe andclapprris àli now ago. 


My tlere voice and my courtiycarolling; 
Js rankt as ront full hidons heer and hace 
Icfozmed is the gurt ut mytace, 

To loke onit no people hathj lihing. 
Doſpedan ſight, Iſay with fozeſighing 
Liyngemongthtlepcriolke ala. 


D1ad(tsfaire of Troyand & ett attend 
Wy treile toʒtune. mine intelitite, 

My great mulcher which noman can amend 
And in your mind a microut matt me: 
As 1 am now parauentare that re, 
Fo: al your'might map come tothe ſamt end. 
Oꝛ cls wogle, if any would maybe, 
Beware therefoze appꝛoches nere pour end. 


| : 2 
Nought is your fairneſſe but a fading floure, 
Noaught is your famous laude hie honour, 
But winde inflate in other mens rares, 

Your toſing redde to rotting ſball retourc, 
Exemple make ot me in your memoꝛe: 

Which ot och things, wokull witnes bearcs, 

Al welth in yearth,as wind away it weares, > 
Bc ware thertoꝛe appꝛocheth nere pour hour. 


Thus chiding with her dzcriedeſtenie, 


— — ww - 


- Weping,ſhe wokethenight fro end to end, 


But all in vaine her dole, her carefull crie 
Might not remedy, ne yet her mourning med, 
Aleper ladie role, and to her wende, 

And ſaied, Why ſpurnes thou again 5 wall, 
To llca thy ſeit, and mende nothing at al⸗ 


Sith that thy weping but doubleth thy wo 

J counſaile thee make vertue ofancde, DTS 
Go learne to clappc thy clapper to and fro, 
And learne after the lawe otlcperg lede. (yede 
There was no bote but foꝛthwith then ſbe 
Fro place to place, while told and hunger ſoze 
Compelled her to be aranke deggoꝛe. 


That lame timc ot᷑ Troie the garniſoun, | 
Which had the chieftam wozthy Troilus | * 
'Thzouz tcoperdpof warre had ſtriken doun, 
Knights of Gzcce in nomber marueilous, 
With great triumph, and laude viccozious, 
Againe to Croie right ropally they tode, 

The wap where Lrefeid with the leper ſtode. 


Seing that company come, al with o ſteuin 


Tbheygaue a crie, and ſboke cupps good ſpede 


Woꝛthy loꝛdes, ſoꝛ Goddes louc of heuin, 
To vs leper, part oł your almoſe dede: 
Then to her crie noble Troilus — 
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| The complaint of Creleide. 


Thylone;thplaudc,andall thy gentlencfe, 
J comptcd ſmall in my pꝛoſptrite, 
So ctlkated I wag inwamoanclle, 


Hauing pite, ntre by the place gan pas, 
woher Lreſeide lat, nat weting what ſbe was, 


Then vpon him lhe keſt vp both her ipcn, 
And with a blintze it come in till his thought, 
That he ſometime her late belogc had ſein, 
But ſhe was in loch pltte heb new her nought, 
Vet then her lokettnto his minde he bought, 
The ſwe and amoꝛous blenking, 
Of faire Creſcidc, ſometimt his owe derling. 


No wonder was fuppole in mind chat he 
Toke her ſigurrſo lone, and lo nom hy, 

© The Jdoitofarhingineaſemay be 
So depeiup2inecd in the fantaſie, 
That it deludeth the wurtesontwardly, 
And lo anptreth in tame and ſinc eſtate, 
within the minde; ap u was ſigurg te. — 

Alparke ol loue thẽ til his hart couth ſpꝛing, 
And kindeled his bodymagre,- x ä 
With hate fcucr, in wette. and trembling 
Hun tooke,while he was rcadie to exſpixe, 
To bcare his ſbield his bzeſt began to tire, 
Mithin a while he chaunged manya hewe, 
And ncuercheles nat one an other knew, 


FJ o knightly pite and memozicll 

Ok taire Lreſcide,agirdel gan he take, 

A purſe ol gold, and many a gaie icwell, 

And in the ſkirt ol Creleide dann can (bake; 
Chen rode awaic, and nat a woꝛd he ſpake, * 
Penſike in hart while he came to the toune, 
And toz great care oft ſith almoſt teil doune. 


The lepꝛe folke to Creſeide then couth dꝛaw. 
Co ſce the equall diſtributioun 

Okthe almole, but when the gold they law, 
Ech one to other pꝛiucly can roun, 

And ſaied, yon lozd hach moꝛe affectioun, 
How euer it bc, vnto yon Lazarous 

Than to vs al, we know by his almoug, 


What loꝛd is yon ( qd. ſbe) haue pe no fele, 
That doeth to vs ſo great humanite : 
Ves qd, a lepꝛe man, 1know him wele 
Sir 'Crotlus it is. a night gentle and free, 
hen Creſeide vnderſtood chat it was hee, 
Stiffer than ſtele there ſterte a bitter ſtound, 
Thꝛoughout her hart (ill doun to Þ ground, 


Wye ſbe ouercome with ſighing ſoꝛe a lad, 
Mith many a carcfull crie and cold atone, 
Now is my bꝛeſt with ttozmyſtoundes tad, 
apped in wo wꝛetchtull will of one, 
Chen kell in ſwoun ful oft oꝛ thc would fone, 

And cuer in her ſwouning cried (be thus, 
O falſe Creſeide, and true umight Troilus. 


O faiſexCrefeede,and tiut unight Trotluß. 

ea 93 ende 

Foz lommtumthen dope wuntcnandte, 
andtinntonmt Ka ee. 


Honeſt 121114 
Ok allwotrdquioterromanddererice. .:::'.- 


Thou were and helped their opinion: 
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Louerd dbb ndt aue good hede about 
Whom thats dau, tos dien pe ſuftre pn. 
12181 Wiothyeretsptght&ew throughalt, 
Whom ye map truſt to haue true loue again, 
Pꝛoue white woll vous labour is in vain, 
Therctoꝛe 5 rede ꝓe take them as ye find, 

Foz they ane = as Wedercocke in wind. 
$750 asl 3: 10%» 

Bicauſe J know the great vnſtablencſſc, 
Baitticagglaſſc,vntompſcif I (ap, 
Truſting in other ag great bꝛutelneſſe, 

Ys inconſtaunt and ag vntrut offay: 
Though ſome be true. wot rizt few ar they, 
n2hoftndcth truth, let him his lady ruſc, 
Noue but mp ſeit as now 5 woll accuſe. 


ohe this waz laid, with paper (be lat doun 
And in this mancr made her teſtament: 
Here J bequctij mp coꝛſe and carioun, 
with wozmes and with Toodes to ve rent, 
My cuppe my clappcr. and mine oꝛnament, 
And al my gold theſe lepꝛe folnc wall hauc, 
nohen J am dcdde.to buryme in graue. 


This roiall ring let with this Nubie redde, 
Which CTroilus in dowꝛie to me ſend, 
To him again J lcaue it when J am dedde, 
To make my carctul death vnto him zend: 
Thus conclude ſboꝛtly and make an end. 
My l pirit J league to Dianc wherc ſbe dwels, 
To walke with her in waſt wodes # welles, 


O Diomede thou haſt both bꝛoche a belt, 
Which 'Trotlus gaue me, in tokening 
Ot his trucloue, # with that woꝛde ſhc lvoclt, 
And ſoonc a leaper man tokeoffthcring, 
Then buricd her withouten tariyng, 
To'Crotlus fozthwiththering he bare, 
And of Creſeide the death he gan declare, 


when he had hrard her great infirmite, 
Het legacie, and lamentacioun, 
And 


The Prologue, Fol.188. 
And how ſbe ended in ſuch pouerte, Then mote we to bookes that we lind, 
He (welt foz wo and tell doune in aſwoun, (Thzoughwhich that old things ben in mind 
Foꝛ korow his hart to bzaſt was boun, And to the doctrine ofthe old wiſe, 
x ˙öÄé— —¼ 
c ? me c , 
ny Ok holines, of reignes, of victoues, 
Some taith he made a tõbe ol marblegray, Ol loue, af hate. and other ſundzy things, 
And wꝛote her name and ſuperſcripcioun, Of which J may not make rehcarſings: 
And lald it on her graue whereas ſbe lap, And ifthat old bookes were awap, 
In golden letters, this reaſoun: loꝛne wert ot all tcemembꝛauncc the Rap. 
Lo taire Ladies. Creſeide of Ttoie toun, cli ought vs then honouren and beicue 
Somtime — — .- -— ber = —— — — — — — — 
nder this ſtone, jate e, can but lite, 
— W On bookesfoz to rede 4 me delite, 

Now woꝛthy women in this balade ſbort, And to hem yeuc J faith and full credence, 
Made foz your wozlbip and And in mine hatte haue hem inreuerence 
Ol charite I moniſb and ex hoer. So hartely,that there is game none. 
Minge nat your loue with falle diſcepcionz That tro my bookes maketh me to gone, 
Beate in your mind this ſoʒe concluſion, But it be ſeldome on the holy date, 
. ̃ 7 

Dith ſbe! ARC e the loule 
e I ; 4 And that theflouregginnen foz toſpztng, 
9 55 Ge Farwell my booke,and my deuocion. 
2 nag 5 Now haue I then etze this condicion, 
5 | That ok all the floures in the Mede, 
TAR 1 Then loue I moſtcheſefloures white u rede, 
X 20d ——— — —_ 
| | em grcat affcctioun, 
5 The 3 of good 4 ——————j——j— 
Women. Conway bedde theredawerh melo an. 
3 at I nam vp, an in the Mede, 
For that ſome Ladies in the Court rooke offence Toſccn this — 
at Chausers large. ſpceches againſi the vacrurh . mo2ow, 

of wouien, the Queene enioyned him to con: That bliſfull light ſotteneth allmpyſozowo, 

pile this bookei in thecommendarion of ſundry So glad am A dhen that 1 hauc pꝛelence 

maydens aud wiues, who ſhewed rhemſelues Ol it, to doen it ali reut rente, 

taichfull to laichleſſe men. As lbe that ig ot᷑ all floures floure, 

Fulſilled of all vettue andhonourc, 
Tbouſand times J haue And tuery ink faire, and trtſh of hewe 
| carde men tell, And wer I louc it. and euer iue ncwe, 
. ＋ is oy in hea⸗ And cucrſþall, tillthatmine harte die, 
All weare J not, ot this J woll not lie. 
There louedno wighe hotrer in his like, 
Aud when that it is cue J renne blithe,. 
Anm ſonc as cuerthe Sunne ginneth Weſt, 

To lten this floure — go to reſt, 
That Iq keatc ol night, ſo hatethj ſbe deruneſſe. 
Chat ci Her chere is plamiyſpzedm tie bztghtnelle 
Ne mapo ＋ Of the Sunnt oz there ut woll vncloſe: 
But as he ten t | —— nc had Englub rime, oz pꝛole 
Foz bya uffaſaunt; this floure to pꝛaiſe aright, 

G0 * Duthlpt eh hn töning and might, 
Wende IN thay —— Spotter lentement, 

en ſba be diligent, 

But if hate infer 6 Ez — my labour, 
Foz God wote t ye been with the lele oz with p flour, 
Thou Reibe Foy well ene dee 

Bcrnaſdet ere the copne, 
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1 glening here and there, 
And am kuli glad if I may ſind an eaxe 
Ol any goodiy woꝛde that ye han lett, 
And though it happen me to rehrarten ekt, 
That ye han in your freſbe —— laied, 
Foꝛbcareth me, and beth not cuil apaied, 


Sith that ycſe, I doe it inthe honour 


Okt loue, and cke ol leruice ok the flour. 

hom that J ſerue, as I haue wit oz might, 
She is the clereneſſe and the very light, 
Chat in this derke woꝛld me wint and ledeth 
The hart within my ſozowull bꝛeſt you dꝛe⸗ 
And loucth ſo ſoꝛe, that ye been verily — 
The maiſtres ot my wit, and nothing J, 
My woꝛd. my woꝛkes, is knit ſo in your böde, 
That as an harpe obeicth to the honde, 
And make it ſoune after his fingering, 
Right ſo mowe ye out of mine hart bꝛing, 
Soch voice, right as vou liſt, to laugh 02pain, 
Be ye myguide, and Lady ſouerain, 

As to mine ycarthly God, to you J call, 
Both in this werke, and myſozowes all, 
But wherefoze that J ſpaketo yeue credence 
To old ſtozies. and doen hem reuerence, 
And that men muſten moze thing biltue 
That men may ſcen at tyc,oz els pꝛeue. 
That ſball i ſein, when that J er mytime, 
3 map nat all atones ſpeake in time, 

Wy buſic ghoſt, that thurſteth alway neto, 
To lien this flour ſo pong. ſo frelh of hew, 
Conſtramed me, with lo grcdydeſire, 
That in my harte I tcle yet the ire, 
That made me rile cre it were day, 
And thts was now the ſrſt moꝛow of Maie, 
LUith dꝛradtull harte, and glad deuocion 
Foz to been at tbe rcturtectionn | 
Ok this floure; when that it ſhouldvncloſe, 
Again the Dunnc that roſe as tedde as roſe, 
That in the bꝛeſt was of the beaſt that day, 
That angenoꝛes doughter ladde away: 
And dounc on knees anon right Imetctte, 
And as Jcould,thisfreſh floure I grette: 
Eneclhygalway, till it vncioſedwas, 
Upon the mall. ſofc, ſwetegras, 

That was with floures (wette embꝛouded all, 
Ol ſuch ſwetenelle, and ſoch odour oucr all, 
That toꝛto ſpeake ofgomme,herbe,oz tree, 
Compariſon map nat imaked de, 

Fo it furtnountcth plainly all odonres, 
Ind of riche beauteoffloures, © :' 
Foꝛgotten had the ycarth his pooꝛt eſtace 
Ot inter. that hun naucd made and mate, Ar 
And with his \wo2zdofcloudfoſdzorened, 
Now hath the attempꝛeluune : ti releued 
That nakcd was, aud tladie uew 5 
'Theſinallfoules:ofthr ſeaſon fan, 

That ofthe panter and the — 
Uponthetoulcr,thathan madealuhaped 
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In Winter, and deſtroied had her bꝛood 

In his diſpite hem thought it did hem good, 
To ſing ol im. and in het ſong diſptſe - 
The foule chozle, that foz his couetiſc, 

Had hem vetrated, with his Sophiſtrie, 
This was her ſong. The fouler we dcfic, 
And all hig cratt: and ſome ſongen tlere, 
Laicg ot᷑ Loue that ioy it wag to here, 

In woꝛſbipping and pzayſing of het make, 
And foz the new bliſtull Somers fake, 
Upon the bꝛaunches kull ot blolmeg lolt, 

In her delite, they tourned hem ful off, 

And ſongen;blilſed be ſainct Ualentine, 
Foz on his day J cheſe you to be mine, 
Withoutentepenting mine harte ſwete, 
And therwithall her bekes 


— — mete, 
Velding honour, and hum 


To loue, and didden her other — 
Chat longeth vnto loue, and vnto nature, 
Conſtre wethat as vou liſt, I doe no cure: 
And tho that had doen vnkindntſſe, 

As docth the Tidike, foz new kanglencſſe, 
Belought mercy ok her trefpaſing, 

And humdly ſong her repenting, 


And lwozen on the blolmes to be true, 


So that her makes would vpon hem rue, 
And at the laſt maden her acozde, 


All found they Daunger foz the time a lozd, 
Pet Pite,thzongh his ſtrong gentill might, 


Fo2yauc,and made mercy paſſen right 
Thzough i nnocence, and ruled Curtecſic : 


But Ine — . —— ag 


Ne kalte pite toꝛ vertue is the meane, 

As Eticke ſaicth, in ſoch maner I meanc, 
And thus theſe foule,voide of all malice, 
Atoꝛdeden to Loue, and lalten vice 

Ok hate. and ſong all ol one acoꝛde, 
Telcome Sommer, our gouernour# lo2dc, 
And Zephirus, and Flozagentclly, 
1 to * — hemp E | 
1 ra, Tacks 3 855 
In mene 

Dwcilcnalyw 10 p monthol Waite, 
Withouten llepe, wit ho — 


02 dzinke, 
Adowne full ſoftly Iganto 1 ; 
And leaning on my clbow and myſide, 


Che long day J ſbopernefoztoabide,-' 


| - Fo: nothing eis, Jan Ai OO 
| Thar mts we 
That we TOY 
3 . 
2 — ro 
Ipꝛapt e 
And allt 


flonres ſoꝛ her ge: 
52 that Anne 
d a are e 


of the corne againethe ſþefe : 
Foz 


Foz as to me nis leuex none ne other, 

I nam withholden yet with neuer nother, 
Ne J not who ſerueth leke,ne who the floure, 
Mell bꝛouken they her ſeruice 02 laboure, 
Fo: this thing is all of another tonne, 
Okold ſtoꝛie, ex loch thing was begonne, 
hẽ that the lunne out the South ga eſt, 
And that this floure gan cloſe, and gan to reſt, 
Foz derknes ol the night. the which lhe dzede, 
Hometo mine houſe full ſwiftly I me ſpede 
To gone to reſt, and earely to to rie, 

To ſeene this flouretoſpzede,as J deuile, 

And in a little herber that J haue, 

That benched was on turues kreſb igraue, 

4 bad men ſbould me my couche make, 


F oz deintte ol the new Sommers ſake, 


bad hem ſtrawen floures on my bedde, 
Then J was lated, and had mine iyen hedde, 
ell a ſlepe, and ſlept an houre oz two, 
Me met how LJlaymthe Medow tho, 
Co ſeen this floure, that J loue ſo and dꝛede, 
And from a ferre came walking in the Mede. 
The God ol Loue, and in his hand a Quene, 
And ihe was clad in ropall habite grene, 
Atret of gold ſhe had next her heere, 

And vpon that a white croune ſbe beare, 
Uith flourouns tall, and I ſball not lie, 
Foꝛ all the woꝛld right as a Deilie 

Icrouned is, with white leaues lite. 

So werc the floꝛouns ok her croune white, 
Foz oko perle fine oztentall, 

Her white croune was imaked all, 15 
Foz which the white croune, aboue the grene, 
Made her like a Deilie foʒ to ſeme, 

Conſidꝛed eke her fret of gold aboue: 

Iclothed was this mighty GodofLoue 

In liltze embꝛoided, full ol grene greues, 

In which a kret ot redde role leues, 

The kreſbeſt lens the woꝛld was firit begon, 
His gilt heere was crouncd with a ſon, 

In ſtede of gold, foꝛ heuineſſe and weight, 
Therwith me thouzt his face ſhone lo vꝛight 
That well vnnethes might J him behold, 
And in his hand, me thought I law hun hold 
Two ſirie darteg as the gledes rede, | 
And Angeltike his winges law J ſpꝛede: 

And all be that men lain, that blind is he, 
Agate me thought that he might le, 

Fox ſternely on me he gan behold, 

So that his loking doeth mine hart cold, 
And bythe hand he held this noble Queene, 
Lrouncd with white, and clothed al in greene, 
So womanly ſo benigne, and lo meke, 
That in this woꝛld though p men wold lcke, 
Hale her beaute ſbould they not finde 

In creature that loꝛmed is by kinde, 

And therkoꝛe may I ſain as hme, 
This ſong in pꝛailing ol adylre, 
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Hide Abſolon thy gilt treſleg clere, 
Heſter lay thou thy mekcneſle all adoun, 
Hide Jonathas all thy frendiy mancre, 
Penelopee, and Martia Catoun, 
Wake of your wuchode no compariſoun, 
Hide your beauties, Iſoude and Helcin, 
My Lady cometh, that all this may diſtair:, 


'Thyfaire body let it not appere, 
Lautne,andthou Lucrece ol Kometoun, 
And Poltxene,that boughten loue ſo dere, 
And Cleopatras, with all thy paſſioun, 
Hide your trouth ot loue, and your renoun, 
And thou Tube, that haſt of loue loch pain, 
My Lady comcth, that all this may diſtatn, 


ä ifere; 

hanging foz Deniophoun 

And Lanace.eſptedby thechere, ; 
Dipſiphile betrayed with Jaſoun: 
Maheth of your trouth neither boſte ne ſoun 
Noz Hipermiſtre, oꝛ Ariadne, ye twain, 

My Lady cometh, that all this may diſtain 


This balade may full well icongen be, 


as 1haneſaicdcrſt,by my Ladyfre, 


Foz certainly, all theſe mowe not ſuffice, 

To appexen with my Laby in no wile, 

Foꝛ as the Sunne woll the fire diſtain, 

So paſſeth all my lady ſouerain, 

That is ſo good ſo fatre ſo debonaire, 

I pꝛay to God that euer tall her faire, 

Foz nad comtoꝛt ben of her pꝛeſence, 

J had ben dead, withouten any defence, 

Foz dꝛede ol Loues woꝛds, and his chere, 

As when time is. hereaſter pe ſball here. 
Behind this God of Loue vpon the grene, 

Iſaw coming ot Ladies ninetene, 

In toiall habit, a full eaſie pace, 

And after hem came of women ſoch a trace, 

That ſens that God, Adã had made ot perth, 

The third part ot mank ind oꝛ thefcrth, 

Ne wende J nat bypoſſibilite, 

Had euer in this wide woꝛld ibe. 

And true ot loue, theſe women were echon, 

Now whether was Þ a wonder thing oz non, 

That right anon, as that they gonne eſpie 

This floure, which that J clepe the Daiſie, 

Full ſodainly theyſtinten all at ones, 

And kneled doune, as it were foz the nones, 

And longen with o voice, heale and honour 

To trouth of womanhede, and to this flour, 

That beareth our alderpziſe in figuring, 

eee enen 

'Theylitten hem ful loltly adoun: | 

Firſt lat the god ol Loue, and ſith his quene, 


With the white croune, clad all in grent, 
Ab, And 
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And ſithen al the remnaunt by and by, 
As they were of eſtate, full curtefly, a 
Ne nat a woꝛde was ſpoken in the place, 
The mountenance of a furlong way of ſpace, 
J kneling by this floure, in good entent 
Abode to knowen what this people ment, 
As till as any ſtone, till at the laſt 
This Godof Loue,on me his iven caſt, 
And ſaid, who kneleth there : and J anſwerde 
Unto his aſking when that J it herde, 
And ſaied ſir it am J, and come him nere, 
And ſalucd him: ( qd. he) what doeſt thou here, 
So nigh minc ownefloure,ſo boldly⸗ 
It were better wozthy truely, | 
A woꝛme to nighen nere my floure than thou, 
And why lic ( qd. J and it like you e 
Foz thou(qd.he) art therto nothing able, 
It is my tclize, digne and deutable,, 
And thou my fo, and all my folke werrieſt, 
And of mine old ſeruaunts thau millateſt, 
And hindꝛeſt hem, with thy tranflacion, 
And letteſt folke from her deuocion, 
To lerue me. and holdeſt it folie 
To lerue Loue, thou maieſt it nat denie, 
Foz in plain text, withouten nede of gloſe, 
Thou haſt tranſlated the Romaunt ot the roſe, 
That is an hereſie apenſt my law, | 
Ind makeſt wiſc folke fro me withdzaw, 
And ol Creſcide, thou haſt ſaid asthelit, 
That maketh men to women lelle triſt, 
That ben as trewe as euet was any ſtcle: 
Okthme anſwere auile thee right wele, 
Foz though thou renied haſt my lap, 
As other wꝛetches haue done many a day, 
By ſeint Uenus, that my mother ts, 
Ik that thou liue. thou ſhalt repenten this, 
So cruelly that it ſhall well be ſenc. 
Tho ſpake this lady, clothed all in greene 
And laid, God right ol pour curtcſie, 
Ve mote herken ik he can replie, 
Ayenſt all this that ye haue to him meued, 
A God ue ſbould nat be thus agreued, 
But ok hig deite he (bal be ſtable, 
And thereto gracious and mcrctable : 
And it ye nere a God that knowen all, 
Then might it be as J vou tellen (hall, 
This man to you mayfalſely ben accuſed, 
That as by tight, him ought ben excuſed, 
Foz in your court is many aloſcngeour, 
And many aqueinte totoler accuſour, 
That tabourcn in your cares many a ſour, 
Night alter her imaginatioun, 
To haue pour daltaunce,and foꝛ tnuie, 
Theſe ben the caules, and J ſball nat lie, 
Enuie is lauender ot᷑ the court al wap, 
Foz (he ne parteth neither night ne dap, 
Ont ofthe houſe of Celar, thus ſaith Dant. 
Who lo that gocth algate ſbe wol nat want, 
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And cke pcraunter foz this man is nice, 
He might done it gelling no malice, 
But fox he vleth things koz to make, 
Him recketh nought of what mater he take, 
Oz him was boden make thilke twey, 
Ot ſome perſone,and durſt it nat withſey: 
Oz him repenteth vtterly ofthis, 
Decnc hath nat done ſo greuouſly amis, 
To tranllaten that old clerkes wziten, 
As though that he of malice would enditen, 
Dilpite of loue, and himſeife it wzought, 
This bold a rtztwiſelozd haue in his thouzt, 
And nat be line ttrauntsof Lombardic, 
That han no reward but at tyzannie, 
Fo: he that king oꝛ loꝛde ig natureli, TH 
Him nat be ticaunt ne crucil, 
As is a fermour, to done the harme he can, 
He mult thinde it is hes liege man, 
And is his treſour, and his gold in cofer : 
This is the ſeutence ofthe Philoſopher, 
A king to kepe his lieges in Juſtice, 
Mit houten doute that is his office, 
Att woll he kepe his loꝛdes in her degree, 
As it is right and cbil, that they bee 
Enhaunſed and honoured, and moſt dere, 
Foz they ben halte goddeg in this woꝛld here, 
Bet mote he done both right to pooꝛe d riche, 
All be that her eſtate be nat both iliche, 
And haue ol pooze folke compallton, 
Fox lo the gentil kinde ok the lion, 
Foz when aflic oſtendeth him oz biteth, 
He with htstaile away the tlie lmiteth, 
Acaluv, foz of his gentrie, 
Him deincth nat to wzeke him on aflic, 
As docth a curre, o eis another beeſt, 
In nodle coꝛage ought ben arceſt, TS 
And waten euery thing by equite, 
And euer haue regard vnto his owne degre: 
Fo ſit, it is no maiſtrie toꝛ a loꝛd 
To dampne a man, without anſ wert of wozd, 
And foz a loꝛde, that is full foule tovſe 


And it ſo be, he map him nat crcuſe, 


But aſketh mercy with a dzeadfull hart. 
And pꝛotereth him, right in his bare lberte 
To ben right at your ovone tudgement, 
Then ought a God by ſboꝛt auiſement, 
Conlider his owne honour,and his treſpace, 
Foꝛſith no cauſe of death lieth in this caſe, 
Youcught to ben the lightlier merciable, 
Letteth your ite bethe ſomewhat tretable ; 
The man hath lerued you of his conninges, 
And koꝛthꝛed well pour law in his makinges, 
All be it that he tan nat well endite, 

Pet hath he made leude foltze delite 

To ſerue you, in pꝛeiſing of our name, 


He made the boke, p hight, The houſc of fame, 


And eke the death ol Blaunche the Duchclle, 
and the Parliament of Foulcs,as J acſle, 
And 


And al the loue ol Palamon and Arcite | 
Ok Thebes though the ſtoꝛie is knowen lite, 
And many an Humpne, foz your holy daies, 
Chat highten baladeg,rondels,virelates 
And foz to ſpeake of other holinelle, 
He hath in pzoſe tranſlated Boece, 
And made the life alſoofſaint Cecile: 
He made alſo; gone is a great while, 
Oꝛigenes vpon the Maudelaine: 
Him ought now to haue the leſſe paine, 
He hath made many a ley, and many a thing. 

Now as ve be a God, and eke a king, 
I youx Aceſte, whilom quene of Trace, 
Lake you this man tight of your grace, 
That pe him neuer hurt in al his liue, 
And he ſhal(wcaren to you, and that bliue, 
He ſbal neuer moze agilten in this wile, 
But ſbal maken as ye woll deuile, 
Ok women trewe in louing al her life 
here ſo ye woll, of maiden oz of wile, 
And fozthzcn you as much as he miſſeide, 
Oz in the Role, oz els in Creſeide. 

The God of Lone anſwerde her thus anon, 


Madame (ad. he )it is ſo long agon, 


That I you knew ſo charitable and trewe, 
That neuer yet, ſens the woꝛld was newe, 
To me ne found J better none than pe, 
If that J woll ſene my degree: 
Imap noꝛ wol nat werne pour requeſt, 
Al lieth in you, doth with him as vou leſt. 

J al fozycue withouten lenger ſpace, 


r Foz whoſoyeucth a yekte oꝛ doth a grace, 


— 


Do it betime, his thanke ſball be the moze, 
And demcth ye what he ſbal do therfozc, 

Go thanke now mp lady here (qd.he) 
J role, and doun Jſct me on my knee, 
And ſaid thus : Madame, the God aboue 
Foꝛ yclde you that the God of Loue, 
Haue maked me his wzath tokozycue, 
And grace ſo long foꝛ to liue, 
That I may tznow lothely what pe be, 
Chat haue me holpen, and put in this degre, 
But trewly J wende, as in this caas 
Nought hauc a gilte, ne done to loue treſpas, 
Foz why a trewe man withouten dꝛede, 
Hath nat to parten with a theues dede. 

Ne a trewe louer ought me nat to blame, 
Though v Iſpeke afalſe louer ſome ſbame: 
They ought rather with me foz to hold, 

Fox that J of Lreſeide wzote oz told, 
Oz of the Role, what lo mine authoz ment, 
Algate God wote it was mine entent 
To foxthzen trouth in loue, and it cherice 


And to ben ware frokalſeneſſe and fro vice, 

By which enlample. this was my mening. 
And ſhe anlwerde, let be thine arguing, 

Foz loue ne wol not counterpleted be, 

In right ne wꝛong, and lerne that ol me: 
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Thou haſi thy grace, æ hold the right therets 

Now woll J ſaine what penãce thou ſhait do 

Foz thy treſpace, vnderſtand it here, 

Thou ſhalt while vᷣ thou liueſt pere by yere, 

The moſt partie of thy time ſpende, 

In making ofa glozious legende, 

Of good women, maidens, and wines, 

That weren trewe in louing all her ltucs, 

And tell ok talſe men that hem betraien, 

That al her lite ne do nat but aſſaicn 

How many women they may done a ſhame, 

F02 in your woꝛld that is now hold a game: 

And though thee like nat a louer be, 

Speke wel ofloue, this penance yeue J thee, 

And to the God ol loue J ſbal ſo pꝛay, 

That he ball charge his ſeruãts by any way, 

To koꝛthzen thee, and wel thy labour quite, 

Go now thy waie, this penaunce is but lite: 

And when this boke is made, yeue it p quene 

On my behalte, at Eltham, oz at Shene. 

The God okloue gan ſmile, and then he ſaid; 

Moſt thou (qd, he) where this be wile oz matd, 

Oꝛ queene.oz counteſſe, oꝛ of what degree, 

That hath ſo littell penaunte yeucn thee, 

That haſt dcſcruedſoze foꝛ toſmart, 

But pite renneth loone in gentle hart: * 

That maiſt thou ſene ſbe kitheth what ſbe is: 
And J anſwerde,nateſirſohaue J blis, 

Ho moꝛe, but that I ſee well ſbe is good. 
That is a trewe tale by minc hood, 

(Nd,Loue) and thou knoweſt wel parde, 

If it be lo that thou auiſe the, 

Haſt thou nat in a booke in thy cheſte, 

The great goodneſſe of the quene Aceſte, 

That turned was into a Daieſie, 

She that foz her huſband chele to die, 

And eke to gone to hell, rather than he, 

And Hercules reſcued her parde, 

And bꝛought her out of hel againe to blis: 
And J ant werde againe, and laid ycs, 

Now know J her, and is this good Alceſte, 

The Daieſie, and mine owne harts teſte e 

Row ele J well the goodneſſe ol this wife, 

That both after her death, and in her life, 

Het great bounte doubleth her renoun, 

Tel hath (be quit me mine affectioun, 

That I haue to her floure the daicſic, 

No wonder is though Joue her ſtelliſie, 

As telleth Agaton foꝛ her great goodnelſc. 

Her white coꝛowne bearcth ot it witneſſe: 

Foz all ſo many vertues had ſhe, 

As lmal floꝛounes in hercozowne be, 

In remembꝛaunce of her, and in honour, 

Cibilla made the dateſie and the floure, 

Icrowned al with white, as men may ſe, 

And Mars yaueto her a cozovone reed parde, 
n ſtede ot Rubies ſet amog the white, (alite. 
herewith this quene wore reed foz ſhame 
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Uhen ſbe was pꝛayſed lo in her pꝛeſence, 
Then laid Loue, a full great negligence 
Was it to thee,that — time thou made, 
(Hide Abſolon thy tteſſcs)in balade, 

That thou fozgct in thyſongetoſette, 
Sith that thou art (ogreatly in her dette, 
And woſt well that kalender is ſbe 

To any woman, that woll louer ve: 
Foz ſbe taught all the craft of trewe louing, 
And namely of wifehode the liuing, 

And all the bondes that ſbe ought keepe, 
Thy litel witte was thilkc time a lleepe: 
But now J charge thee vpon thy life, 
That in thy legende make ol this wike, 
hen thou haſt other lmale imade befozc, 
And fare now well J charge thee no moe, 
But er J go thus much I will the tell, 


=> Ne ſbal no trewe louer come in hell, 


Thele other ladies ſitting here a rowe, 
Ben in my balade, ik thou conſt hem know, 
And in thy bokes, al thou ſbalt hemfind, 
Hauc hem now in thy legende al in mind, 
I meaneofhem that ben in thy knowing, 
Fox here bentwenty thouſand mo litting 
Than thou knoweſt,good women all, 


And trewe ol loue, foz ought that may bekall: 


Wake the metres ok hem as the leſte, 

I mote gone home the ſunne dꝛaweth welt, 
To paradis, with all this companie, 

And ſerue alway the freſh Daielie. 

At Clcopatras J woll that thou begin, 

And lo foꝛzth, ⁊ my loue ſo lbalt thou win, 


Fon let ſee now what man that louer be, 


Wol done ſo ſtrong a paine koz loue as lhe, 
J wote wel that thou maiſt nat all it rime, 
That ſuch louers did in her time: 

It were too long to reden and to here, 
SDulffiſeth me thou make inthis mancre, 
That thou reherce ok al her lite the great, 
After theſe old authourgHhſten foꝛ to treat, 
Foz who ſo ſhall ſo maſiy a ſtoꝛy tell, 
Scyſboꝛtiy oꝛ he ſball to long dwell: 

And with that woꝛde my bookes gan i take, 
And right thus on my legende gan J make. 


Thus endeththe Pꝛologue. 


« Here beginneththe legende ol Clcopa⸗ 
trag Queene ot Egipt. 


2 D Ftcr the death of Ptho⸗ 
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That ali Egipt had in his 
= goucrnmg, 
w2)\ Reigned his Queene Cle⸗ 
SH opatras, 
Till on a time bifcl there 
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Of Cleopatras Queene of Egipt. 


That out ot Nome was lent a ſenatour , 

Foz to conqueten rcalmes and honour, 

Unto the toune ol Rome, as was vlau nee; 

To hauc the woꝛld at het obeiſaunce 

And ſoth to ſay, Antomus was his name, 

So lil it, as foꝛtune him oigght a ſbame, 

UUlhen he was fallen in pꝛolperite: 

Nebel vnto the toune of Rome is he. 

And ouer al this, the ſuſter of Ceſare 

He lekt her falſely, cr that (be wag ware, 

And would algatcs han another wife, 

Foz which he toke with Rome, # Li## Arie, 
Nathcleſle.fozſoth this ine Senatbur, 

Mas a tull woꝛthy gentin werriour, 

Ando his deth it was eat damage, 

But loue had dꝛought this man in ſuch a rage 

And him ſo natow bounden in his laas, 

And all foꝛ the loue of Lileopatras, 

That al the woꝛid he ſet at no value, 

Hun thouzt there was nothing to him ſo due, 

As Cleopattag , foꝛ to loue and ſerue, 

Him thought that in armes foz to ſterue, 

4nthe defence or her and ok her right. 
This noble quene, ce loued ſo chis knight, 

Thꝛough his delert, and fox his cheualrie, 

As certainly, but ił that bokeg lie, 

He was or perſon, and ot gentilnelſe, 

And ok dulcretion, and of hardincſle, 

Uozthy to any wight that liuen may, 

And lbe was fatre, as is the toſe in Male: 

And koꝛ to maken ſboꝛte is the beſt, 

She woxe his wile and had him as her leſt. 
The wedding and the keaſt to deuile, 

To me that haue itabe ſuch empꝛiſe, 

And ſo many a ſtoꝛie foꝛ to make, 

It were to long leſt that J ſbould ſlake 

Olthing that bearcth moꝛe effect # charge, 

Foz men may ouerlade a ſbip oz barge, 

And foz thy, to cffect then woll Jſkippe, 

And al the temnaunt I woll let it ſlippe. 
Octauian, that wood was of this dede, 

Shope him an hooſte on Antony to lede, 

Al vtterly toꝛ his diſtruction, 

With ſtoute Romatines,cruell ag Lion 

Tolbip they went, and thus let hem ſailc. 
Antonius was ware, and woll nat fatle 

To meten with thele Romaines, ithe may, 

Toke cke his rede, and both vpon a day 

His wife and he, and all his hoſt foꝛth went 

To ſbip anonc, no lenger they ne ſtent, 

And in the ſee it happed hem to mete, 

Vp goeth the trumpe, a loʒ to ſboute i ſbete 

And patnen hem to ſet on with the ſunne, 

Mith grilly ſowon out goeth the great gunne, 

And hertelythey hurtlen in all at ones, 

And fro the top doune cometh the great ſtones, 

In goeth the grapenel ſo full of crokes, - 

Among the ropes ran the ſhering hokes, 


In 


Of Tisbe of Babilone. 


In withthe polaxe pzeaſcthhe and he, 
Behind the maſte beginneth he to lee. 
And out agaie, and dziucth him ouer boꝛde, 
He ſticketh him vpon his ſpeares oꝛde. 

He rent the ſaile with hookes like auth, 
He bꝛingeth the tup, and biddeth hembe vlith, 
He pourcth pceſen vpon the hatches llider, 
with pots full of lime, they gone togider, 


And thus the long day in fight they lpendt 


Cill at the laſt, as euery thing hath end, 
Antony is ſbent, and put him to the flight, 
And all his folkc to go, that beſt go might. 
Flecth cke the quene, with all her purple ſaile, 


Foz ſtrokes which p went as thirke ag hatte, E a 
a | make 11171 „ 24g 2498 
Full hie, of hardetiles well ibakez-'- 


No wonder was, he might it nat endures - 
And when that Antony law that auenture, 
Alas(qd.hc)the daythat I wag bozne, 


My wozlbip in this day thus hane lame, 


And foz diſpatre out of his wit he ſtart, 

Aud roke himſelfe anon thzoughout the hart, 

Erte that he ferther went out of the place: 

His wife, that could ol Ceſar haue no grace, 

To Egipt is fled loʒ dꝛede and fox diſtreſſe, 

But hetheneth ye that ſpeken ol kindneſle, 
temen that kalſeipſwearenmany an oth, 

That yc woll die, il that your loue be wzoth, 

Here may ye ſeent of women ſuch a trouth. 

This woful Cleopatra had made ſuch routh, 

That there nis tong none that map it tell, 

But on the moꝛow the woll no lenger dwell, 

But made her ſubtill werkmenmake a lbzme 

Ot all the rubies and the ftones fine 

In all Egipt, that ſbe could elpie, 

And put full the lbzine of ſpiccrte, 

And let the coꝛſe enbaume and foꝛth lhe kette 

Chis dead coꝛſe, and in the ſbꝛine it lbette, 

And next the lbzine a pit than doth ſbe graue, 

Aud all the ſerpentg that ſhe might haue, 

She put hem in that graue, and thug ſbe ſeid: 

Nom loue to whom myſozowfull hart obceid, 

So kertoꝛthly that fro that bliſtull hour 

That vou lwoꝛe to ben all freely your, 

A mcane vou. Antonius my knight, 

That ncuet voaking in the day oz night, 

Pc ncre out of imine hartsremembeaunce, 

Foz wclc 02 wo, faz carolc,oz foz daunce, 

And in my lelfe this coucnauntmade Jtho, 

Chat right ſuch as yt kelten wele oz wo, 

As kerkoꝛth as it in my power lap, 

Unrepꝛouable vnto my wifchood aye, 

hc lame would J felcn,like oz death, 

Ind thilke coucnaunt while me laſteth bzeath 

7 woll tulull, and that ſhall well be ſeene, 

no as ncucr vnto her loue a true quecne: 

And with ÿ woꝛd, naked with full good hart,. 

Among the ſerpents in the pit ſbe itart, 

And there ſbe chele to haue her burying, 

Anonc the neders gonne her koz to ſting, 


Fol. 188. 


And ſbe her death reteiueth with good chere, 
Foꝛ loue of Antony that was her ſo dere. 
And this is ſtoꝛiall, ſooch it is no fable, 
Now crc Ind a man thus truc and ſtable, 
And woll koꝛ loue his drath lo freclytake, 

I pꝛay God let our heads neuer ac. 
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There were dwelling in this noble tom, 


Cwo loꝛds which that were of great renoun, 
And woneden lo nigh vpon a gtene, 

That there nas but a ſtone wal hem betwene, 
As olt in great tounes is the wonne: 


; Andſothetoſaine, that one man had a ſonne, 
Ok all that lond, one ok the luſtteft;, . . 
That other had a doughter, the fatreſt 


That eſt ward in p woꝛio was tho dwelling; 
The name ol cueriche, gan to other ſpꝛung. 
By women that were neighbours aboute, 
Foz in that countre pet withouten doute, 
Maidens ben tkept foꝛ icloulie, 

Ful ſtraite, leſt they didden ſome folie. 

This yong man was cleped Piramus, 
'Thiſbc hight the maide(Naſoſaith thus) 
And thus by repoꝛt, was her name iſboue, 
That as they woxe in age, ſo woxe her loue: 
And certaine, as byrcaſon of her age, 

Ther might haue ben bet wirt hem mariage, 
But that her fathers nolde it nat allent, 

And bothe in loue ilike ſoze they bꝛent, 

That none ot all her frends might it lette, 
But pztuciy ſometime pet they mette 

By lleight, and ſpaken ſome ok her deſire, 

As wꝛic the glede, and hotter is the fire, 
F02bid a louc, and it is ten times ſo wode. 

This wal, which bitwixt hem both ſtode, 
UUascloucn atwo, tight fro the top adoun, 
Of old time, ot his fonndatioun, 

But yet this clift was ſo narrow and lite 

It was nat ſecne, dere inough a mite, 

But what is that that loue cannot eſpic: 

Pe louers two, it᷑ that I ſhall nat lie, 

Pe founden firſt this little narrow clit, 
And with a ſound, as ſoft as any ſbꝛiſc, 

Theylct her woꝛds tinough the clift pace, 
And tolden, while that they ſtodẽ in the place, 
All her tomplaint of loue, and ali her wo, 

At cuery time when they durſt ſo, 

On that one ſide ol the wall ſtood he, 
And on that other lde ſtood Tiſbe, 


K b. lili, The 


— — —— — — — — 


— — — tvs —— 
* 1 2 * = Ls - — — a WIT % mon * 


v = 
r.. 


— 


- — — 
82 >a. 


— — 
* * enn 1 1 
=E = 4 - — — * 8 — 


—— — - > ——_—— 
thee we <td ein 


Thelweet lounec of other toreceine, |, 
And thus her wardeins would they dilcciue, 
And cucry day this wall they would thzete, 
And wilb to God that it were doun ibete. 
Thus wold they lain alas thou wicked wall, 
Though thine enuie⸗ thou vs letteſt all, 
Why nit thou cleaue,oz fallen all atwo, 
Oz at the leaſt, but thou wouldeſt ſo, 

Yet wouldeſt thou but ones let vs mete, 

Oꝛ ones that we might kilſenſwete, 
Then were we cured of our cares cold, 
But natheieſſe, vct be we to thee hold, 


In as much as thou ſuffreſt foz to gone, 


Our woꝛds thꝛough thy lime a eke thy ſtone, 
Pet ought we with thee ben well apaid. 

And when thele idle woꝛds weren taid, 
The cold wall they woulden kille ol ſtone, 
And take her leaue, ⁊ foꝛth they wolden gone, 
And this was gladly in the cuentide, 

Oz wonder erl. leaſt men it eſpide, 

And longtime they wꝛought in this manere, 
Till on a dap, when P hebus gan to clere, 
Auroza with the ſtremes of her hete 

Had dꝛied vp the dew ol herbes wete, 
Unto this clift, as it was wont tobe, 
Come Piramus, and after tome Tiſbe, 
And plighten trouth kully in her fate, 

That ilke ſame night to ſteale awate, 

And to beguile her wardeins eucrychone, 
And foꝛth out of the Litiefoz to gone, 

And foz the fields ben lo bzode and wide, 
Foz to meet in o place at o tide: 

They let markes. her meetings ſbould be 
There king Ninus was grauen, vnder a tree, 
Foz old painems, that idolles hericd, 
Uleden tho in ſieldg to ben buried, 

And faſt by his graue was a well, 

And ſhoꝛtelp of this tale foz to tell, 

This couenaunt was affirmed wonder faſt, 
And long hem thought that theſunnelaſt, 
That it ncre gone vnder the ſee adoun. 

This Tilbe hath ſo great aſtectioun, 
And ſo great liking Piramus to lec, 


That when ſbe law her time might be, 


At night (be ſtale awayfull pꝛiucly, 

With her kace iwimpled fubtclly, 

Fo all her friends (foꝛ to ſaue her trouth) 
She hath fozſake alas, and that is routh, 
That euer woman would be ſo trew, 

To truſten man but ſbe the bet him knew: 
And to the tree ſhegocth a full good pace, 
Foꝛ loue made her ſo hardy in this caſe, 
And by the well adoun ſbe gan her dꝛelle, 
Alas, then commeth a wild Lioncfle 

Out of the wood, withouten moꝛe arreſt, 
With bloody mouth, ol ſtrangling of a beaſt, 
To dꝛinken ok the well there as ſbe ſat. 


And when that Tilbe had eſpied that, 


Ol Tisbe of Babilone. 


wmohen that this L ioneſſe hath dꝛonke her fill, 


She riſt her vp, with a full dꝛery hart, 

And in a caue, with dzcadfull foot ſbe ſtart, 
Foz by the Moone (be (aw it well withall, 
And as [be ran, het wimple let (he fall, 

And toke none hede, ſo lozc ſbe was awhaped, 
And eke ſo glad that ſbe was eſcaped, 

And thus ſbe ſat. and lurketh wonder ſtill: 


About the well gan ſbe foꝛ to wind, 
And right anon the wimple gan ſhe find, 
And with her bloody mouth it all to rent, 
hen this was done, no lenger ſhe ne ſtent, 
But to the wood her way thẽ hath ſbe nome. 
And at the laſt this Piramus is come, 
But all too long( alas) at home was hee, 
The Woonelhone, men might well ile, 
And in his war, as that he come full falt, 
His eyen to the ground adoun he caſt, 
And in the londe, as he beheld adoun, 
He ſaw the ſteppes bꝛode ot a Lioun, 
And in his hart he luddainly agroſe, 
And pale he wert, therwith his hart aroſe, 
And nere he came t found the wim ple toꝛne, 
Alag(qd,he)the day that J was bozne, 
This o night woll both vs louerg ice, 
How ſhould J aſken mcrey of Tiſbce, 
ndhen J ain he that haue you ſlaine, alas, 
Oy bidding hath vou llaine in this caas, 
Alas, to bidde a woman gone bynight 
In place therc as perill fallen might, 
And Jſo low, alas I ne had be 
Here in this place, afurlong way cre pe, 
Now what Lion that is in this foꝛreſt, 
My body mote he rent, oꝛ what beaſt 
That wild is, gnawen mote he minc hart, 
And with that woꝛd he to the wimplc ſtart, 
And kitt it oft, and wept on it full ſoze, 
And ſaid wimple alag there nis no moꝛe, 
But thou ſhalt fcele as well the blood ol me, 
As thou haſt felt the bleeding ol Tilbe: 
And with that woꝛd he lmote him to the hart, 
The blood out of the wound as bꝛoad ſtart, 
As water when the conduit broken is. 
Now Tube, which that wiſt nat this, 
But ſitting in her dzede, (bc thought thus, 
Ik it ſo fail that my Piramus 
Be comen hither. and may me nat ifind, 
- map me holdenfkalſe,and cke vnkind, 
nd out ſhc commeth t alter him gan clptcn, 
Both with her hart, and with her cien. 
And thought, J woll him tellen of my dꝛede, 
Both ot the Lioneſſe and ot my dede. 
And at the laſt her loue then hath (be found, 
Beating with his hecles on the ground, 
All bloo9y,and therewithall abacke ſbeſtart, 
And like the wawes quappe gan her hart, 
And pale as boxc ſbe woxe,andina thzow 
Auiſcd her and gan him well to know, ch 
at 
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That it was Piramus her hart derc, 
ho could wꝛite which a deadly chert 
Hath Tube now, and now her hatre ſhe tent, 
And how ſbe gan her leite to turment, 
And how ſbe lieth a lwouneth on the ground, 
And how ſbe wept of teares full his wound, 
How medicth lhe his blood with her coplaink, 
How with her blood her ſeluen gan (be paint, 
How clippcth ſbe the red cozſe, alas, 
How doth this wokull Cilbe in this caas, 
How kiſſeth (be his froſty mouthlo cold: 
Mho hath don this t who hath ben ſo bold 
To lleen my lefer o ſpeake Þtramus, 
J am thy Cube that thee calleth thus, 
Andtherwithall fhelifteth vp his head. 
This wotull man that was —— dend, 
hen that he herd the name ol Tube crien, 
On het he caſt his heauy deadun pen. 
And doun againe, and yceldeth vp the ghoſt;-: 
Tilbe rilt vp without noiſcoꝛ voſt, 
Ind ſaw her wimple and his empty heath, 
And cke his werd, him hath done to death, 
Then ſpake ſhe thus, thy wolul hand q. ſbt) 
Is ſtrong ynough in luch a werke to me, 
J oz loue ſbal ycue me ſtrength and hardineſle, 
To make my wound large ynough J geſſe, 
IJ woll thee followen dead, and J woll be 
Ftlaw and cauſe ede of thy death (ad. ſbe) 
And though that nothing laue the death only, 
Might thcefro me depart trevoly, 
Thou ſhalt no moꝛe departnowfrome 
Chan kro the death, oz J wollt go withthec. 
And now ye wꝛetched iclous fat hers our, 
Vc that weren whylome childzen your, 
Ne pꝛaien you, au houten moꝛe enuie, 
Thac ino graue we moten lie, 
Dens loue hathbꝛought vs this pitous end, 
And rightwiſe God, to cuety loutr ſend, 
C hat ſoucth trewly. moꝛe pꝛoſperite 
Chan cuer had Piramus and Cube, 
And ict no gentiit woman her allure, 
Co putten her inluch an auenturt, 


But God foꝛbid but a woman can 


Ben as true and louing as a man, 
Ind koꝛ my part J ſball anonit kithe: 
And with woꝛd, his werd ſhe tooke lwithe, 
That warme was ok her loues blood, a hote, 
And to the hart (be her ſeluen imote. 
And thus are Tiſbc and Piramus ago, 
Of true men J und but few ma 
In all my bookes ſaue this Piramus, 
And thertoꝛe haue Jſpokenof him thus, 
Fo2 it is deintie to vs men tofind 
d man that can in loue de true and kind. 
Here map yt ſecne, what louer ſo he be, 
A woman dare, andtan as well as he. 


Of Dido Queene of Carthage. 
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The legend ot Dido, Qucene 
of Tartagc, 
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How Encas to Dido was foꝛſwozne, 
In thine Eneide, and Ralo woll J take 
The tenour and the great effects make, 
When Troy bzought was to diſtruction 
By Grekes ſleight and namcly by Simon, 
Fatning the hozle offred vnto Minerue, 
Thzugh which p many a Trotan inuſt ſterue, 
And Hectoz had after his death apcred, 


 Andfireſowood,tt might nat ben tered, 


In all the noble tdute of uon. 

Chat of the titte was the chetke dungeon, 
And allthe tountry was ſo low Fought, 
Ind Pztamugthe king fozdone and nought, 
And Eneas was charged by Uchhg - - 

To flien away, he toobe aſcamus 

That was his ſon, in his right hand and ficd, 
And on his backe he bare and with him cd 
His oldfather,clepedAnchiſcs; - 

And bythe wap his wife Lreuſa he lces, 

And mokeliſozrow had he in his mind 

Ere that he could his kellawſhip ind: 


Burt at the laſt, when he had hem kound, 


He made him redy in a certaine ſtound, 
And to the ſea kull faſt he gan him hie, 
And latieth fozth with all his compante 
Toward Jtaile;as would deſtince: 
But of his auenturcs in the ce, 
Nis nat to purpoſc koꝛ to ſpeke ok here, 
Foꝛit accoꝛdeth nat to my matere, 
But as J ſaid ot᷑ him and of Dido 
Shall be mytalc, til that J haue do. 
So long he lailed in the ſalt ſce, 
Till in Lubie vnneth arriued he, 
So was he with the tempeſt all to ſhake. 
And when that he the hauen had itake, 
He had a knight was called Achatces, 
And him ok all his fcllowſhiphechees, 
To gonc with him, the country fox teſpie, 
He tooke with him no mo2ccompanite, 
But koꝛth they gon and leit his ſbips ride, 
His fcere and he, wit houten any guide, 
So long he walketh in this wudernelle, 
Tul at the laſt he met an hunterclle, 
A dow in hond, and arrowes had ſbe, 
Her clothes cutted were vnto the knee, 
But ſhe was yet the faireſt creature 
That euer was tfozmed bynature, 
Ind Eneas and Achates ſbe gret 
and thus dhe to en pate when bahen , 
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Saw ye ( qd.ſbe) as pe han walked wide, 

Any ol myluſtren walke you belide, 
With any wild Boze 02 other beaſt, 
That they haue hunted to in this fozreſt, 

Itucked vp with arrowes in der caas x 

Nay ſoothlyLady(qd.this Eneas) 

But by thy beautte,as it thinketh me, 
Thou mightelt neuer yearthly woman be, 
But Phebus luſter art thou, as J gelle, 
And if lo be that thou be a goddelle, 

Haue mercyon our labour and our wo, 

1 nam no goddeſleſoothly(qd.(þc)tho, 
Fo2 matidens walken in this country here, 
With arrows and with bow in this manere: 
This is the realmeof Lible, there ye been, 
Ok which that Dido lady is and queen, 

And ſboꝛtiy told all the occaſion 

why Dido came into that region, 

Of which as now me liſtetynat to rime, 

It nedeth nat, it nere but loſle of time, 

Fox this is all and lome, it was Uenus 

His owne mother that ſpake with him thus, 
And to Cartage ſbe vade he ſbould him dight, 
And vaniſbed anon out of hisſight, 

J could follow wozd foz woꝛd Uergile, 

But it would laſten all too long while, 

This noble queen, that cleped was Dido, 
That whylom was the wife of Sicheo, 
That faircr was than the bzightſunne, 
This noble toun of Cartage hath begunne, 
In which ſbe reigneth in lo great honour, 
That (bc was hold of all Nuenegflour, 

Of gentillelle, of freedome, and ol beaute, 

That well was him, that might her ones le, 

Ot Kings and Loꝛds ſo delired, 

That all the woꝛld her beautte had ifired, 

She ſtood lo well in euery wights grace. 
Then Eneas was come vnto the place, 

Unto the maiſter temple ol all the toun, 

There Dido was in her deuottoun, 

Full pꝛiuely his way then hath he nome: 

hen he was in the large temple come, 

J cannot ſaine, it that it be poſſible, 

But Uenus had him maked inuiſible, 

Thus ſaicth the booke, withouten any lees. 

And when this Encas and Achates 

Hadden in this temple ben ouer all, 
Then found they depainted on a wall, 
How Troy and all theland deſtroyed was, 
Alas that I was boznc(qd,Tneas) 
Thꝛough the woꝛld our ſbame is kid ſo wide, 
Now it is painted vpon cueryſide: 

Me that weren in pꝛolperite, 

Ben now dilclaundꝛed, and in ſuch degre, 

No lenger toꝛ to liuen Ine kepc. 

And with that woꝛd he bꝛaſt out loꝛ to wepe 

Sa tenderly, that routh it was ta ſeene. 
This kreſh lady ok the citie Queen, 
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Stood in thc temple, in her eſtate roiall, 

So richelp, aud eke ſo faire withall, 

So pong o luſtie, with her cycn glade, 

That it that God that heauen # yearth madc, 
Would haue alouc, foz beauty and goodneſſe, 
And womenhede, trouth, und ſemelinelle, 
Mhom ſhould he louen but this lady ſwete⸗ 
There mis no woman to him halte ſo mete: 
Foꝛtune, that hath the woꝛld in gouernaunce, 
Hath ſodainly bought in ſo new a chaunte, 
Chat neuer was there yet ſo frened a caags, 
Foz all the company of Encas, 

Which that we wend haue lozncinthelce, 
Arriued is nought ferre fro that citce, 

Foz which the greateſt of his loꝛdg, ſome 

By auenturcben to the citic come 

Unto that ſame temple foz toſcke 

The Nueene,atidof her ſocour her beſcke, 
Such renome was ther ſpꝛõg of hergoodnes, 

And when they had told all her diſtrelle, 
And all her tempeſt and all her hard caag, 
Unto the Quecne appeared Eneag, 

And opcniybtkfiew that it wag he, - 
ho had ioythen,but his meine, 
That haddenfound her loꝛd, her gouernour. 

The Queen law they did him ſuch honour, 
And had heard oft ol Entas, ere tho, 

And in her hart had routh and wo, 
'That euer uch a noble man as he 

Shall ben diſherited infuch degre, 

And ſaw the man, that he was like a knight, 
And ſuſtiſaunt of perſonandof might, 

And like to bena very gcntilman, 

And well his wozds he belct can, 

And had a noble viſage foz the nones, 

And fo2med well ol bꝛawne and of bones, 
And after Uenus had ſuch fatrencſTe, 

That no man might be halte ſo faire I geſſe, 
And well a loꝛd him ſemed fox to be, 

And foz he was aſtraunger ſome what (he 
Liked him the bet, as God doe bote, 

To ſome folke often new thing is lote, 
Anon her hart hath pitie ol his wo, 

And with pitie, Loue came alſo, 

And thus foz pitie and fo2 gentiineſſe, 
Rekrelbed muſt he ben ok his diſtreſſe. 

She laied certes, that ſbe ſoꝛry was, 
That he hath had ſuch perill and ſuch caas, 
And in her krtendiyſpeech in this manere 
Sheto him tpake, and ſaied as ye may here. 

Be yenat Uenus tonne and anchiſeg, 

In good faith, all the woꝛſbip and encrees 

That I map goodiy doen you ye ſball haue, 

Pour ſhips and your meine ſball I ſauc, 

And many a gentle woꝛd ſbe ſpatke him to, 

And commaunded her meſſengers to go 

The lame day wit houten anyfaile 

His ſbips fox to lecke, and hem vitaile, 
Full 
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Full many a beaſt ſbe to the ſhips ſent, 
And with the wine lbe gan hem to pꝛelent, 
And to her rotall palets (bc her ſped, 
And Encas alway with her ſhe ted, 
That nedeth you the feaſts to diſcriue, 
He neuer bettet at eaſe was in his liue. 
Ful was the feaſt ot deintieg and richeſſe, 
Of inſtruments ot ſong, and ol gladneſſe, 
And many an amoꝛous looking and deuiſc, 
This Eneas is come to aradiſe 
Out of thc\wolowc of hell, and thus in ioy 
Remembzeth him ok his eſtatem Croy, 
To daunting chamters full ot paraments, 
Of rich deds. and ol pauement s | 
This Encag it ledde after the meat, i 
And with the queene-when that he had ſeat, 
And ſpices patted and the we agon. 
Unto his chamber was he lad anen 
Co take bis eaſe and ſoꝝ to haut his reſt - 
UUith all his folke;to doen what ſo him leſt. 
Therenas caurter well ibꝛidled none, 
Ne ſtede oz the Juſtung well to gone, 
Ne large palfrcp.caſreto2 the noues, 
Nc iewelltret tun ot rich tones, 
He ſackes full ot gold ot large wight, 
NeKabte nonc that ſbineth by night, 
Ne gentul hautenfaukon heronere, 
Ne hound foz Hart wild Boze,o2 Pere, 
Ne cup ot gold, wih floꝛcins new werte, 
That in thelondof Libie may bengette, 
That DidonehathEncag du ng, 
And all is paicd, vohat that he hat ſpent. 
Thus can this honozable qucne ter gens call, 
As ibcthat can in krecdome pallen all. > 
Encas ſoothiy che without toes, . 
2 ath ſent to his ſwippe by Achates 
Atter his ſonne, and alter rich 
Bothſtepter clutches, bꝛocheg, aniekerings, 
ome foz to mente. and ſomrtopitſent 
To her chat all thjtſe noble ttungs Him tent, 
Ind uad his lone How thathrldomidimake - 
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And vp on courſer wilt a any 
And ok her women eke an! 
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And of the deeds hath (be moꝛe enquired 
Of BSncas,and all the ſtoꝛy Icred 
Ok Trop, and all the long daythey tway 
Entendeden koꝛ toſpeakc and foꝛ to play, 
Df which there gan to bꝛeden ſuch a fire, 
That ũilly Dido hath now ſuch deſire 
Uith Eneas het new gueſt to deaic, 
That ſbe loſt her hew and eke her heale. 
Now to theffect, now to the fruit of all, 
Why J haue told this ſtoꝛy and tellen ſhall, 
Thus I degin it fell vpon a night. 
ten that the Mone vpꝛeiſed had her light 
This noble Qucene vnto her reſt went, 
Shelighed ſoze, and gon her ſelle tourment, 
ſbe walketh, waloweth,* made many bzaicd, 
Ls doentheſe louerg, as I haue heard ſaicd, 
And at the laſt, vnto her ſuſter anne 
She madeher! mone, rizt thus ſpake ſbe tha, 
Nowdcreſuſter minc what map it be 
That mc agaſtcth in my dzeame(qd.fbe) - 
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And cke ſo likely to ben a man. 
And ther with ſo mik ell good he can, 5 
Chat all inpioue and life licth in his cure, 


— —— tell his atenturc, 


Now certcs anne, if that de rede me, 
woll taint to him \Wweddedbe, 

This is the effect, what ſhould J mdzt cine; 
In him lieth aͤll, to do me liue oz detne, 

Het ſuſter Anne, ag ſhe that coud her good, 
Satd as her thought a ſomdcle it withſtood, 
But hereof was ſo long aſermoning, 

It were too long tomakerchcarſing 2 
But finally it may not de wirhſtonde, 


Louc woll loue.foz no wight woll it wonde, d 


Che dawning vp riſt out of the (ce 
This amozous Quene char ah terme 
The nette dꝛeſſe, and ſperes bꝛode nd kene, 
In hunting woll this laſtie freſh Dune, 

So puckech her this ne ep 5 

To hozle ig all her lultie 325 

Unto therburt the hbund9bth th; 
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And foꝛch this noble Queene, this lady ride 

On hunting, with this Trotan by her (ide, 

The herd ol Harts founden is anon, 

Uuith hey gobet pꝛicke thou, let gon, let gon, 

hy nill the Lion comen oz thc Beare, 

That I might him ones metẽ with this ſpear, 

Thus ſaine this vong folke, and vp they kill 

The wild Barts, and haue hem at her will. 
Emong all this to romblen gan the heuen, 

'The thunder rozed with a grilly tcuen, _ 

Doune come the rain, with haile #Cleet ſo faſt, 

With heauens fire, t dat made ſoſoze agaſt 

This noble Queene, and alſo her meine, 

That ech ol hem was glad away to flie, 

And ſboꝛtlp ro the tempeſt her to laue, 

She lied her ſelfe into a littit caue, 

And with her went this Eneas allo, 

not with hem ik there went any mo. 

The aut hour maketh of it no mention: 

And here beganthe decpe affection 

Betwixt hem two, this was the firſt moꝛrow 

Ot her gladneſſe, and ginning of her lozrow, 

Fox thcre hath Eneas tknelcd ſo, 

And told her all his hurt and all his wo, 

And lwoꝛne ſo deepe to her to be true, 

Foꝛ welc q wo and chaunge loʒ no new, 

And ag a faſſc loucr. ſo well can plaine, 

That lilly Dido rewed on his pame. 

And totze him fo hulbond a became his wike 

Foz cucrmoze. while that hem lait life, y 

And after this. when that the tempeſt ficut, 

With muth out as they came,home they wet, 

The wicked fame vp role, and that anon, 

How Eneag hath with the Queene igon 

Into the caue, ond demed ag hem liſt 2 


And when p king(thatBarbas hight) it wilt, 


8 he that had her loud cuer his Uke, 

And wocd her to haue to his wife, 

Such lo row as he hath maked,zx ſuch chere, 
It is a tauth and pitie foz to here, 


nat all how they benfozflwogne, 
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dooꝛ doen her ſome milchele, 
Oz pilled her oz boſtedof his dede, - 


Pe may ag eli it ſeene. as ye may xede. 
Takt hede now of 9 
This Troian that ſq well her pleaſe can, 
That faincth him lo true and obeiling, 
So gentill, and lo pꝛiute ot his deing, 
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And can ſo well doen all his obcyſaunce 
Co her at fcaſts and at dauncr, 
And when ſbe goeth to temple, ⁊ home again, 
And faſten till ye hath his lady ſein, 
And bearen in his deuiſes fox her ſake, 
Not I nat what, and ſongs would he make, 
Juſten, and doen ol armes many things, 
Send yer letters, toes, bꝛooches, and rings. 
Now herkneth how he bal hisladyſerue ; 
There as he was in perilifoz to ſterue 
Fox hunger and foz miſchefe in the ler, 
And delol ate, and fled fro his countree, 
And all his toite with tempeſt all to dꝛiuen, 
She hath her body and eke ter realme yeucn 
Into his hond, there ſbe might haue been 
Ok other land thanot Cartage a Queen, 
And liued in ioy inough. what would ye moꝛe. 
This Eneng. that hath thus dcepciſwoxe, 
Is wearte of his trait within a thaow, 
eee 
pꝛiu 8 
And (bapeth him to ſteale away bynight. 
This Dido bath ſuſpection of this, 
And thought well that it was all amis, 
Foz in his bedche lieth a night and ſiketh. 
She aſtzeth hum anon, what him miſlikcth, 
eee ende ahr: ghot 
[4 SUL ex 
Hath in my ſlepe me ſo lozetourmented, 
And eke Mercury his meſlage bath pꝛeſented, 
That needgtothe conqueſt of Italie | 
—— — | 
9 methinkcth, bꝛoſten is mine hart: 
. — te e 
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eth. hae mercy.iet me with you ride, 
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woll me only ie douνν,ẽ’e : 
Andyewollmenowtbwodeeake, - + - 
Ave haut then Avene vou leue 
To ſlaeu me with your werdnow loneat eue. 
Foz then yet wel i den 
Jam with 
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And as a traitour fozth gan to faule 
Toward the large countrey of Itaile, 
And thus hath he laft Dido in wo and pine, 
And wedded there a ladie hight Lauine, 
A cloch he laft, and cke his t woꝛd ſtanding, 
When he fro Dido ſtale in her ſleeping, 
Right at her beds head ſo gan he hie, 
hen that he ſtale awayto his nauit. 
Which cloth, when lillie Dido gan awake, 
She hath it kiſt kull oft fox his lake, 
And laid, O ſweet cloth, while Jupiter it leſt, 
Take my ſoule,vnbind me of this vnreſt, 
J hauefulfilled of foztune all the courſe, 
And thus alas, withouten his ſocourſe, 
'T wentic time il wouned hath ſbe than, 
Aud when that (bc vnto her ſuſter Anne 
Complained had ok which J may not wꝛite, 
So grcat routh J yaue it koz to endite, 
And bad her noꝛice and her luſtren gone 
Co tetchen fire, and other things anone, 
And ſated that ibe would ſacrifte, . 
And when ſbe might her tune well alpie, 
Uponthe fire ol @acrifice ſbe ſtart, 
And wich his \wozd ſbe rote her to the hart: 
But as mine authour ſaith, pet this ſbe leide, 
£2 ihe was hurt, bekoꝛnc oz tbe deide, 
She wꝛote a letter anon, and thus began, 
Righe end, be) as the white Swan 
Aycuſt his death beginneth fox to ſing. 
Right ſo to rou I make my complaming. 
Not that 3 trow to getten you againec, 
Foz well q wote it is all in vaine, 
Sens chat the gods ben contrarious to me, 
But lin my name is loſt thzough you. qd.ſhe⸗ 
J map wcllicſc a wozd on you 02 letter, 
Albeit I ſball be neuer the better, 
Foz thilkc wind that blew your (hip away, 
The ſame wind hath blow away pout fap, 
But whoſo woll all this letter haue in mind, 
Rede ©uide,and in hun he (ball ti find, 
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ou root of falſe louers Duke 

<Y| Jaſon, 
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Thou madeſt thy rcclatming and thy lures 
To Ladies at thyſcathliche apparaunce, 
And of thy woꝛds farſed with plealaunce, 
And of thy fained trouth, and thy manere, 
with thine obciſaunce and humble chere, 
And with thine counterfeited pame and wo, 
T here other kallen one, thou falſed two, 
© oft lwoze thou that thou wouldell die 


Of Hipſiphile and Medea. 


That whoſo would winnenthilke Flees, 
with 


He mut it winnen might, 
both, a he xn 
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Fox loue, when thou ne felteſt maladic, 
Saue foule delite, which thou calleſt loue, 
It that I liue, thy name ſhall be tbouc 

In Engliſb that thy deccit (bali be know, 
Haue at thee Jaton, now thinc honoz is blow, 
But certes, it is both routh and wo, 

That Loue with falſe loucrs werketh ſo, 
Foz they bali haue well better loue and chere. 
Than he that hath bought louc full dere, 

Oz had in armes many a bloodie boxe, 


Foz euer as tender a Capon eateth the Foxe, *=8 


Though he be fals hath the ſoule betraicd, 
As (ball the good man that thcrefoze paied, 
Although he haue to the Laponſkill #right, 
The falſe Foxe woll haue his part at night, 
On Jaſon this enſamplets well iſcene, 
By Hipliphtile and Pedea the Queenc, 

In Thellalte,ag Ouide telleth vs, 
There was a knight, that hight Pcleus, 
That had a bꝛot her, which that hight Eſon, 
And when foꝛ age he might vnnethes gon, 
He yauc to Peleus the gouetning 
Of al his reign. and made him loꝛd and king, 
Ok which Elon, this Jaſon getten was, 
That in his time in all that land there nas 
Nat ſuch a famous knight ot gentilleſſe, 
Df fccedome, ot ſtrength and ot luſtineſle, 
Ater his fathers death he bare himſo, 
Chat there nas none that liſt ben his fo, 
But did hun all honour and companie, 
Ot which this Peleus hath great enuie, 
Imagining that Jaſon might be 
Enhauiſcoſo,and put in ſuch degre, 
Aich loue of lozds of his regioun, 
That from his reigne he may be put adoun, 
And in his wit a night compalled he 
How Jaſon might beſt deſtroyed be, 
UU:thouten(launder of his compalment: 
And at the laſt hc tooke auiſement, 
That to ſend him into ſome ferre countre, 
There as this Jaſon may deſtroycd be, 
This was his wit all made he to Jaſon 
Grcat chere ot looke, and of acfection, 
Fo2 dꝛede leaſt his loꝛds it eſpide, 
Do kill it, as kame ronneth wide, 
There was luch tiding ouer all, and luch loo, 
That in an Ide. that called was Colcos, 
Beyond Troy Eaſtward in the ſee, 
That there was a Ram, that men might ſce, 
That had a flees oł gold, that ſhoneſo bzight, 
That no where was there ſuch another light, 
But it was kept alway with a D2agoun, 
And many other maruatles vp and doun, 
And with two Buls,makedall ot Bzas, 
That ſpitten fire, and much thing there was, 
But this was eke the talenatheleeg 
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With the Buls andthe Dꝛagon ght. 
And king Otes loꝛd was of that Ile, 

This Releus bethought vpon this while, 

That he his nephew Jalon would cxhozt, 

To lailen to that lond,him to dilpoꝛt, 

And ſaied, nephew it u might bce, 

That ſuch woz(btp might fall the, 

That thou this famous trealure might win, 

And bzingit my region within, 

It were to me great pleaſaunce and honour, 
hen were J hold to quite thy labour, 

And all thycoaſts J woll my ſelfe make, 

t choſe what folke thou wolt with thee take, 
Let ſce now darſte thou taken this vopage. 
Jaſon was pong. and luſtie ot cozage, 
And vndertooke to docn this tlke empziſe, 

Inon Argus his ſhips gan deuiſe, 

with Jaſon went the ſtrong Hercules, 
And many another, that he with him ches, 
But who ſo aſketh who is with him gon, 
Let him rede Argonauttcon, 

Foꝛ he woll tell a tale long ynough, 
Philoctetes anon the ſaile vp dzough, 
Then the wind was good, and gan him hie 
Out of his countrey, called T ie, 

So long they layled in tht lalt ſee, 

Till in the Jule of Lemnon arriued hee, 

All be this nat rehcarſed of Guido, 

zu ct (atcth Ouide in hig Epiſtles ſo, 

And of this Idle lady was and Quene, 
The faire pong Hipliphile the ſbene, 

That whylom Thoas doughter was p king. 

Hipſiphile was gone in her playing, 
And roming on the cleuis by the ſee, 

Under a banke anone cſpied (be 

There laythe ſbip, that Jaſon gan arriue: 
Ok her goodnelſe adoune ſhe ſendeth bliue. 
To voten it that any ſtraunge wight 

Mith tempeſt thider were iblow anight, 
To doen him luctout as was her vſaunce, 
Tofurtheren cucry wight, a done plealaunce, 
Ok very bountte,andof courtcſic, 

This meſſenger adonne him gan to hic, 
And found Jaſon and Hercules aiſo, 
That in a cogge to lond were igo, 

Dem to retreſben and to take the aire. 
The moꝛning attempꝛe was and fairc, 
And in her way this mellenger hem mette, 
Full cunningiy theſe loꝛds two he grette, 


And did his meſſage,aſking hem anon 
Ikthat they were bꝛoken, oz ought wo begon, 
Oꝛ had necd ol lodelmen oz vitatle, a 


Foz ſuccour they ſbould nothing falle. 

Foz it was vtterly the Mucenes will, 
Jaſon an werde meckely and ſttil: 

My lady ( qd. he thanke J hartely 

Ok her goodnelle, vs needeth truly 

Nothing as now, but that we weary be, 


Of Hipſiphile and Medea. 


And come foꝛ to play out of the ſce, 
Tull that the wind be better in our way, 

This lady rometh bythe clitf: to play 
With her meine, endlong the ſtrond, 

And findcth this Jaſon and this other ſtond 
In ſpeaking ot this thing. ag J vou told. 

This Hercules and Jaſon gan behold 
How that the queen it was, #fairc her grete, 
Anone right as they with this lady mcte, 
And (be tooke hecd and knew by her mancre, 
By her array,by woꝛds and by chere, 

That it were gentill men ok great degree, 
And to the caſtie with her leadeth ſbe 

Thele ſtrange folke,#doth hem great honour, 
And alketh hem of trauaile and of labour 
That they haue ſuffred in the lalt ſce, 

So that within a day two oz thzce 

She knew hy the koltze that in his ſbips be, 
That it was Jaſon tull of renomee, g 
And Hercules, that had the great loos, 

That ſoughtcn the nuentures of Colcos, 

And did hem honour moꝛe than befoꝛc, 

And with hem dealed cuer longer the moze, 
Fo: they ben wozthy folke withouten lecs, 
And namely moſt ſheſpake with Hercules, 
To him her hart bare, he ſhould be 

Sadde, wile, and true of wozds aullce, 
Tithouten any other affection 

Ok loue,oz any other imagination. 

This Hercults hath this Jaſon pꝛaiſed, 
That to the Sunne he hath it vp raiſcd, 
That halte ſo true a man there nas ot loue 
Under the cope ot heauen, that is aboue, 

And he was wile, hardie, ſecret and riche, 
Ok the le ili. points, there nas none him liche, 
Ok freedome palſed he, and luſtie head, 
All tho that liuen, oꝛ ben dead, 
Theretoſo great agentill man was he, 
And of Thellalie likely king to be, 
Therc nas no lacke, but that he was agaſt 
To loue and foꝛ to ſpcake ſhamefaſt, 

im had leuer himſelke to murder and die, 

han that men lbould a louer him eſpie, 
As would God that J had iyeue 
My blood and fleſb, ſo that I might liue 
with the bones, v he had aught where a wike 
Foꝛ his eſtate, ſoʒ ſuch a luſtie life 
She ſboulden lede with this luſtie knight, 
And all chig was compaſſed on the night 
Bet wixe him Jaſon, and this Hercules, 
Ok thele two here was a ſbzeud lecs, 
To come to houle vpon an innocent. 
Foz to bedote this Queene,was her entent: 
And Jaſon is as coy as is a maid, 
He looketh pitouſly, but naught he ſaicd, 
But freely paue he to her counſatlers 
Pelt s great, and tohcrofficers, 
Is would God that J leaſct had and time, 
By 


By pꝛoceſſe, all his weongfo2 to time: 

But in this houſc,if any kalſc iouer be, 
Hignt as himſcike now docth . right ſo did he, 
UWithefaining,and with cucryſubftll dede, 
Ve get no mozeof me, but ye woll rede 
Choꝛigtall. that tellcth all the caag, 

Che ſooth is this. that Jaſon wedded was 
Unto this qucene. and too e ot her ſubſtaunee 
hat ſa him liſt, vnto his purxucyaunce, 

Ind vpon her vegate chudzen two, 

And dꝛough his laile, and ſam her neuer mo: 
Tihtch were too long to wꝛiten ond toſaine, . 
— His great vntrouth⸗ 
And pzaicth him on her to haue ſome roth. 
And on his chudꝛen two le laied him this 
That they be like ol all chung uus 
Co Jaſoo, ſaue they couthnat beguile, 

Ind pꝛaied God,oztt.werelong while, 

That lbc that had his hart irelt her fro, 
Muſt finden him vnttue alſo: 1 40 
And that ihe muſt both her childꝛen ſpill, 
And all tho that ſuſtreth him his will?! 
and ruc to Jaſon was be all her lite, 
And cucr kept her chaſt, as foz his wite, 
Nc ueuer had ſbe ioy at her hart, 

But died koꝛ his loue ot ſoʒrowes ſmart, 

Co Loicos come is this duke Jaſon, 
That is of loue denourer and dzagon, 
das Matire appctethiozme alway, 5 
And trom koꝛʒme to toʒme it palſeu map,. 
©2 asa wei that were bottomles, 
Right ſo can Jaſon haue no pecs, 

Fo to deren chꝛougꝭ his appelite, 
Co doen with genticwomen his deli, 
Chis is his lull, and his fclititie, 
Jaſon is romed fozth to the cicie, 1 * 
That whylomc cleped was 4aſonicos, 
That was the malter taumc of all Lolcoz, 
And hath old the cauſe of his comming 
Unto Otcs of that countrey zing, 
Pꝛaying him that he mut doen his aſſay 
To get the Fleclc of gol if that he may, 

Ot which the king allenteth to his boone, 
And docth him honour, as it is to doonc, 
So kertoub, that his doughter and his heirt 
Medea which that was ſo wile and faite, 
That fairer ſaw there ncuer man with cle, 
He made her doen to Jaſon companie 

At incat, and litte by him in the hall. 

Now was Jaſon a ſcemely man withall, 

And like a Loꝛd, aud had a great renoun, 

And ol his looke as coyall as à Lioun, 

And godiyok his lpecch, and familicre, 

And coud of ix ue all che craft and art plenere 
woithouten booke, with cucriche obſcruaunce, 
Ind as toꝛtunc het ought a foule miſchaunce, 
hc wore cnamoured vpon this man, 


Ot Hiplipbilg and Medea. 


Jaſoti(qd,ſbe)fo2 ought I ſceozcan, 
As cf this thing, the which ye ben about; 
Ve and your ſelłe ye put in unuch dout, 
Foz who do woll this auenture atchcuc, 
De may uat welc aſtertin ag J leuc. 
Uithoutca death, but à bis helpc ve, 
But nathelelle, it is my will ad he) 
To toztheu you, ſo that ve lage die, 
But kunnen ſojurd hq ne 80 ygur GhUalie. 

Wy HOW Lara Bold tbo, 
Chat ye hawc ot iuꝝ death c aug ay- 
28 — doen me this honour, 

ot peſbt hat my migyt.ne me labour 

Map nat delcruc it my liucs ba 12 
God thanke vou, there i ne can ne may, 
aut man ꝙn , and loweiy au beſcech 


Co ben my hape, withouten moꝛe ſpeech, 


But certes foꝛ my death ſball I not ſparc. 
Tho gan chis Medea to him detlare 


The pcrilokthis caſc, fro point to point 


Ot his batayle, and in what diliomt 
ve mote ſtonde, ol which no creature 

aue oncly ſbe, ue might his life aſfute 
And lboztly;righi to the point ioꝛ to go, 
They ben accoꝛded tully bet wexe hem two, 


Chat Jaſon(ball her wedoc, ag true knight, 


and tegme yſct to come ſoone at night 


VUnto her chambꝛe and matze there his othe 
, Uponthc goddes . tynt he toz icfe 02 tothe 
Ne ſpuldę ber neuer tallen night ne day, 


Co ben her hulband whyle he liue map, 
As lhe tijat from his deth hin ſaucd Here, 
And herbpon at night they mette yfere, 


And doth his oche , goche with her ro bedde, 
And on the inozow vpward he him ſpcdde, 
Fon ſpc hath taught hum how he ſball nat faile 


he fees to wume, + ſtinten his bataile, 


And taucd hun his life, and his honour, 


Aab gate him anamc, as a conquerour, 
Night through the ſlcꝛgh: ok her enchaut ment, 
Now ͤhath ag ſon thc tice, aud home is went 
Wit) Mebca, à treaſours full great wonnc, 


„ 


Chat al.ecwardò hath bꝛoght het to muſchicle, 

F02 as a traptour he ig from her go, 

And with her left yong childzen two, 

And fallely hath betraied her, alas, 

And cuer in loue a chefe traytour he was; 

And wedded yet the thirde wife anon, 

That was the doughter ofzing Creon. 
This is the meede of loutng and guerdon, 

That Medea receiucdof duke Jaſlon 

Right foꝛ her trouth, and foz her kindneſle, 

That loued — better than her lelle J gelle, 

And lekt her father, and her heritage, 

And of Jaſon this is the valſſalage, 

That in his dayeg nas ncucr none yfound 

L1,it, So 
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So kalle alouer,going on the ground, 
And therfoze in her letter thus the laid. 
Firſt when (be of his falſene ſle him vpbꝛaid: 
Why liked me thy yellow hairetoſee, 
Mone than the bounds of mine honeſtie 
WMhyliked me thy youth and thy faireneſſe, 
And of thy tong the infinite graciouſneſſe x 
O haddeſt thou in thy conqueſt dead ybe, 
Ful mikel vntrouth had there died with thee, 
toelltan Ouide her letter in verfcendite, 
nohich were as now too long koꝛ to wꝛite. 


« The Legende of Lucreceof 
Rome. 


Owmote J Caine thexi⸗ 
e, lingot kings 
E Ok Rome. koꝛ her hozrible 


8 Ok — laſt king Tarqui⸗ 
N nius, 
«as lalth Ouid, and Titus 
But foz that cauſe tell J nat this ſtozie, 
But tkoꝛ to pꝛayſen, and dꝛawen in memoꝛie 
The very wie, the very Lucreſſe, 
That koꝛ her wilehood and her ſtedfaſtnelle, 
Nat onlythat theſe painems her commend, 
But that cleped is in our 
The great auſtyn, that hath compaſlioun 
Ok this Lucrece that ſtarfe in Rome toun, 
And in what wiſc, J woll but ſboꝛtly treat, 
And ok this thing J touch but the great, 
When Ardea belieged was about 
With Romaneg that tull ſterne were # ſtout, 
Full long lay the ſiege, and little wꝛoughten, 
So they were halte idle, as hem thoughten, 
And in his play Tarquinius the vong, 
Gan foz to pape. foʒ he was light of tong, 
And ſaid that it was an idle life, 
No man did there moe than his wile, 
And let vs ſpeke of wiues that is beſt, 
Pꝛaile cuery man his owne as him leſt, 
And with our ſpeech let vs eaſe our hert. 
A knight ethat hight Collatin vp ſtert, 
And layd thus, nay lir it is no nede 
Co trowen on the woꝛd, but on the dede: 
IJ haue a wife qd.he) that as I trow 
Is holden goodof all that euer her know, 
Go we to Rome to night. and we ſbull lee. 
Tarquinius anſ werde, that liketh mee. 
To Rome they be comen, and kaſt hem dight 
To Colatins houſe, and downe they light, 
Tarquinius,and eke this Colatine, 
The hulbond knew the ekters well andfine, 
And full pꝛiuely into the houſe they gone. 
No at the gate pozter was there none, 
And at the chamber doze they abide: 


Of Lucrece of Rome. 


This noble wifi ſate by her beds de 
Diſchcucled;fozno maluce ſhe ne thought. 
And ſoft wooll ſayth Luuie that tbe wzuught, 
To kepen herfrom ſlouthj and idieneſſes 
And badherſcruaunts docn her buſinciſe, 
And aſkethHrm, what tidings heren ye e 
How ſayth men ol the ſiege, how (bail it bee 
God would thewals were fallen adoun, 
Mine huſbond is too long out of this coun, 
Foz which deede doth me ſoze toſmert, 
Right as a won it ſtingeth to mine hert, 
ohen Ithinte an this oꝛ of that place, 

God laue my loꝛd. y pꝛay him tox his gracc: 
And therwithall ſo tendetiy ſbe gan weepe, 
Andot her werde ſlie tooke no moze keepe, 
But meekeiy che let her eyen fall, 

And thilke cb lant late her well withall, 
And eke her teaves full ol geauineſſe, 


Embelcſſed her wifely chaſtneſſe, 


Her countinaunce is to hett digne, 
Foz they accoꝛdeden in decd and ligne. 
And with that woꝛd her huſbond Collatin, 
Oz ſbe ot him was ware, tame ſtertiing in, 
And ſaid dꝛede thee nat, loꝝ 5 am here, 
And ſbe anone vp role, with bliſfullchcre, 
And killed him, ag ol wiues is the wonne, 

Tarquinius, this pzoud kings ſonne 
Loncciued hath her beautie and her chere, 
Her yellow haire, her bountie , her manerc, 
Het hew, her woꝛds p ſbe hath complained, 
And by no craft her beautte was nat fained, 
And caught to this lady ſuch deſire, 
That in his hert he bzent ag any fire, 
So woodly, that his wit was all fozgotten, 
Foz well thought he be ſbould uat be gotten, 
And aye the moꝛe he was in diſpatre, 
The moꝛc coueiteth, and thought her kairc, 
His blind luſt was all his couciting. 
On mozrow, when the bird began to ling, 
Unto the liege he commeth full pꝛiucip, 
And by himlelte hc walkcthſoberly, 
The image of her recoꝛding al way new. 
Thus lay her hair. # thus freſh was her hcw, 
Thus ſate, thus ſpan this was her chere, 
Thus fair (be was, and this was her manere: 
All this conccit his heart hath new itake, 
And ag the ſee, with tempeſt all to ſbatze, 
That aftcr when the ſtoꝛme is all ago, 
Yet woll the water quappe a day two, 
Right lo, though that her fozme were abſent, 
The plcalaunceof her foꝛme was pꝛeſent, 
But nat heieſſe. nat pleaſaunce, but dclite, 
Oꝛ an varightfull talent with diſpite, 
Foz maugre her, ſbe ſball mylemman be: 
Hap helpcth hardy man alway( ad. hc) co 
What end that J mate, it ſhall beſo, 
And girt him with his woꝛd, and gan to go, 
And he koꝛthright. tul to Nome he come, 

Ind 
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And all alone his way that he hath nome, 
Untothc houſe of Lolatin full right, 
Doun was p ſunne, ⁊ day hathloſt his light, 
And in he come, vnto a pꝛiuie halte, 
And in the night full theetely gan heſtalke, 
Mhen cucry wight was to his reſt bzought, 
At no wight had ol treaſon ſuch a thought, 
Whether by window oz by other gin, 
With lwerd ydꝛ aw, ſboꝛtiy he commeth in 
There as ſbe lap, this noble wife Lucreſle, 
And as lbe woke, her bed {be felt pꝛelſe: 
What beaſt is that ad. ſbe)that wayeth thus. 
Jam the kings ſonne Tarquinius 
(Ad. he ) but and thou crie, oz any noile matze, 
Oz if thou anpereature awake, 
By thilke God;that fozmedman ot liue. 
This ſwerd thaughthine hart ſhall I riue, 
And therwithall vnto her thzote he ſtert, 
And let the lwerd all ſbarpe on her hert: 
No wo2d lbe ſpake, ſhe hath no might therto, 
Uhat ſhall ſbe ſaine, her wit is all ago. 


Night as when a wolfe ſendeth a lamb alone, - 
To whom lball ſbe complainc oꝛ make mone: 


do hat, ſball ſbe fight with an hardy knight, 

Well wote mena woman hath no might: 

hat, ſball ſhe crie, oꝛ how (ball ſhe aſtcrt - 

ð hath her bythe thꝛote, with lwerd at hert, 

She alketh grace, and laid all that ſbe can. 
No wolt thou nat qd.this cruell man) 

As wiſciy Jupiter my ſoule laue, 

A (ball in thyſtable ſlea thy knaue, 

d lay him in thy bed, and loud crie, \% 
That i thec lind in ſuch auoutric, 
And thus thou ſbalt be dcad,and alſo lcſe 
Thy name, toꝛ thou lbalt nat chcſc, 

This Romans wines loueden lo her name 

At thiltze time, and dꝛeden lo the ſhame, 

That what foꝛ fere otſlandet dꝛede ok death 

She loſt both at ones wit and bꝛcath. 

And in aſwough ſhe lay and woxc ſo dead, 

Men mighten ſmite off her arme oz head, 

She leleth nothing ncit her koule ne faire, 
Tarquinius, that art a kuigs hcirc, 

And lbouldeſt as bylinage and by right 

Done as a loꝛd, and a very knight, 

Uhp haſt thou done diſpite to chiualrice 

why haſt thou done thy lady billanie⸗ 

Alas, ofthec this was a villanous dede, 

But now to the purpole,in the ſkozy I rede. 

when he was gon, d this milchaunce is tall, 

Chis lady ſent after her friends all, 

Father, mother, and hulbond, all iferc, 

And dilcheueled with her hatte clere, 

In habiteſuch as women vſcd tho 

Unto the burying al her friends go, 

She late in hall, with a ſoꝛowkull light, 

Her friends alken what her ayicn might, | 

And who was dead, and ſhe ſate aye weeping, 
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A wozdfoz ſbame nc may ſbe fozthoutbzing, 
Ne vpon hem (bc durſt nat behold, 

But at the laſt of Tarquiny ſbe hem told 
This rutull caſc,and all this thing hozrible, 
The wo to tell were impoſſible 

That (be and all her friends make at ones, 
All had toltzes harts ben of ſtoncs, 

It might haue maked hem vpon her rew. 
Her hart was ſo wilely and ſo ttew. 

She laid, that fo her giit ne foz her blame 
Her huſbond ſhould nat haue riſe foulc name, 
That would (hc nat tutfren by nu way: 

And they anſwerde all vnta het fay, 

That they kozauc it her, toʒ it was right. 

It wag no gilt it lay nat in her might, 

And laiden her enſadples mu age; /, 
But all foz naught thus ſbe laid anone! 
Be as be may ad.ſbe of foꝛgiuing 

Iwill uat haue no lasgitt foꝛ notiung, 

But pꝛiuely bc cought fozth a kmite, 
Indthcrwithail ſhe ratt her leite her life, 
And as ſbe fell adowne (bc caſt hertooke, 
And ot her clothes yet heed tbe tooke, 


Foz in her falling yet ſhe had a care, 


Lcaſt that her feet oz fach things lay bare, 
So well ſhe loued clcanneſſe, and etze trouth 
Ok her had all the townc of Nome routh, 
And Bꝛutus hath by her chalt bloodſwoze, 
That Catquin ſbould ybaniſhed be therckoꝛt. 
And all his kinnc, and let the people call, 

And openlythe talc he told hem all, 

And open p let carry her on a bete 

Chꝛough ally town, that men may ſec a hcre 
The hoꝛrible deed of her oppʒziſlioun, 

Ne ncuer was tt cre king in Kome toun 
Sens thilkc day. and (bc was holden there 

A aint. and cucr her day yhalloweddere, 

As in her law: and thus endeth Lucreſlc 
The noble wife, Titus bearcth witnelle: 

4 tell it. foꝛ the was of louc fo trew, 

Nc in her will ſhe chaunged toꝛ no new, 

And in her ſtable hart ſadde and kind, 

That in thele women men map all day find 
There as they caſt her hart there it dwelleth, 
Foz well J wotc, that Chʒuſt himſcite telicth, 
That in Iſracl, as wide ag is the lond, 
That ſo great faith in all the lond he ne fond, 
As in a woman and this is no lie, 

And as toꝛ men, lookc ye ſuch tyꝛannie 

They doen all day, aſlay hem who ſo liſt, 
The trueſt is full bꝛotell fox to triſt. 


The legend of Ariadne ol Athens, 


1 Udge infcrnall Minos, of Ercte 
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king, 
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Now commeth thy lot, thou com- 
meſt onthe ring, 
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Of Theleus the great vntrouth of loue, 
Foꝛ which the gods of heauen aboue 

Ben wꝛoth a wꝛath haue take toʒ thy line, 
Be red loꝛ ſbame, now J thy lite beginne. 

Minos that was the mighty king ol Crete, 
That had an hundzed cities ſtrong and grete, 
To ſchoole hath ſent his lonne Andꝛogeus 
To Athens of the which it happed thus, 
That he was ſlaine learning Phylolophie, 
Right in that citie nat but fo enute, 

he great Minos ol the which J ſpeke, 
His ſonneg death is come toꝛ to wcke, 
Alcathoc he belieged hard and long, N 
But natheleſle the wals be lo ſtrong, 
And Niſus,that was kingof that cite, 
So chiualrans.that little dꝛedeth he, 
Of Minos ox his hoaſt tooke he no cure, 
Till on a day befell an auenture, 
That Niſusdoughter ſtood vpon the wall, 
And of the ſiege law the manner all: 
So happed it, that at ſcarmilbing. 
She calt her hart vpon Minos the king, 
Foꝛ his beautie, and his cheualrie, 
So loꝛe, that ſbe wend koꝛ to die. | 
And ſboꝛtiy of this pꝛocelle fox to pace, 
She made Mꝛnos winnen thilke plate, 
So that the citie was all at his wul, 
To lauen whom him liſt,oz els ſpill, 
But wickedly he quit her kindnelle, 
And let her dꝛench in ſoꝛrow and diſtreſle, 
Nerc that the gods had ok her pite, 
But that tale were too long as now foꝛ me, 
Athencs was this king Minos allo, 
As Acathoe, and other townes mo, 
And this the effect, that Minos hath fo dꝛiuen 
Hem of athenes, that they mote him yeuen 
Fro ycre to ycre her ownc childꝛen dere 
Fo to be ſlaine. as ve ſball after here. 

This Minos hath a monſtcr,a wicked beſt, 
That was lo crucll,that without arccſt, 
when þ a ma was bzougiyt into his pꝛeſence, 
He would him cat there helpeth no defence: 
And cucry third ycare withouten dout, 
They caſten lotte, as it came about, 

On rich and poozc,he muſt his ſonne take, 
And of his child he muſt pꝛelent make 

To Minos to ſaue him oz to ſpill, 

Oz let his beaſt deuour him at his wl. 
And this hath Minos done right in dilpite, 
To wzckc his ſonne was lct all his elite, 
And make hem ok athenes his thzall 

Fro ycre to yere, while he liuen ſhall, 

And home he ſaileth when this toun is won, 
This wicked cuſtome is lo long yron, 
Till of athenes king Egeus 

Mote ſenden his owne ſonne Thelcus, 
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Nat foz thy ſake only wꝛitten is this ſtoꝛie, 
"But foz to clepe apcn vnto memoꝛie, 


Sens that the lotte is f llen him vpon 

To ben deuoured, foꝛ grace is there non. | 
Aud fozth is ladde this wokull yong knight 
Unto pᷣ country of king Mos tull of might, 


And in a pꝛiſon kettred taſt is he. 
Till the timt he ſbould pfreten be. 
Muell maiſt thou wepe, & wokull Theſcus, 
That art a kings ſonne and damned thus, 
Me thinketh this that thou art depe yhold 
To whom that ſaued thee fro cares cold, 
And now ik any woman helpe thee, 113. 
Mell oughteſt thou her leruaumt foꝛ to bee, * 
And ben her true louer pere by pere, 


| But now to come ayeritomymatcrc; 


The toure, there this Theſeus is thzow; © | 
Don in the bottome derk, and wonder low, 
Was ioyning tothe wall of atoꝛemne, 
Longing vnto the doughtren tweine 
Ok Minos that in her chambers grete 
Dweiten aboue the maiſter ſtrere 
Of the towne in loy and in ſollas: 

Not J nat how it happed percaas, 

As Theſeus complained him by night, 
Thekings doughter,that Artadnehight, 
And eke her ſuſter Phedꝛa, herden al! 
His complaint as they ſtood on the wall, 
And looked vpon the bzight moone, 

Hem liſt nat to go to bed ſo ſoone: 

And of his wo they had compaſſion, 

A kings ſonnc to be in luch pꝛilon, 

And ben deuoured, thought hem great pite: 
Then Ariadne ſpake to her ſuſter free, 

And laid: Phedza lefe ſuſter dere, 

This wotull loꝛds ſonne map ve nat here, 
How pitouliy he complaineth his kin, 

And eke his pooꝛe eſtate that he is in⸗ 

And guiltleſſe, certes now it is routh, 

And if ye woll aſſent, by my trouth, 

He ſball ben holpen, how ſo that we do. 

Phedꝛa anſ werde iwis me is as wo 

Fo: him as euer 1 was foꝛ any man, 
And to his helpe the beſt rede J can, 
Is, that we done the gailcr pꝛiucly 
To come and ſpeke with vs haſtelp, 
And done thts wokull man with him to come, 
Fo2 it he maythis monſter ouercome, 
Then were he quit there is none other boot, 
Let vs well taſt him at his hart root, 
That if ſo be that he a weapon haue, 
There that he his life dare kepe oz ſaue, 
Fighten with this fend, and him defend, 
7oꝛ in the pꝛiſon, here as he ſhall diſcend, 
Pe wott well, that the beaſt is in a plate 
That is not derke . hat toume and eke ſpace 
To welde an axe, oꝛ ſwerde ſtaffe, oꝝ knife, 
So that me thinketh he ſhould ſaue hts life, 
Ik that he he a man, ie lball do ſo: 
And we ſball make him valles cke alſo 

Of 
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Ol were and towe, that when he gapeth faſt, But J you ſerue as lowly in that place, 


Into the beeltcs thzote he (ball hem caſt, 

To llcte his hongcr,andencomber his teth, 

And right anon when that Theſeus ſecth 

The beeſt acheked, he (ball on him leepe 

Colleen hun, oꝛ theycomen moze to heepe: 

This weapen ſbal the gatler,oz that tide, 

Full pꝛiuely within the pꝛiſon hide: 

And foz the houle is crencled to and kro, 

And hath lo queint waies foz to go, 

Foz it is ſbapen as the maſe is wzought, 

Chercto haue J a remedy in my thought. 

That by a clewe of twine, as he hath gan, 

The lame way he map returne anon, 

Folowing alwaythe thzede,as he hath come, 

And when this beeſt is ouercome, 

Then may he flien away out of this ſtede, 

And etze the gailer may he with him lede, 

And him augunce at home in his countre, 

Seng that ſo great aLozds ſonne is he, 
This is my tede, i that pe dare it take, 

That (bold J lenger ſermon of it make, 

The gailer cometh, and with him Cheleus, 

When thele things ben actoꝛded thus. 
Done late & heſeus vpon his knee, 

The right lady ol my lite ( ad. he) 

J loꝛowfull man, ydamned to the deth: 

Fro pou, whiles that me lalteth bzeth, 

wol nat twinne, alter this auenture, 

But in your ſeruice. thus J woll endure, 

That as a wzetch vnznow, J woll vou ſerue 

Fox cuermoꝛc, till that mine hart ſterue, 

Foꝛſahe I woll at home mine heritage, 

Ind as J ſaid, ben of your court a page, 

ifthat ye vouchlafe that in this place, 

Be graunt me to haue ſoche a grace, 

That may haue nat but my meate #dunke, 

And foz my ſuſtinaunce yct woll (\winke, 

Right as you liſt, that Minos ne no wight, 

Sens that he ſaw me neuer with eyen light, 

Ne no man eis ſball me eſpic, 

So llily and ſo well J ſbal me gie, 

And meſo wel difſigure, and ſo low, | 

That in this woꝛld ther ſhalno ma me know, 

To haue my like, and to haue pꝛelence 

Ok pou that done to me this excellence, 

And to my father (ball J ſende here, 

This woꝛthy man, that is your gaplere, 

And him ſo guerdon that he lball well be 

One ol the greateſt men ol my countre, 

And it J durſt laine, my lady bzight, 

Jam a kings ſonne and eke a knight 

Is wold God, ik that it might be, 

Ne weren in my tountrey all thae, = 

And J with vou to beate you companie, 

Then ſbuld ye ſene if that I thereok lie, 

And ik that J pzofer you in lowe manere, 

To ven your page, and ſeruen vou right here, 


& 


1 pzayto Mars to ycuc meſoch grace, 
That ſbames dcath on me there mote fall, 
And death and pouerte to my frends all, 
And that my ſpꝛite by night mote go, 
After my death and walke to and fro, 
That i mote of traitour haue a name, 
Foz which my lpzit mote go, to do me ſhame, 
And if 1 clayme euer other degree, 
But ye vouchſafe to yeuc it mee, 
As J haue ſaid ot lbames death I dey, 
And mercy Lady, can naughi els ſey. 

A ſemely knight was this Theſeus toſce, 


And vonge, but ot᷑ twenty ycre and thce, 


But who ſo had yſcne his countenaunce, 
He wold haue wept, foꝛ routh of his penaũce: 
Foz which this Ariadne in this manere, 
Unſwerde to his pꝛotre and to his chere. 
A kings ſonne, and eke a knight (qd. ſbe) 
To ben my leruaunt in lo lowe degree, 
God ſbilde it loz the lbame of women all, 
And lene me neuer ſoch a caſe befall, 
And lende you grace, andlcight ofhert allo 
Fou to defend, ⁊ knightiy to ſſeen pour foc, 
And lene hercafter 4 may ou find 
To me, and to myſuſter here ſo kind, 
That Ine repent nat to peue pou life, 
Het were it better J were your wie, 
Sith yc ben as gentill boꝛne as J, 
And haue a realme nat but faſt by, 
Than that J ſuffred your gentillcſſe to ſterue, 
Oꝛ that I let you as a page ſerue, 
It is no pꝛoũte, as vnto your ktnrede, 
But what is that, man woll nat do foz dꝛed, 
And to my ſuſter ſith that it is ſo, 
That (be motc gone with me.ifthat J go 
Oꝛ cls ſuffce death as wel as J. 
That ye vnto your ſonne as trewly, 
Done her be wedded, at pour homecoming, 
This is the ſinall end ot all this thing, 
Beſwcre it here, vpon all that may beſwoznee 
Be Lady minc(qd.he) ozcls to toꝛne 
Mote 4 be with the Winotaurcoz to mozow, 
And haueth hcreof mine hert blood to bozow, 
Ikchat ye woll, if J had knife oz ſpeare, 
I would it letten out, and thereon ſweare, 
Foz then at erſte, I wot ye would me leue, 
By Mars that is chicke of my peleue, 
So that J might liuen, and nat faile 
To moꝛow foz to taken my bataile, 
Inolde neuer fro this place flie, 
Till that ye ſhould the very pzofe ſe. 
Fo now it that the ſoth I ſball you ſap, 
J haue loued you full many a dap, 
Though ve ne wilt nat, in my countre, 
And aldermoſt deſired you to ſee, 
— — 
pon mp vou aulure,. 
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Of Ariadne of Athens. 


This ſeuen pcre J hanc your ſeruaunt be, 


Now haue i you, and alſo haue ye me. 


My dere hert, ol Athcnes ducheſſe. 

This Lady ſmuleth at his ſtedlaſtneſſe, 
And at his hartely woꝛdes, and at his chere, 
And to her ſuſter ſaid in this manere: 

And ſothly ſuſter mine (qd,ſhe) 

Now be we ducheſſes both J and ye, 

And ſikerde to the regals of Athenes, 

And both hereafter likely to be Qucenes, 
And ſaued fro his death a kings ſonne, 

As cucr of gentill women is the wonne, 

To laue a gentil man,cnfozth her might, 

In honeſt cauſe, and namely in his right. 

Me thĩtzeth no wight ought vs herot blame, 
Ae bearen vs therekoꝛe an puel name,. 

And ſboꝛtiy of this mater foz to make, 

This Thcſcug ot her hath leaue ptake, 

And euery point was perfozmed in dede, 

As ve haue in this couenaunt herde me rede. 
His wepen his cle we, his thing p L haue ſatd, 
Mas by the gailer in the houſe ylatd, 

There as the Minotaurc hath his dwelling, 
Right faſt by the doꝛe, at his entring, 

And Theſcus is lad vnto his dethe, 

And tozth vnto this Pinotaure he gethe, 

And by the teaching or this Adztane, 

He oucrcamc this vceſt, and was his bane, 
And out he cometh bythe clewe againe 

Ful pꝛiuely, when he this beeſt hath llaine, 
And the gailer gotten hath a barge, 

And of his wiues treaſure gan it charge, 

And tokc his wife, and cke luſter free 

And by the galler, and with hem al thꝛee 

Is ſtolc away out of the land by night, 

And to the countre of Enupic him dight, 
There as he had a frende of his knowing, 
Therc feeſten they, there daunſen they d ling, 
And in his armes hath his Adzianc, 

That ot the deeſt hath kept him kro his banc, 
And get him there a noble barge anone, 


And ok his countrey folke a ful great wonc, 


And taketh his leaue. t homeward lauleth hee, 
And in an yle, amidde the wilde ſee, 
There as there dwelt creature none, 


Saue wild becſtes, and that full many one, 


He made his ſbippe a londe foꝛ to ſette, 
And in that yle halte a day he lette. 

And ſaid, that on the londe muſt him reſt, 
His mariners haue done right as him leſt, 
And foꝛ to tell ſboꝛtly in this caas, 

hen Ariadne his wile a ſicpe was, 

Foz that herſuſtcr fayzcr was than (be, 
He taketh her in his honde, #fozth gocth he 
To ſbip, and as a traitour ſtale away, 
nohile that this Ariadne a ſlepe lap, 

And to his countrey warde he lailed bliuc, 
A twenty diuel way. the winde him dꝛiue, 


And found his father dꝛenched in the lee, 
Mc liſte no moꝛc to ſpetze ot him parde, 
Thele kalſe louers, poiſon be her bane, 

But J wol turne againc to Adztane, 
That is with llepe foz werinellc take, 
Ful ſozowfully het hart may awake, 

Alas toꝝ the mine herte hath pite, 
Right in the dawning awakcth lbe, | 
And gropethin the bed,#fondright nought: 

Alasqd.(be)thatcucr J was wought, 
Jam betrayed,andher heerc to rent, 

And to the ſtronde barelote kaſt (he went, 

And cried: Thcſeus min hert ſwete, 

Where be pe, that I map nat with you mete # 
And might thus with beeſles ben yllaine. 

The halow rockes anſuerde her agame. 
No man ſbe law, and pet [bone the moone, 
And hie vpon arocke tbe went ſoone, 

And ſawe his barge ſayling in the lee, 
Colde wore her hert, and right thus laid ſhe: 

Wekerthen ye ſind J the beeſtes wilde, 
Path he nat linne, that he her thus begulde, 
She cried, O turncagaine foz routhe ⁊ (inne, 
Thy batge hath nat alli his meine in, 

Her kerchefe on a pole ſticked (be, 
Alcaunce he ſhould it well yſe, 

And him remembze that ſbe was behind, 
And turne againe, ſt on the ſtronde her find, 

But all toꝛ naught, his way he is gone, 
And downe ſbe tel a lwowne on a ſtone, 

And vp ſbe riſte, and kiſſed in all her care 
The ſteppes ot his feete, there he hath fare, 
And to her bed right thus ſhe ſpeketh tho: 

Thou bedeqd.ſhc) that haſt recciued two, 
Thou ſbalt anl were ot two, and not of one, 
here is the greater parte, away gone. 

Aas, wher lbal 1 wzetched wight become e 
Foz though ſo be that bote none here come, 
Home to mpcountrey dare I nat foz dzcde, 

I tan my ſelke inthis caſe nat rede. 

What ſbould I tell moꝛe here complaining, 
It is ſo long, it were an heauything e 
In her epiſtle, Qalo telleth all, 

But ſboꝛtiy to the end tell I fþall, 

The goddes haue her holpen fox pike, 

And in the ſigne ol Taurus men may ſce, 
The ſtones ot her crownc ſhine clere, 

Iwill no mozeſpcake ofthis matere, 

But thus thisfallclouercan begile 

His trew loue, the diuel quite hum his wile, 


The legende of Philomene, 


Hou pcuer ofthefozmcs, that 
haſt wꝛought 
The fayꝛe wozld, and bare it in 
; thy thought 
N x1 thou thy werke 
be 


n, 
why 
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UUhy madeſt thou vnto the launder ol man. 

©: all be that it was not e dog. 
ds foz that end to mate ſocha tha g. 
UUby ſuffredeſt thou that C bore, 
That is in loue ſo falic audio 


| to the fltſt "IP 
That tro this wozlÞ vp | — 


Lozrumpeth, whe 
And as ta me;fo was hgdede, - 
That when that J thisfoule notte rede. 
ine tprn werenfoule, and tore ali. 
Thavenfectethhuw thatwoidebehoid behold - 
The ſtoꝛie al T crema tnf Ktn 
Ok Grace wag amto | (136% 
Chr rudi Sod that ſtante with blodydarte;; 
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ing NRauduanis aut dougihter derer. 
Thar e een | of hercountre, 
Though Junoliftuot at the fende. 
He h atgodof WMedding is, 
But at the feaſt ready bentwis/, 
Che kuries thꝛet, with all her moꝛtall bzondc;, 
The Duie all nightabouethe baikes wonde, 
That Pꝛophete is of wo, and of miſthaunce. 
ThisreuctiFutl ot orig. and fuſdot daunce,.-' - 
aſt a fourtenight. a little latte, 5 
But ſboꝛtwolchis ſtoꝛie foʒ to paſſe, 
(Foz J amwraryof him to; to tell 
Ftaeyerchis wile and he togu her dwell, 
Till an a day (be gan ſoʒe long 
Co fcenc her ſuſter chat ſhe law not long, 
That foz deſire ſbe aiſt what toſay, 
But to her huſbond gan ſhe ſoz to pʒay 
Fo: Gods loue, that (be mote ones gone 
Her ſuſter foz to ſetue, and come ayen anonc, 
Dꝛels but ſbe mate to het wend, 
She pꝛaied him ỹ he would alter her lend: 
And this was day by day all her pꝛayere, 
with al humblcſle of wifchood, woꝛd # chert. 
This Tercug let make his hips vate, 
And into Greece himlelfe is fozth iłate, 
Unto his father mla gan he pray /, 
To vouchſafc,thatfoz a moneth oꝛ tway, 
That Philomenehis wiucsſuſter might 
On 1320gne his wilt but ones haucalight, 
And ſbe ſball come to vou again anon 
My ſelte with her, I will both tome and gon, 
And as my harts ite I will het kepe. 
This old Pandton this king gan wepe 
Foz tendcrneffe of hatt, foz to leue 
His doughter gon, and foz to yeue her leue, 
Of all this woꝛld he loucd nothing ſo, 
But at the laſt. leaue hath ſbe to go, 
Foz Philomene withlalt teaxes ene 
Gan ok her father grace to beſcke, 
Co ſeene her luſter, that her longeth lo, 
And him enbꝛaceth, with her armes two, 
And there allo yong and faire was ſhe, 


=- 


Fol. igs. 


That when that Tercus law her beaute, 
And ot array, that there was none her liche, 
And yct of beautic was ſbe to ſo riche, 
He caſt his ficrte hatt vpon her ſo, 
Chat he woll hauc her, how ſo that it go, 
And with his wtlesknelcd, and ſo pzatcd, 
Till at the laſt Pandion thus ſated. 

Now ſonne(qd,he)that art to me ſo dere, 
I thce betake my pong doughter dere, 
That deareth the key ot all mine harts life; 


Arnd grete well my doughter, and thy wife, 


and peuc her leaue ſomctime foꝛ to pley, 
That ſbe may teen me oncs oz 1 deie. 

And ſothly he hath made him tiche leaſt, 
And to his lolke, the moſt and ede tte leaſt, 
That with tim came: yaue him pets great, 
And himx6aercth th2oagh the maſter ſtreat 
Dk Athenes.andto the ſea him bzought, 

And tourneth home, no malice he ne thought. 


The Oꝛes pulleth foxth the vetlell faſt, 


And into Trace arriueth at the laſt, 

And vp in to a Foꝛeſt he her led, 

And to taue pꝛiuely he him ſped, 

And in this darke caue it her leſt 

Ok which her harte agroſc, and cated thus: 
Whert is myluſtet bother Tereus : 


| And thercwithall (be wept tenderlp.;: 


Aud quotze fozfcare, pale and pitiauſip, 


Kight as the lbe, that ot᷑ the Uolke is bitten, 


Oꝛ as the Laiuer,thatof the Egle ts ſmitten, 
And is out of vis clawes foꝛth eſcaped, 

Pet it is aſerde, and a waped, 

Leſt it be hent cftſones: ſo ſate ſhe; 

But vtteriyit may none ot her be, 

By foꝛce hath this trattour dock a deede, 
That he hath reft het of her maidenhede, 
Maugre her head, byſtrength a dy his might, 

Lo here à decde of men, and that aright. 

She crieth ſuſter,with ful! loude ſteuen, 
And father dere helpe me God in heuen: 
All helpetiz not, and yet this kalſe theke, 
Hath doen this Lady pet a moe miſchefe, 
Foꝛ fearc.icſt ſbe ſbouid his ſbame crie, 
And doen him opentp a villanie, 

And with his wrard her tong ol kerfe he, 
And in Caſteli made her foz to be, 

Full pꝛiueiy in pꝛiſon euermoꝛe, 

And kept her to her vlage and to his ſtoze, 
So that [bene might neucr moze aſtarte. 

O ſely Philomene, wo is in thine hart, 
Huge deen thyſozowes, and wonder ſmark, 
God waeke thee, and lende thee thy bone, 
Now is time J make an endſone, 

This Cercus is to his wife icome, 

And in des armes hath his wife inome, 
And pitioully he wept, and ſboke his hedde, 
and ſwoꝛe her, that he found her ſuſter wm 


Foꝛ which this ſclic Pꝛogne hath loch wo, 
That nigh her ſoꝛowull hart bꝛake a two. 
And thus in tcares let J P2ogne dwell, 
And ok her luſter foꝛth & woll vou teil. 

This wofuil Lady il earned had in youth, 
So that ſhe wozken and enbꝛauden couth, 
And weauen in ſtole the rade voꝛec, 

As it of women hath be woued yoze; 
And ſothipfoztoſaine,ſhehathHherfill - . 


- Of mcate and dunkc,ofclothingather will, 


And couthe eke rede ä 
But with a penne {be could not weitc, 
But letters can (be weaue to and tro, of 
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Tvtelt you of falſe Detnophon, [+11 {1+ | 
In loue a kater tzened neuer non, 
But it wcrodis karger Chicas, 101: 
God fox his race [ro lach unc nepovs, 
Thust ;praltnjtharitheer; 1 
Povrotht Martourne Nami oy 

-Deſtrotedinbf Dtmvtije tert, 
This Dcmoſyori anutiivimg urttaſce 
TowardathedcszoMmipalaglatrgeto 3: a7: 
with him dan many alblp,6manpadarge.: 
— ́ — — 1 
Is wounded ze ü ,ỹ,ẽÜulbmm 
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So that by the yere was all ago, — b 5 

She had wonen in a ſtomes large. 4 

How tbe was bꝛought tro athens in abarge, 

And in a caue how that the was bought, — 
And all the thing that Tereus wzought. —— here gy 
She waueit wel, and-wzotethe ſtozteaboue; And with a nit bunten ns hig ſtore; - 


Hod lc: was lerurd tox ber ſuſters lone, vi, 
And to a mana ring ſbe yaue anon 
And pꝛaicd him byligneg foꝛ to gon 
Unto the queene, and bearrn her that cothe, 
And by tgneſwoze manyan othe, -'-:2: 


She lhould hun cue what (be gettenmigbt. 


This man anon vnto the quene him dight, 
And tot it her, and all the mance toldx : 
And when ỹ Pꝛogne hath this thing behold, 
No woꝛdelbe ſpake fan loro tene koz rage, 
But famed her to gon on pilgrimage: - 

To Baccus temple, anus litt ie ound 
Her dome ſuſter ſitting hach ſbe found | 
Weeping in the caſtell her ielte alone, 
Alas the wo, conſtraint. and the mane 
That Pꝛogne vpõ her dambe ſuſter makcth, 
In armes cuexichof hem other taketh, 

And thus Jlet hem in her ſozow dwell, 

The remnaunt is no chargc to tell, 

Foz this is all and ſome thus was tbe ſerued 
That neuer agtlt, ne delerucd 

Unto this crucil man, that ſbe ot wiſt 

Be may beware of men if that vou liſt, 


> F oꝛ all be that he woll not foz ſhame 


Doen ag Tereus to leſe his name, 

Ne ſerue vou as a murthereroz a knaue, 
Full little while ſbull ye trewe him haue, 
That wol 4 lain, al were he nowmybꝛother, 
Bud it lo be that he map haut another. 


The Legende of Phillis, 8 


Me A prur , as wel as byauctho- 
9 

LD! |That wicked fruictecommeth 
of a wickcd tree, 


155 . | _ _— find, ifthat it li⸗ 


His ſbip wagveor ſo low inſuch manere, i 

That Carpenter could it not amende?⸗ 

Ehe ſee dxaight agatyriDoxche bz ende, 

Ia wood, and poſſetij — donn, 

Till geptune bath ot him co mpaſſioun. 

And Theus hſĩus. Trũon and ther all, 

And maden him dp a londe to fall 

Wherof chat PlaliisLodypunsondQueene; 

Lycurgusdoughten, faigetvntoſrrne + | 

Chants the llaure againtht bꝛight Donne, 

Unncth is Demophoa to iande iwonne⸗ 

TAeateand eke wortie, and his folke fozpinid 

Of werineſſe, andralſo e | 

And tothe death he was almoſt ſdzinctt, 

His wiſefolkecounſatic hanehmvpcuces, 

To leken helpeandſiccourofthe Qurene, 

And loken what his grate might vine 

And malen in that lande foinecheacſaunce; 

And kepen him fro wo, and muchaunte i 

Fo ſicke he was, and almoſt at the death, 

Unneth might heſpcake; aaa bacath,. 

And lieth in Nhodopeia hin fa; to ceſt. un.. 

he he may waike, him thaught it was beſt 

Untothe countrey to ſecken toꝛ ſuccour. 

Men knew him wle, and did hum honour, 

Foꝛ at Athenes Duke-andLozd was he, 

As CThelcus his tather hath ibe. 

That in his time was great of renoun, 

No man ſo great in allthis! 

And like his father of fate and otſlature, . 

And falſe of loue it came himofaaturc, . 

Is docth the Foxe Renarde, the Foxes lonnc, 

Okt kind he tould his old father wonne 

Uithout loꝛe as can a Dꝛake lfwimme 

Then it is canght, and caried ta the bꝛimme: 

This honoꝛabie queene Phillis doth hi chere, 

Her liketh wen his ſpoꝛte and his manere, 

But Jam agroted here bcfozne, 

To wʒite ol hem that in loue been munen, 
Ind 


And cke to haſte me in my Legende. 
Which to perfoꝛme, God me grace lende, 
Thertoꝛe 4 palle ſboꝛtly in this wile, 
Pe haue well heard ol Theſcus the giſe, 
In the betraiyng of faire Adziane, 

That of her pite zept him fro his bane, 
At (bozt woꝛdes, right ſo Demophon, 


Theſamec way and the lame pathe hath gon 


That did his falſe father Theſeus, 

Fox vnto p hulis hath heſwozne thus, 
To wedden her, and her his trouth plight, 
And piked of her all the good he might, 
Uihen he was hole i ſound, and had his reſt, 
And doth with Phillis, what ſo that him leſt, 
As well 1 could, it that me liſt ſo, 

Tellen all his doing to and fro, 

He laied to his countrey mote him laile, 
Fox there he would her wedding apparaile, 
As fill to her honour, and his alſo, 
And openly he tooke his leaue tho, 

And to her lwoꝛe he would not ſotourne, 

But in a moneth again he would retourne, 

And in that londe let make his oꝛdinaunce, 

As very Loꝛde, and tooke the obeiſaunce, 

Well and humbly, and his ſbippes dight, 

And home he goeth the next way he might, 

Fo: vnto Phillis pet came he nought. 

And that hath ſbc ſo harde and ſoꝛe ibought, 

Alas, as the ſtoꝛie doeth vs rccozd, 

She was her owne death with a coꝛde, 

When that ſhe law that Demopho her trated, 

But firſt wzote ſhe to him, andfalt him pzatcd 

He would come, and deltuer her of pain, 

As J rehearſe (ball a woꝛde oz twain, 

Me liſte not vouchlate on him to lwunke, 

Diſpenden on him a penne full ok ynze, 

Foz talſe in loue was he, right as his lire, 

The Deulll ſet her ſoules both on afirc, 

But of the letter of Phillis woll J wxite, 

A woꝛde oz twain, although it be but lite. 
Thine hoſtelle / qd. be O Demophon, 

Thy Phillis, which that is ſo wo begon, 

Ot Rhodopeie, vpon you mote complain, 

Ouer the terme ct betwirt vs twaun. 

That ye ne holden foꝛward, as pe ſated: 

Your antre, which ye in our hauen laied, 

Yight vs that ye would comen out of doubt, 

Oꝛthat the Moone ones went about, | 

But times lower. the Mone hath hid her face 

Sens thilke day ye went frothis place, 

And fower times light the woꝛld again, 

But loꝛ all that, vet ball J ſothiy ſain, | 

Pet hath the ſtremeof Scython not bzought 

From athens the ſbip, vet came it nought, 

And ik that ye the terme reken would, 

As I 02 other true louers doe ſbould, 

J platnnot (God wot)befoze my day, 

But all her letter voziten Ine may. 


3 


Of Phillis. 


—— dy 
| As loch faiſe louers ofte tonne. 


By oꝛder foꝛ it were to me a charge, 
Het letter was right long and therto large. 
But here and there. in rime J hauc it laicd 


There as me thought that (bc hath wel laied. 


She laicd the lailes cometh not again, 
Ne tothe woꝛde there is no fey certam, 
But 1 wot why ye come not (qd,ſbe) 

Foz I was of my loue to you ſo fre, 

And of the Goddes that ye haue ſwoxe, 
That her vengcaunce fall on you therfoze, 
Ee be not ſuffiſaunt to bearc the pain, 

To moche truſted J, well may J lain, 
Upon pour linage, and pour faire tong, 
And on your tcarcs fallly out wzong. 
How coud ye wepe ſo by crafte(qd,ſþc) 
Map there ſoche teares fained be x 

Now certeg,if ye would haue in memoꝛy, 

It ought be to you but little glozy, 

Co haue a ſelie maide thus betrayed, 

Co God (ad. ſbe) pꝛay J, and oft haue pꝛayed, 

That it be now the greateſt pzice of all. 

And moſt honour, that euer you ſball befall, 

And when thine old aunceters painted bee. 

In which men may her woꝛthinelle ſec, 

Then pꝛay J God, thou painted beaiſo, 

That folke may reden foꝛth by as they go. 
Lo this is he, that with his flattery 

Betrated hath, and doen her villany, 

'That was his true loue, in thought # dede. 
But ſothly ot o point pet may they rede, 

That ye been like your father, as in this. 

Foz he begiled Ariadne iwis, 

With ſuch an arte, and ſuch ſubtclte, 

As thou thyſelues haſt begiled me: 

As in that poinct although it be not feire 

Thou toloweſt certain and art his hcirc, 

But ſens thus linfully ye me begile, 

My body mote ye ſene, within a while 

Right in the hauen ot at hencs fleeting, 

Withouten Depulture and buriyng, 

Though ye been harder then is anp ſtone. 
And whe this letter was forth ſent anone, 

And knew how bzotell and how kals he was, 

She foz diſpaire fozdid her (cife, alas, 

Such ſoꝛow hath tbe,foz (bc betet het ſo. 

Beware ye women ot pour ſabtilifo, 

Sens yet this day men may enlample ſe. 

And truſteth now in louc no man but me. 


The legende of Hypermeſtte. 


8 D Grece whilom were bꝛe⸗ 
| ; ol mdich ber ane was called 
1 N c 
Al [2 Danao, * 

G Chat many a ſonne hath of 


his bo 5 


Emong 
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Emong his ſonnes all there Was one, 
That aldermolt he loued of cucrychone, 
Ano when this chud was bozne, this Danao 
Shope him a name and called him Lino, 
Chac other bꝛother called was Egilte, 
That was ol loue as falſe as cuer him liſt, 
And many a daughter gate he in his lile, 
Dt which he gate vpon his right wtke, 
A doughter dere, and did herfoz to call, 
Hypermeſtra, vongeſt ot hem all, 
{he wich child of her natiuite, 
To all good thewes bozne was be, 
As liked to the Goddes oz lbe was bozne, 
That ofthe lheke lbe ſhould be the cozne, 
The werdes that we clepen delttne, 
Hath ſbapen her, that ſbe muſt needes be 
Pitous ſad, wiſe true as licle, 
And to this woman it accozdeth wele, 
Foz though that Uenus vaue her great beute, 
With Jupiter compovonedſo was ſhe, 
That conſciente, trouth, and dzcde of ſhame, 
And ok her wikchode foz to kepe her name, 
This thougyc her was felicite as here, 
And reed Mars, was that time ofthe pere 
So keble, that his malice is him rat. 
Uicpꝛelſed hath Uenus his cruell craft, | 
And what with Uenus, and other oppzeſſion 
Ol houſcs, Mars his venime is a don, 
Chat Hypermeſtre dare not handle a knife, 
In malice, though (be ſbould leſe her like, 
But natheleſſe as heauen gan tho turne, 
Two bad aſpectes hath ſbe of Saturne, 
That made her to die in pꝛiſon, 
And J ſhall after make mencion, 
Of Danao and Egiſtes alſo, | 
And though lo be that they were bzcthzZ7 two, 
Foz thilte tyme nas ſpared no linage, 
It liked hem to maken mariage 
Betwirt N ypermeſtre, and hun Lino, 
And caſteu ſoch a day it ſball beſo, 
And tuli accoꝛded was it vttcrlp, 
The aray is wꝛought. the tyme is faſt by, 
And thus Lino hath ol his fathers bother, 
The doughter wedded ⁊ ech of hẽ hathother, 
The toꝛches bꝛennen, and the lampes bzight 
The Sacrifice been full ready dight. 
Theuſcnceout of the fire reketh ſoote, 
Che ſlourt the lecke, is rent vp by the roote, 
To maten garlandes and crounes hte, 
Full is the plate ot ſound of Yinſtralcie, 
Ok longes amourous of martage, 
As thilke tyme was the plain vſage, 
And this was in the paleis of Egiſte, - 
That in his hous was loꝛd, right as him liſte 
And thus that day thryDzwen to an end. 
The frendes taken icue, and home they wend, 
The night is come, the bude [ball go to bed, 
Egiſte to his chamber faſt htmſpcd, 


Of Hypermeſtre. 


And pꝛiucly let his doughter call. 


When that the houſc voided was of hem all. 


He looketh on his doughter with glad chere, 
And to her ſpake, as ye (hall after here. 

My right doughter, trcſour of minc hert, 
Sens firit that day, p ſbapen was mylþcrt, 
Oz bythce fatall ſuſter had my dome. 

So nie mine hart neuer thing ne come, 

As thou Hypermeſtre, doughter dere, 

Take hede what thy father ſatcth thee here, 
And werke alter thy wiſer euer mo, 

Foꝛ alderfirſt doughter I loue thee ſo, 
That all the woꝛld to me nis halfeſolcfe, 
At nolde rede thee to thy miſcheke, 

Fo ali the good vnder the cold Mone, 

And what J meane, it ſhall be ſaid right ſone, 
With pꝛoteſtacion, as ſaine theſe wiſe, 
That but thou doe, as I ſhall thee deuiſe, 
Thou ſbalt be ded, by him al hath wzought, 
At (hozt woꝛdes thou ne ſcapeſt nought 

Out of my palets, oz that thou be deed, 

But thou conſent, and werke afccr myrced, 
Cake this to the fearfull concluſioun, 
This Þypcrmeſtre caſt her iyen doun, 

And quoke as doeth the lecke ol afbe grene, 
Deed wext her hew,and like alben to lene, 
And laied: Loꝛd and father all your will, 
After my might, God wote J will fulfill, 
So it be to me noconfaſion, 

J nill / qd.he) haue none excepcion, 

And out he caught a knitc, as raſour kene, 

Hide this (qd.he) that it be not ilene, 

And when thine houlbond is to bed go, 

While that he llepeth cut his thꝛote atwo, 

Fo2 in my dꝛeme tt is warned me, 

How that my neuewe (ball my bane be, 

But which J not,voherfoze I woll be ſiker, 

Itthou lay nap, we two (ball haue a biker, 

As 1 haue ſaied, by him that J haue ſwoꝛne. 

This Hipermeſtre hath nigh her wit foziczn, 

And foz to paſſen harmelclle out of that place, 

She graũted hi. ther was none other grace: 

And withall a coſirell taketh he tho 

And ſaied, hertof a dꝛaught oz two, 

Feue him dꝛinke, when he goeth to reſt, 

And he lbal ſlepe as long as eucr thee leſt, 

The narcotikes and apies been ſo ſtrong. 

And go thy way, leſt that him thinke to long. 

Out cometh the baide,# with full ſobze cherc, 

As is of maidens oft the manere, 

Co chamber bꝛought, with reuel # with long, 

And ſboꝛtip, lette this tale be to lung, 

This Limo and ſbe beth bzought to bed, 

And eucry wight out at the doozc him (ped, 

The night is waſted, and he fell aſlepe, 

Full tenderlybeginneth ſbe to weepe, 

She riſt her vp. and dzedfully ſbe quaketh, 

As doth the bzaunch, that Zephirug 8 
n 
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And hulbt vere all in Aragoric that citee, 
As colde ag any Froſt now wepethtbee, 
Fox pite by the harteſtrainedher lo; 

And of dcath docth herſo moche wo. 
'T doune ſbe fill, in ſoche a were, 
Sherttchcrvp, WMakerethhereand thete, 
And on her handstfaſtlogkethibe, ©: - 
Alas, ſball mine hands bloudie be, 

Jam maide, and as by my nature 
And dy myſemblaunt and bymp veſture, 
Mine hands been not ſbapen fox a knife, *:+ 
As fozx0 teue no man tro his lle... 
What Deuill haue I with the knife to do / 
And (ball haue my thzotecozueatuo? = 
Thenfhall Jede mag ande ende, 
And nedeg this thing mote haue anende, 
Oz heoz.I mote nedesleſeduriite, ,, 
Now tertes(qd.ſbe) ns Jam his wur, 
And hath my latth yet is it bette lo in 
Foz to be dedde in voifelp honeſte, 

Than be a traitout iuing in my ſbame, 
Be as be may foʒ eatneſt 0} ſot game 
He ſhall awake. and tiſe and go his way 
Out at this gutter ex that it de day: 
Ind wep: full tenderly vpon his face, 
And in her armes gan him to embꝛace, 
And him tbe ioggeth, and awaketh ſoft, 
And at the window tepe he frothclott, 
hen ſhe hath warned him, #docn him bote 
This Lino ſwift was and light of toote, 
And from her ran, a tuli good paas. wo 
This ſcue woman is ſo weake, alas 

And helplelle, ſo thar er ſbe ferte went, 

Her crucll father did her fox to hent. 

Alas Lino. wh art chou fo vnd, 
whync haſt thou remembꝛed in thy mind, 
And taken her, and led her fozth with thee, 

Foz when ſbe ſaw that gone away was hec, 
And that ſbe might not lo faſt go, 

Nc folowen him, tbe late doune right tho, 
Until ſhe was caught. and fettred in pꝛiſon 
Chis tale is ſaied fox this tonciuſion. 


q hert endeththe Legende ol 
good Momen. 


goodly Balade ol 
* Lhaucer, 


Other of nozture, beſt be⸗ 
loued of all, 

And frclbe floure,to whom 

God tende, 


All be I vnable myſelke ſo 
to pꝛetende, | 
To your diſcrecion J recommende 


A Ballade. 


The Sunnes | 
To when he wWeſtreth, farwelil your diſpog?y 
By your nature anone 19 5 foz pute dꝛede, 

. © 
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Mine harte and al, with euery circumſtaunce. 
All wholly to be vnder your goucrnaunte. 


Molt deſire J, and haue, and tuct ſbal, 


Thug, which might your harts eaſe amend 


Haue me excuſed my power is but I mall, 
Natheleſſe ol right ye ought to commend 
My good will, which faine would cutend 
To doyouſerutec, foz all my ſuſfiſaunce 
Ls holi to be vnder your goutrnainct, 


Meulx vn, in hart, which neuer (ball apall, 
due kreche and new, and tight giad to dupend 
My time in pour ſcruice, what ſo befall, 
Beleching your exccilence to deferid 
Wylimplenelle,if ignozaunceoffend. |... . 
Jnany wilt th tyat mine affraunce, 
Is holly to been vndet your gouernautice, - | 


Daiſic oflight,vetþ grounÞofcoinfort, 
ughter (ve htght)as Jtede, 


the tude ne with his boillodus wedz 
adowcth our emiſpere, 
Then clolen ye, mp liues Ladie dere. 


Dauning the day to his kind reloꝛt (rede 
And Phebus your Father, with his ütcames 
Adozneth the moꝛrow, tonluming the ſoꝛt 

Ok miſtte cloudes, that woulden ouerlede 
True humble harts, with her miſtie hede, 
ere comfozt a daics, when tyen tlcre, 
Jdj(clole and ſpꝛede my liues Ladic dere, 


le vouldray: but grcat God diſpoſcth 
And inakcth caluell by his pzoutdence, 
Soch thing, as mans frelc wit purpoſeth, 
All fo2 the beſt ir that pour conſcience 
Not gtutche it, but in humble pacience 


It recciue: toꝛ God ſayeth without fable, 1 


A faithful hart euer is acceptable, * 


Cautels who ſo vſcth gladly,gloſeth, 
Co eſchewe loch it is right high pzudence, 
What ye ſaicd ones. mine hart oppoleth, 
That my wꝛiting yapes in your abſence. 
Pleaſed you moch better than mypteſctice; 
Bet can I moꝛc, ye be not excuſable, 
Akaithkull harte euer is acceptable, 


Quaketh my penne, my ſpiriteſuppoſeth, 
That in my wꝛiting ye find woll lame offfce, 
Min hart welkneth thus ſone, anon it riſeth, 
— —— — — 0p 
— 
Bm. . «Lenuoy, 


70 


e Lenuoye, 


Foꝛth complaint,fozth lacking cloquence, 
Foꝛth little letter, of enditinglame, ä 
Jhaue beſought my ladies Sapiencec, 

Df thy behalfe, to accept in game, 

T hine inabilitie, doe thou the ſame: 
Abide, haue moꝛe vet: Je ſerue Joueſſc, 
Now fozth, I cloſe thee in holy Uenus name, 
Chee lbali vncloſe my harts gouernerelle, 


* 
* 
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BOECIVS DE CON. | 


SO LATIONE PHIL / 
" , LOSOPHIE, 


In this booke are handled high and hard obſcure 
points: vA.The pumeyance of God: The force 
of deſtinie: The freedome of our mils : and the 
infallible preſcience of the Almighty :and that 
the contemplation of God himlelfe is our Sum- 
mum bonum. 


{armina qui quonda ſtudio florenti peregi 
Flebilis b: u meflos cogor mire moaos. 
Br Las, 3 con- 
bale | Os ſtraynẽd to begin verſe of 
_ Q ſozrowfull matter, that 
N LB whilom in floziſbing ſtudie 
made delitable ditces, Foz 
lo, ending mules of poets, 
N enditen to me things to be 
wꝛitten, and dꝛerie teares. 
At laſte no dꝛede ne might ouercome tho mu⸗ 
eg, that they ne werren fcllowes, and folow- 
den my wap, that is to ſay: when J was exi⸗ 
led, they that wert᷑ ol my youth whilom weel⸗ 
full and grene,comfozten now ſoꝛowful wier⸗ 
des, ot me old man: foz elde is commen vn⸗ 
warely vpon me, haſted by the harmes that 
IJ haue. and ſozrow hath commaunded his 
age to be in me. Heeres hoze aren ſhad ouer⸗ 
timeliche vpon my head: and the lacke ſkinne 


S trẽbleth of mine empted bod y. Thilke death 


of menne is welekull, that ne commeth not in 
peres that be ſwet, but commeth to wzetches 
often icleped: Alas, alas, with how Deafe an 
care death cruell turncth awayfro wꝛetches, 
and natcth foz to cloſe w | Uhile 
Foztune vnfaithfull, fauoured me with light 


goobeg that ſozowtul houre, that is to lay, the 


The firſt booke of Boecius. 


munem, && 


 awomano 


death, had almoſt dꝛeint mine hedde: hut nam 
foz Foztune cloudie, hath chaunged her de⸗ 
cetucable chert to mewarde, mine pÞnytitous 
life dꝛaweth along vngrea ie Dwellings. © 


ve myfrendes what oa vſhereto auaunted yee 
meto been wufull e; Eur hr that hath faiten, 


ſtode in no ſtedſan degree: 
9. 1 724. * se 


Hæc dum uemegciweipt- We 
moniamquo iatetimabilem ſtili ol icio defignarem: 
aſtitiſſe mihi pri ventieemaiia eſt mulier reveren- 
di admodum vultus, oculis atuomtihus, &eyhracom- 
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complatnte , with office of 
inctellz I ſough ſtondyng 
=-=gabouen tha hight of mint heb 
| kant great regercnce,byſcmblant, 
Her tyen berunyng, and clere, ſeyng ouer the 
common might ot men, with a liueiy colour, x 
with och vigour and ſtrẽgth that it ne might 
not been nempned, all were it ſo, that ſhe were 
full ot lo great age, that menne woulden not 
trowen in no mancre, that ſbe were ol our eld. 

The ſtature ot her, was of doutous iudge⸗ 
ment, foz ſometime te conſtrained # ſhzonke 
her ſcluen, like to the comon meaſure of men: 
Indſometime it ſeemed that ſhe touched the 
heaue,with the hight of her hedde. And when 
ſbe houe her hedde higher, ſhe perced the ſcife 
heauen, fo that the ſigtt of men lootzing was 
in idell: her clothes were maked ok right delie 
thzeTcs, c ſubtell craft ot perdurable mattter, 
The which clothes ſbee had wouen with her 
owne hands, as 1 knew well after, by her ſelfe 
declaring, a ſbewyng to me the beauty: The 
which clothes a darkeneſſe of a foꝛleten and 
diſpiſed elde, had duſked and darked, as tt is 
wonte to darke by lmoked Images. 

In the nethereſt hemme oz boꝛder of theſe 
clothes, men redde iwouen therein, aGrckiſh 
A. that ſigniſieth the life Actiue: aboue that 
letter, in the hieſt bozdure, a Grekiſh C. that 
lignificth the lyke Contẽplatife. And betwene 
thele two letters, there were ſlen degrees no⸗ 
bly wzought in mancr ofladders, by which 
degrees men might climben from the nethe⸗ 
reit letter, to the vppereſt: natheleſſe handes 
ol ſome men, hadden kerue that cloth, —— 

hen, 


lence 02 byſtrength, and eueriche man 

had bozne away ſuch petes as he might 

ten, And fozlothe this fozclaid — Fare 

mall bcokeg in her right hand, and in hex left 

hand ſhe bare a Deepter, And when ſhe ſawe 

theſe Pocticall muſes, appꝛoching about my 
bed, 


bed, and endityng woꝛdes to mp wepinges, 
ſbe was a litle amoucd,and glowed with cru⸗ 
ell ipen, Who(qd,(be)hath ſuffred appꝛochen 
to this ſicke man, theſe commen ſtrompets, 
of whichis the place that men callen Thea- 
tre, the whiche oncly alſwegen not his ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowcs with remedies, but they would feden 
and noꝛiſb him with Cwcte venime x Fozſoth, 
that been tho that with thoznes, #pzickings 
ol talentes of affections, which that been no⸗ 
thing, kructuous noz pzofitable, diſtroyen the 
LCozne,plentugus of fruictes ot reaſon. Foz 
they holden hartes of men in vlage, but they 
ne deltuer no lolke fro malady; But ifthe mu⸗ 
les had withdꝛawen fro me with your flatte⸗ 
rics, ip an vnconnyng# vnpꝛolitable man, 
as been wont to finde commenly emong the 
people, I would well ſuffre the laſſe greuouſ= 
ly, Fo why, in ſoche an vnpꝛoũtable man, 
myne ententes were nothyng endammaged. 
But ye withdꝛawen fro me this man, that he 
hath been nouriſbed in myſtudies oz ſcoles ot 
Eleaticis, and ot Achademicig in Grete. But 
gocth now rather away yee Mermaydens. 
whichthat beenCſuocte, till it be at the laſt, and 
ſuffrcth this man to be cured and healed by 
my muſcs, that is to ſay, by my notefull Sci⸗ 
ences. And thus this company ok muſes ibla⸗ 
med, caſten wzothly their chere, doune ward 
to the pearth, and ſhewing by rednecſle her 
ſbame, they palleden fozowtully the thꝛelbold. 
And Jof whom the light plounged in teares 
wag darked, ſo that J ne might not know 
what that woman was, of ſo 4mperiall auc⸗ 
thouitic, I woxec ail abaſbed and aſtomi d, and 
caſt my light doune to the ycarth, and began 
ſtill foꝛ to abide, what ſhce would docn after- 
ward. Then came ſbe nere, and let her doune 
vpon the vttereſt coꝛner of my bed, and lhe be⸗ 
holding my chere, that wag caſt to the ycarth, 
heauy a greuous of weping, complained with 
theſe wozdes(that 4 (ballſaine) the perturba⸗ 
tion of my thought, 


Heu quam precipiti merſa profundo. Mens ha- 
bet, & propria luce relicta. Tendit ad externas ire 
tenebras. Terrenis quoties flatibus acta. Creſcit in 
inmenſum noxia cura. Hic quondam ccœlo liber 


aperto. 


Las, how the thought of this 
-2[manne, dꝛeinte in ouerthzow⸗ 
[ing depenelle, dulleth and foze= 
eteth dene — 
mint e ayne 

SS | darkenclle, as oftc as his a- 
prone belinefſe wereth without meaſure, 


n 9 
that is dꝛiuen with woꝛldly Windes. This 
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mannc that whilome was frce, to when: 
the heauen was open andknowen, end was 


wont to gone in heauenly patheg, ⁊ l. we the 


lightneſle of the redde Sunne, and beheld the 
Sterres of the cold Moone, # which S:errc 
in heauen vſcth wandering recourſcs iflir by 
diucrs ſpheres, This man oucrcomerhad cõ⸗ 
pꝛehended all this ching, by nomber ol accop= 
ting in Altronomic, And ouer this, hee was 


wont to letzen the cauſes whens the ſowning 


windes moucn, and beſien toe lmothe water 
of the Dea, Ind what Spiritctourneththe 
ſtable heauen. And why the Syterrerticth ous 
ok the red Ealt,tofalle in the Weſteren waucs. 
And what attempꝛeth the luſtie houres of the 
lirſt Sommer ſeaſon, and highteth and appa⸗ 
rayleth the yearth with roſic floureg. And 
who makcth the plumtuous Autumpne , in 
full yceres flecten with heauie Grapes, and 
cke this mannc was wonte, to tell the diuers 
cauſes ot nature that were hidde. Mag, how 
lightly is empted the light of hig thought. a 
his necke is pzelled with heauy chaines, and 
bearcth his chere enclined adounc loꝛ the gret 
weight, #ts conſtrained tolooken ou the too- 
liſþ ycarth, 


Sed magis medicinæ (inquit) tempus eſt quam 
quetelæ. Boe. Tum vero totis in me intenta Jumi- 
nibus. Philo. Tune ille es(ait) qui noſtro quondam 
lacte nutritus, noſtris educatus alimentis, in vitilis 
animi robur euaſeras, &c. 


Ut time is now of Medicine 
1 ad. lbomoꝛe than complaint. 
A as; Fozlooth then thee entending 
8 to mewarde, with all the loo⸗ 
8 92 kyng ol her iyen ſaied. Art not 

thou hc (ao. ſbe) that whilom 
Inouriſbed with my milke, and foſtred with 
my mcats, were eſcaped and commen to the 
courage of a parfite mane Certes, vaue thce 
loche axmours, that if thou chyſclf.ne hadd ect 
firlt caſt hem away, they ſboulden haue defen⸗ 
ded thee in ſikerneſſe. that may not be ouerco⸗ 
men, Knoweſt thou not mee Why art thou 
ſtill e Is it foz ſhame, oꝛ foz aſtonipnge It were 
me leuer it were foz ſhame, but it lecmeth me 
that aſtoniyng hath oppꝛeſſed thee. And when 
ſbe lawe me not onely ſtill, but rather without 
office of tongue, and all dombe, (be layed her 
handſoftely vpon my bzeaſt,andſaied:Here is 
no perill (qd, ſbe) he is fallen into a litarge, 
which that is a common lickneſle, to hartes 
that been Decciued, He hath a little foꝛyeten 
himfclfe, But certes he (ball lightly remem- 
bꝛen himſelf, flo be that he hath knowen me 
ernow. And that he may doen ſo, J will wipe 
Mm. u. hig 
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his ipcn a little, that be darked by the cloud of 
moꝛtali things. Thele woꝛdes lated ſbe, and 
with the lappe of her garment, iplited in a 
frounce.ſbe duced mine iyen, that weren full of 
the waucs of my wepings. 


Tunc me diſcuſſa liquetunt nocte tenebre, Lu- 
minibuſque prior redit vigor. Vt cum præcipiti 
glomerancur ſidera choro. Nimboſiſque polus ſte- 
tit imbribus. Sol latet, ac non dum cœlo venienti- 


bus aſtris, & c. 


— — 


Hus whe that night was dil⸗ 
cuſſed away, Darkenelle foz- 
If llete —— — 
177 Whagaine gth. 
[reels 8 right as by enlample, as the 

Sunne is hidde when the 
Sterres been couerd with cloudes. by a lwilt 
wind that hight Choꝛzus and the Firmament 
ſtant dercked by weate plungycloudg: and p 
the Sterres not apperen vpon the heauen, fo 
that the night ſemed ſpꝛad vpon the ycarth. If 
then the wind that hight Boꝛeas, iſent out of 
the Laue. of the Countrey ot Trace, beateth 
this night, that is to lame, chaſeth it away, # 
diſcoucreth the cloſed day, then ſbineth Phe⸗ 
bus. tlhaken with ſodaine light, and ſmiteth 
with his bcames in maruepungiyen, 


Haude aliter triſticiæ nebulis diſſolutis, hauſi 
coelum , & ad cognoſcendam medicantis faciem, 
menten recepi. Itaque vbi in eam deduxi oculos, 
intuitumqʒ de fixi, reſpicio nutricem meam, in cu- 
ius ab adoleſcentia, & c. 


Js bt ſo and none otherwile, 
type Lloudcs ot ſozrowe diſſol⸗ 
ſued, and doen awaie, J tooke 
SF | heaucn,and recepucd mynd to 
knowen the face ol my Phili⸗ 
cien: ſo that I ſette myne ien 
vpon her and kaſtened my looking. J beheld 
my Nourice Philoſophie, in whole houle J 

had conuerled kro my youtizꝭ and i ſaicd thus. 
O thou Mailtreſſe of all vertues, diſcended 
* fromthe ſoueraine ſeate, why art thou com⸗ 
men into this ſolitarie plate of myne exile: 
Art thou commen, foz thou art made coulpa⸗ 
ble with me of falſe blames, © (qd. (bc) my 
nourice.ſhould I fozſake thee now, and ſbould 
Inot parten with thee by. commen trauaple, 


the charge that thou haſteſuffered foz enute of 
my namee Lertes it were not lcfull ne lit⸗ 
ting to Philoſophie, toleten without compa⸗ 
nic, the wayof him that is innocent: Shold 
J then rcdout my blame, and agriſethough 
there were befallen a new thinge Foz troweſ? 
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thou that Philoſophte, be now alderfirt af- 
ſaylcT in perilles, byfolke of wicked mener e 
Haue J not ſtriuen with full grate ſtrife, in 
old time, bcfozc the age ol my Plato, aycnſt 
the foolchardmelſe offolye And cke the lame 
Plato liuyng, his Matſter Socratcs, deler⸗ 
ued victozte of vnrightfull death in my pꝛe⸗ 
ſence, The heritage of the which Socrates, 
the heritage, is to ſaine the Doctrine,of the 
which Socrates in his opiniò of felicite. that 
Icleape welefulneſle: when that the people 
of Epicuriens and ery, FR other, 
enfozced them to gorauilh, cuery man foz his 
parte, that is toſatne, Þ eucrich ofhem would 
dꝛawen, to the defence of his opinion, the 
wozdes of Docrates, Theyas tn partie of 
their pzate,to dꝛoune me criyng and debit 
there ayenſt, and coꝛuen a renten my clothes, 
that J had wouen with mine owne handeg. 
And with tho clothes that they had araced 
out of my clothes, they wenten away, we- 
ning that J had gone with hem euery delt. In 
which Epicurieng + Stoiciens, ſoꝛ as moch 
as there ſemed ſome traces and ſteppes ot my 
habite, The folie of wenyng tho Epiturieng 
and Stoiciens, my familiers, peruerted ſome, 


thzough the errour of the wicked multitude of 


hem: This is to ſain fozthey ſemed Mhilo⸗ 
ſophers they weren purſued to the death and 
llaine. So if thou haſte not knowen the exi⸗ 
ling of Anaxagozas, ne the enpoyſoning of 
Socrates, ne the tourments ol Zeno, foz they 
weren ſtraungers, yet mighteſt theu haue 
knowen the Denccas, the Canios, and the 
Soꝛanos: Ot which folke.the renome is net- 
ther ouer olde ne vnlolempne. The whiche 
men nothing cls ne bꝛought to the death, but 
onely foz they were enfozmed of my mancrs, 
and ſemeden moſt vnlike to the ſtudies of wic⸗ 
ked folke, Ind koz thy, thou oughteſt not to 
wond ugh that J in the bitter Sea, be 
dꝛiuen with tempeſts blowing about. In the 
whiche this is my moſte purpole, that is to 
ſaine, to diſpleaſcn wicked men. Of whiche 
lb2cwcs, all be the hoſte neuer lo great, it is to 
diſpiſe, foz it is not gouerned with no leader 


ok reaſon, but it is rautſhed onely by fletyng 


errour, folily and lightly, And if they ſome⸗ 
tyme make an hooſte ayen(t vs, aſſaile vs as 
ſtrenger: our leader dꝛaweth together his ri⸗ 
chclles into his Toure, and they been enten⸗ 
tife, about ſarplerts oz ſachelles, vnpzofita- 
blefoz to taken. But we then been high abo⸗ 
uen, (iker from all tumulte and woode noyſe, 
wareneſtozed and encloſed in ſoche a Paleis, 
whither as the clatering oz anotyng folic 
may not attaine,we ſcozne ſoch raueners, aud 
henterg of fouleſt things, 

Quiſquis 


Quiſquis compoſito ſetenus euo, Fatum ſub pe- 
dibus egit ſuperbum : Fortunamque tuens vtramq; 
rectus, Inuictum potuittenere vultum &c. 


„ho ſoit be that cleare of vertue, 
7 Y ſadde, a well ozdtnatcof liuing. 
NYE thar hath pur vader foote the 

J vꝛoude wierdes,andlooketh vp- 

«v\©'sright vpon cyther Foztune, hee 
may holden his chere vndiſcomfited, 

The rages ne the manates ol the ſea, com⸗ 
mouing and chaſing vnware, heate from the 
bottome, ne ſball not moue that man, ne the 
vnſtable Mountaigne that hight Ucſenus, 
that wzithcth out thzough his bꝛokẽ Lhime» 
neis, ſmoking Fires, ne the way of Thonder 
leite, that is wonte to ſmiten high Toures, 
ne ſhall not moue that man, Uhereto then 
wꝛetches dzede ye Tyzants, that been wood, 

> and felonnous with anyſtrength e Hope after 
nothing ne dzcde thou not: and ſo ſbalt thou 
dilarmen the ire ol thilke vnmighty Tiraunt. 
But who that quaking dꝛedeth, oz dclireth 
thing that is not ſtable ol his right, that man 
that lo doeth, hath caſt a way his ſbilde, and is 
rcmoued fro his place and enlaſith him in the 
chaine, with the which he may be dꝛawen. 


Sentis ne (inquit) hæcꝰ Atque animo illabuntut 
tuo ? Expers ne es lytæ Quid fles ? Quid lachrimis 
manas ? Si operam medicantis expectas, opottet vt 
vulnus detegas tuum, &. Tr — 


Gleſtathou (quod (hte) theſe 
things: And entren they aught 
in thy courage e Art thou like 
an Aſſe ta the Harper Why wez 
peſt. than y Why ſpilleſt thou 

N cares e It thou abideſt after 
helpe ol the Leche thee behoueth dilcouer thy 
wound . Tyo J had gathered ſtrẽgth in my 
courage, and aun wexed and ſated: and nec⸗ 
deth 0 (qd, 3) of rehearſing, oz of amonicion, 
and ſhewerh it not inough by himſeife, the 
ſbarpenc$, that wexcth-woode againſt mee. 
He. mouth it not thee to lee the face, oz the 
mancr of this plact Js this the Libzarie 


22. 
* 


et oz chere, ſocheas is now. when 
ctcs.of nature, when 


ok al my othe enlample ofthozder of hea». 
uen / d guer done that Jreferre 


The firſt booke of Boecins, 


*. þ 
101.199. 


to thee, to whom Z haue be obepiauut e Cer 
te g, chou cutoꝛmedeſt by the monty of ata 


this ſentence, that ig to ſanc: CThñat comet + 


things oꝛ cominunalites weren bliſtull che; 
that had ſtudicd all fully to wiſcdomc goiuct- 
neden thitke thinges: oz cls if it ſo bekell, that 
the gouernours of communaltics, ſtudien to 
get wiledome. Chou ſaideſt eke bythe mouth 
of the laicd Plato, that it was a ucceſſatie 
cauſe, wiſemen to taken and deſiren the goucr⸗ 
naunte ot comen thinges foz that the gouer⸗ 
naunce of Citecs, ulett in the handes of telo⸗ 
nous rourmentozs, titeʒeins ne ſhoulden not 


bzingen in peſtilence and diſtruction to good 


folkc, Ind thcrefoze I followpng thilke au⸗ 
thours; deſired to put foozth in cxecucion and 
mact, ot cõmen adminiſiracton thilke things, 
that I had icarned of thce emong myſecrete 
reſting whiles, thou and G O D, that put in 
the thoughts of wilc fold c been knowen with 
me, that nothing ne bzought me to maſtrie 02 
dignitte, but the common ſtudie of all good⸗ 
neſſe. Indthcrfoze commethit;that betweene 
wicked foltze and me, haue been grenous dil 
coꝛdes, that ne mighten not bee releaſcd by 
Pꝛapers: fo2 this liuertie hath the freedome 
of conſcience, that the wꝛathe of moze mighty 
folkc,hath alway been diſpiled ol me. foꝛ taua- 
tion ot right. Haw oft haue I reſiſted a with⸗ 
ſtand, that man v hight Canigaſt, that made 
alway thaſſaut, aytuſt the pzoſpcrfoztuncs of 
pooꝛe fcoble folke How oft eke haue J put of 
02 caſt out him Criguill, Pꝛouoſt ot the kings 
hous, bothe of the wz2ongs that he had begon 
to doen, and cke fullypertozmed,. How often 
haue IJ touered and defended by the aucthoꝛi⸗ 
tie ot᷑ me, put aycnſt perilg, that is to ſame, put 
myne aucthoꝛitie in perill , foz the wzetched 
poozefolke,that the conetiſc ot ſtraungets vn⸗ 
punubed, turmenteden alway with naſcaſcs, 
ind greuaunces out of numbere Neucr man 
pet dꝛowe me fro tight to wong. When Þ 
ſawe the Foꝛtuncs and the richeles of the 
pcople of the Pꝛouincts, been harmed and 
amenuſcd,cyther by pꝛiuyrauenes, oꝛ by com= 
men tributes 02 catiages, as ſoꝛy was I ag 
they that ſaffreden the yarme, Gloſe . hen 
ThcodertkeKing of Gothcs in a deddt ycare 
had his garners full of coꝛne, and commaun⸗ 
ded that no man ſbould buye no cone, till his 
toʒne were ſold, and at a greuous dere pꝛice: 


Beocc withſtood that ozdinaunceAoncreame 


it, cnowing al this the king Theodozike him⸗ 
lelfe. Coempcion is toloy, commen achatt oz 
buiyng together, that were cſtabliſbed vpon 
the people, by ſoch a maner of tmpoſicton, as 
who ſo bought a buſbell of Lozne, he muſt yc⸗ 
yen the king the fiueth parte. Textus. When 
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it was in the ſoꝛe hongry time there was eſta⸗ 
bliſbed grecuous and vnpzofitable cocmpcion, 
that men ſcen well. it lbould greatly tourmen⸗ 
ten and endomagen all the Pꝛouince of Lam- 
paine, I tookeſtrife ayenſt the Pꝛouoſt of the 
Pꝛetozie, foz the common pꝛoſite. And the 
knovyng of it, oucrcame it, ſo that the co- 
cmpcion was not aſked,netooke effect, | 
Pauline a Lounſatlour of Roome, the ri- 
chclſcs ofthe whiche Pauline, the hondcs of 
the Paleis, that is toſay, the officcrs woul⸗ 
den haue deuoured by hope andconetiſe 2 yet 
d2owe J out of the iowes, of hem that gapc⸗ 
din, And koꝛ as moch as the payne of the ac- 
cuſacion adiudged bekozne , ne (bould not ſo⸗ 
dainlyhcnten, ne puniiben wzongfully Jlbine 
a Lounſailour of Koome, J putte me apenſt 
the hates and indignacions of the accuſour, 
Cypꝛian. Is it not then inough lens that J 
haue purchaſcdgreatdiſcozds àyenſt my ſelfe 
But J ought bee moe aſſured aycnſt other 
folke, that foz the loue ot rightwileneſſe J ne⸗ 
uer reſerued nothing tomy ſelfe, to hemwarde 


ol the kings hall, by which J were the moze 


ſikcr, But though tho lame acculours accu- 
ling, J am tondempurd. Of the nomber of 
which accuſours, one Balutus that whilome 
was chaled out of the Ringes ſcruice, is now 
compclled in acculing ot my name, toꝛ necde of 
fozaine money, BY it 

Alſo. Dptlion and Gaudenctus, haue accu- 
ſed mec: All beit, fo that the Juſtice Eegall 
had whilome decmed theim bothe, to gone in⸗ 
to cxile, fo her tretcheries and kraudes with 
out number. To whichtudgement thepnol- 
den not obcy. but defended hem by the ſiker⸗ 
neſſe ot holy houſcs, that is to ſaine, fledden in⸗ 
to Scinttwaric:andthen when this was ap⸗ 
perccyued by the King he commaunded, but 
if they auoyded the Citec ol Rauenne, by cer⸗ 
taync day aſſigned, that men ſhould marken 
hem on the koꝛehedde, with an hore yꝛon, and 
chaſen hein out of the toun. Now what thing 
ſcemeth might be likened to this crucltie, fog 
certcs. this ſame day was receyucd the accu⸗ 
ſing ol my name. by thilke ſame actuloures: 
What map bee laied hereta - Hath my ſtudie 
and my tonning deſerued thus, oz els the foꝛe⸗ 
ſnied dampnacton of me, made them tight⸗ 
ful accuſours oz no: Mas not Fortune a tha-= 
medokthis e Certeg. all had not Foꝛtunc ben 
a ſbamed, that innocence wag accuſed, yct 
ought ſbe haue had ſhame of the faith of mine 
accuſours, But .aſke thou in ſome, of what 
giite J am acculed. Men ſainc that would 
lauen the company ofthe Senatours. and de⸗ 
ſireſt thou to heren, in what maner FI am accu⸗ 
led, that J ſhould haue diſtourbed the acculour 
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to bearen Letters, by whiche hee ſhould haus 
made the Senatours gutic, aycuſt the $1345 
royall Maicſtice. O Maiſtreſſc, what demeſt 
thonofthis e Shal J toziake this blame, thac 
Inc be na lbame to thec e Lertcs, 1 haue 
would it (that is toſay)thcſauaciooftie Sc 
nate, ne I ſball ncuer let to wilnc it, and that 
1 confcfſc and ama know but the enten ec ot 
the accuſour to been diſtourbed. (hall ceaſc, 
Shall I ciepe that af lony oꝛ a ſinne, tha: J 
haue dcſired the ſauacton of the oꝛder of the 
Senate. And certes, had thuke lame Senate, 
docn thꝛough her decretes a her iudgementg 
as though it wocte a ſinne and a fclony, that 18 
to wilne the ſauacion ofthem, But folte that 
licth alway to himſcife, may not chaungr thc 
meritc of things, ne I trow not by the tudge- 
ment of Socrates, that it wereicfullto mec 
to hide the ſooth, ne allent to lcalings: but 
ccrtes, howſocucr it be of this, J putte it to 
gelen oz pꝛiſen, of the tudgement ol thee. and 
of wil: koltze, ot which ching all the oꝛdinaunte 
and the ſooth e foꝛ as much as foltze that ben to 
comenatter our dayes {ball knowenit) q hau 
putte it in Scripture, and in remembꝛauncc. 
Fo2 touchrug che Letters falſcly-made, b 
which Letterg J am aceuſcd, to haue hope 
the kreedome ol Rome, What appertaineth mi 
to ſpeaten therol. Ot which Lertcers, the kraud 
had been thewed apcrtly, if I had had libertie 
foz to haut vſcdand been at tonteſſion of minc 
accuſours, the which thing in all needeg hath 
great ſtrength. Foꝛ what other fret dom may 
men hopen: Certes, I would that ſome other 
frecdome might be hoped; J would then haue 
anſwercd bythe woꝛds al a man. that higyt 
Camus: łoꝛ when he was hetuſed of Canuig, 
Celar Germane s lonne, that he was know⸗ 
ing and conſenting, ol tomuration made a⸗ 
yenſt him: This Cantus aunſwexed thus: 
It J had wiſt it, then haddeſt not wiſt it. In 
which thing, 'foztow-hath not ſo dafled my 
Witte, that J plaine onciy, that ſbꝛend fokke 
apparaiſen Fellonics s gainſt vertut, bit J 
wonder greatly how that they may perfoꝛmt 
thyngs thar they haue hoped for to dden fo2 
whync will ncſhzendaeſte that eomnimetiy per- 
auenture of out defaut. But it ts liz ea YIbt- 
ſtcrandamaruatle; how that it The pꝛetent 
light of OD may been atrhtatds! | 
koꝛmed ſuch thpnges ; as marry 


manne hath ronceputs in- hig x 
gainſt innocrnts ed ont of 
hy familiets not unkkilfull, ark th 


wilned to gone diſtroyen me, whom they haue 
ſcen alway batailen and defender good men, 
and cke all the Senate. that had not delerued 
of the fathcrs (that is to ſaine, of the Oena⸗ 
tours) that they ſboulden will my deſtruction, 
Thou remembꝛeſt well as I gelle, that when 
J would docn oz ſaine any thing, thou thy ſelte 
alway pꝛelent ruledeſt mme. 

At the titie of Ucrone, when that the king, 
gredie ol common>laughter,caſthim to tranf- 
po2tcn vpon all the oꝛder of the Senate the 
guilt of his royall Paicſtie,ofthe whith gilt, 
that Albin was acculed: with how great ſitzer· 
neſſe ofperilltome,defended J allthe Senat: 
Thou woteſt well that J ſay ſooth, ne I ue 
auaunted mce neuer in pꝛayſing ot my ſelle: 
Foz aivway, when any wight receiuerh pꝛeti⸗ 
ous renome, inauaunting of himſcife oz his 
— , he amenuſcth the leere of his con⸗ 
cience. | $6443 n. J 

But now thou mapeſt weil teene, to what 
end 4 am comen foz mine innocencie, J receiut 
paine of falſe Fellonic, foz guerdoun of verp 
vertue. And what open confeſſion ol fcllonte 
had euer Judges, ſo accoꝛdaunt in crueitie, 
that is toſaine, as mine accuſing hath, that 
eyther crrour of mans wit, ozels condition of 
Foꝛtunc, that is vncertaine vnto all moztall 
foltze ne ſubmitted ſome of hem. that is toſap, 
that it ne cucuned ſome Judge to haue pitic oꝛ 
compaſſion.Foꝛ although had been accuſed, 
that J would bꝛenne holy hauts, and ſtrangle 
Pueſts with wicked ſwrarde, oz that J had 
greithed death to nit good men, algates the 
lentente would haue punilhed me pꝛelent con⸗ 
teſſed and tonuict .) 
But now J amecmoned. from the Citie of 
Nome almoſt nut ſumdꝛed thouſand paas, J 
am without defence Yampnedictypeoleriptron 
and to drat h, foꝛ the ſſludieg and d unties that 
haue docn to thaKrnate, But o well been 
they woꝛthy of rtr: ag whe fapeth , nay, 
there might yet neuer nont ot hem brconuict 
of uch a blame ag nunc ig. of which trcſpace, 
mine actulaurs ſerne full wil ehe dignitic. foz 
they wdꝛud darkenit with meddling ol ſome 


chaſe 


din mp | 
ne PPt_agezas, — — 
ſuan icxuen to God and not togoddeg . He it 
was not conucwicut, ne none ured, to taen 
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helpe of the fouleſt ſpirits, ⁊ that thou haſt oꝛ⸗ 
daincd, and ſet in ſuch creicitence, that thou 
madeſt me like to God, and ouer this, the right 
cleane ſecret chamber ot uunc houſe, that is to 
lay, my wife, and the companic ot mme honeſt 
friends and my wiucs father as well holy ag 
woꝛthy ta be tcucrenced foꝛ his deeds; dcken⸗ 
Den me from all ſuch ſuſpection of ſuch blame, 
But oh mallice. Foz thcytt at accuſen me ta⸗ 
ken of tht huolophy faith ol ſo great blaine, 
foz they ted worn, that I hauc had affiniticto 
maliſicc oꝛ enchaunt ment, becauſc that Jam 
replcnithcd and fulfilicd with thy teachings, 


and entoꝛzmed ot thy maners. And thus it ſuf- 


ficcth not only, that thy reuerente ne auaile me 
naught, but it thou ot thy frec win rather bee 
blemilhed with nunc offcncion, But certeg. to 
the harmg that J haue, thert betidceth yctthis 
entreaſe of harme, that the gucſſing and the 
tudgemient ot much folke, ne loonen nothing to 
the dclertsof things. dut eniythe aucnturc of 
foꝛtunc, and iudgen that only ſuchthings ven 
purueyed ot God, which that tempoꝛali wil⸗ 
kulneſſc commaundeth. Gloſa, as thus, that 
if a wight haue pꝛolpcritic, he is a good man, 
and woꝛthy to haue that pꝛoſperitit: and who 
ſo hath aduerlitie, he is a wicked mã, and God 
hath fozlake him, andqhe is wozthyto haue 
thataductfitic, This is the opinion ot ſome 
folke,and thercof commeth that good geſling. 
firſt of all thing foꝛtaked wꝛetcheg. Certes it 
grecuetz me to thm right now, in dinergſct- 
tences that the pcopie ſayth of me: and thus 
much I fap, Chat tholaſt charge at rontrari⸗ 
ous foꝛtunc, is this, that when any biamt is 
laied vpon a caitite. nun mucnen that heath 
delerued that he luftercth. And I that aa put 
away from good men. and duſpo ye dot dinu 
ties, and detoulc d of muy name u get haue 
ſuſtred turments foꝛ mu good derõs. Cortes. 
mt ſecmeth, that i ſer tie tum wutnes of 


wicked men habounden m roxtaibglabnctl 
and I (ce, that cuery toꝛcil ſb. - 5 
newfrandes for to atcuſt 

that goodfolke be. outrthowne 

my pcrul, andegerp | 

— — —— 
ke oup And imioct 

diſpoiled of ſikerneſſe, ' 
to me liſt to crien ton od 
7 3 00010030 Daun 


O ſieliferi condcat bid W perptegoHinka 


ſolio, Rapido cœlium tutbina vcſis Lage . 


ti ſidera cogis, Vt nud plena lucida cdtiua Totis 
featris obuia flammis. Corntdatfitellanarixnmindtts: 
Nunt obſcuro pallidscornuPhebepropridelutinil 
na perdat, &c. ee {74:17 
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2327 Hou makcr of the whecle, that 
bcarcth the ſterres, which that 
art faſtened to thy perdurablc 
chaire, # tutneſt the heauen with 
=@=2arauthingſweigh,and conſtrat- 


neſt theſterres toſuffer thy Law: ſd that the 


that hight Arcturus ſew, be woxẽ high coꝛns, 
when the ſterre Siringenchafcth hem, There 
is nothing vnbounden from this old Law, ne 

kozictteth the werke ol his pꝛoper eſtate, 
O thou gouernour, gouerning all things by 
certaine end. why refuſeſt thou only to gouern 
the werkes ol men by due manner zWhy ſuf- 
freſtthou that dliding foztune turneth lo great 
entirchaunges of things, ſo thatannoyoug 
painefbatithould duly puntſb Fellons, puni⸗ 
— — — 
ſitton in chatres, and ennoping lolke, tre⸗ 
den (and that vnrightfully / onthe neckgofho- 
men. And vertue clere and ſbining natural⸗ 
, is hid derut derkencſicg, and the rightful 
man beach the paine and the blame ot the 
keliana. Ne the foꝛt wearing. ne the fraud co⸗ 
— 7 — colour ne annoi⸗ 
— — 

algne king 


en her 


a ĩatre part ol ſo great a werke, we been tour⸗ 
mtutedi — (ce of ſoꝛtunt. Thou gouernoꝛ 
and xeſtraine the rautibing floods, 


and faſten and ferme theſe carths ſtable, with 
thüke bond, with which thou goucrneſt hea⸗ 
uen that is ſo largt. 
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Hec vbi continuato dolute delatrauĩ: illa vultu 
placido nihilque meis queſtubus mota. Phi. Cum 
te(inquit) meſtum, lacrunautemque vidiſſem: illico 
miſerum exulemque cognoui. Sed quan id longin- 
quum eſſet exilium. 


MN. gen J had with a continuall ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowe fobbcd, oz bzoken out theſe 
things, ſbe with her chere pelible 
Wand nothing amooued with my 
, complaints,ſaid thus, Mhen 4 

ſaw thee (qd,(be) ſoꝛrowtull and weeping, J 
wilt anon that thou were a wzctch and cxucd: 
But J wilt neuer how kerre thine exile was it 
thytale ne had pſhcwed it me. But certes, ali 


be thou ferre tro thy countrcy, thou nart not 
putte out of it, but thou haſt fayicd of thy 
way,andgoneamillc, And if thou haſt lcuer 
foz to wene that thou be put out of thy coun⸗ 
trey, then haſt thou put out thy ſeite, rather 
than anyother wighthath: foz no wight(but 
thou thpſcife)' ne might ncucr haue done that 
to thee, Foz if thou remember thee of what 
countreythonu art bozne , it nis nat gouerned 
byEmperours, nc by gouernement of multi⸗ 
tude, as werenthe countries of hem ot atheng: 
but once Loꝛd and one King, and that is God, 
that is Loꝛd ot thy country, which that reioy⸗ 
ſeth him of the dwellung ol his cittzens, and 
not foz to put hem in exilc. Ot the which Lozd, 
it is a freedome to be gouerned by the bꝛidle of 
him, and obey to his tuſtice. Baſt thou foꝛgot⸗ 
ten thiltze old law of thy citie, in the which ci⸗ 
tie it is oꝛdamed and eſtabliſbed, Chat what 
wight hath leuer found therein his ſeat oꝛ his 
houle, than eis where, he mny nat be cxiled by 
no right com that place : Foz who ſo that is 
contained within the palt is of thilk city there 
is no dꝛede that he may deſerue to bee exiled; 
But who that lettet ti aul tenhabit there, 
hc fozltttcth alloto deſermm be a citezein of 
thune titie. o chat I cay: that the face otthis 
place ne mooucthane'not.ſo-mikell, as tine 
otont fate. Ne Ine nike not ratet the wals 
ofehplibzarte;'apparailedaud wꝛought with 


5, norte and withylalle, than attet the ſcat of 
wthythoght in which put natmhuo 


| mbooks, 
but A put that tht maketh bookes wazthpof 
pice, da pꝛeciaus. that is tola ce at my 
bodkeg. aud trrtainly, ot᷑ thn deſerts beſtowed 
— ——— 
) i 

laid ew. And or tor geanedie oi otthefalſeneiſſt 
ofehings that ben oppeledagamſt the, thon 

ga reme things that be bdnownetoat 
folke.Indok'thefellonmicsandfraudgof thint 
accuſours, it ſermeth thee 2 
ozſooth 


e> of ſummer, God tokeneth and 


fozſooth rightfully and ſboꝛtly, all mightcn 
tho ſame things better and moze plentuoully 
been couth in the mouth of the people, that 
knoweth all this, Thou haſte eke blamed 

zongfull deed 


foztune — 
guerdons,ne be not euenly polden top deſerts 
of foltze. Ind in thy latter ende of thy wood 
mule, thou pꝛaydeſt, that thilke peace that go⸗ 


ucrneth the heauen, ſhould gouerne the earth, 
But fox that many tribulations of affections 
haue aſſailed thee, and ſoꝛrow and ire and we⸗ 
ping to dꝛawe thee diuerlly, as thou art nowe 
kecble of thought, mightier remedieg ne ſbul⸗ 
len not yet touchen thee, foz which wee willen 
ſomdele vſen lighter medicines, o that thilke 
paſſions that bcc waxen hard in welling, by 
pcrturbacios flowing intothythoght,mowen 
were caſie and ſoft, torereiuetheſtreugthof a 


moze mightie and moze tagre medicine, byan 
caſter touching, 


Cum phebi radiis graue Cancri fidus inæſtuat, 
Tum qui larga negantibus, Sulcis ſemina credi- 
dir, Eluſus Cereris de, Quarnas pergat at atbores. 
Nunquam purpurem nemus lecturus violas pe- 
tas, &c. 


T7 Þcnthat the heauie ſterre of the 
Cancre enchaſeth by the beams 
| Phebus , that 18 to ſayne, 

hen that Phebus the ſunne 
is in the ligne ol Cancre, who ſo 


of truſt that he had to his cozne, to Achoꝛnes 
of Okes. It thou wut gather Uiolets, ne goe 
thou nat to the purple wood, when the fleld 
chirkinge, agriſcth of colde, by the felr elle 
of thc winde, that hight Jquilone, It thou 
deſireſt oꝛ wilt vſengrapcs, ne lecke thou nat 
a gluttons honde to ſtrayne and pzclle the 
ſtalkcs of the vine in the firſt ſummer ſcaſon, 
Foz Bacchus the godof wine , hath rather 
ycucn his peftcs to Autumuc. the — ow 
times, abling hem to het pzoper oltices, ne 
he ſuffereth not the mounds, which that him⸗ 
ſcifc hath deuided and conſtrapned to beene 
tmedled togider:andfoz thy. he that fozletteth 
ccrtaine oꝛdinaunce of dooing by ouerthzow- 


ing way, he ne hath no glad iſſue oz ende ol 
his werkes. 
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Primum igitur, pateris ne me pauculis rogacio- 
nibus ſtatum tuæ mentis att ingere, atque tentare ? 
vt quis modus lit tux cutacionis intelligam,&c, 


Irn wouldeſ thou luffer mee to 
ri touch a allaythe eſtate ot 


curacion e Aike me (qd. Y at thy 
will, that thou wolt, and J ſball an wer. Cho 
ſated ſhe thus: INhether weneſt thou (qd.the) 
that this world be gouernedfobliſhlyb —— 
and foztunes, oz els wentſt thou, t 

be in it any gouernement of reaſon -B,Ler- 
tes (qd. J) I ne ttowe nat in no manner; that 
ſo certaine things ſbould bee mooued by For» 
tunous foztune, But J wote well, that God, 
maker and maiſter is gouernour of his werk, 
ne wag neuer pet day that might put me out 
of the ſoothneſle of that ſentence. . So is 
it (qd, (bee) fo the ſame thing ſang thou a lit⸗ 
tle here befozne, and bewatledeſt and wepteſt, 
that onely men were put out of the cure of 
God, foz of all other thingsthoune doubteſt 
nat, that they nere gouerned byrcaſon, But 
ough. I wonder tertes greatly why that thou 
art dicke, ſens that thou art put in ſo holſome 
a ſentence: But let vs ſeeken deeper. J con= 
tecte, that there lacketh J not what, But ſay 
me this. Sens that thou ne doubteſt not that 
this woꝛld be gouerned by God, with which 
gouernatle, takeſt thou heed that it is gouer⸗ 
ned! Unneth(qd,I)know IJ theſcntence of thy 
queſtion, ſo that I ne may not pet anſweren to 
thy demands. I was not deceiued ( qd. ſbe)that 
there ne fatled lomew hat by which the mala⸗ 
die of perturbationis crept into thy thought, 
ſo as the ſtrength of thy paleis ſbining is opt: 
but ſay me this. Remembzcſt thou what is the 
end ofthings,and whider the entcntion of all 
kind tendeth ! J hauchcardfold it ſome time 
(qd. but dzcrineffe hath dulled mymemoꝛie. 
Lertcs (qd. the) thou woteſt well whence all 
things be commen.,and pꝛoceden. J wote well 
(ꝗd. I) and aunſwerde,that God is beginning 
of all. And how may this be qd. ſbe) that ſens 
thou knoweſt the begining of thinges, that 
thou knoweſt nat what ts the end ol thinges, 
but ſuche beene the cuſtomes of perturbatton, 

and this power they han. that they may moue 

a man from his place, that is toſay,from the 

ſtableneſſe and perfection of his knowyng: 

but certes, they map nat all arate him. ne alien 

him in all: but I would that thou woldeſt an⸗ 
ſwere to this. Remembzeſt thou that thou art 

a mane B. hy ſhould I not remember that 


(ad. J.) P hi. Maxũ thou not W 


/ 
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ſhe)what thing is a man! Iſket thou not me 
(qd. ) whether that I be arcaſonable moztall 
beaſt, J wote well and confclle that J am it. 
Wilt thou neuer pet that thou were any other 
thing ad. ſbe./ No(qd, J.) Now well know J 
(qd.(be). other cauſe of thy malady, and that 

ght great: Thou haſt left foz to knowen thy 
ſelfe what thou art, thzough which J haue 
plaincly founden the cauſe of thy maladie, oz 
els the entre of recouering of thy heale, Foz 
why +-£dz thou art confounded with fozyct-= 
tiogolihplelte: Fopthoulyowdeltthatthon 
art exiled ofthy xꝛoper goods. and foz thou ne 
— the end ol things, foz thy, demeſt 
—— Wyong 
which goucrnements the woꝛld is gouerned, 
foz thy, weneſt thou that theſe mutations of 
foztung fleten without gouernour. Thele ben 
the cauſes not only to malady, but certes gret 
cauſes to death: But Ithanke the actour and 
the maker of heale, that nature hath not all 
kozietenthee, I haue great noꝛiſbing of thine 
heale, and that is the ſooth lentence of gouer⸗ 
naunce of the woꝛld, that thou belecueſt, that 
the goucrning of it is not ſubiect ne vnderput 
to the foliy ot theſe haps auenturous, but to 
the rtalon ol God: and therfoze doubt thee no⸗ 
thing,toz of this little ſparke thine heat of life 
ſwaul ſhine, But foz as much as it is not time 
vet of faſter remedies, and the nature is of 
thoughts thus deceiued, that as oft as they 
caſt away ſooth opinions, they clothen hem in 
falſe opinions. Df the which falſe opinions, 
the derkr nelle of perturbation wexeth vp, that 
confoundeth the very inlight, And that darke⸗ 
neſſc ſhall I ſome what allay to maken thinne 
and weak, by light and meaneliche reine dies, 
lo that after that the darkencle of deceyuing 
things be done away, thou may know the ſbi⸗ 
mung of very light. 


Nubibus atris condita nullum fundere poſſunt 
ſydera lumen. Si mare voluens turbidus auſter miſ- 
ceat eſtum: Vitrea dudum, Parque ſerenis, &c. 


Ahe ſterges couered with black 

a clouds ne mow yeten adowne 
no light, if the troubled wind 

ä that hight Auſter, turning and 
wallowing the ſea, medcleth 
the heat, that is to ſaine, the 


boyling vp krom the botome. The waues that 
were whylome cleare as glaſſe, and like to the 
fatre bzight dayes, withſtant anon the lights 
of men, by the futh and oꝛdurc that is relol⸗ 
ned. And the fleeting ſtreame that reileth doun 
diuerſiy from high mountatgnes; is arreſted 


g and wicked men be migh⸗ 


and reliſted oft time by the entountering of a 
ſtone, that is departed and fallen from ſome 
roche. And foz thy, if thou wilt looken and 
deeme ſooth with cleare light, and holden the 
way with a right path, weilue thou toy. d2iuc 
fro dzcde, fleme thou hope, ne let no ſoꝛow ap⸗ 
pꝛoch, that is toſaine, Let none ot theſe toure 
paſſiongoucreome oꝛ hend thec. For cloudie 
and derbe is thilke thought, and bound 
with bꝛidles. where as theſe 
things rugnen. 


Esplicit liber ptimus. 


8.425 


Pol het pauliſpen obticuit, atque ci 
attentionem meam mode fla tacituruitate col. 
tegit, ſit #xHor/a oft, Si penitii egritudints 


tue cauſas habit im que, cc. 
fter this ſbee ſtink a lit- 


2 Ng tie; and aftcr that (behad 


TJ AS. 5 gadcred by a temper ſiyi⸗ 
A nelle mine attcncion, ag 


who lo might laine thus: 
SAX After theſe thynges (bce 
ſtint a little , and when 

12 (be appercciued by a tem⸗ 
per ſtilneſſe, that J was ententiue to heareu 
her. ſhe began to ſpcake in this wiſe, Af J(qd, 
(bc) haue vnderſionden and knowen vtteriy 
the cauſes and the habitc of thy maladye, 
thou languiſbeſt, and art defected foz delire 
and talent of thy rather foꝛtunc. Shce that 
tlke Foztunc oncly, that is chaunged as thou 
faineſt tothce ward. hath pcrucrtedthe clerc= 
neſle and the cliateof thy courage. I vnder⸗ 
ſtonding the felle oz manyfold colours and 
deccitcs of thilke maruatlous monſter Foꝛ⸗ 
tune, and how ſhe vſcth full flattering fa- 
mil:aritte with em that ſhe enkoꝛceth to be- 
guile, ſolong. tili that ſhe confound with vn⸗ 
tuffcrable ſoꝛrow hem that ſhee hath left in 
deſpaire bnpurucyed, And ik thou remem⸗ 
bzeſt well the kinde, the manners, and the 
deſcrte of thilke Foztune , thou ſbalt well 
knowe, that ag in her thou ncuer ne haddcſt 
ne haſte yioſte anic fayze thing: But (as I 
trowe) J ſhall not greatly trauailen to done 
thee remembzenon theſe thinges , Foz thou 
were wont to hurtelen and deſpiſen her with 
manly woꝛdes, when ſbe was blandiſhing 
and pzeſcnt, and purſudeſt her with ſenten⸗ 
ces that weren dꝛawen out of mine entre. 
that is to ſay, of mine cnloꝛmacion: but no 
ſuddaine mutacion ne betideth not without 
a manner chaunging of courages. Ind ſo is 
befall, 


* 
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fro the 


delall, that thou art a little | 
time that 


peace of thy thought, but nom 


thou dꝛinze and al alt ſome ſoft and delitable 
things; lo that when they bre entered within 
—— 


thee, it mowen make wap to 
of medecines, Come now fozeh tt 
ſuaſiou of ſweetneſſe ret hoꝛien which that go⸗ 
eth doctuthe right war. while ſbe lola eth 
not mine eſtatutes. Ind with Rhetozit t, come 
fozth Muſicke, a damoſell of our houſe, that 
lingeth naw ligyter moods oꝛ ulacious and 
w heauiet. do hat eyleth thee man e. Mhat 
it that hath taſt ther into mourning and in 
to meeping : trowthat thou haſt ſeen ſome 
nem thing and vutauth : Thou weneſt that 
foziunche chaunged ayen me, but thon weneſt 
wꝛong. if that thou wene alwaytho bern her 
manners. She hath rather kept as to thee 
ward her pꝛoper ſtableneſle in the chaunging 
of her ſeife : right ſuch was ſbe, when ibe flat⸗ 
tercd thee and decciued thee with vnlefull li⸗ 
kings and lalſe wilfulneſſe. Thou halt now 
knowen and atteint the doubtous oz double 
viſage of thilke blind goddeſſe Foꝛtune. She 
that yet coucrcth and wimpleth her to other 
folke, hath ſbewed herlelfe cuerydele tothee: 
It thou appꝛoueſt her, and thunkeſt that ibe is 
good, vſe het manners, and plain thee nat, and 
it thou agriſeſt her falſe trecherie, deſpile and 
caſt away her that plaieth ſo harmfully, toꝛ ſhe 
that is now cauſe of ſo much ſozrow to thee, 
ſbuld be to thee cauſe of peace and of toy, She 
hath foꝛlaken thee fozſoth, the which that ne⸗ 
uer man may be ſiker, that ſbe ne ſbal fozſaken 
him. Gloſc, But nat heleſſe. ſome books haue 
the text thus. Foꝛſooth ſbe hath foꝛſaken thee, 
ne there nis no man ſiker, that (be ne hath not 
toꝛlaken.Holdeſt thou then rhilk welefulncle 
mcctous to thee that (ball paſſen : and is pꝛe⸗ 
lent foztune dere woꝛth to thee, which that nis 
not taithfull foꝛ to dwell. and when the goth a- 
wap, that ſhe bzingeth a wight in ſoꝛow ? Fox 
ſeus ſhe may not bee withl olden at a mans 
wil be maketh him a wzetch when ſbcdepar- 
tcth tro him. What other thing is flecting foꝛ⸗ 
tune, but a manner ſbewing ol wzectchednelle 
that is to come, Me it ſuffiſcth not only to loo⸗ 
ken on thing that is pꝛelent betoze the tyen ol 
a man, but wiſcdomelooketh and meaſurcth 
the end ol things, and the lame changing from 
one to another, that is to ſaine, from aducrlitie 
into pꝛolperitie, maketh that the menaces of 
foztunene becn not foz to dꝛeden, ne the flatte⸗ 
ring to be dclired, Thus at laſt it behooueth 
thce to ſuffren with euen will in pacience, all 
that is done within the flooze of foztune, that 
is to lay in this woꝛld, ſith thou halt ones put 
thy necke vnder the poke of her, Fox if thou 
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wolt wziten a law of wending and or dwel⸗ 
ling to Foztune, wbich that thou halt choſen 
trecty to ben thy lady: att thou nat wzongfull 
in that, and makeſt Foztune wꝛoth and aſper 
bythme impacience, and pet thou mayeſt nat 
chaungen her: U ; TY LA 

At thoucommitteũ and betakeſt thy ſaileg 
tothe wind; thou ſbalt be ſbouen, nat thider 
that thou wouldeſt, but:whider that the wind 
ſboucth thee; I thou catteſt thy ſeedeg in the 
fields, thou ſbeuldeũ haue in mind, that the 
pearcs been other wohtle plentuous, 
and other wahilebarrety,' Thon haſt betaken 
thy ſcifetathe-gouernaunteof Foztune, and 
to thy it behooucth thee to been obeyſaunt to 
the manets otthy lady. Euloꝛceſt thouthce to 
arreſten 03 mithholden-theſwiftncſſeand the 
weigh of her tourning wheele © O thou foole 
ofailmoztalfooles,if Foztunc beganto dwell 
ſtable, ſbe ceaſed then to ben Foꝛtune. 


Hæc cum ſuperba vetterit vices dextra, Exæ- 
ſtantis more fertur Euripi. Dudum tremendos ſe- 
ua proterit reges, Humuliemque victi ſubleuat fal- 
lax vultum. Non illa dura miſeros audit, haud curat 
fletus. & c. Tal 


hen Foztune with a pzoud right 
RA” hand with tourned herc | 
Mos yay counds.lbefarcth likcthe maners 
23:82) of the botling Euripe, 
4+ Gloſa, Euripeis an arme ot the 
ſea, that ebbeth and floweth, and ſomtime the 
ſtreme is on o ſide, and ſomtime on that other. 
Text. She crucll Foztune caſteth adowne 
kings, that whylome weren ydꝛade, andſbe 
decetuable,cnhaunſcth vp the humble chere of 
him that is diſcomfited:nclbe ncither heareth 
nerecketh of wzetched wecpings. And ſbe is ſo 
hard, that ſhe laugheth and ſcozncth the wee= 
ping ol hem, the which ſhee hath maked to 
weepe with hcrfree will, Thus (bee playcth 
and thus ſhe pꝛoucth her ſtrengths, and ſbew⸗ 
cth a great wonder to all hcrſcruants, if that 
a wight is ſcene welckull, and ouerthzowne in 
an hourc, 


Vellem autem pauca tecum, Fortune ipſius vet- 
bis agitare. Tu igitut anius poſtulet animaduerte. P. 
Quid tu 6 homo ream me agis cotidianis quete- 


lis, &c. | 
ſan =» Ertcs, J would pleaden with 
Noe ddeea 1 things, vling the 
2 woꝛds of Foztune: take heede 
5 nowe thyſelte, if thatſhe aſke 


giltte bythins 
what 


— 


maeſt thou me 
algings e 


— 


cuery pl 
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what wꝛong haue J done thee; what goods 
haue J beralt thce, that were thine e Dtriue 
oz plete with me befoze what tudge that thou 
wilt, of the polleſlton, of richelles, oz of dignis 
tics, and if thou maieſt (bewen me, that euer 


any moztall mannc hath receyued anyot cha eridech 


things, to ben his in pzoper, then will I grant 
frecly, that thilke things were thine, which 
that thou aſbeſt. :Uhen that nature bzought 
thee fozth out ol thy mothers wombe, A recep= 
—— — ailthings,and I 
nouriſhed my was 
teady and ententile my kauout to ſu⸗ 
ſtame ther: and that maketh thee nowe impa⸗ 


{bining of all ; 
that been in my right: now it liketh mee to 
withdzaw mine hond. Thou haſt had grace 
as he that hath vſcdfozrain goods, Thou haſt 
no right to plain thee, as though thou haddeſt 
vtterly loꝛloꝛne all tty things. Why plaineſt 
thou then: J haue done to thee no wong: ti⸗ 
cheſſes, honours, and ſuch othet things ben of 
my right : my ſeruaunts knowen me fox her 
lady ; they come with me. and deparcen when 
JF wend, J dare well affirme hardelp, that if 
tyothings, of which thou plaincſt that thou 
hiſt foziozne, had been thine, thou ne haddeſt 
not foziozn hem. Shall Ithen be dekended on⸗ 
ly to vſe my right e Certes, it is letull to the 
heauen to makc ticare dates, and after that, to 
oucrcome tho ſane dates with derte nights. 
{Theycarchath tke leaue to apparaile the vis 
ſage ot the carth, now with floures, and now 
with fruit, ⁊ to confound hem ſometime with 
raines and with cold. 
Theſce hath cke his right, to ben ſometime 
caulme and blandiſbing,with ſmooth water, 
and ſometime to be hozrible, with waues and 
with tempeſts. But couctiſcof men, that may 
not be ſtaunched, ſball it bind mc to be ſtedlaſt, 
lithen that ſtedtaũincſle is vncouth to my man- 
ners. Such ts myſtrength, and luch play J 
play commonly. I turne the whirling whccle 
with the turning circle, J am glad to changen 
the loweſt to the higheſt, and the higheſt to the 
loweſt. Moꝛtb vp if thou wolt lo it be by Chis 
law ỹ thou ne hold nat that J do thee wong, 
though thou diſcend adowne, when the reaſon 
of my play aſkcthit.Uoſtthounot how Cro⸗ 
ſus, king ot Lidians, of which kung Cyꝛus 
was full loʒe agaſt, a little befozne that this 
Lrcſus was caught oł Cyʒus, and ledde tothe 
fixe to be bzend, but that a rain diſcended from 
heauen, that reſcowed him e And it is out of 
mind, how that Paulus, Lonſull of Rome, 
when he had taken the king ol Pertiens, we⸗ 
ped pitoully foz the captuutie ol che elle king⸗ 
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Mhat other thing brwaviin'theofrivie'et 
tragcdics/dbutoniy the dec ds of fozrune. that 
with an aukwavie Erokc ouet todtuth the 
realmegofgrentmbobley, Giolc, Tragedie'ts 
to ſaine, a err ot a pꝛotperiti. foʒ atinic; that 
| uwjzeſtheduclle,Ler:1cdc>northou in 
Grete when thouwerepong,that in the cutte 
02 inthetkeict of aupꝛter ther ven coutihed two 
tonnes; that one is tullof good, chatorhvr is 
full of harme⸗ hat tight han tyousd plame, 
if. thou haſt rakeuinozepicntouliyotthe good 
lide,thatistoſam,of ticheſſe # pꝛoſpetite/ And 
what egexfbenocatdepartcofrogheeewhat 
eke if my mutabilitte, peucththeermghttuil 


cauſe ofhope co hauc pet better thingsenathe= 


goodes, les.diſmay theenorinthythought, And thou 


that art put in the tõmune realinc of all qc de⸗ 
litt not to liuen bythine ownc pꝛopertig ac. 


Si quaitas rapidis flatibus iocitus Pontus verſat 
arenas, Aut quot ſteiliterisedica nuctibus Corto ſi- 
dera tulgent: Tantas ſund. t opes, nec retraliat ma- 
num Plenocopia cotnu: Huuianum miſetas haud 
ideo genus ceſlet flere querelas, &c. 


Hough Pientie, goddeſle of ri⸗ 


= — 
ev» __ 
- 


Iv ches, hylde adowne with a full 
VE K>/h02ne, and withdzawe not per 
Was vnd, aSmanyrichelſe as the fre 


durncth vpward ſands, when it 
is moaed with rauiſbing blafts,oz els,as ma⸗ 
ny richclles, as there ſbinen bzight ſters in the 
heauen on the ſterrie nights: pet foz all that, 
mantz inde nolde not ceaſe to weepe wzetched 
plaints. And all be it ſo, that God recepucd her 
pzaycrs, and ycueth hem as full large much 
gold, and apparatleth couctougfolke with no⸗ 
vlc oʒ clete honoʒs:et ſeemeth him haue got⸗ 
ten nothing. But alway cruellrauinc deuou⸗ 
ting all that they haue gotten, ſbeweth other 
gaptngs, that is to ſay gapen and beliren yet 
after mo richeſſcs. hat bꝛidleg might with⸗ 
holden to anycertatne end the diloꝛdinat coue- 
tile of men, when cuer the rather that it fletcth 
in large ycſts, the moꝛe bꝛenneth in hem the 


luſt of hauing e Lertcs, ec that quaking and = 


dꝛedefull weneth himſelfe needy, he ne ltucth 
neucrmoze rich, | 


His igitur,fiproſe tecum, verbis fortuna loque- 
recur, quid profecto contrahiſceres, non habetes. 
At ſi quid eſt, quo querelam tuam iute tucatis, pro- 
feras opportet. 


Herfoꝛe if that foꝛtuneſpeake with 
r thee fo2 herſelf in this manner foꝛ⸗ 
N ſooth thou ne hadſt nat what thou 
anigypccd anlwere, Ind il thou haſt 
any 


> 40. 


any thing, wherewith thou mayeſt rightfully 
defenden thy complaint, it behooueth thee to 
ſbewen, and J woll yeuen to thee ſpace to tel⸗ 
len it. Boccius. Lertaincly(qd, J then) theſe 
been faite thinges, and annoynted with honey 
ſweetnelſc of Rhethoꝛike and Mulick, and on⸗ 
ly while they been heard and ſowne in cares, 
te they been delicious, But to wꝛetches it is a 
deeper felyng of harme, this is to ſayne, that 
wꝛetches feclen the harmes that they ſuffer 
moe greeuoully, than the remedies 0z the de⸗ 
lights ol thele woꝛds may gladden oz confoz- 
ten hem: So that when thele thinges ſtint en 
foz to ſown in cares, that ſozrow that is inſet, 
greueththe thought. P. Right lo it doth(qd, 
be.) Fox thelc ne been yet no remedies of the 
maladie, but they ben a manner nouriſhing of 
thy ſozrowcs, that tebell apenſt thy curacion. 
Foz when time is, I (ball moue and aiuſt ſuch 
thynges, that pcircen hem full deepe. But na⸗ 
thelelle, that thou ſbalt not wilne to leten thy 
ſcifkc a wzctch, Haſt thou foꝛyeten the number 
and the manner of thy welckulneſſe, J ſpeake 
not how that the ſoueraigne men of the Ci⸗ 
tie tooke thee in cure and keeping, when thou 
were oꝛphelyn of father and ol mother, and 
were choſcn in affinitie of pzinces ot the citie, 
And thou beganne rather to be lefe and deare, 
than foꝛ to be a neyghbour, the which thyng 
is the molt pꝛetious kinde of anyc pꝛopin⸗ 
quitic oz alliaunce that may been, Tuo is it 
that nc ſayed tho, that thou ne were right 
weletull, with ſo great noblcy as thy fathers 
in law, and with the chaſtitie or thy wife, and 
with the oppoꝛtunity and nobleſſe of thy mal 
culine childꝛen, that is to ſayne, thy ſonnes: 


And ouer all this (nice liſt to paſlen of com= F 


mon thyngs) how thou haddeſt in thyyouth 
dignitics, that were warned to old men: but 
it deliteth me now to commen to the ſingulat 
vp⸗heaping ol thy weletulneſſe. Jf any kruite 
of moꝛtali thynges may haue any wight oz 
paice of welctulneſſe, mighteſt thou euer foꝛ⸗ 
pcten loꝛ any charge ot harme whiche might 
befall, the temembzaunce ot thilke dap, that 
thou (aw thy two ſonnes made counſailours, 
and ladde together from thy houſe vnder fo 
l of 2 and vnder the 
ithüelle ol the people e And when thou ſaw 
hem ſet in the court in high chaires of digni- 
tics, Thou Mhetoz ien oʒ pꝛonouncer ot kings 
e gloꝛy ol wit and of elo- 
quence, when thou litting betweene thy two 
ones, tounſaylours, in the place that hight 
irco 


titude of pcople that was ſpꝛadde about thee 
withſolargepzayſing and laud, as men ſin 
in victozics. Tho yaue thou to Fozune, as 
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filicdeſt the bidding of the mul⸗ J 
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trowe, that is toſay, tho fcoſtedeſt thou Foꝛ⸗ 
tune with glozious woꝛdes, and deciyuedeſt 
her. when the acoycd and nourulbed thee as hir 
owne delices. Chou bare away ot Foatune a 
yelt, that is to ſay, ſuch guerdon that ibe neuer 
yaue to pʒꝛiuate man. Milt thou therefoze 
lay à reckning with Foztunee She hath now 
firſt twinczleb vpon thee with a wicked cye. 
I thou conſider the number and the manner 
ok thy bliſſeg and of thy ſoꝛtowes, thou maicſt 
nat foꝛlaken, that nart yet bliſfuil, Foz if ther⸗ 
foze thou weneſt thy ſelte not welckull fox tho 
things that ſcemeden ioytull. ben palled there 
nis not why thou ſbouldeſt ſecme thy ſcite a 
wꝛetch, koz things that ſemed now ſozry,paſ- 
{cnalſo, rt thou now commen a ſuddam gheſt 
into the (baddow oz tabernacle otthis life e 02 
trowelt thou that anyſtedfaſtncfſe be in mans 
thinges e When oft a ſwifte houre Difſolucth 
the lame man, that is toſay, when the ſoulc 
departedfrom the body, Foz although, that 

ſeldeisthcre anyfaith that toztunous things 

woulddwellen:; yet nathelclle, the lad day of 
a mans lite is a manner death to Foztune,and 

alſo to thitze that hath dwelt, And thercfoze 
what weneſt thou doth tecke it thou fozict her 

in dying, oz cls that le Foꝛtune ſoꝛlete thee 
in llyen away. 


Cum polo Phebus, roſeis quadrigis Lucem ſper- 
gere cæperit, Pallet albentes hehetata vultus Flam- 
mis ſtella permentibus, &c. 


VYhen Phebus the Sunne begin⸗ 
nech to ſpꝛeade his cleareneſſe 
7/8 withRoſen charriots, then the 
8 ſterre dim med, paleth her white 
VAL chercs by thc flames ofthe ſunne 
that oucrcommeth the terre light: that is to 
layne, when the lunne is rien, the Day=ſterre 
wexeth pale, aud leſeth her light. Foz the 
great lightnellc of the ſanne, when the wood 
Wexeth rodic of roſen flours in the firſt Sum⸗ 
mer ſeaſon, though the bꝛeath of the winde 
Lephitus, that wereth warme: if the cloudie 
wunde Juſtcrblowe fell liche, then goeth a= 
way fairenclſcof thoꝛnes. Oft the ſee is clere 
and caulme with mouing floodes, and oft the 
hozrible wind Jquilon moueth boyling tem⸗ 
peſt, and ouerwhelueth the ſea. It thefozme 
of this wozide is ſo ſelde ſtable, and if it tur⸗ 
neth by ſo many enterchaunges, wilt thou 
then truſten in the tumbiynge loꝛtunes of 
men e Ut thou trowen on fleeting goods 
t is certaige, and eſtabliſhed bylaw perdu⸗ 


rable, that thing that is engendzed, is lled⸗ 


kaſt ne ſtabl 


Tum 


An.. 


Tum ego, vera inquam, commemoras ò vittu- 
tum omnium nutrix: nec inficiati poſſum proſpe- 
ritatis meæ velociſsimum curſum . Sed hoc eſt, 
quid, &c. 


hen ſaied Ithus: O nourice of 
all vertues thou ſayeſt full ſooth, 
Ine J map not foꝛſake the right 


— 
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ſwiftly and ſoone. But this is a thing that 
greatly ſmarteth me, when it remembꝛeth me: 
Foz in all aduerſities of Foztune, the moſt 
vnſclie kind of contrarious foꝛtune, is to haue 
been welefull. Phi. But that thou abieſt thus 
(qd. ſbe)the tourment ol thy falſe opinion, that 
mapeſt thou not righttully blamen, ne aretten 
to things, as who laycth, that thou hai pet 
many haboundaunces ol things. Cextus. Foʒ 
all be it ſo, that the idle name ol aduenturous 
weletulnelſſe moueth thee now, it is lelull, that 
thou recken with me ol how many thynges 
thou haſt pet plentie. And therkoze tf that thilk 
thing that thou haddeſt foꝛ moze pzectous, in 
all thy richelſe of Foꝛtune, be kept to thee, pet 
by the grace ol God, vnwemmed and vndefou- 
led: mãpeſt thou then platnc rightfully vpon 
the miſchecke of Foꝛtune, lithen thou halt yet 
thy beſt thingese Lertes, pet liueth in good 
point thilke pꝛecious honoz of mankind, Dy= 
machus thy wines father, which p is a man 
made ok all Saptence and Uertue, the whych 
man thou wouldeſt buy witht he pztce of thine 
owne life, he bewayleth the wzongs that men 
doen to thee, and not foꝛ himſcif:Foz he liueth 
in ſikerneſſe of any Sentence put ayenſt him. 
And yet liueth thy wile, that is attempꝛe of 
wit and gon women in cleancnclle of 
chaſtitie: and foz J would cloſen ſhoztly het 
bounties ſbe is lite her kather: I tell thee that 
ſbe liueth, loth of this life, and keepeth to thee 
oncly her ghoſt, and is all mate and ouercome 
by weeping and ſoꝛrow, foꝛ delirc ol thee, In 
the which thing onel y, J mote graunten thee, 
that thy welcfulneſſe ts amenuled. hat (ball 
I ſapne eke ot thy two ſonnes, counſaylours, 
of which as ol childzẽ ol her age. there lbineth 
the lik eneſle of the wit of her kather, and of 
her elde fathere And lithen the ſoueraine cure 
of all moꝛtall tolke, is to ſauen her ownliues, 
if thou know thyſelfe, thy goods make thee 
moze welefull, Foz vet ben there things dwel⸗ 
led to thee ward, that no man doubteth, that 
they ne been moꝛe deerewozth to thee, than 
thine owe life. And lo thy, die teares foꝛ pet 


is not euery Foztune hatefull to thee warde: 
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ne ouergreat tempeſt ne hath not pet fallen 
vpon the, when thine ankers cleuen faſt, that 
neither woll ſufteren the comfozt of this time 
pꝛeſent, ne the hope of time comming to paſſen 
ne to fallen. Bo. And J pꝛay (qd.J) that faſt 
mote they holds: foz the whiles that they hol⸗ 
den, howloeuer that things becne, I ſþall well 
fleten fozth and cſcapen.But thou mayeſt well 
ſeene, how great apparailes and array that 
me lacked, that be paſſed awayfro me. E hi. 
haue ſomwhat aduaunced and furthered thee 
(qd.ſbe ) if that thou annoy not, oꝛ fozthink not 
of all thy toꝛtune, as whoſayth,J haue ſome⸗ 
what comtoꝛted thee, ſo that thou tempeſt not 
thee thus all thy loꝛtune, ſithen thou haſt 
pct thy beſt thyngs, But I map not ſuffren 
thy delices, that plaineſt ſo weeping and an⸗ 
guiſboug, foz that therelackethſomewhat to 
thy weletulneſle. Foz what man is he that is 
ſo lad, oz of great perfite welefulncſle, that he 
ne ſtriueth and playneth on ſome halfe aycn 


the qualttie of his cſtate Foz why, Full an- d 


guilbous thing is Þ condicion ofmans goods, 
Foz eyther it commeth not all together to a 
wight, oz els it ne laſteth not perpctucll, Fox 
Come man hath greatrichelle, but he is aſha- 
med of his vngentill linage. Ind ſome man is 
rcnomedofnobleſſc ofkinredc,but he ig enclo⸗ 
ſed in ſo great anguiſb ol need ol things. ð him 
were leucr that he were vnknowe, And ſome 
man haboundeth both in richeſle andnobleſſe, 
but yet he bewayleth his chaſt life, foz hee ne 
hath no wife. Ind iome man is, and ſellly ma⸗ 
ried, but he hath no chtldzen, and nourilbeth 
his richeſtes to ſtraungt lolke. Ind ſome man 
is gladded with childzen, but he wecpeth full 
ſoze foz the treſpace of his ſonne, oz of his 
doughter. Ind ko2 this there ne accoꝛdeth no 
wight lightiy to that condicion ok his foztune, 
Foz al wap, to euerxy man there is in fomwhat 
that vnaſſayed, he ne wote ht, oz elghe 
dꝛeadeth that he hath alſayed. And adde this 
alſo, that cuery welcfull man hath a full dcit- 
cate fecling ; fothat but i all thinges befallen 
at his own will, he ts tmpactent,ozts not vicd 
to haue none aduerſitie, anone he is thzowen 
adovone foz cuery little thing: and fytl little 
things been tho, that withdzawen the ſumme 
oz the perfection of bliſfulnclle, fro hem that 
bcene moſt foztunate. Howe many men tro» 
weſt thou, would deemen hemſelke to ben al⸗ 
moſt tn heauen, tk they mighten attatne to the 
leaſt partie of the remenaunt of thy foztune e 
This lame place, that thon cleapeſt exile, is 
countrey to them that enhabiten here, Ind 
foz thy nothing weetched,but when thou we⸗ 
neſt it: as who latth, thou thy leit ne no wight 
els nis a vozetch,but when he weneth * 

c 


he is 3 wꝛetch, by reputation of his courage, 
And ayenward all foztunets bliſfuli to a man, 
by the agreeabilitie oz by the egalitie of him 
that ſuffcreth it. hat man is that, that is ſo 
welefull, that nolde chaungen his eſtate when 
he hath loſt his pactence e The ſweetnelle of 
mans welckulnelle, is ſpꝛant with many bit⸗ 
terneſſes. The which wcickulnelle, although 
it leeme ſweet and iaytull to him that vſeth it, 
pet may it not been withholden, that it ne go⸗ 
eth away when it woll. Then it is well ſcene, 
howe wetched is the bliſtulneſſe of moztall 
things, that neither it dureth perpetuell with 
hem. that eueryfoztune recetucn agreeablp oz 
cgally\ne it deliteth not in all to hem that ben 
angulſbous. O ye moꝛtall folke. what ſecke ye 
then blaſtulneſle out ol your owe telle, which 
is put ö | 
deth you. J (ball ſhevothee ſboꝛtly the point of 
ſoucraigne bliſfuinelke, | | . 

Is there any thing to thee moze pꝛecious 
than thy lile e Thou wilt aunſwere, nay. 
Then, if it lo bec, that thou art mighttc ouer 
thy lelke that is toſaine,by tranquilitie of thy 
ſoulc, then haſt thou thing in thy power, that 
thou noldeſt neuer leſen: Ne Foztunemaynot 
bynemme it thce. And that thou mayeſt knovo 
that bliſfulncſſe ne may not ſtand in thynges 
that been foztunous and tcinpozell, now vii= 
derſtand and gather it together thus, It bliſ⸗ 
fulneſſe be the ſoucraigne good of nature, that 
liacth by reaſon: ne thilke thing is not ſouc⸗ 
raigne good, that map be taken away in a⸗ 
ny wile. 

12 moꝛe woꝛthie thing is and moꝛe digne 
thilte thing, that may not bee taken away. 
Then ſbeweth it well, that the vnſtableneſſe 
of Foꝛtune may nat attayne to receyue verye 
blilkulneſſe. And yet mozcoucr, what manne 
that this tumbling welcfulneſle leadeth, cy⸗ 
ther he wotcthat it is chaungcable, oz cis he 
wotcit note And if he wote it not, what bliſfi:l 
foztunc may there been in the blindnifleof ig⸗ 
noꝛaunce : And it he wote that it is chaungi⸗ 
ablt, he mote alway ben adzad, that he ne lele 
that thing, that he ne doubteth not, but that 
he may lien it. As who ſayth he mote alway 
be agaſt . lcaſt he lele that, that he woteth right 
well hee may lee. Foz which, the continuall 
dzcad that he hath, ncſuffereth him not to be 
welckull, Oz els it he leſe it, he wenckh to bee 
diſpiſcd and fozeleten, Certeg. ene that is a full 
little good, that is bozne with cuen hart, when 


it is loſt, that is to ſainc, that men doe no moꝛe 


fozce of the lolſe, than of the hauung. and toz ag 
much as thou thy ſelfc art he, to whom it hath 
be lbewed, and pꝛeued by full many demon⸗ 
ſtrations, as I wote well, that the ſoules of 
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in your ſelfe : Errour and folly confoun= | 
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men ne mowen not dien in no wiſe. And cke 
lens it is cleare and certame, that foꝛtunoug 
weletulnelſe endeth by the death of the body: 
it may not be doubte d, that if death may take 
away bliſtulneſſe, that all the kind of moꝛtall 
thing ne delcendeth into wꝛetchedneſſe, by the 
end ot death. And then we know well, that 
many a man hath ſought the fruite of blifful= 
nelle, not onely with ſuffering of death, but cke 
with luſtering of patnes and tourments: how 
might then this pꝛeſent like make men bliſfull. 
lens that thilkeſelfc life ended, it nemabeth 
koltze no wzetches. | 


Quiſquis volet pereanem 
Cautus ponere ſedem. 
Stabiliſque nec ſonoti 
Stein flatibus Eur, 

Et fluctibus minantem. 
Curat ſpernere pontum 
Montis cacumen alti, 
Bibulas vitet arenas, &c. 


Hat manner of folke, warc and 
ſtable, that woll founden hem a 
perdurablc ſcat, and ne will not 
bee caſt Ddowne with the lowde 

blaſts of the wind Eurus, and 
will deſpiſe the Sea menaling with floudes 2 
let him elchew to bullden on the coppe of the 
Mountaine, oz in the moiſt Sands. Foꝛ u the 
fell wind Auſter tourmenteth the coppe of the 
Mountaines with all her ſtrengths, and the 
lole ſands, xctuſen to beat the heauy weights. 
And fox thy, if thou wolt flicn the perillous 
aduenture, that is to lap, ot the woꝛld: haue 
mindeccrtatncly to ſet thine houſc of a mer⸗ 
ric leate in a lowe ſtonc. Foz although the 
winde troubling the (ca, thunder with oucr⸗ 
thꝛiowmg, thou that art put in quiete, and 
welefull, by ſtrength of thy palleis. ibalt lead 
a clcare age, ſcozning the woodneſſe and the 
ircs of the aire. 


— 
Þ 


Sed quoniam racionum iam in te mearum fo- 
menta difcendunt, paulo validioribus vtendum pu- 
to. Age enim. Si iam caduca ac momentaria for- 
tunx, & c. 


ut foz as much. as the nouriſbings 
Ay» If Not my rcaſon Diſcenden nowe into 
Cz thee, J trow it weretimeto vſen a 

little ſtronger medicines, Now vn- 


dcrſtand here, all were it ſo, that the yefts of 

Foztune ne were not bzittle, ne tranſitozie, 

what is there in 2: _ map bee _ 
0, ii. 
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in any time: O2 cls, that it ne is toule, if that 
it be looked and conſidered perſitly. Kichelſes, 
been they pꝛecious bythe nature of heim ſcife, 
02 cls bythe nature of thee : What is moſt 
wozthok richeſle : Js it not gold oꝛ might of 
moneyaſſemblede Certes, that gold and that 
money ſbineth, and ycueth better renome to 
them that diſpenden it, than to thilke folke 
that muckeren it: foz auarice maketh alway 
muckerers to ben hated, and largeſſe maketh 
folke clere ol renome.Foz fith that ſuch things 
as ben tranſterred from one man to another ne 
map not dwell with no man: Certeg. then is 
that money pꝛetious, when it is tranſlated in⸗ 
to other kolke, and ſtinten to be had by vſage of 
large pcuing,of him that hath vyeuen it. and 
allo it all the money that is ouer aliʒin all the 
woꝛld, wert gadered toward one man, it (hold 
mat all other mẽ to be needie, as oł that. and 
cettes, a voice all hole, that is to ſain, without 
amcnuling, fulfilleth together the hearing of 
much folke. and when they ben apalled needs 
they maken hem pooze, that koꝛgone tho ri- 
chelleg. | | 

O, ſtrait and ncedy clepe J thelerichelles, 
ſcns that many lolke ne may not haue it all, ne 
all ne may it not tom men to one man, without 


— poucrtic of all other foltze. Ind che ſbining of 


gemmes that I cal pꝛetious ſtones, dꝛaweth 
it not the eycn of tolke to hemward, that is to 
laine, foʒ the beautie: But cettes i there were 
brautie oz bountie in lbining of ſtones, thilke 
clearenclle is ol the ſtones hemſcife, and not of 
men. Fo2 which Þ wonder greatly, that men 
maruailen on ſuch things. Foz why, what 
thing is it, that if it wanteth-moouing, and 
toyncturc of ſoule and bodyc, that by right 
might ſeemen a lair creature to him that hath 
a ſoule ofrealon. Foz all be it ſo, that gemmes 
Dꝛawen to hemſciſe a little ot the laſt beautie 
of the woꝛld, though thentent of her creatour 
and thc diſtinction of hemſcif:yet foz as mikell 
as they ben put vnderyour excellence, they ne 
haue not deſerued by no way, that yee ſbould 
maruailen on hem. Ind the beautic ok ficldes, 
delighteth it not mikell vnto pou⸗ 

B. M hy ſbouldit not delighten vs lith that 
it is aright faire poꝛcion of the right fayze 
werke, that is toſayne, of this woꝛld And 


right ſo been we gladded ſometime of the face 
of the ſea, when it is cleare: and allo maruat- 


len wee onthe Heauen, andon the Starres, 
and on the Sunne and on the Moone. Phi. 
Appertayneth ( qd.ſhe) any of thilke things to 
thece Why dareſt thou glozific thee in the ſbi⸗ 
ning ol anyc ſuche thyngs e Art thou diſtin⸗ 
gued and embeliſed by the ſpzinging floures 
of the firſt Summer ſealon ⸗ Oz lwelleth thy 
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plentie in fruits of Summer: Thy art thou 
rautlbcd with idle ioic s: hy embꝛaceſi thou 
ſiraungec goods, as they werethine x Foꝛtuue 
ne (hall neuer make, that ſuche thyngs been 
thine, that nature of things hath maked foz- 
raine fro thee, Scoth i is, that withouten 
doubt the fruitcsof the pcarth owen to bee to 
the nouriſhing of beaſts, And if thou wolt ful · 
fill thy nced, aftcr that it ſuffiſcth-tortatare, 
then is it no necd that thou ſerktAfi&r the fus 
perfluuic ot᷑ foꝛtune. Fox with tull kt w things 
and with full littie thun, nature hatt her a⸗ 
puted. And if thou wolt achoken p tulſilling ol 
nature with ſupertiuitics, cettes things 
that thou wolt theſtea oꝛ pouren intvuatute 
ſbhulien ben vntopkull to the, oꝛ eis annoyous. 
Uencſtthdu cke, that it bee a fatre thing, to 
ſbine with divers clothings Ol which clo⸗ 
thing, if the beauty be agrecable tolobken vp· 
on, woll maruatlen on the nature ot the mat⸗ 
ter ot thunetiothes, oz cis on the womeman 
that wzought hem. Docth alſo a long tout of 
meine makethce a bliſtull man Che which 
ſeruaunts, it they ben vicious of condictons it 
is à great charge,and deſtruction to the hous, 
anda great enemic to the loꝛò himlelfe: And ik 
they ben good men, how ſhall ſtrange and foꝛ⸗ 
raine goodneſſe be put in the number of thy ti⸗ 
cheſſes · So that by all theic foʒeſaid things it 
is clcarely ſbewed, that neuer one of thilke 
things that thou accomptedeſt foꝛ thy goods, 
nas not thy good. In which things ikthere be 
no beautie to be delired, why ſbouldeſt thou be 


ſozrie to leſe them 5 D2 why ſbouldeſt thou re⸗ 


toyte thee to hold hem? Foz if they been faire 
of their owne kind, what appertameth that to 
thee : Foz alſo wel ſhoulden they haue ben fair 
by hemſc lte, though they were departed from 
thy richt ſſes. Foz why faire ne pꝛecious were 
they not, foʒ that they commen among thy ri⸗ 
cheſſes: bur fox they ſeemed tair and pꝛecious, 
thcrfozc thou hadſt lcuer recken hem amongs 
thyricheſſes, But what dclircſt thouol Foꝛ⸗ 
tune, with ſo great afarez I trow thou ſekeſt 
to dꝛiucawaynecd, with abũdance ok things: 
but ccrtes, it tourneth you all into the comra⸗ 
rie. Foz why, certes it necdeth full many hel⸗ 
pings to keepen the diucrlitic of pꝛe cious ho⸗ 


ſtilements. And ſooth it is, That of manye r 


things they haue nced, Þ manythyngs haue: 
And ayenward, of little thing needeth him, 
that mealurcth his fill after the need of kinde, 
and not after outrage of couctiſe. It is ſo then, 
that ye menne haue no pꝛoper good ſet in you, 
foz ſuch ye moten ſceke out ward, in fozraire 
and ſubiect things. So is then the condicion 
of things tourned vp ſo dounc a man that ig 
a diuine creature, by merite ofhis teaſon, thin⸗ 
keth 
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keth that himſelte nis neither faire ne noble, 
but if it be thzough poſſeſſion of Holtilments, 
that nc hanno life: and certes allotherthings 
ben apaied ol her owne beauties: but ye men, 
that be lemblable to God by your reaſonable 
thought, deliren to apparatlen your excellent 
kinde with the loweſt thinges, Ne ye vnder⸗ 
ſtanden not howe great a wzong is dooen to 
your creatour, Foz he would that mankinde 
were moſt wozthic, and noble of any yearth- 
Iything:and ye thzeſten down your dignitieg 
bencathen the lowelt thinges, Foz if that all 
the good ofcucrything be moze pꝛecioug than 
is thilke thing, whole that the good is, lith ye 
deemen, that the fouleſt thynges been your 
goods, then ſubmitten ye, and put yourſeluen 
vnder the louleſt thinges by your eln mation. 
And certes, this betideth not without your 
deſcrt, Fox certes,ſuch is the condition of all 
mankinde, that onely when he hath knowing 
of it ſelfe, then palleth it in nobleſſe all other 
things. Ind when it foꝛletteth the knowing 
of u ſclfe, then it is bzought beneathen all 
beaſtes , Foz why, all other liuing creatures 
hanofkindtoknowennot himſelfe, But when 
that men letten the knowing of hemlcike, it 
commeth hem of vice, But how bꝛode ſheweth 
the errour and the follte of you men, that we⸗ 
nen that anything may been apparaued with 
(traunge apparatlements:z But fozſooth that 
may not be done. Foz if a wight ſbineth with 
thynges that been put tohim, as thus: Jt 
thilke things ſbinen, with which a manne is 
apparailed, certcs, thilke things been com? 
mended and pꝛayſed, with which he is appa⸗ 
ratled: but natheleſſe, the thing that is coue⸗ 
red and wzapped vnder that, dwelleth in his 
filthe, And J denie that thilke thing be good; 
that annoyeth him that hath it. Gabbe Jol 
this: Thou wolt ſay nay. Lertes, richcfſes 
haue annoyed full oft hem that han had t ho 
richrlſe: Sith that cuery wicked ſbꝛew is the 
moꝛe gredie alter other folks richelles. M Her⸗ 
loeutt it de mn any plact, de tegold oz pzectoug 
ſtones He wentth him only mol woꝛthie that 
gath hem. Thou then that ſo huſle dꝛedeſt 
now the werd and the ſpeare, i thou haddeft 
entred in the path of this life annoyed wayta⸗ 
ring man, then wouideſt thou ling beloze the 
i thecte ag who ſaith; Apooze man tyat beareth 
no richelle on him by the way, may boldiy 
ling befozne theeucs, foz he hath not 
to be robbed, © andright cleare is 
the bliſfulnefleof moꝛtall richeſle, that when 
thou haſt gotten it, then haſt thou lozne thy 
ſikernelle, 
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Felix nimium prior ætas, Contenta fidelibus 
aruis. Nec 51. perdita luxu. Facilique ſera ſole- 
bat Iciunia ſoldere glande. Nec bacchia munera 
norat liquido confundere melle. Nec lucida vellera 


lerum, &c. 


— Liſful was the firſt age of mt, 
[7 2 | thcy helden hem apayed with 
| a; the meats that the true flelds 

2 $)|v2oughten kozth 3 they ne de⸗ 

82 g ſtroped noꝛ deceyued not hem⸗ 

— cteite with outrageꝛthey weren 
woont lightly to lakcn her hunger at cucn, 


with Achoznes ot Dkes: they ne coude not 
medell the yekte ol Bacchus to the clcare hos 
ney, that is to ſainc, they could make ne pie⸗ 
mente oz tlarre: Ne they could not medell the 
bꝛigyt fleeces ol the Lountrey of Syzians 
with the venimc of Tiric: this is to ſame, they 
coude not dyen white fleeces of Syꝛian coun⸗ 
trey, with the blood of a manner Shell⸗fiſh, 
that men finden in Tirie, with which blood 
men dyen Purple. | | 
Theyſlepten holſome llecps vponthe graſſe, 
and dꝛonken of the renning waters, and lien 
vnder the ſbadows ok the higg Pine trees. Me 
no gheſte oz ſtraunger carfe yet the high ſea 
with oares oꝛ with tbippes:ne theyne hadden 
leine yet no new ſtronds to lcaden Marchan⸗ 
diſe into diuers Countrieg. Tho weren the 
cruell clarions full huſt, and full til, Nc blood 
ylhad bp cagre hate, had deied pet armurcs, 
Foz whercto would woodneſſe of cncmics 
firſt mouen arms, when they ſawen crucll 
wounds, ne none meedes ot blood yſbade 
J would that our times ſbould tourne apen 
to the old manners, But the anguiſbous loue 
of hauing, in folke, buriſeth moꝛe cructly than 
the mountainc of Ethna, that aye breuncrh, 
Alas, what was he that firlt dalle vp the gob⸗ 
bettes oꝛ the weights of gold, concred vnder 
earth, and the pꝛecious ſtones that woulden 


haue be hide He dalfe vp pꝛecious perils that de 


is to ſain, he that hem firſt vp dalle, he dalle vp 
a pꝛetious perill,toz why, foꝛ the pzcctouſneſſe 
of ſuch thing hath many man ben in perill. 


Quid autem de dignitatibus, potentiaque diſle. 
ram quas vos, vere dignitatis, ac poteſtatis inſcij, 
ccelo exæquatisꝰ Quæ ſi inimprobilsimum quemq;z 


whereof ceciderint, &c. 


ut what (ball J ſay of dignities 
855 and powers, the which pte men, 


heauene 


SLA 


po 
The whiche dignities 
N n. lit. powers, 


powers, if they commen to any wicked man, 
they doen as great dammages and deſtructt- 
ong, as doth the flame of the mountaine Eth⸗ 
na, when the flame wailowcth vp, ne no delu⸗ 
uyne doth ſo crucil harms, Lertes,yeremem- 


ber well (as J trow/)that thilke dignitie, that 


men clcape the Imperie of counſaylours, the 
which whylome was beginning of freedome, 
your elders coueited to haue doen away, foz 
the pꝛide ol the counlailourg. And right foz 
that ſame; your elders befoꝛe that time had 
dooen away out of the Litic of Roome the 
Kings name.thatistoſayne,theynolde haue 
no lenger no king. But now. it ſo be that dig⸗ 
nities and powers ben yeuen to good men, the 
which thing is ful ſeld, what agreable things 
is there in tho dignities and powers, but one⸗ 
ly the goodneſſe of folke that blen hem e And 
thereloꝛe is it thus, that honour commeth not 
to vertue, betauſe ot dignitie: but ayenward, 
honour commeth to Dignitic foz cauſe of ver⸗ 
tuc. But whiche is thilke your deere-wozth 
power, that is ſo clcate, and ſo requirable O 
yce pcarthiy creaturrs, conſider pec not ouer 
which thing, it ſcemeth that ye haue power! 
Now it thou ſaw a mouſe emong other mice, 
that challeuged to himlelfeward right and 
power ouer all other Mite, how great ſcozne 
wouldeſt thou haue ot it Gloſa, So fareth 
it by men, the body hath power ouer the body: 
toꝛ it thou look well vpon the bodyofa wight, 
what thyng (balt thou find mote frayle, than 
is mankinbe « The which menne full oft bee 
flain by buing of Flics,o2 cls with centring oꝛ 
creeping woꝛmes into the pꝛluities of mans 
bodic, But whcreſballmen finden any man, 
that mayererciſcn oz hanten any right vpon 
anothcr man, but onely on his body, oꝛ els vp⸗ 
on thyngs, that been lower than the bodye, 
the whiche J clcape Foꝛtuncs polſeſſions: 
$Payeſt thou hauc cucr any commaundement 
oucr a free courage: Maieſt thou remcue fro 
theſtate ol his pꝛoper reſt a thought þ is clca 
uing together in himſelfe by ſtedtaſt reaſon 7 
As whvlome a tyꝛaunt wened to contound a 
free man of courage, and wend to conſtrayne 
him by tourments, to maken him dilcoueren 
and accuſen folke, that, wiſten of a conturaci⸗ 
on, which I clepe a conttderacie that was caſt 
ayenſt this tyꝛaunt: but this freeman bote off 
his owne tongue, and caſt it in the viſage of 
thutze wood Tyꝛaunt. So that the tozments 
that this wood Cyꝛaunt wend to haue made 
matter at crueltie, this wiſe man made mat⸗ 
ter ot vertue. But what thing is it that a man 
may doe to another man that he ne may recei⸗ 
ucnthe ſame thing of other toltze in himtelte⸗ 
oz thus: Mhat may a man doen to folke, that 


th 
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folkene may doen to him the ſame e J hou 
heard tolde of Bulirides, that was woont to 
lean his gheſtes that harbouren in his houlc: 
and he was ſlainec himſelfe by Herculeg, that 
was his ghelt. 

Kegulus had taken in battaule many men 
of Iffrick,and caſt hem into ketters: but ſoone 
after he muſt ycuen his handes to bee bound 
with the cheineg ol hem, that he had whylome 
ouercommen. Ueneſt thou then, that he be 
mightte, that hath no power to doen, that o⸗ 
ther ne may doen in him, that he can doe to o- 
ther e Ind yet mozeouer, if ſo were, that theſe 
dignities ol powers hadden any pꝛoper 02na= 
turall goodneſſc in hem neuer nolde they com⸗ 
men to ſbꝛeweg. Foz tontrarious thinges ne 
been woont to been tkcilowſbipped togetherg. 
Naturerefuſcth that contrarious things ben 
toyned, And ſo as J am in certaine that wic⸗ 
ked folke haue dignities oft time, then ſhcw-= 
eth it well. that dignities and powerg ne been 
not good of herowone kind, ſeng that they ſul⸗ 
keren hemlelle to cleauen oꝛ toynenhemſelfe to 
beweg. And certaine the lame thing may J 
moſt dignelyiudgen and ſaineof all the ycfts 
of Foztune, that moſt plenteouſiy commen to 
lbꝛewes, of which yefts'J trowe it ought bee 
conſidered, that no man doubteth that hee is 
ſtrong,in whom he ſecth ſtrength: a in whom 
ſwiltneſſe is, ſooth it is that he is ſwift, 

Alo Mulick maketh Mulicieng and Phi⸗ 
licke makethPhyſiciens, and Rhetoꝛicke cke 
Rhetozictens, Foz why, thenature of cucrie 
thing maketh his pzoperty, ne it is not enter⸗ 
medled with the eſtect of contrarious thyngs. 
But certes.ticheſſes may not reſtraine auatice 


vnſtaunched. Ne power ne maketh not a man de 


mightie ouer himſelf, which that vicious luſts 
holden diſtraincd with chains that ne mowen 
not be vnbounde. and dignitieg, that be ycuen 
to ſbꝛeud folke, not onely ne mateth hem not 
digne, hut ſbeweth rather all openly that they 
been vnwoꝛthy and indigne . Ind tt is thus. 
Foz certes, yte haue toy to cleape things with 
falle names. that bearenhem in all the contra 
ty, the wodich uames ben full oft rcygooued by 
che effect of the lame thinges. So that theſe 
{le richeſſeg ne oughten not by tight to bee 
cleped richeſſeg ne luch power ne ought not to 
de cleped power, neſuch dignitie ne ought not 
to de cleapid dignitie. And at laſt I may ton⸗ 
clude the lame thing ot all the pefts ol foꝛtune: 
In which there nis nothing to bee delired, ne 
that hath in himſeite naturall bountie, as it is 
well tleene,foz neither they ioynen hem not al⸗ 
wayto good men, ne maken hem alway good, 
to whom they been toyncd, 


Nouimus, 
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Nouimus, quantas dederit ruinas. Vrbe flam- 
mata,patribuſque cæſis. Fratre qui quondam ferus 
interempro, matris effuſo maduit cruore. Corpus 
& viſu gelidum perertans, ora non tinxit lachrimis: 
ſed eſſe Cenſor extincti potuit decoris, &c. 


NE haue well knowcn, how ma⸗ 
ny great harmes t diſtinctions, 
włete doen by the Emperour Nc- 
tro. He let brennen the Litce of 
Koome,and made llea the Sena⸗ 

tours, and he cruell whilome Clough his bzo- 
ther: and he was made moiſte with the blood 
of his mother, that is toſap, he let ſleen and 
flitten the wombe ol his mother, to ſeen where 
he was conceyued, d he loked on eucry halue 
of her dedde colde bodie, ne no teare wette his 
tace, but he was ſo hard harted, that he might 
be domes man, oꝛ Judge ot her dedde beau⸗ 
tic, And natheleſſe, yet gouerned this Nero 
by ſcepter, all the people that Phebus may 
ſcencomming,from his vttereſt ariſing, till he 
hid his beames vnder the wawes: that is to 
ſainc, he gouerned all the pcoples, by Septte 
Impcriall, that the Sunne gocth about fro 
Eaſt to Meſt. And eke this Nerogouerned by 
Septre, all the peoples that be vnder the cold 
ſtetres, that highten the Septentrions, that ig 
to ſain. he gouerned al the peoples, that be vn⸗ 
der the party of the Roꝛth. And cke Nero go⸗ 
uerned all the peoples that the violent winde 
Nothus ckoꝛtlith, and baketh the bzenning 
landes, by his die heate, that is to ſay. ali the 
peoples in the South. But pet ne might not 
all his power, tourne the woobnclle of this 


wicked Mero. Alas it is a greuous Foxtune, 


as olt as a wicked ſweard, is ioyned to ctueil 
venime, that is to ſap, vencmous crueltie to 


Loꝛdſbip. 


Tunc ego. Scis(inquam) ipſa, minimam nobis 
ambicionem mottalium rerum fuiſſe doininatam, 
Sed materiam gerendis rebus optauimus, quo ac 
vittus eacita conſeneſcetet. P. Et illa. Atqui hoc 


vnum elt, &cc. 


en ſaid J thus: Thou wo 
teſt well thy elle, that the co⸗ 
uctiſe of moztall thinges, ne 
haddcnneuer-Lozdlbipinme, 


FS 
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mune : lo which men might ſpeaken oꝛ wꝛi⸗ 
ten, of his good gouernement. Phi. Foꝛloth 
(qd.(be) and that is a thing that map dꝛawen 
to gouernaunce ſoche hartes as been woꝛthy 
and noble of her nature: but natheleſſe it may 
not dzawen oz tellen ſuch hartes, as been p⸗ 
bz t to the full perfeccion of vertue, that 
is to ſaine, couetiſe ofglozie #renome, to hauc 
well adminiſtred the common things, oꝛ doen 
good deleres, to pꝛoſite of the tommon.Foꝛ ſee 
now and conſider, how little and how void ol 
all pꝛice is thilte giozy, certaine thing is as 
thou haſt learneſt by the demonſtracion of d⸗ 
ſtronomy, that al the enuitõning ot the yearth 
about, ne halt but the reaſon of a pꝛicke, at the 
regard of the greatneſſe of the heauen that is 
to ſain, that it there were maked compariſon 
of the ytarth to the greatneſſe ol heauen, men 
would iudgen in all that ne held noſpace. Of 
v which little region of this woꝛld, the fourth 
part of the ycarth is inhabited with liuing 
beaſts that we knowen, as thou haſt thy ſcife 
tlearned byPtholome that pzoucth it, And it 
thou haddeſt withdzawen and abated in thy 
thoughttoz thilke fourth part, as moch ſpace 
as the [ce # the maries conteynen and ouer⸗ 
gone: as mochſpace as the regionofdzought 
ouerſttetcheth, that is ſo laine, ſands and de⸗ 
lertes, wel vnneth ſbuld there dwellen a right 
ſtraite place tothe habitacion ot men. Ind vc. 
that be enuirõned ⁊᷑ clolcd with the leſt pꝛicke 
of thutze pzicke, thin en ye manifeſten oꝛ pu⸗ 
bliſben your renome and done pour name foz 
to ben boznefozth, But your glozy, that is ſo 
narow x ſoitraitthzongen into ſo lite boũds, 
how mpkell conteyneth it in larges and in 
great doing. and allo ſct thereto, that many 
a nacion diuers ot tongue and ot maners, and 
cke of reaſon of her tiuing, inhabite in the 
clofc ottguke habitaclc: to the which nacions 
what foz Difficultic of waycs, and what fog 
diuctſitie ol language, and what foz defaulte 
of vnuſage, and cntrecomuning of Marchan⸗ 
diſc, not oncly the names of ſinguler men ne 
may not ſtretchen, but eke the kame of Litics 
may not ſtretchen. At the laſte, ceites in the 
tumc ot Marcus Tullius. as him ſelſe wi 
teth in his boke, that renome ol the common⸗ 
welth or Rome, ne had not yet paſſed ne clom⸗ 
ben auer the moũtaine that hight Caucalus: 
| yet was Nome, wel waxen, being redoubted 
ofthe Parthes, and eke ol other folke enhabi⸗ 
ting about. Sceſt thou not then how ſtraite 
and how compꝛeſſed is thutze gloꝛythat yce 
trauailen about to ſbewen and to moultiply e 
May then the glozy of a ſinguler Komaine' 
ſtretchen thider as the fame of the name of 
Rome map not climbẽ ne paſſen e and cke ſeeſt 
An, uu, thou 
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thou not that the manerg of diuers folke and 
her lawes been diſcoꝛdant amonges hemſelt, 
ſo that thilke thing that ſum men iudge woꝛ⸗ 
thy of pꝛayſing, other folke iudgen that that 
is woꝛthy ol tourment ! And hereol cõmeth it, 
that though a man deliteth him in pꝛayling 
of his renome, he may not in no wile bzingen 
fozth ne ſpꝛedẽ his name to many manet pro · 
ples: and thercfoze euery man ought to be a⸗ 
paid of his glozy.that is publiſbed among his 
owne neighbours, and thilke noble renome 
ſball be reſtrayned within the boundes oftho 
maner lolke. But how many a man, that was 
full noble in his tyme, hath the wꝛetches and 
nedyfozycting of wzitcrs put out otf mind and 
don away: al be it ſo that certes thilke things 
pꝛoliten litell, the which things and wzitings 
long and derke elde do away both hem ſt cke 
Her auctours, But ye men ſemen to getten 
you a perdurabilitie, when ye thinken in time 
comming your fame (ball laſten, But nathe⸗ 
leſſe if thou wilt make compariſon to the end⸗ 
leſſe ſpaces of cternite, what thing haſt thou, 
by which thou maiſt reioycen thee of long la⸗ 
ſting of thy namee Foz if there were made 
compariſon of the abiding ol a moment to ten 
thoulãd winter, foz as moch as both tho ſpa⸗ 
tes ben ended, yet hath the moment ſome poꝛ⸗ 
cion of it, although it be litell. But nathelelle 
thilke ſelfe nombꝛe ok yercs, and eke ag many 
pcres as thereto may be multiplicd, ne may 
not certes be compariſoned to the perdurabi⸗ 


S lite that is endiclle, Foz ot things which that 


haue ende may be made compariſon, but of 
thinges which that been withouten ende, to 
things that haue end, may de maked no com⸗ 
pariſon, And foz thy is it, that although re⸗ 
nome ok as iong time as cuer thee liſt to thin⸗ 
ken, were compared to the regatd of the eter⸗ 
nitie, that is vnſtaunchadie and inſinite, it ne 
ſhould not onely ſeeme littell, but plainly right 
nought. But pee lemen certes ye can do no⸗ 
thing a right, but if it be foz the audiẽce of the 
people, and foꝛ ydle rumours.,And ye foꝛſaken 
the great wozthincllc of conſcience and of ver⸗ 
tue, and pe ſcken your guerdons of the ſmall 
woꝛdes ol ſtraunge folke, Haue now here and 
vnderſtand in the lightneſſe of ſoche pꝛide and 
veme gloꝛv how a man ſkozned feſtinally and 
merily ſoche vanite. TMhilom there was a 
man that had aſſaied with ſtriuing woꝛds an 
other manne, the which not koꝛ vlage of very 
vertue, but fox pꝛoudt vaine glozy, had taken 
vpõ him falſiy p name ofa hilolophꝛe. This 
rather man that I ſpeake ol. thought he wold 
aſſay, wheder he thuke were a Philolophꝛe oz 
no, that ig to ſay: i that he would haue ſuffred 
lightly in pacience, the wꝛõgs that were done 
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to him:this fained philoſophzc toke pacience a 
litell while, and when he had receiurd woꝛds 
ok outrage, he as in ſtriuing aycn and reioyſing 
of him ſelfe, ſaid at laſt thus: Underſtandeſt 
thou not, that 4 am a philoſophzc e That o⸗ 
ther man anl werde againc bit ingly and laid: 
J had well vnderſtand it, if thou haddeſt hol⸗ 
den thy tonge ſtill, But what is it to theſe no⸗ 
ble woꝛthy men(kox certes of ſoch folke ſpeake 
J, that ſeken glozy with vertue r) Mhat is it 
(qd, ſhe) what attcyneth fame to ſoche folke, 
when the body is relolued by deth at the laſt 
koꝛ if ſo be that men dien in all, that is to ſay 
body & ſoule, the which thing our reaſon de⸗ 
fendeth vs to beleue, then is there no gloꝛy in 
no wile: foz what ſbouldthilke gloꝛy be, whe 
he, of whom thilkc glozy is ſaid to be, nis 
right naught in no wile ! And ik Þ ſoule, which 
that hath in it leltlcience ol good werkes, vn⸗ 
bounden from the pꝛilon ot the perth, wendeth 
kreely to the Heauen, diſpiſeth it not then all 
erthly occupacton, and being in hcaucn reioy⸗ 
leth that it is exempt from all erthly things z 
as who ſaith, then recketh the ſoule neuer of 
no gloꝛy ot renome of this wozld. 


Quicumque ſolam mente præcipiti petit, ſum- 
mumque credit gloriam, Lace patentes ztheris 
cetnat plagas, Artumqueterrarum ſitum, Breuem 
replerenon valentis ambituni &c. 


Z (thought onclyſeeketh glozy of 
4 fame, and weneth that it be ſo⸗ 

| & J{ ucraine good let him loken vp⸗ 
onthe bzode ſbewing coütreis 
ſtraite ſcateof this earth, and he (hal be alba⸗ 
medot thencreaſe of his name, that may not 
coueytenp2oude folke to likten bp her neckes 
in idle, in the deadly yoke of this woꝛld z Fox 
peoples, goth by diuers tonges, and although 
great houſcs of kindreds ſbinen by clere titles 
high gloꝛy of fame, and death wzappeth togi⸗ 
thers the high heads and the lowe, #makcth 
here wonen now the bones of trew Fa⸗ 
bztictus ! hat is now Bꝛutus, oz ſterne Ca⸗ 
names, is marked with a few letters. But al⸗ 
though that we haue knowen the faire woꝛds 
(till all vtterly vnknowable, ne fame ne ma⸗ 
keth you not know, And if pe wene to liue the 


Holo chat withouerthzowing 
ol the heauen, and vpon the 
fulfill the littel compas of the earth. O what 
although that renome yſpzad paſſing tofozn 
ofhonours, yet nathcleſſe death Diſpiſcth all 
equal and cuenthe hieſt with the loweſt. 
ton e Thethynnefame yet laſtyng ol her ydle 
of the fame of hem, it is to know 
hem that be deed # 4 Kiggeth then 
jenger 
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lenger foꝛ winde of your moztall name, when 
one cruell day ſball take away this alſo, then 
ſhall ye die the ſecond death. The firſt death 
he clepcth here the departing of the body, and 
= ſecõd death here the ſtinting ofthe renome 
of fame. 


Sed ne me in exorabile contra fortunam gere- 


re bellum putes, eſt aliquando, cum de homini- 
bus fallax illa non nihil bene mexeatur: tum ſcilicit 
cum ſe aperit & . nl Wes, , 
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B an vntretable bataple. ayauſt 
XI ;Fogtung, vet ſametunes it he: 
Wc tlalleth that ſhe not hing dil⸗ 
3 cewuablc, deſerueth to haus 
right goodthanke or men: and hat is when 
be her ſell openeth a when ſbe daſequereth Hex 
kronti ſbeweth her — — 
vnderſtan deſt thou not that J ſball ſay. It is a 
wondꝛe that J deſire to tell, and therctoze vas 
neth may vnpliten my ſentẽce with woꝛds. 
Foz I deme that cotrarious foztune p2oſiteth 
moꝛe tomen, than foztune debonayꝛc. Foz al- 
way when foztune ſemeth debonayze, then (be 
licth tallly, btheting the hope of wellulneſſe. 
But contrarious foztune is al way ſothfaſta, 
when ſbec ſbeweth her lelle vnſtadle thzough 
her chaungyng. The amiable foztune dilcci⸗ 
ueth folke ; the cõtrary foꝛtunc teacheth . The 


amiable foztune-blindeth with the beautiocf - 


her falſe goodes the hartes of toltz es that bien 
hem: the contrary Foꝛtunen vnbindeth hem 
with the knowing ot frelc welckulnelſe. Tha⸗ 
myablc foztune maieſt thou ſene al way win⸗ 
dy and flowing, a ener miſknowing of her cif; 
Che cõtrary foztune is attempꝛe and reſtrai⸗ 
ned and wiſe, thozovoc exercile of her aduer⸗ 
ſite. At the laſt, amiable Foꝛtune with her fla⸗ 
tcringes dꝛaweth miwandꝛing men kro the 
foucrainc good: the contrarious foꝛtunc lea⸗ 
deth ofte folke ayen to ſothfaſt goodes, # hal⸗ 
teth hem ayen as with an hoke, UWenelt thou 
then that thou oughteſt to letenthis a litell 
thing that this alpꝛe a hozrible Foꝛtune hath 
diſcouered to thee the thoughts of thy trewe 
krendes e Foz why, this uke Foꝛtune hath 
departed x vncouered to thee both the certain 
vilages, cke the doutous viſages of thy fe⸗ 
lawes. ohen (be departed away fro thee, ſbe 
toke away her krendes i latt tyce thy frendeg. 
Now when thou were riche and welcfull, as 
thee lemed, voithghow mykell woldeſt thou 
hane bought the nowing of this, that is 
to ſain, the kno thy very ftends; Row 
plainc thee not then ol richelſe lone lithe thou 


Utfoz as moch as thou ſhalt 
not wene (qd; ſhe) that I beare 
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haſte found the moſt pꝛecious b ind of richelle, 
that is to ſaine thy very frendes. 


Quod modus ſtabili fide, Concordes variat vi- 
ces, Quod pugnancia ſemina, Fædus petpetuum 
tenent, &c. 17 

N | 120 
D Hat p woꝛld with ſtable faith 
varieth accozdable chaung⸗ 
Ins: that rhe contrarious 
Wa {$8 qualitces ot Elements holden 
| 8 4 


among hem {cif alyaunce per⸗ 
r AAdurabie: that Phcbus the 
lonne with his golden chariot bzingeth foꝛth 
the rolle day: that the moonc hath commaun⸗ 
dement ouer the nights , which nightes Sf- 
— cuen ſterre hath bꝛought: that the 
ea gredyto flowen, cõſtrainethj vath a certain 
end his ſloodg, ſo that it is not letull toſſceich 
his bꝛode termes oz pounds vpos the earth 
al this oꝛdinaunce orthings is baun des with 
loue, that gouernet em ne bath 
comaundement to the heaaen. and il hug love 


llaked the bꝛidelg, all thinges that.uglloucy 
togitherg wolden make bataile contimuclly. # 
ſtriuen to fozdone thefgcion of this woꝛld the 
which they now leden in accozdable faith by 
faire mouings. This loue holdeth togider 
people ioyned with an holy bond, and knitteth 
lacrament of martage ol chaſt loues. and 
loue endeth lawes to true felaweg. 
5 O wclefull were mankinde tf 
thiltze loue that gouerneth 
the Heauen, goucrned 
your courages. 


Here endeth the ſecond boke, and here 
koloweth the third, 


Iam cantum la ſuierat, cum me auatend! 
auidum, flupentemque arrettrs adhuc auribus 
carminis dulcedo defrxerat. Itaque paulo poſt, 
O quam ſumman laſſorum ſolamen animo- 
rum, quantum me, egc. 


B this ſbe had ended her ſong, 
Il when the ſwcetenclle of her 
W|dytic had through perted mee, 
Ns was deſirous of herkening. 
and ed hadyct ſircight 

Amine earcs, that is toſaine,to 


herken the bet what (be ſhouldſay : ſo p a litel 
after i ſaid thus O thou that art ſouerain cõ⸗ 
fozt ol cozages anguiſſhoug, ſo thou halt re⸗ 
mounted # nouriſhed me with the weight of 
thy lentences, a with delite of ſinging, fo he 


I trowe not that I be vnperegall to Þ ſtrokes 
of Foꝛtune: as who ſaith, I dare well now 
ſuffren allthaſſautsof Foztune, and well de⸗ 
fende me from her. And tho remedics, which 
that thou ſaideſt here bcfozne, p weren right 
ſbarpe,not only that I am not agriſcnofhcm 
now, but I deſirous of hearing alke greatiyto 
hcaren the remedies, Then laied lhe thus: 
That felcd J well(qd,ſhe)when that thou en⸗ 
tentife and ſtill, xauilſbedeſt my woꝛdes: and 1 
abode till thou haddeſt ſoche habyte of thy 
thought, as thou haſt now, oz els till that J 
myſelt had makedit to the lame habit, which 
is a mozetrew thing. and certes the temenãt 
of things that ben yet to lay ben ſoch that firſt 
when men taſte hem, they bene biting: But 
when they bene recciued within a wight, the 
ben they ſuſite, But fox thou ſaiſt that thou 
art ſo-deſirous to heacken hem, with how 
great bꝛenning wouldeſtthouglowen, ik thou 
wiltcs whider ¶ woldledenthcee B,Uhider 
is that (ad. J) P. To thilke very bliſfulnclle 
(ad. (be of which thine hart dꝛeineth. But fo 


as moch as thy light is occupied and diſtour⸗ 


bed okeatthly things, thou maieſt not pet ſene 
thiltze ſelf welckulncfſe, B. Doe (qd. J) and 
ſbewe me what thiltze very welekulnes is, J 

tap the without tarieng. P. That woll 1 

lably done (qd, ſbe) fo2 cauſe ofthee But J 
wol firſt marken by wozds, and J will enfoz- 
cen metoenfome thee thilk falſe cauſc of bliſ⸗ 
fulncſſc , which that thou mozc knowelt : fo 
that when thou haſte beholden thilke falſe 


goodcs, and turned thine iyen fo to that other 


ſide, thou may knowen the clecreneſle of very 
bliſfalncſlc, 


Qui ſerere ingenuum voler agrum, Libera ar- 
ua prius fruticibus, Falce rubos, filicemque teſe- 
(at, &C, 


8 Ho ſo wol ſowe a ficld plenteous, 
VS, @ let him firſt deliucrẽ it ofthoznes, 
2 K and kerue aſonder with his yoke 
1 9): the bullbes and the kerne, fo that 
he come may commen heauie of 

eres and ol greincs. Hony is the 


- 
"2 & Cow — 


n ope ſwete il mouthes haue firſt taltedſauozs 


that be wycke, The Sterres ſbinen moꝛc a⸗ 
greably when the winde Nothus letteth his 
plungy blaſtes, and altet that Lucifer the day 
ſterre hath chaſed away the darke night, the 
day the fatrer ledeth p roſcn hozſe of theſonne, 


E Andright ſo thou, bcholding falſe goodes be⸗ 


ginto withdzawe thy necke fro the yearthly 
affcccions, and afterwardeg the very goodes 
ſbullen entren into thy cozage, 
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Tum defixo paululum viſu, & velut in anguſtam 
ſuæ mentis ſedem recepta: ſic cepit. „Omis mor— 
talium cura quam mul:pliciun ſtudiorum labor 
exercet, &c. 


= 1120 faſtened ſhe a litel the ſight 

ok her eien, c ſbe wrthdzew her 
7 right as it were into the ſtrait 
El ſecate ofherthougyt, and vegã 
U I toſpcake right thus: All the 
A curcs (q{bc)ofmoztalltolke, 
which that tratiailen hem in many maner ſtu⸗ 
ies, gon cettes by diutres waycs: but nathe⸗ 


lee they enoꝛten hem ali to commen onely to 


thendcofbittulies,” And difutnes is {och a 
good. that who lo hath gotten it, he ne may o⸗ 
wer that thing moꝛe delire. Ind this thing foz- 
ſooth is lo ſoneraine good, that it conteyneth 
in him lelte all maner ol goodeg tothe which 
good if there layled any thing, it might not 
been loueratne good fe then were lone good 
out of this ſoueraine good that might be de⸗ 
lircd, Now is it clere and certame that bliſ⸗ 
fulneſlc is à parte ſtate, by the tongregacion 
of all goodes the which bliſfulnclle (ag J haue 
ſayd) all moztallfolke entoꝛcen hem to get by 
diuers wayes. Foz why, the couetiſe of cucry 
good is naturelly planted in the harts of men: 
but the niſwandung errour, milledeth hem 
in to falle goodes. Ot the which men, ſome of 
hem wenen that loueraine good be to liuen 
without nced of any thing. Ind other menne 
demen that ſoutraine good to be right digne 
of reuerence, and cnfozcen hem to be rcueren⸗ 
cid amonge her neighvours, by the honours 
that they haue gotten. And ſome folke there 
ben that holden, that right hie power be ſouc⸗ 
rainc good, and enſoꝛce hem foꝛ to reignen oꝛ 
cls to ioynen hem to hem that reigne. And it 
ſeemeth to other folke, that nobleſſe of renome 
be the loueraine good, and haſten hem to get⸗ 
ten hem glozious name by the artes of werre 
o2 of peace. And many kolke meaſuren # geſ= 
len, that ſouerayne good be toy and gladneſſe, 
and wenen that it bee right bliſfull thing to 
plongen in voluptuous delites. And there ben 
ſome folke, that enterchaũgen the cauſes and 
the ends ol theſe fozclatd goods: As they that 
deliten richelles to haue power and deliteg, oz 
els they delire power foz to haue money,oz fox 
cauſe of renome, In theſe things and ſoch o⸗ 
ther is turned all the entencion of deſirings a 
werkes of menne as thus: Nobicſlc and fa⸗ 
uour of people which t ieth to all men, 
ag it ſcemeth hem, a m clecrencſle of re⸗ 
nome:and wifc and childꝛen that men deſiren, 
foz cauſe ot delite and merinelſe. 22 — 
rendes 


frendes ne ſbullen not be rekened among the 
odes of Foztune, but of vertue fox it is a full 
oly maner thing, All thele other things foz- 
ſoth be takEfoz cauſe of power, 02 els foz cauſe 
of dclite, Certes now am J ready to rcferren 
the goods of the body, to theſe fozeſayd things 
a bouen: Foz it ſemeth that ſtrength #great= 
neſſe of body yeuen power and woꝛthinelle, 
and that beaute and ſwiltneſſe yeuen gloꝛy i 
renome : and health of body ſcemeth to peuen 
delite. In all theſgthinges it ſreemeth onely 
that bliſfulneſſe is Deſired 3; foz why, thilke 
thing that cuery man Deſircth moſte ouer all 
thinges,he deemeth that it be ſoueraine good, 
But J haue defined, that bliſfulneſle is loue⸗ 


rain good,foz which euery demeth that 
— ſtatethat he delireth all thinges, 
that it be bliſfulneſſe, Now haſt thou then be⸗ 


foze thine eyen almoſt all the purpoſed fozme 
of the welckulneſle ofmankind.that is to ſain, 
richclle, honours, power, glozy, # delites, the 
which delite onely conlidꝛed Epicurus, and 
tudged and eſtabliſbed that delite is the ſoue⸗ 
raine good :foz as moche as all other things, 
as him thought, byzckt away toy and myzthe 
from the hart, But J rcturne againe to the 
ſtudies of men, of which mẽ the coꝛage alway 
reherſeth and ſecketh the ſoueraine good, al be 
it ſo that it be with a dyzked memozy, but he 
not by which pathe, right as a dzonken man 
note nought by which pathe he may returne 
home to his houſe. Semeth it then that folke 
- fozlepen and erren to entozcen hem to haue 
need of nothing. Lertcs there is none other 
thing, that may ſo moche perkoꝛmen bliſtul⸗ 
nelle, ag an eſtate plenteous of al goodeg, that 
ne hath neede ol none other thing, but that is 
ſuffiſaunt of himſcife vnto himſelk. And folien 
loche folke then that wenen, that thilke thing 
that is right good, that it is eze right wozthy 
ofhonoz and ofrcuerEce e certes nap, Foz that 
thing nys neyther foulc ne wozthy to be diſpi= 
ſed,that well nigh all the entencion of moztall 
folke trauailen to get it, And powerekeought 
not to berckened amongs goodeg. Mhat els? 
foz it nis not to wene that thilkc thing that is 
moſt woꝛthy of all things, be feble and with- 
out ſtrength. And clereneſle of rexiome, ought 
that to been diſpiſeds Certes there may no 
man fozſake.that all thing that is right excel- 
lent and noble, that it ne ſemeth be right clere 
and renomed. Foz certes it needeth not to lap, 
that bliſfulneſſe be anguiſbous ne dꝛerie, ne 
ſubiect to gre ne ſoꝛowes, ſens that in 
right littell thin ke ſeken to haue and to 
vſcn that may delten hem, Certes thele ben 
the things that men willen and deliren to 
ten: and foz this cauſe deliren they 
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dignities,reignes,glozic, a dclites, Fox ther⸗ 
by wened they to haue ſuffiſannce, honour, 
power, renome, and gladneg. Then is it good, 
that men leken thus by ſo many diucrs fu⸗ 
dies, in which deſire, it may not lightly dee 
ſbewed, how great is the ſtrength of nature, 
Foz how ſo men haucdiucrs ſcntences # dif- 
coꝛdings, algatcs men accozden all in louing 
the end of good. 


Quantas rerum fleQit habenas Natura potens, 
quibus immenſum, Legibus orbem prouida ſeruet, 
Stringatque ligans irreſoluto. Singula nexu, placet 
arguto, fidelibus lemis promere cantu, & c. 


TU lxbcth me to bew byſubtill 
Il | ſong, with Mack and delitable 
21 | I VS |fowne of firings, how that na= 
J Al [ture mightely enclincth d fit- 
BL UG teth by the gouernement of 
Althings, and byſoche laweſbce 


puructable kcepcththe great would, and how 
lbe binding reſtrameth allthinges by a bonds 
that may not be vnbounden. All be it ſo that 
the Lions of the countrey of Pene, beren the 
faire chaincs, and taken meateg of the hands 
ol folke, that ytuẽ it hem, and dꝛeden her ſtur⸗· 
die maiſters, of which they be wont to ſuffre 
beatings, if that her hoꝛtible mouthes been 
bledde, that is to ſain, of beeſtes deuoured: her 
coꝛage of time paſſed that hath been idle and 
relted,repaircthaycn, and they rozengreuouſ- 
lv, and remem bꝛen on her nature, and llatzen 
her necks from her chatnes vnbound, and her 
maiſter firft to toꝛne with bloody teeth, aſſaiz 
eth the woode wzathes ol hem that is to lain, 
they fretten het maiſter. and the ianglung bird 
d üngeth on the hie bꝛaũcheg, that is to kate, 
in the wodde, and atter is encloſed in a ſtraite 
cage, although the plyeng belineſſt of mt ycue 
hem honied dꝛinzes and large mcates with 
ſwete ſtudy: yet natheles if thilke birde ckip⸗ 
ping out of her ſtraite * kde agrecabiec 
ſbadowes of Þ woodes lhe delouleth with her 
keete her meat ilbad, and ſeeketh on m 

onely the wood, a twireth deliring the woode 
with herlwete voilc. The perde da tree that 
is haled adowne by mighty boweth 
redily the croppe adowne: but ifthat the had 
that is bent let it gone again, anon the croppe 
looketh vpzight to the heauen, The ſonne 
Phebus, that falleth at cucn in the weſtren 
wawes returneth ayeneftſoncs his carte by a 
p2tuy pathe there as it is wont ariſe. al things 
ſeken aten to her pꝛoper courſe,# al things te⸗ 
toyſen on her returning againe to her nature: 
ne none oꝛdinaunce is betaken to things. but 
but that hath ioyned p end to the _— 


— e — —— 


and hath made the tourte it ſcifc ſtable, that it 
chaunge not fro his pꝛoper kind. 


Vos quoque © terrena animalia, tenui licet ima- 
gine, veſtrum tamen principium ſomniatis. Ve- 
rumqʒ illum beatitudinis finem, licet minime per- 


ſpicaci, &c. 


Xl I creatures dzeamen alway 
 #|,pour beginning, althoughit be 


a ferre to thilke very fine of bliſfulnes, And 
thertoꝛe naturel entenciõ leadeth you to thilk 
very good, but many maner errours miſtour⸗ 
neth you therkro. Cõlider now if that be thilke 
things, by which a ma weneth to get him blil⸗ 
fulneſſe, u that he may comen to thilke end 
he wencth to come to by nature. Foꝛ it p̊ mo⸗ 
ney, honoꝛs, oꝛ theſe other tozſaid things bzin- 
gen men to loch a thing that no good ne kalle 
them ne lemeth to kalle: Certes then wold J 
graũt that they be maked bliſfull by thinges 


that they haue gotten, But if lo be that thilke 


things ne mowen not perloꝛme that they by⸗ 
heteñ, a that there be dekaut of many goodes, 
ſheweth it not then clerely the kalſe beautie ol 
bliſtuineſſe ts knowen and atteint in thilke 
things ? Firſt and fozward thou thyſclf, that 
haddeſt aboũdance of richeſſe nat long agon. 
acke the in thaboundance of althilkeriches, 
ik chou were neuer anguiſbous oz ſozic in thy 
courage of any wz0goz greuaunce that betide 
the in anylide. B. Lertes (qd. ) it ne rcemem⸗ 
bzeth me not, that euer J was lo free of my 
thought, that J ne was alway in anguiſh of 
ſomwhat. P. And wag that not (qd, (be) fox 
that thee lacked ſomewhat that thou noldeſt 
not hauc lacked e Oz cls thou haddeſt that 
thou noldeſt haue had ⸗ B. Right ſoit is (qd. 


I) P. The delireſt thou 9 pꝛeſence of the one. 


#thabſcnceof that other e B. J graunt well 
(ꝗd. J) H. Foꝛloth (qd. ſbe) then nedeth there 
ſomewhat that cucry mi delireth. B. Pe there 
nedethe ad. I P. Cetteg(ad. ſbe)a he that hath 
lacke oʒ neede ol aught, nis not in euery way 
ſuſilant to himſelf, B. No(qd, ) P. And thou 
(qd. ſbe)in al the — richclle haddeſt 
thilkclackc of ſuffiſancee B. hat cls(qd. ) 
. Then may not riches maten that a man 
nis nedy, ne that he be ſufficient to himſclfe: 
yet that was it that they beheten ag it ſemed. 
And eke tertes Itrowe that this be greatlyto 
to tonlider, that money hath not in his owne 
kind, that it ne may been bynomen frõ hem ỹ 


haue it. maugre hem. Bo. A know it well (qd. 
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Ertes allo pe meny ben erth⸗ 


cad. ſbe) ohen cucry day the ſtrenger folke, be⸗ 
nomen it fro the fcoblit maugerheme From 
whens come els, all theſe fozatne complamts, 
quarels,o2 pleadings, but foz that min aſken 
her money, that hath been bynomedhem, by 
ſtrength oz by gyle, and alway maugre hem ez 
Boec, Right ſoit is(qd. I.) Phil, Then hath 
a man need ad. ſbe ) to ſeeken him foꝛain help. 
by which he may defend his moncy, Boccius, 
who may (gpyay (ad. I.) Phil, Certes (qd, 
ſbe)#him needed no hclpe, ir he ne had no mo⸗ 
neß ö he might lele. Boccths, That is doubt⸗ 
les (dd. 7.) Philoſophie, Then is this thing 
tourned in tothe contrary(qd.ſbc:)foz richeſle, 
that men wencn, ſhould maken ſuſtiſauncc, 
they maken a man rather haue nted of fozain 
help. Mhich is the maner oz theguile(qd,ſbe) 
that richeſſe may Dziuen away need Riche 


p folke, maytheyncuer haue honger ne thurſt? 


Cheſe rich men. may they fele no cold on their 
lims in TNinter e But thou wilt aunſwere, 
that rich men haue inough, whercwiththcp 
mayſtaunchen her honger a llaken her thurſt, 
wes — colde, 

_ Jathts wile, mayneecd been comfoꝛted b 
richelle: but certes, need ne maß not al — 
ly be doen away. Foz it this need, that alway 
is gaping a greedy, be fulfilled with richelſſe. a 
any other thing. vet dwelleth then a need, that 
motc be fulſilled. I hold me ſtill.a tell not how 


that little thing. ſuffiſeth to nature: bur cer⸗ <8 


testo auarice ſuffiſethj not inough of nothing. 
Foz ſince that riches, ne may — doen — 
need, and they maken their owne need: what 
may it then bec that ye wenen that tichelles 
mowen yeuen vou lutfiſauncee 


Quamuis fluente diues auri gurgite. Non exple- 
turas cogat auatusopes, & c. 
FL N N 


l were tt lo, p a noble couctong 
man had a rtuer, oꝛ a gutter flee⸗ 
Artig aof gold pet ſhould it ncuer 
ee \Caunch his couetile 23 although 
he bad his necke charged with 
pꝛecious tones of the redde Sea: and thdugh 
he doe ete his feldes plenteous, with an hun⸗ 
A his biting bulines fazle⸗ 
ahora” vo — the light of richel⸗ 
ne ſb caren him compat 
he is dead. * 
Sed dignitatis honorabilem, reuerendumq; cui 
Wr Num vis ea eſt magiſtrati. 
us, vt vtentium mentibus virtutes inſerant, vicia 
depellant, &. x 
aut dignities,to whom they be tõ⸗ 
Z[J-- men, makenthey them honozable 
wrt rcucrent haue they not ſo great 


J. Ph. noh ſbouldeſt thounot beknowen it Aarcngth p they map putten vertue 


4 


in 
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in hertes of folkes that bien the loꝛdlbip of 
hem oz cls may they don away p vices x Ler- 
tes they be not wont to don away wickednes, 
but they be wont rather to ſbew wickednellet 
And thcreofcometh it that I haue right great 
diſdain, that dignities been peuen to wicked 
men, Foz which thing Catullus cleped acon- 
ſeilof Rome (that hight Nontug) poſtome oz 
boche, as who ſaith, he cleped Igre= 
gacion of vices in his bzeſt,as a ptome is ful 
of cozrupcion: All were Ronus let in achaire 
ignite. Deeſt thou not then, how great vi⸗ 


— 


ol di 
lonies dignit ies done to wicked men / Lertes 
vnwoꝛthines of wicked men ſbuld be the laſſe 
ſcen, tf they nere renouned with none honour, 
Certeg thou thy ſelle ne-mightct not bee 
bꝛought with as many perils as thou migh- 
teſt ſuffre, that thou woldeſt 9 
llrate with Decozate:that is ta ſaine, that toz 
peril 9 might befallthee by-offence ol the ing 
Theodoꝛike, thou — — 
uernaunce with Decozate, when thou ſav 

that he had wicked coꝛage of a licoꝛous (bzew 
and of an accuſour, Me I map not foz ſoche 
honours iudgen hem wozthy of reuerẽce, that 
J deeme and holde vnwoꝛthy to haue thiltze 
ſame honours, Now ifthouſawe a man that 
were fulfild of wiſdome certes. thou ne migh⸗ 
teſt not deme, that he were buwozthy to that 
honour, oz cis to the wiſedome of whiche he 
ig fulfilicd, Boccius. Ho(qd. I.) Pyiloſophie. 
* Lertcs(qd.(hc)dignittes appertainen pꝛoper⸗ 
ly to vertue, and vertue tranſpozteth dignitie 
anon tothilke man to which lhe her (cifts coͤ⸗ 
ioyned. And foz as moch as honours of pco⸗ 
plc,ncmaynot make folke digne of honour, it 
is well (ſcene clerely that they ne haue no pꝛo⸗ 
per beautie of dignitie. Ind yet men oughten 
take mozc heed in this: foz if a wight be in ſo 
moch the mozcoutcaſt, he is deſpiled of moſt 
folke,ſo as dignite ne may not make ſlaewes 
wozihy of no reuerence, then maketh dignite 
{b2cwes rather diſpiſed tha pzaiſed,the which 
ſbꝛewes dignitclbewed to moche folke, And 
tozſooth not vnpuniſbed, that is to lame, that 
lbꝛewes reuengen hem ayenward vpo dignt» 
tics, Foz they pelden apen to dignities as 
great gucrdons, when they dilpotten and de⸗ 
foulen dignitics with her vilonte, And foz ag 
moch as thou now knowelt, that thilke very 
rcuerence ne may nat comen by theſe ſbadowp 
tranſitoꝛie dignities, vnderſtonde now thug 
tha: it a man had vſcd and had many maner 
dignities of conſuls # were parauenture com⸗ 
men among ſtraũge nacions, ſbuld thilke ho⸗ 
nour makcn him wozthipfull and redoubted 
of (traungefolke e Lertes if p honour of peo- 
ple were a naturel pefte to dignitics, it ne 


Pol.209, 


might neuer ccllen no where among no maͤ⸗ 
ner folke to done his office, Right as a fyʒe in 
cucry countrey ne ſtinteth not to enchauten # 
maken hot c. But foz as moch as foz to been 
honozable oz reucrent, ne commeth not to folk 
of her pꝛoper ſtrength ot nature, but onclyof 
the falſe opinion of tolke, that is to ſaine, that 
wenen that dignitieg mant ſolle digne of ho⸗ 
nours: anone therctoꝛe when they commen 
there as folke ne knowẽ net thilke Dignities, 
her honours vaniſben away, and that anon: 
But that is among ſtraunge folke mayſt thou 
laine. Ne amongs hem there thywete bozne, 
ne dureth not thilke dignities al way. Certeg 
the dignuie of the pꝛo of Kome was 
whilom a great power:now4$ it nothing buf 
an ydle name, and the rent or the Senatoxic a 
great charge. And it a wight whom had ths 
office to taken hede to the vit alleg of the peo⸗ 
ple, as of coꝛne and of other thinges;Yee wag 
holden amongs hem great, But what thing 
ts nom moꝛedut caſte than thillze pxouoſtiic 
4g I haue laid a litei here betone, chat tynte 
thing that hath no pꝛoper bcaure of it ſeile, re⸗ 
ttiueth ſonictime pꝛice and ſhining, and lome⸗ 
time leleth it by thopinion of vſaunces.' Now 
that dignities then ne mowe not matze folne 
digne of reuerencc, and if that dignitieg were 
foule of her wpli, bythe flthe of ſþ2cwes, And 


ik dignittes leſen her ſhining by chaunging of 


tymes, and if thy weren foule by eſttmacion of 
people, what is it that they han in hem ſelfe of 
beaute, Þ ought to be deſired e ag who ſaith, 
none: then ne mowenthey peuen no deauteof 
dignite to none othe > © 


Quamuis ſe tyrio ſupetbus oſtto Comeret & 
niueis lapillis, &c. | 


| - L be it ſo,that the pzoude Ne-= 


25 ü j ro with all his wode luxure, 
Na a 51 kembe hun f apparclled him 
with faire purpureof Tirie, # 
with white pecries, Algatcs 
== yct thcrcof hee hatcſull to all 

folke, that is to ſap, that all was he behated 
of all folkes, yct this wicked Nero had great 
loꝛdſbippe. and ate whilome to the reuetent 
Senatours the vnwoꝛſbipkull ſeatcgof dig⸗ 
nities. Unwoꝛlbipkull ſeates he clepeth here, 
foz that Nero that was ſo wicked yafe the 
dignities. 

ho would then reaſonably wenen, that 
bliſtulneſſe were in ſoch honours, as been ye- 
uen by vicious ſbꝛewes. 

An vero regna, regumque familiatitas efficere 
potentem valent ?Quidni,&c., q 
Oo, i. 
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But 


— — 


— Ut reignes and familiaritics 
of kynges, may they maken a 
2 * N=: man to ben mighty:How else 
3 &)þ when his bliſſulneſſc durcth 
Y perpetually. But certes, the 
— olde age oftime paſſed, a ckc of 
pꝛeſent time now, is full of enſamples, how 


that Kings haue chaunged in to wzetched- 


neſſe, out of her welefulnes, O, a noble thing dt 
a ciere thing is power, that nis not founden 
mighty to keepe it ſelfe. And if that power of 
rcalines be authour and maker of bliſfuinelle, 
ifthilke power lacketh on anyſide,amenuſeth 
it nat thilke bliſfulneCe,and bzingeth in woꝛet⸗ 
chednelfe © But pet al be it ſo that therealmes 
of mankinde ſtretchen bꝛode, yet mote there 
need ben mochtolkr, ouer which that cuery 
Ring nc hath no loꝛdſbip ne commaũdement. 
Andcerecg vpon thilklide that power fallcth, 
which that makcth folke bliſfull , right on 
that ſame ſide no power entreth vnderneth 
thet maketh hem weetches, In thes maner 
they motes kings haue moze pozcion'of wꝛet⸗ 
che dnellet dan ol welfulnelle. 
Atiraunt that was king of Cecile, that had 
alla yed the perill of his cſtate.ſhewed bylimi⸗ 
litude the dꝛedes of realmte g by gaſteneſle of a 
werde, that hong oucrthchrad of his famt- 
lier. hat thing is then this power that may 
not dont away the bitings of buſmelle, ne cf- 
chew the pꝛickes ol dꝛedes 

And certes, yet woulden they liuen in ſitzer⸗ 
neſle, but they may nat. And yet they glozifyen 
hem in her power. Holdeft thou then, p thilke 
man be mighty, that thou ſceſt that he would 
dont that he may not done x And holdeſt thou 
then him a mighty man, that hath enuironncd 
his {tides with men ok arms oz ſcrgeants, and 
d2cdeth moꝛe hem that he maketh agaſt, than 
they dꝛeden him; and that is put in the hands 
of his li ruaunts, hy hee thould ſecme migh⸗ 
tie : But of familicrs oꝛ ſeruaunts of kings, 
why ſbould J tell thee any thing, ũth that J 
my lelłe haue ſbewed there, that realmes hem⸗ 
ſcife ben kuli of great fccbleſſe : The which la⸗ 
milicrs, certeg, the royall power of kinges in 
hole eſtate, and in eſtate abated, ful oft thzow- 
eth adownc. 

Nero conſtrayned Senccke, his famtlier 
and his mayſtcr, to cheſenon what death he 
would die. Antonius commaunded, p knights 
llowen with her lwerdeg Papinian his tami⸗ 
lier, wbich apinian had beent long time full 
mightit amonges hem of the court, And yct 
certeg they woulden both haue renounced her 
power. Of which two, Seneck enkoꝛced him⸗ 
ſelfe to ycuen to Nero his richeſle, and alſo to 
haue gone into ſolitarie exile. But when the 
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great weight, that is to ſaine, ot loꝛds power, 
02 of Foztune, dzawcth hem that ſbullen fall, 
neyther of hem ne might doe that hee would, 
What thing is then thilke power that thogh 
men haue tk, pet they ben agait.and when thou 
wouldeſt hauc it, thou nart not ſiker : And if 
thou wouldeſt fozletcn it, thou mateſt nat cl 
chewen it. But wheder ben ſuch mẽ friends at 
necd, as unlayled by foztune, and nat by 
vertuee ſuch folk as welful foꝛtune ma⸗ 
keth frends,contrariousfoztunc maketh hem 
enemtcs, Ind what peſtiletce is moze mighty 
fox to annoy wight,than afamultiar enemic 7 


p Quiſe valet eſle potentem, Animos domet ille 
feroces, Nec victa libidine colla, &c. 


put nat his necke, ouercommen, 

onder the foulc raynes ol lechery, 
ion all be it to, that the loꝛdſbip 
ſo terte, that the country of Inde qua⸗ 
keth at thy commaundments oꝛ at thy laws. 
and that the laſt ile p ſee, that hight Tyle, 
be thall to thee: vet if thou maieſt nat putten 
away thy foule derke deſireg, and dꝛiuen out 
fro thee wzetched complaints, certes it nis no 
power that thou haſt. 


Gloria vero quam fallax ſepe, quam turpis eſt? 
Vnde non iniuria tragicus exclamat. 
O gloria — millibus mortalium nihil aliud 
Facta, ni 


i aurium inflatio magna, & c. 


kolke g, but aſwellerofcares, Foz many haue 
full great renome by the falſe opinion of the 
people. 

And what thing may been thought fouler 
than ſluche pꝛayſing e Foz thinke toltze that 
been p2ayſedfalſcliy,they moten necdes haue 
ſhame of her pꝛayſing. And ik that folke haue 
getten hem thanke oꝛ pzaiſing by her deſerts, 
what thing hath thilk pulc cched oꝛ encreaſcd 
fo thc conſcienceof wile folke, that mcaſuren 
her good, nat by the rumour of the people, but 
by p ſoothfaſtneſſe of conſciencee And it it ſeme 
a kaix thing, a manto haue encreaſed and ſpzad 
his name, then followeth it, that it is deemed 
to ben a foule thing, if it ne be yſpzad and en⸗ 
creaſcd, But as I laid a little here betoꝛe, that 
lith there mote needes been many folkes, to 


which 


which folke the renome ol a man ne may nat 
tommen it befalleth,that he that thou weneſt 
be glozious #renomed, ſemeth in p next part 
of p ycrtheg to been without glozy and with- 
out renome. And certes amongs thelc things 
Ine trow nat that the pziſe# the grace of the 
people, nis neither wozthy to den remEbzed, 
ne cometh of wile tudgement, ne is kerme per⸗ 
durably, But now of this name ot : 
what man is it that ne may well ſeenc how 
vaine xflitting it is e Foz it the name ol genti⸗ 
leſſe be referred to renome #clerenesoflinage, 
then is gentil name but a fozain thing, that 
is to ſap, to hem p̊ gloʒiſien hem of her linage: 
Fo it ſemeth that gentilnes is a maner pzat- 
ling that commeth ofÞ delertes ol aunceſters. 
And ifp2aiſingnaketh gentilneſle, then moten 
they nedes ben gentil, that been pzayſed, Foz 
which thing it loloweth that if thou ne haue 
no gentilneſle of thyſelf, that is to ſaine,pziſe, 
that commeth of thy delert, fozratne gentil⸗ 
neſſe ne maketh thee nat gentill. But certes if 
there be any good in gent 
all onely this: that it ſemeth as that a maner 
ncceſſite be impoſed to gentilmt᷑, foz that they 
ne (bould nat outragen oꝛ fozleauen fro the 
vertuesof her noble kinred, 


Omne hominum genus interris Simili ſurgit ab 
horru. Vnus enim rerum pater eſt, Vnus cuncta 


miniſtrat, & c. 


V the linage of men, þ ben 


A* 
birth. One alone ts father 
L.A ofthings: one alone mini- 
AIcreth al things, he pal to p 
AA lun his beames: he pate to 
the Moone hcrhoznes :he 

pale to mẽ the erth; he pale 
pᷣ ſterres to the heuen: he cloled with mEbzcs 
the loules þ tamen from his hie ſeat: Then cõ⸗ 
men al moztallfolke ot noble ſetd. hy noilen 
02 boſten ye of your elders e Foz if ye loke your 
beginning # God pour father authour# your 
maker, then nys there no fozeliued wight oz 
vngentill but if henourilbehis courage vnto 
vices and foulete his pꝛoper birth, 


Quid autem de — — volupratibus loquar, 
quarum appetentia quidẽ plena eſt anxietatis, &c, 
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in earth, dene ſemblable of | 


Fol.2to. 


ſozrowes vnſuffcrable, right as a maner fruit 
of wickednes, ben thilke delices wont to bzin= 
gen to the bodies of folke that vſen hem x of 
which delices J not what ioye may been had 


of her mouing. But this wote J weil, That v 


who lo cuer woll remembꝛen him of his luxu⸗ 
res he ſhall well vnderſtand, that the iſſues of 
delices been ſo20wfull and ſozy, And if thilke 
delices mow make folke bliſtull, then by that 
ſame cauſe moten theſe beeſts bencleped blil⸗ 


full. Of which beſtes all the entencion haſteth 


to fulfill her bodely tolitce, And the gladneſle 
ol wyfe and childzen were an honeſt thing, 
but it hath been ſaied that it is ouer mokell a= 
penſt kinde, that childzen haue been founder 
toutmentours to her Fathers. I not how ma⸗ 
ny. Ot which childzen how biting is cuery 
condition, it needeth not to tellen it thee, that 
haſt er this tyme aſſayed it, and art yet nowe 
angutſbous, In this tyme apꝛoue J the ſen⸗ 
tence of my diſciple Euxipidis, that ſaied, 


That he that hath no childzcn is welefull by d 
uneſſe, I trowe it be infoztun 


e. 


Habet hoc voluptas omnis ſtimulis agit fruentes: 
Apiumq; par volautium vbi gratia — fudit. Fu- 
git & nimis tenaci ferit icta corda motſu, &c. 


Berry delyte hath this, that it 
O | anguiſheth hem with pꝛickcs 

da, that vſcn it. it reſſembleth to 
l theſe flicng flies that wee cle⸗ 

=  —Zhath (hedde his agreable hon⸗ 
nyes, he flieth away, and ſtingeth the hertes 
of hem that been mitten with biting ouer⸗ 
long holden. 


Nihil igitur dubium eſt, quin he ad beatitudi- 
nem vie deuia quedam ſint, nec perducereco quen- 
quam valeant, &c. 


Ov it is no doubt then, that 

ä theſe wayes nc been a maner 
miſtidinges to bliſtulneſſe: ne 
that they ne mowen not leden 


' 
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awaits of thy ſubiectes anopoullie be caſt vn⸗ 
der by many parils, Aſkeſt thou glozy * thou 
ſhalt been ſo diſtract by alpze thinges, that 
thou ſbalt foꝛgone ſikerneſſe. And if thou 
woldeſt leden thy life in delites, cuery wight 
ſhal dilpilen ther and foxletenthce, as thou p 
arte thzal to thing, that is right foule # bꝛitel, 
that is to ſaine, ſeruaunt to thy bodie. Now is 
it wel pſecne, how litel and how bꝛytel polleſ- 
ſion they coueiten, that putten the goodes of 
the body aboue her owne teaſon. Foz mayſt 
thou ſurmounten theſe Olifaunts in great⸗ 
neſſe oz in weight ol bodie e 02 mayſt thou ben 
ſtrenger than the Bull e mayſt thou be lwifter 
than the Tygree Behold the lpaces and the 
ſtableneſſe, and the ſwift courſe of Heaucn, 
and ſtinte ſomtime to wõdꝛen on foule things, 
The which heauen certes nys nat rather fox 
theſe thinges to be wondꝛed vpon, than foz 
the reaſon by whiche it is gouerned. But the 
ſbyning of thy foꝛme, that is to ſayne , the 
beaute of thy body, howſwikciy paſſing is it, 
and how tranſitoꝛie, certes, it is mozc flitting 
than the mutabilitie of lourcs of the ſommer 
ſcaſon. Foꝛ ſo as Ariſtotelltelleth, that if the 
men had eyen of a beecſte that hight Lynx, lo 
that the loking offolke might percen thzough 
tho things that withſtond it: who ſo looked 
then in thentrailes ofthe body of Alcibiades, 
that was full fayzc in the ſuperſicie without, 
it ſhould ſeme right foule, And foz thy, ik thou 
ſeemeſt fayze, thy nature ne maketh nat that, 
but the diſcetuaunce of febleneſſe of the eyen 
that loken. But pꝛayle the goodes of the body 
as moch as euer thee liſt, ſo that thou know 
algates that what ſo it be, that is to ſaine, of 
the goodes ofthe body, which that thou won⸗ 
Dꝛeſt vpon, may been diſtroyed oꝛ els diſſolued 
by the heet ol a feuer of three dayeg. Ot which 
fozſardthinges J may reduten this ſboꝛtly in 
a ſumme, that theſe wozldly goodes , which 
that ne mowen yeuen that they behighten ne 


-bcene not-parfite by the congregacion of all 


goods, that they ne bennot waics ne pathes 


that bꝛingen men to blilfulnelle, ne maken me 


to be bliſtu n. 
| i 

Heuheu tjuꝝ miſcrosrramite deuios abducit ig- 
notantia, Non aurum in viridi quæritis arbore, &c. 


Las, which foly, # which 
ignoꝛance milleadeth wã⸗ 
dung wzetches, fro the 
WM path of very good. Certes 
n peſeken no golde in greene 
. reeg ne ye gadꝛzen not pꝛe⸗ 

KK cz cious ſtones in vines: ne 
phy den not your ginnes in 
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hie mountains to catchen fiſb, ofthe which ye 
may maken rich fceſts, 

And it you like to hunte to Roes, ye ne goe 
nat to the foꝛds of p water that hight Thy⸗ 
rene. And ouer this, men know well the cre⸗ 
kes and the caucrncs of the ſce yhyd in the 
floodes, and knowen eke, which water is 
molt plcntcoug of white perles, and knowen 
whiche water haboundeth moſt of reed pur⸗ 
pure, that is toſaine, of a maner ſbelſiſb, with 
which men dien purpure: and knowen which 
ſtrondes habounden moſt of tendze fiibes, oz 
of ſharpe fiſbes, that hight Echines, But 
folkeſuffren hem ſelte to ben ſo blind that hem 
ne retchen not to know whercthilke goodes 
ben hid, which that they couciten, but plun⸗ 
gen hem in yerth, and leken there thilke good, 
that ſurmounteth the heuen, that bearcththe 
ſterres, Mhat pꝛayer may J maken that be 
digne to the nice thoughtes of men ⸗ But J 
pꝛaythat they toueiten richeſſe and honours, 
lo that when they haue gotten tho falle goods 
with great trauaile, that therby they mowen 
knowen the very goodeg. 


Hactenus mendacis formam fælicitatis oſten- 
diſſe ſuffecerit, quod ſi perſpicacitet intucaris, ordo 
eſt deinceps, &c. 


Tlutfiſeth that J haue ſaide 
3g hyyderto, the foꝛmc ot talſe wel⸗ 

I fulncſlc ; ſo that if thou looke 
now clcrely, the oꝛder of mine 
ſentenciõ requireth from henſ= 
— doꝛth, to ſbewen the very wel⸗ 
fulnes. B. Foꝛſoth qd. ) Iſee well now, the 
ſuffiſance may nat cõmen by ticheſſe ne power 
by realmes ne reuerence by dignities, negen⸗ 
tilleſſe by gloꝛy ne ioy by deliteg. . And haſt 
thou wel knowẽ the cauſes (qd. be) why it ts? 
B. Certes me ſemeth (qd. ) p I ſee hein. right 
as though it were though a litcl cliftez But 
me were leauer knowen hem moze openly of 
thee. Phi. Certeg ed. the)thcreaſon is al redy. 
Fox thilke thinge that ſimply is one thinge 
without any deuiſton, the errour and folly of 
mankinde, deuideth and departeth it and mif= 
ledeth it, # tranſpoztcth from very and parfit 
good, to goodes that be falſe and vnparfit, 
But lay me this: weneſt thou that he that 
hath need of power, that him nc lacketh no⸗ 
thing e Boccius, Nay (qd. J.) Philoſ. Cer⸗ 
tes (qd.ſbey thou ſapeſt arigijt: fo if ſo be that 
there is a thing that in any partie be febler ot 
power, certes as inthat it mote needs be nee⸗ 
dy ol foꝛame helpe.Boecius. Night ſo it is (qd, 
J.) Philoſ. Suffiſaunce and power ben ol one 
kind, Boec. So lemceth (ad. J.) * 
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And deemeſt thou ( ad. ſbe) that a thing that is 
of this maner, that is to (ay, ſuffiſant # migh- 
ty, ought ben diſpiſed, oz cls that it be right 
digne of reuerence aboue al things ? Boccius, 
Lertes(qd, Y it is no doubte that it is right 
woꝛthy to be reucrenced, Phil, Let vs adden 
(qd, (be) rcuerence to ſuſticiaunce # to power, 
lo that we demen that theſe thze things be al 
one thing. Boccius.Certes let (qd. ) vs addẽ 
it if we will graunt the loth. P. Mhat demeſt 
thou (qd, (be) then is that a derke thing # not 
noble, that is ſuſtiſant, reuerent, ⁊ mighty c 0z 
cls that it is right noble # right clere by cele⸗ 
bzate of renome: Conſider then ( qd.ſbe) as we 
haue graunted here byfoꝛne, that he that ne 
hath no need of nothing, and is moſt mighty 
and moſt digne ol honour, if him needech any 
clcreneſſe of renoume , which clerenclle hee 
might not graunten of himlelte, fo toz lackeof 
thilke clereneſſe he might ſcmenthe febler on 
anyſide,ozthe moze outcaſt, Gloſe, That is 
to ſay, nay: Foz who ſo that is ſuffiſaunt, 
mighty, andreucrent, clereneſſe of renometo- 
loweth of the fozelaid thinges: he hath it all 
ready of his ſaffiſaunce, Boccius. map not 
(qd. ) deme it, but 4 mote graunten as it is, 
that this thing is right cclebzable by clere= 
neſſe ot renome and nobleneſſe. . Then fo= 
lowcth(qd.(be)that we adden clereneſſe of re⸗ 
nome to the foꝛeſaid thinges, ſo that there be 
amongs hem no difference, B. This is a con- 
ſequence (qd. J.) N. Chis thing then (ad. ſbe⸗ 
that ne hath nede ofnofozatne thing, and that 
map doe all thing by his ſtrengths, and that 
is noble # honourable, is it not a mety thing 
and ioyful: Boccius. But whence(qd.) that 
any ſoꝛrowe might come to this thing, that is 
loche. certes I may not thinke, Philoſcphic, 
Then mote w:cgraunten (d. ſbec) that this 
thing be ful of gladncſle, if the foꝛelaid things 
be ſothe. And ccrtes, allo mote we graunten, 
that ſuffiſaunce, power, nobleſſe, reucrence, 
and gladneſſe, be oncly diuers by names, but 
her ſubſtaunce hath no diuerſite. Boccius. Jt 
mote necbly be ſo (qd, J.) Philoſophic, Thilke 
thing then (qd, (he) that is one and imple in 
his nature, the wickednelle of men departeth 
and deuideth it: And when they cnfozcen hem 
to getten partie of a thinge, that ne hath no 
parte, they ne getten hem neyther thilke par⸗ 
tie that nys none. ne the thing all whole that 
they deſire, Boctiug. In which manere (qd, 
J.) Philoſophie. Thilke man cad. ſbe) that 
ſcche.h richcllc to flyen pouertie: he ne trauai⸗ 
leth him not foz to get power, foz he hath lea⸗ 
uer be derke and byle, and eke withdzaweth 
from. himtelfe many naturcll delytes, foz hee 
nolde leſe the money that he hath aſſembled, 
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But certes in this maner he ne getteth him 
no ſuffiſaunce,that power foʒelcteth, and that 
moleſtie pztketh, and that filthe maketh out; 
caſte, and that dertzeneſſe hideth. And certes 
he that dcſireth only power, waltcth and ſcat 
tereth richeſle, and diſpiſerh delyceg and cke 
honour that is without power, ne he nc pꝛay⸗ 
leth gloꝛy nothing. Certes this ſceſt thou wel 
that many things faylen to him: Fox hc hath 
ſomtime defaute of many neceſſitees, and ma 
ny anguiſbes byten hym, And when he may 
not doen tho detaultes away, he foꝛletteth to 
be mighty, and that is the thyng that he moft: 
delyzeth. And tight thugs may J make ſem⸗ 
blable rcaſons ot honour of glozy, and of deli⸗ 
ces: Foz ſo cucty of theſe foꝛſaid things is the 
lame that theſe other things been, that is to 
ſainc,al one thing. Wholo cuer ſcketh to get⸗ 
ten that onc ot thele, and not that other, he ne 
getteth not that he deſireth, Boecius. What 
layeſt thou then, it that a man coucite to act= 
ten alltheſe things togider. Philoſophie.Cer⸗ 
tes(qd.tbe) I wold ſaythat he would get him 
ſouerain bliſtulnes, but that (ball he not finde 
in tho things that J haue ſbewed that mowe 
not yeue that they beheten. Boccius. Certes 
no (qd; .) Phi. Then) ꝗd.ſbe) ne ſbullen men 
not by no way ſeken bliſtulnes in loch things; 
as men wenen that they ne mowe gyuen but 
one thyng ſinglerly of ali that menne ſeken. 
Boecius. I graunt well (ad.) ne non ſother 
thing may be laid. P hiloſoph. ow haſt thou 
then (qd.ſhe) the toꝛme and the cauſe of falſe 
welctulne lle: Now turne and flitte againc to 
thy thought, foꝛ there (hall thou ſcene anon 
thutze very bliſtulneflc, that I haue bchight 
thec. B. Certes(qd.¶ it is tlete ⁊ ope,though 
it were to a blind mã: And that lbewdeſt thou 
me a litel here befozne, when thou entoꝛcedeſt 
thce to ſhew me the cauſes ofthe falſe welful⸗ 
neſſe. Foz (but if J be begiled) then is v thilke 
very bliſtulneſſe and parũte that parſitly ma⸗ 
kcth a man ſuffiſaunt, mighty, honour able, 
noble, and full ofgladnes, Ind fox thou lbalt 
well knowe, that I haue well vnderſtanden 
thele thinges within my hart: 4 know well, 
that thilke bliſkulncſſe that men verely yeuen 
one ofthe fozeſaid things, ſens they be all one: 
J know douvtleſſe that thilke thing is full of 
bliſfulniſſe.hiloſophie.O my nouce(ad (be) 
by this opinion J ſay that thou art bliſfull, if 
thou put this thereto that J ſhall ſaine, Boc= 
cius. what is that (qd, .) h. Troweſt thou 
y there be any thing in this crthiymoztall tõ⸗ 
bling thynges, that may bzingen this eſtate * 
Bo. Certes(qd. ) i trow it not: and thou haſt 
ſbewed me wel, that ouer thilk good there nis 
nothing moze to ben delired. N. Theſe things 
© o. iii. then 


* 


then ( qd. ſbe) that is to ſaine, carthly ſuffiſaũce 
and power, and ſoch things erthly, they ſemen 
likeneſſe of very good, oz cls it ſeemeth that 
they pcuen to moꝛtall folke a maner of good⸗ 
neſſe, that ne be not parfite, but thilke good 
that is very and parſite, that may they not 
ycuen. Boe, J accoꝛd me well (qd. ). Phil. 
Then (qd.ſbe) foz as moch as thou haite kno- 
wen, which is thilke very bliſfulncs, and cke 
which thilke things ben, that lien falſely blil⸗ 
lulneſſe that is to ĩay, p̊ they by diſccite ſemen 
very goodes: Now behoueth thee to knowe 
whence and where thou mow ſeke thtlke very 
bliſfulncſe,B,Lertes(qd,I)p deſire Igreatly, 
and haue abyden longe tyme to herken it. P. 
But foꝛ as moch qd.ſhe) as it liketh to my dif- 
ciple Plato in his booke of Tymeo, that in 
right littell things men ſhoulden beſcche the 
help ot God: What iudgeſt thou that be now 
to done, ſo that wee may deſerue to ſinde that 
ſcat of thilk e ſouerain God? B. Certes qd. 
I deme that we ſbullen cleape to the father ot 
all goddes, foz withouten him nys there no⸗ 
thing founded aright. . T hou ſaieſt aright 
(qd.1y©)and began anon to ſingen right thus. 


O qui perpetuamundumratione gubernas, Ter- 
rarum cælique fator, qui tempus ab æuo, ire iubes, 
ſtabiliſque manens das cuncta moueri. Quem non 
externæ pepulerunt fingere cauſæ, &c. 


f Thou father, ſoueraine X 
eccccatour of heauen and of 
A 8 0 — this 
Sa, [world by pardurable rea⸗ 
8 ſon, p cõmandeſt the times 
A to gone, ſith that age had 
beginning. Thou 5 dvwcl- 
leſt thy ſelfe aye ſtedfaſt # 
ſtable, ⁊ yeucſt al other things to be meued, ne 
koꝛycue cauſes ne ceſſcden theeneuer to cõpoun 
werke ot flatering mater, but oncly the fozme 
ol ſducraine good yſet, within the without en⸗ 
up: that meued the frely. Thou that art alder⸗ 
fareſt, bearing the fayze wozld in thy thought, 
fozmedeſt this woꝛld to thy likeneſſe ſembla⸗ 
ble, of that fayze woꝛld in thy thought, Thou 
dꝛaweſt all thing on thy ſoueraine enſampler, 
ſt cõmaundeſt that this wozld perfctlich yma⸗ 
ked, haue freely x abſolute his perfite parties. 
Thou bindeſt the elements bynombzes pꝛo⸗ 
pozctonablcs, that the cold thinges mowen 
accoꝛden with the hotte thinges, and the dzte 
things with the moiſt : That the fire, that is 
pureſt, ne flie nat oucr hie, ne that the Heaut- 
neſſe ne dzaw nat adounoucrilow the pertheg, 
that be plonged in the waters. Thou knitteſt 
togider, Þ meane ſoule oftreblekinde mouing 
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mouing all thinges and deuideſt it by mem⸗ 
bꝛes accoꝛding. 4nd when it is thus deuided, 
it hath allembied amouing in to roundeg, ic 
goeth to turne againe to humſclt, and enuiron⸗ 
neth a full deepe thought, and turneth the he⸗ 
uen by a ſemblableimage. Thou by tuen lyke 
cauſes enhanceſt the ſouleg and the leſſe liues, 
and abling hem to height by light waineg oz 
cartes. Chou ſoweſt hem in to heauen and in 
to perth, and when they be conucrted to thee 
bythy benigne law, thou makeſt hem rcturne 
ayen to thee by ayen ledyng fyze, O father 
ycue thou to the thought to ſtyen vp in to thy 
ſtraite ſcate, and graunt him to enuironne the 
wel of good. and the light yfound,graunt him 
to flxen the clere ſights of his courage in thee, 
and ſcattex thou and to bzake that weyghtes 
and the clouds of earthly heauinciſſc, and ſhine 
thou by thybzightneſſe. Foz thou arte clere⸗ 
neſſe, thou art peſpblercſtc to debonayꝛe folke, 
thou thy lelt art beginning, bcarer,leder,path, 
and terme to looke on thee that is our end. 


Quoni am ĩgitur, quæ ſit imperfeRi, quæ etiam 
perfecti boni fotma vidiſti, nunc demonſtrandum 
teor, &c. 


Oꝛalmoche then, as thou haſt 
A leene which is p kozme of good 
BS 4 hſthat nys not parfite, and the 
7 I fozine of good, which that is 

| parfite, Now trowe J that it 
were good to ſhewe in what 


PCP 


this perfection of bliſſulnes is ſet, And in this 
thing J trow that we ſhall firſt enquire foz to 
weten il that any ſoche maner good, as thilke 
— ag thou haſte diffiniſbed a litell here be⸗ 


zue, that is to ſaine, ſoucraine good, may be 
found in the nature of things. Foz that vainc 
imaginacion of thought ne deſccue bs not, 
and put vs out of theſothcfaſtneſſcof thylke 
thyng that is ſubmitted to vs. But it may not 
be dentcd that thiltze ne is, and that is right 
as a well ot all goodcs, Foz all thing that is 
cleped imparfite is pꝛoued imparfite,by the a= 
menuling of pertection ot thinge that is par⸗ 
fice, And hercokcommeth it that euery thing 
generall if that men ſene any thing that is 
imparfite, certes in thilke thinge generall, 
there mote be ſome thing that is parfite. Foz 
if ſo be that perfection is don away, men may 
not thinke ne ſay from whence thilke thing 
is, that is cleped imparfite, Foz the nature 
ne take not het beginning of thinges amenu⸗ 
ſed andtmparfite, but it pꝛocedeth or thinges 
that been all hole abſolute, and difcendeth ſo 
down in to the vttreſt things. and into things 
empty and without kruite, But as — 

cwcd 


ſwedoed a litle here befozne,that ifthat there be 
a bliſtulneſſe that be freele, and vaine, and im⸗ 
pctũte there may no man doubt that there nis 
ſome bliſfulnclle, that there is cad ſtedtaſt and 
perfite, Boecius. This is concluded quod J) 
firmcly and ſoothfaſtiy. hi. But conſider alſo 
(qd.ſbe) in whom this bliſtulneſſe inhabiteth, 
The commune accoꝛd and conceit of the cou⸗ 
rage of men. pꝛoueth and graunteth, that God 
pꝛince of all things, is good. Foz ſo as nothing 
may be thought better than good, it may not 
be doubted thẽ, than he that nothing nis bet⸗ 
ter than he, nis good. Lertes,reaſon ſheweth 
that & O D is ſo good that it pꝛoueth by be- 
tyfoꝛce, that pcrfite good is in him. Fox if God 
nis ſuch, he ne may not ben pꝛince ol all thing. 
Foz certes, ſome thing poſſeſſing in it ſelke per- 
lite good, ſhould be moze wozthic than God: 
and it ſhould ſeemen, that thilke thing were 
firſt and older than God, Foz we haue tþhevocd 
apcrtly,that all things that ben perfite, been 
firſt,o2 things that ben imperũte. Ind foz thy, 
toꝛ as much as that my reaſon, oꝝ my pꝛoceſſe, 
ne goc not away without an end, we owen to 
granten, that the ſoutraigne good is right full 
of ſoueraigne perũt good. And we haue eſtabli⸗ 
ſbed, that the loueraigne good is very bliſful- 
neſſe: then mote it needeg ve. that very bliſful⸗ 
nelle is let in ſoueraigne good. Boecius. This 
take J weli(qd, ne this ne may not be wit h. 
ſaid in no manner. Phtloſophic, But I pꝛay 
thee ( qd. ſbe / lee now how thou mayeſt pꝛouen 
holily, and withouten cozrupcion, this that 
we haue lated, that the ſoucraigne God is full 
of right ſoucraigne good, Bo. An which man⸗ 
ner qd. .) Phil. Meneſt thou aught ( qd. be / 
that the kather of all things hath taken thiltze 
ſoueraigne good any where out ot himleite: 
Df which loueraigne good, men pzoucth that 
he is ful. Right as thou mightelt thinken, that 
God p hath bliſkulneſſe in himſcife, and thilke 
bliſtuineſſe that is in him, were diuers in ſub⸗ 
ſtaunce. f oꝛ i thou wene that God hath recct- 
ued thutze good out ol himſeike, thou mayeſt 
wenc that he that paue thilke good to God, be 
moꝛe wozthy than God. But J am beknow, 
and conteſſe, and that tight digncly, that God 
is right wozthte abouc all thinges: Ind if fo 
bc that this good be in him by nature, but that 
is diucrſe from him by weningreaſon,ſcns we 
ſpeakenof.God, pzince of all things, fame 
who lo faine map, who was he that conioined 
thelt —— together. And eke at the laſt. lee 
wel, that a thing that is diuerg fro any thing, 
that thilke thing nis not that tame thing, foz 
which it is vnderſtanden to ben diuers. Then 
followeth it well, that the ilke thing, that by 
his nature is diucrsfrom ſoueraine good, that 
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thing is not — good. But certes, it 
were a fellonous curſedneſſe, to thinken that 
of hun that nothing nis moze woꝛth. Fez al⸗ 
Wap, ot all thinges, the name of hem ne may 
not ben better than her beginner, Foz which 4 
may coneluden by tight very reaſon that thilk 
that is beginning of all thinges, thilke lame 
thing is ſoueraigne God in hig ſubſtanee. Bo⸗ 
etius. Thou haſt ſaied — — 
loſophie. But we haue graunted ( ꝗd. be) that 
the ſoueraigne good is bliſtulnelſe. Boe, That 
is ſooth gd J.) Philoſophie. Thcn(qd.ſbe)we 
mote needs graunten and confeſſen, that the 
lte ſame ſoucraigne good be God. Boe, Cer⸗ 
tes (qd. J) I ne map not denie ne withſtande 
the reaſons purpoled, and J ſee well that it 
followcthbyſtrength of the pꝛemiſſeg. Philo⸗ 
ſophie. Looke now(qd.ſbe)ifrhis be pꝛoued yet 
moꝛe firmely thus, that there ne mowen not 
been two ſoucratgne goods, that been diuerſe 
among hemſcife. Foz certes, the goods that 
been diuers among hemſelle, that one is not 
that the other is. Chen ne mowen neither ol 
hem be perftte, ſo ag eyther of hem lacketh to 
other, but that that nis not perſite, menne may 
ſcene apertly that it nis not ſoueraigne. The 


things then that be ſoueraignely good, ne mo⸗ 


wen by no wap be diuerg. But J haue well 
concluded, that bliſfulneſſe and & O D been 
the loueraigne good, foꝛ which it mote needes 
been, that ſoueraigne bliſtulneſſe is ſoucraigne 
dignitie. Boecius. Nothingqd, J) is moze 
ſoothfaſt than this, ne moꝛe firme byreaſon, 
ne à moze woꝛthic thing than God, may not 
be concluded. | . 

Philolophie. Upon theſc things then (ad. 
we) right as theſe Geometricians, when they 
haue ſbewed their pzopolicions, been wont to 
bungen in things, that they clepenpozriſines, 
02 declaracions of fozcſated thinges: right 
ſo woll J yeue thce here, ag a Lozottarte, o a 
mede of crownc, Foz why fo as niuch as by 
the getting of bliſfulncfle menne been mancd 
bliſfull, and bliſfulneſſe is di 
manifeſt and open, that 0 
nitie men been make? bliſfnil; 


aue gotten 


en is cucry 
dy nature there 


the lemblable reaſon, when the 5 
diuinitie.they be made gods T 

bliſfull man a god. But cer 
nis but one God, but by the partic 
the Diuinitie, there ne letteth ne d 

nothing, that there ne bee many gods. Boc⸗ 
cius. This is (qd.J) a taire thing and a pꝛeti⸗ 
ous, clepe tt as thou wilt, be it Coꝛollatie, oz 
Pozriſme,oz mede of Lroune,oz detlaring. . 


nof 


Certes (qd, ſbe) nothing nig tairer. than is the 


O. iiii. thing, 


dleate 


thing, that by realon ſhould be added to theſe 
forclaid things, Boccius. What thing ad. J. 
Philoſophie. So (qd.lbe) as it ſeemeth, that 
bliſtulneſſe contayneth many things, it were 
foz to weten, whether that all theſe thrnges 
maken oꝛ conioynen, as a mannct body of bliſ⸗ 
fulneſſe, by the diucrlitie ol parties of mem⸗ 
bers, oʒ el if any ot all theſe things bee ſuch, 
that it accompliſh by himſcife the ſubſtaunce 
of bliſfuineſſc, So all thiſe other things been 
rcfcrred, and bzought to bliſtulnelle, that is to 
lap, as to the checte of hem, Boectug,J would 
(qd, J/that thou madeſt me clearciy to vnder⸗ 
ſtand what thou laieſt, and what thou recoz- 
deſt me the fozcſaid things. Philoſophy.Haue 
J not iudged ad. ſbe)that bliſfulncllc is goode 
Boecius. Pes foꝛſooth qd. J and that ſoue⸗ 
raigne good. Philoſophie. adde then ( qd. ſbe) 
thilke good that is made bliſtulneſſe to all the 
fozeſaied things: Foz thiltze ſame bliſfulnelle, 
that is deemed to bee ſoueraigne ſuſfiſaunce, 
thilke lelle ts ſoucraigne power, ſoueraign re⸗ 
ucrence, ſoueraigne clic areneſſe oz noblelle and 
ſoucraigne delite. 

hat laieſt thou then of all theſe things, 
that is to (ay, ſuffiſaunce, power, and thele 
other things! Been they then as membits of 
vliſfulncſſe, oz been they refcrred and bzought 
to ſoueraigne good, right as all things that 
ben bꝛought to the checle or hem Boccius. J 
vnderſl ond well ( qd. J) what thou purpolcſt to 
ſcckc: but I diſire foz to Hearken, that thou 
ſbew it to me. Philolophic, Take now thus 


the diſcrecion ol this queſtion (qd.ſbt.) If all 


thele things (qd. ſhe) weren members to feli- 
citic, thẽ weren they diucrs that one from that 
other ; and ſuch is the nature of parties oz of 
members, that diuers memberg compounen a 
bodte, Boctius.Certeg(qd. it hath well ben 
ſbewed here befgznc, that all theſe things ben 
all one thing, Philoſophic.Then been theyno 
members (qd. ibe. Foz els it ſbould ſeem, that 
bliſtulueſſe were conioyned all of o member a⸗ 
lone, but that is a thing that may not be doen, 
Boccius.This thing(qd, I)then tus not doub- 
tous, but I abidẽ to heat en the remenaunt of 
Ed pe ht loſophie. This is open and 

that all other things ben rcfcr- 
red and bꝛought ro good: Foz therefoze is ſuf- 
filaunce required fox it is decmed to bee good: 
andfoz thy, is power required ſoʒ men trowen 
allo that it be good. And this lame thung mo⸗ 
wen we thinken, and coniecten ol reuerence, ol 
nobleſſe, and ol delite, Then is ſoueraign good 
the ſumme and the cauſe of all that ought to 
ben deſired. Foz why. thilke thing that with⸗ 
holdeth no good in it ſcifc, ne ſemblaunce of 
good, it ne may not well in no manner be deli⸗ 
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red ne required. And the contrary: foꝛ though 
that things by her nature ne ben not good, al⸗ 
gates it men wenen that they been good, yet 
ben they deſired, as though they were verely 
good, Ind therefoze it is ſaid, that men ought 
to wene by right, that bounty be the ſoueraign 
fine, and the cauſe of all the things that ben to 


requitren, But certes, thilke that ts cauſc, foz d 


which men requiren any thing, it ſemeth, that 
thilkc ſame thing be moſt delired, as thus: if 
that a wight would riden foz cauſe of heale, he 
nedelircth not ſo much the moouing to riden, 
as the c>ﬀect of his heale. Now then lens that 
all things ben required foz the grace of good, 
they ne ben not deſired of all folke, moze than 
theſame good, But we hauc graunted, that 
bliſkulncfle is that ſame thing, koꝛ which that 
all thcſe other things ben deſired, Then is it 
thus, that certes onely bliltulncſſe is required 
and delired. By which ching it ſbeweth clere⸗ 
ly, that ol good and bliſtulneſſe is all one and 
the ſamt ſubſtaunce. Boccius. J lee note qd.) 
whcrekoze that men might diſcozden in this. 
Philoſophie. And we haue ſbewed, that God 
aud very vliſtulncſſe is al one thing. Boctius. 
That is ſooth ad. . Philoſophy. Chen mow 
wee conclude ukeriy that the ſubſtaunce of 
God is let in thilkeſame good, and in nonc 
other place. 


Huc omnes pariter venitecapti. Quos fallax ligat 
improbis catenis. Terrenas habitans libido mentes. 
Hic erit vobis requies laborum, &c. 


5, Ommeth al together now ye that 
ven tcaught aud bound with wic⸗ 
- $4 bedchaines, vy the deteiuable de⸗ 

ite ol carthly things, inhabiring 
In pour thought. Here ſball be the 
reſt ol your labour: here is the hauen ſtablc,n 
quiete peſible. This alone is the open refute to 
wactches, that is to ſain, that ye that be com: 
bꝛed and decetued with woꝛldly affections, 
commeth now to this ſoueraine good, that is, 
God, that is refutc to hem that wulen comen 
to hun. All the things that the riuer Tagug 
yeucth you with his goldẽ grauelg: oz els all 
the thinges that Þ riuer Hermus yeueth with 
his red bztnke 2 oꝛ that Indus xyeucth,that is 
next the hote partie of the woꝛld that medleth 
the green ſtones with the white: ne ſbould not 
clercn the looking ol your thought, but hiden 
rathcr pour blind coꝛage within her derknes. 
All that uketh you hcre, andexciteth and mos 
ucth your thoughts, thecarth hath nouriſbed 
it within his low caucs, But the lbining. by 
which the heauen ts goucrned, # whence that 
his ſtrength, that eſcheweth the darbe ouer⸗ 
thꝛowing 


thzowing of the loule, and whoſocucr may 
knovocn thilke light of bliſtulneſſe, Hee will 
laine, that the white beamegot the Sunne ne 
be not cleare. 


Aſſentior( inquam) cuncta enim firmiſs imis nex- 
arationibus conſtant. Tumilla, quam, inquit, tu æ- 
ſtimabis, ſi bonum ipſum, quid ſit, agnoueris, &c. 


Oeccius. J aſſent me (qd. J) foz all 
F< Wcyyngs ben ſtrongly bounden with 
right terme reaſons, Philoſophie. 
90 much wilt thou pꝛaiſen it (qd, 
ſbe)if that thou know what the ile good ts ⸗ 
Boetius. I woll pꝛaiſe it(qd.1)by pꝛice with⸗ 
out end it it ball betide me to know allo togi⸗ 
ther God that is good, Philolophie. Certes 
ad. ſbe that (ball I doe thee by very realon it 
that tho things, that J haue concluded a lit⸗ 
tle here bekoꝛne, dwellen onely in her graun⸗ 
ting, Boetius.Chey dwellen graunted to thet 
(qd, J) that is toſaine, as who ſatth, A graunt 
to thy fozeſated conclulions. Philoſophic, J 
hauc (bewed thee ( qd. ſbe) that the things that 
been required ot many folke, ne been not very 
goods, ne perſite: fox they ben diuers, that one 
from that other. And o as each ot hem is lac⸗ 
king to other, they ne haue no power to bzing 
a good, that is full ⁊ abſolute. But then at erit 
bern they very good, when they been gathered 
togidet all into one foꝛme, and into one wer⸗ 
klug: ſo that thilke thing that is ſuffiſaunt, 
thilbe ſame is power, and reucrence, noblelle, 
and mirth. and fozſooth but if all theſe things 
be all one ame thing they ne haue not. where⸗ 
by that they mowe bee put in the number of 
things that ought to be required and dclired, 
Boeci. It is ſbewen ( qd. ne hereol may there 
no man douten. Philoſophic, The thynges 
then (ad. ſbe)t hat ne been no goods. when they 
ben diucrs, and when they beginnen to be all 
one thing then den they goods, ne tommeth it 
not then by the getting of vntt ie. that they be 
mahed goods e Boccius, So ſecmeth it (qd, 
J.) Philoſophie. But allthyng that is good 
(ꝗd. he) graunteſt thou that ir be good, bythe 
participatton of good oꝛ noe Boccius. grant 
t:(qd, J.) Philoſo. Then muſt thou graunten 
(qd.ſbe) by ſemblable reaſon, that onc# good 
de one ſame thing. Foꝛ of things, ot which the 
effect nis not naturally diuers.nedes her ſub⸗ 
ſtaunce muſt be one lame thing. Boeciug. I ne 
map uot denie it eqd. J. Phulolophr.Haſt thou 
not knowen wel ad. he) that all thing that is, 
hath ſo long his dwelling and his ſubſtaunce, 
ag long as it is one: but when it foꝛletteth to 


been one, it muſt needes dien, and coꝛrumpen 
together ⸗ Boetius. In which manner (ad. J.) 
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Philoſophie. Right as in beaſts(qd.ſbe) when 
the loule and the bodie becn conioyned in one, 
and dwelling together, it is cleped a beaſt: and 
when her vnitie is deſtroyed, by thy difccue= 
raunce ot that one from that other, then ſbew⸗ 
eth it well, that it is a dead thing, and it is no 
lenger no beaſt. 

And the bodie of a wight, while it dwelleth 
in one foꝛme, by coniunction of members, it is 
well ſeene, that it is a figure ot mankind: And 
if the parties ol the bodie be diuided and dif= 
ccucred that one from that other that they de⸗ 
ſtroy the vnitie, the bodie fozletteth to be that 
it was befozne, And who ſo would ren in the 
ſame manner by all things, he ſbould ſcen that 
without doubt euery thing is in his ſubſtance, 
as long as it is one: and when it lozleteth to 
be one it dieth and petilbeth. | 

Bo,UUhen Jconſider(qd,J) manythyngs, 
I [ce none other. Phtloſophte, 5s there any 
thing (ad. ſhe) that in as much as it liueth na⸗ 
turally, that fozclertcth the talent oꝛ appetite 
of his being, and deſireth to come to death and 
to coꝛrupcion Boccius. Jf I conſider (qd,J) 
the beaſteg, that haue any manner nature of 
willing, and ot nillung, J ne tind no beaſt; but if 
it bee conſtrained fro withoutfozth, that foꝛe⸗ 
letteth oꝛ delpiſeth the entencion to liuen and 
to — oʒ that will his thankes haſten him 
to Dien. | 

Foz cuery beaſt trauaileth him to defende 
and keep the ſaluacion of his life and cſchew⸗ 
eth death and deſtruction. But certes I doubt 
me ot herbes and trees, that nc haue no leling 
ſouleg, ne no natural wozkings ſcruing to ap⸗ 
petites, as beaſts haue, whetijerthep hauc ap⸗ 
petite to dwellen and to duren. 

Philoſophie. Lertes (qd.ſbe) thereof dare 
thee not doubt. How lookc vpon the Hearbes 
and Trces, foz they wexen firſt in ſuch pla⸗ 
ces, as been conuenable to hem: in wyßche 
places they mowe not dien ne dꝛien, as long 
as her nature map defend hem. Foz ſomt of 
hem weren in Fieldes, and ſome weren in 
Mountaincs and other wexe in Mareis and 
other clcauen on rocks, and ſome wexen plen⸗ 
teous in ſondes. And if any wight cnfozce 
him to beate hem into other plates, they we 
en dꝛye. Foꝛ nature peueth to euery 
that is conuenient to hem, and tr 
that they ne die, as long as they haue power 
to dwellen and to liuen. That wilt thou ſain 
of this, that they dzawen all her noury⸗ 
ſbings by her rootg, tight as they hadden her 
mouthes yplunged within the cartheg, and 
ſbedden by her marets her wood, her barke e 
And what wilt thou ſayne or this, that the 
tike thing that is right loft, as the —_— 


T8 


that is alway hid in the ſeat all within, and 
that is defended from without, by the ſtedtaſt- 
neſſe ol wood, and that the vttereſt Barkes is 
put ayenſt the diſtemperaunce of the heauen, 
as a dcfendour, mightie to luſteren harme e 
And thus certes mapeſt thou well ſeene, how 
great is the diligence of nature: foz all things 
. and publiſben hem with ſeed imul⸗ 
ie. 
ec there nis no manne, that ne wote well, 
that they ne been right as a foundement and 
ediftce, foz to duren not onely foz a time, but 
right as foz to dure perdurably bygeneracion, 
And the things eke, that men wenen ne haue 
no ſoules, ne deſire they not by ſemblable rea- 
fon to keepe that is his, that is to ſaine, that is 
accozding to her nature, in conſeruacion of her 
being and enduring e Fox wherefoze 
reth iightnelle the flames vp, and the weight 
pꝛeſſed the ycarth adoune, but foz as much as 
thilke place and thilke mouings be couenable 
tocucricheof hem, Andfozlooth, euery thing 
keepeththilke that is accoꝛding and pꝛoper to 
him, right as things that ben contrarious and 
enemies, coꝛrumpen hem. And pet the hard 
things(as ſtones)cleauen and holden her par⸗ 
tics togither right faſt and hard, and defenden 
hem in withſtanding, that they ne departen 
lightly, and yeuen place to hem, that bzeaken 
oz deuiden hem: but natheleſle, they retourne 
apen ſoone into the ſame things, from whence 
thcy be araced, But fire flecth and refuſeth all 
deuiſion. Ne J ne treat not now hereof wil- 
full moouings of the ſoule that is knowing, 
but of naturell cntencion of things, as thus: 
right as we ſwallowen the meat that wee re⸗ 
ceiuen, and ne think not on it, and as we dꝛaw 
our breath in ſleeping, that we wete not while 
we licepen, Foz certes in the beaſts, the loue of 
her liuings ne ol her beings, necommeth not 
of the wilningsof the ſoule, but of the begin⸗ 
nings of nature.Foz certes,thzough conſtray⸗ 
ning cauſes, will delireth andembzaceth full 
oft times the death that nature dzedeth, that 
is to ſaine, as thus: That a man may be con⸗ 
ſtrayned ſo by ſome cauſe, that his will deſi⸗ 
reth, and taketh the death, which that nature 
hateth and dꝛeadeth full ſozc, And ſometime 
we lecne the contrary,as thus: that the wil of 
a wight diſturbeth and conſtraineth that that 
nature alway delireth and requireth , that is 
to lav, the werkes ol generacion,bythe which 
tion onc ly dwelleth, and is ſuſtayned 
the long durabilitie ot moꝛtal things, as thus: 
This charitie and this loue, that euery thing 
hath to himſelf,necommeth not ofthe mouing 
of the ſoule, but of the entcncion of nature, 
Foz thc purueyaunce of God hath yeuen to 
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things, that ben create of him this, that is a 
full great tauſe to liuen i to duren, foz whych 
they deliren naturelly her life, as long as cuer 
they mowen : koz which thou maieſt not dꝛea⸗ 
den byno manner, that all thinges that beene 
any where, that theyne tequiren naturallythe 
firme ſtableneſſe ot perdurable dwelling, and 
cke the eſchewing of deſtruction, 

Bocct. I confclſc(qd.3)that ſce well now, 
and certainely,withouten doubt, the thinges 
that a while ago, ſeemeden vncertaine to me. 
Philol. But ( qd.ſbe)thilke thing that defireth 
to be and dwell perdurably, he dclircth to been 
one: foz if that one were deſtroyed, cextes, be⸗ 
ing ſbould there none dwellen to no wight. 
Boecius, That is ſooth (ad. J.) Philoſophic. 
Then( ad. ſbe ) deliren ali things one. Boetcius. 
J aſſent (qd. J.) Philolophie. And J haue ſbe⸗ 
wed( ad. be) that ue ſame one is thilke that 
is good. Boecius. e foſooth qd. J.) Phuoſo⸗ 
phie. All things then (ad. ſbe) requircn good, 
and thilke maiſt thou difcriuen thus: good is 
thilke thing that euery wight deſireth, Boe⸗ 
cius. There ne may be thought no moze very 
thing qd. J) foz eyther all things bee referred 
and bzought to nought, and flotten without 
gouernour dilpoiled of one, ag of her pꝛoper⸗ 
head:oz cls ifthere be any thing, to which that 
all thinges tenden and highen to, that thyng 
muſt be the loueraign good of all goods. Phi⸗ 
loſophie. Then ſaied ſhe thus: O mp nourice 
(ad. ſbe) I haue great gladnes of thee,foz thou 
halt fixed in thy hart the middle ſoothfaſtnecſle, 
that is to ſaine, the pꝛicke:but this thing hath 
be diſcouered to thee, in that thou ſaideſt, that 
thou wiſteſt not alittle here befozne,Bocciug, 
What is that cad. J.) P hiloſophy. Chat thou 
wiſteſt not (qd, (be) whych was the ende of 
thynges, and certeg, that is the thyng that 
cucry wight delireth, Ind foz as much as we 
haue gathered and compzchended, that good 
is thilke thynge, that is deſired of all, then 
mote we needs confclle,that good is the finc of 
allthings, 


Quiſquis profunda mente veſtigat verum. Cu- 
pitque nullis ille deuijs falli, In ſe reuoluat intimi 
lucem viſus,&c, 


7D ſo ſeeketh ſooth by a deepe 
4 thought, and coueiteth to beene 
ducepued by no miſwayes, let 
bin rollcn and trraten within 
oa wv ve">himtcite,thelight of his inward 
light: and let him gatheren ayen, enclyning 
into a compace, the long moouinges of his 
thoughts, Ind let him teachen his courage, 
that hee hath encloſcd and hidde in oy — 
ours 
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ſours all that he hath compalled oz ſought fro 
without: andthen thilke thing,that the black 
clouds of crrour whylome had couercd, ſball 
Ught moze clearcly than ÞPhcbus himſclfe ne 
lþbincth. Gloſa. UUho ſo woll ſecke the deepe 
grounds of ſooth in his thought, and woll not 
bec deceyued by falſe pꝛopoſicions that gone 
amiſſe from the troth, let him well examine 
and rolle within himlelfe the nature and pꝛo⸗ 
pertics ofthe thing. And let him cftſoones ex⸗ 
amine aud rollen his thoughts, by good deli⸗ 
bexacion oꝛ that he demc. And let hun teachen 
his ſoule, that it hath by naturell pꝛinciples 
kindliche thidde within it ſlelte all the trouth, 
ð which he imagmeth to been in things with- 
out : æ then all the dartzeneſſe ol higmiſhnow-= 
ing. ball eme moꝛe cuidently to pᷣ ſight of his 
vnderſtanding, than the Sunne ne leemeth to 
theſight withouttoꝛth. Foz certes, the bodie 
bzinging the weight ol foꝛyeting, ne hath not 
chaſled out ol yout thought all the clerencfle of 
your knowing: fa certainly, the ſced of ſooth 
holdeth and clcautth within your coꝛage, and 
tt is awaked and excited by the winds,and by 
Foz whercloze eis deemen pe ot yourowne 
will the rights, whẽ ye be aſked, but if ſo were 
that thenouriſbing of reaſon ne liued yplun⸗ 
ed in the deepe of your Heart e that is to ſain, 
how ſbould men demen the ſooth of anythyng 
that wert aſked, and ik there nere a roote of 
ſoothtaſtneſſe, that were yplunged and hid in 
naturell pꝛinciples, the which ſoothtaſtneſſe 
liucd within the depenes ot the thought ⸗ And 
if lo be, that the muſe and the doctrine ol Pla⸗ 
to ſingeth ſooth, all that cucry wight lear⸗ 
ncth, hee ne docth nothing cls then, but re⸗ 
co2deth , as men recozden thyngs that been 
foꝛpetten. 


Tum ego, Platoni (inquam) vehementer al- 
ſencior. Nam me horum iam ſecundo commu- 
neras. Primum quod memoriam corporea con- 


tagione, &c. 


hben (ated J thus: Jaccoꝛd me 
greatly to Plato, foz thou re⸗ 
PL 8A |copdelt a remembyeſt me thele 
Mp thynges pet the ſecond time, 
VA 


' 


8 hat is to ſay, firſt when J left 
D — by the contrart= 


% 


ous coniunction of the bodic with the ſoule: 
andeftſoones af:crvward, when J loſt it, con⸗ 
founded by thy charge, and by the burden of 
my ſozrow 3 and then ſayed ſbe thus. It thou 
looke (qd. (be) firſt the thyngs that thou haſt 
graunted, it ne (ball not been tight ferre, that 
thou ne lbalt remembzen the ilke thing, that 


Fol. 21! 4. 
thou ſaideſt that thou niſteſt not. Boccius. 
Mhat thing(qd. ) Philolophic.Bywhich 
the gouernment (qd, ſc) that this woꝛid 15 
gouerned. Boctius. 4 remember it welle qd. ) 
and J tonteſſe well, that I nc wiſt it naught, 
But all be it ſo, that J ſce now from afarrc. 
what thou purpoſeſt, algates J deſire yet to 
harken it of thee moꝛe plainly, Philo, Thou 
ne wendeſt not(qd.tbe)a liile Here befoznethat 
men ſhould dout, that this woꝛld is gonerned 
by God. Boccius,Lertes(qd, $)ne yer, ne dout 
it not, ne J nill ucuer wene that it were to 
doubt: as who ſaith but I wot well that God 
gouerneth this wozld, Ind J ſhall anſweren 
ttee by what reaſons J am bzonghtto this. 
This woꝛldeqd. ot fo many diners and ton⸗ 
trarious parties, ne might ncuer haue ben al⸗ 
ſembled in o foꝛme, but it therc were one, that 
conioyned ſo many diuers thyngs. And the 
ſame diuctũtie of her natures, that ſo diſcoꝛ⸗ 
den, that one fro that other muſt departen. and 
vnioynen the thinges that bern contoyned, uf 
there nt were one that contained chat he hath 
conioyned and ibound. Mc the tertaine oꝛder 
of nature ne ſhould not bʒing foꝛth ſo oꝛdeyne 
mouings, by places, by times, by dooings, by 
ſpaccs;byqualitics, if there ne were one that 
were aye ſtedlaſt dwelling, that oꝛdained and 
diſpoſed theſe diuerſities ot moouings. And 
thilke thing, whatlocucr it be, by which that 
all things be imaked and ladoe, J clepe him 
God, that is a woꝛd that is vſed to all folks, 
Phiolophie. Then ſaicd be: Sith thou fcleſt 
thus thele things, J trowe that 5 haue little 
moꝛeto doen, that thou mightic of wclcfulnes, 
hole and found, ne ſce cttſooncs thy conntrey. 
But let vs looken theſc thinges that we haue 
purpoſed here bcfozne, Pane 4 not numbꝛed 
and ſaied (qd.ſbe) that ſuſtiſaunce is in bliſtul⸗ 
neſſe. Ind we hauc accoꝛded, that Godts the 
ilke ſame bliſfulncilc. Bocciug. Nes fozſooth 
(qd. J.) Philolophic. And that to gouern this 
woꝛld (qd.ſbe) ne ſball he neuer haue ncede of 
no helpe fro without. Foꝛ els it he had need of 
any helpe, hee ne thonid not haue no full ſuf- 
filaunce, Boecius. Pcs thus it mote necds be 
(qd. .) Philoſophy. Chen oꝛdeincd he by him⸗ 
ſcife alone all things qd.ſbe.) Boccius. That 
ma not be denied qd J.) Philoſophic,And J 
haue thewed that God is thc lame good. Boc⸗ 
cius. It remembzeth me well qd. .) Philoſo⸗ 
phie. Chen oꝛdemeth he all thinges by thilke 
good ad. ſhe)lith he which we han accozded to 
bee good, gouerneth all thinges by himſeltt. 
And he is a key and a ſteire, by which the edi⸗ 
ficeof this woꝛld — — — 
cozrumptng. acco2d me greatly 
(qd, I.) And I haue apperceiued 3 
ozne, 


fone, that thou wouldeſt ſay thus: all were 
it ſo, that it were by a thinne ſuſpection, Phi⸗ 
loſophic. J trow well (qd.ſbe.) Foꝛ as i trow 
thou leadeſt now moze ententitely thine cye to 
loken the very goodg. But natheles, the thing 
that J ſball tell thee, yet ne ſbeweth not laſle 

token. Boccius, Nhat is that qd I.) Phi⸗ 


lolophie. So as men trowe (ad. ſbe ) and that 


rightfully, that God goucrneth all thynges 
by the key of his goodneſſe. Ind all theſe ſame 
thynges that I haue taught thee, haſten hem 
by natur all contencion to come to good, there 
may no man doubten, that they ne ben gouer⸗ 
ned voluntarily. Ind that they ne conuerten 
of her owne good will, to her oꝛdeinour. A's 
that they been accozding, and enclining to her 
gouernour, and to her king. Boccius. At mote 
needs be ſo (qd, ) foz the tealme ne (bould not 
ſeme bliſfull, it there were a yoke ol miſdꝛaw⸗ 
ings in diuers parts, ne the lauings of obedi⸗ 
ent things ne ſbould not be then. Philoſophy, 
Is there nothing( ad. ſbe)that kcepeth his na⸗ 
ture, that enfoꝛceth him to gone ayenſt God e 
Boecius. Ho (ꝗd. J.) Philolophte, Ind if 
that any thyng cnfozced him to withſtande 
God, might it auaylenatlaſt ayen him, that 
wee haue graunted to bee Almightie by the 
right of blultulnclle e Boectus, Lertes(qd,s) 
all vtterly it ne might not auayle him, Phi⸗ 
lolophte. Then is there nothing( ad. ſbe) that 
eythcr may oz will withſtand to his Soue⸗ 
raigne God. Boetius. J trow not qd. A.) Phi⸗ 
loſoph ie. Chen ( qd. be) is thilke the ſoucraign 
G OD, that au things gouerncthftrongly, 
and oz dayncth hem ſottely, Boecius, Then 
ſaid J thus, I delite me (qd, J) not onely in 
the ends, oꝛ in the lumme ot the reaſons, that 
thou haſt concluded and pꝛooued, but thilke 
woꝛds that thou vſcft, delten me much moe, 
ſo that at laſt, foolcs, that ſometime renden 
great thyngs, oughten been aſhamed ol hem⸗ 
ſelfe, that is to ſain that we fooles that repꝛe⸗ 
henden wicke dlythe thinges p touchen Gods 

aunce, we oughten beene albamed ol 
dur ſelfe. As 4, that ſayed, that God refuſeth 
onely the werkes of men, and ne entermeteth 
not of it. Phtloſophte. Thou haſt well heard 
(ad, ſhe) thefables of the Poets, how the Gy= 
aunts aſſaileden heauen with the gods: but 
fozſooth the debonatre fozce of God, diſpoſed 
hem as it was wozthy,that is toſain,deſtroy- 
ed the Gyaunts as it was wozthy, But wilt 
thou that we reioynen together thilke ſame 
reaſons : Foz perauenture of ſuch coniuncti⸗ 
ong, may ſtcrten vp ſome faire ſparke of ſoath, 
Boecius.Doe(qd..i)as thee liſt, Phtloſophte. 
Weneſt thou (ad ſbe) that God ne be almigh-= 
tie: Boetiug. No man is in doubt of it certes 
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(ad. J. Philolophy. No wighi ne doubteth it, 
if he be in his mind qd. be. But he that is al 
mightic, there nis nothing that hee ne map. 
Boccius. That is ſooth(qd, J.) Philoſophie, 
May God do eutll(qd,ſhc*)Boc, Nayfozſoth 
(qd. J.) Phi.Chenis cuill nothingeqd.ſbe)ſith 
that he may doen none cuill. that may doen all 
things. Boccius.Stoꝛneſt thou me (qd, J) oꝛ 
els playeſt thou oz decciueſt thou me, that halt 
ſo wonnen with thy teaſons, the houſe of De⸗ 
dalus ſo enterlacing, that it is vnable to be 
vnlaced, that thou otherwhile cntereft there 
thou ilſueſt, and otherwhile iſlueſt there thou 
entreſt. Ne foldeſt thou not togither, by tepli⸗ 
cacion of wozds, a manner wonderfull circle, 
oz. enntronning of the limplicitie diuine e Foz 
textes a little hexe befozne, when thou began 
— = ſaideſt that . 
good, an od is the bliltulneſſe, foz which 
thou yaue me as a coucnable yctr, — to 
ſayne, that no wight nis bliffull,butif hee bee 
God allo therewith, And ſaideſt eke, that the 
koꝛme of good is the ſubſtaunte ot God and of 
bliſfulnelle, and laideſt, p the ilke onetsthilke 
lame good, that is required and deſired of all 
the kind ol things. And thou pꝛouedeſt in diſ⸗ 
puting, that God gouerneth ali the thinges of 
the woꝛld bythe gouernaunce of bountie, and 
ſaideſt that ali thyngs would obeyen to him, 
and ſaideſt that the nature of euill is nothing. 
And thele things ſbewdeſt thou not with no 
reaſons taken fro without. but by pꝛooues in 
ccrcles and homeliche knowing. The whych 
pꝛooues dꝛawen to hemſeife her faith and her 
accoꝛd, eueriche of hem ol other. Philoſophy, 
Then laid ſbe thus: Ine lcoꝛnc not, ne play ne 
deceiue thee, but I haue ſbewed the thing that 
is greateſt ouer all things, by the yeft of God, 
that we whylome pꝛaiden. Fox this is the 
fozmeof diuine ſubſtaunce, that is ſuch, that 
it ne llideth not into vttereſt fozrarne thyngs, 
ne teteyueth not no ſtraunge thinges in him. 
But right as ermemdes ſaied in Grecke of 


thukc diuine ſubſtaunce: Oe ſaied thus, Chat v 


thiltze diuine lubſtaunce tourneth the world, 
and the moouablecercle ot thyngs, while the 
ilke diutneſubſtaunce kepeth it ſelfe without 
moouings, that is to ſapne, that he mooueth 
neucrmo, and pet it moueth all other thyngs. 
But nathciclle, it I haue ſlyꝛed reaſon, that 
be not taten tro without the compaſſe of the 
thing, of the which wee treaten, but reaſons 
that ben beſtowed within compaſle ; there nig 
not why thou ſbouldeſt meruaylen, (ith thou 


haſt learned by the ſentente ol Plato, That do 


needs Þ woꝛds mote been coſins to 
of — — tothe tdi 
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Foelix qui potuit boni Fontem viſere lucidum. 
Felix qui potuit grauis, &c. 


che clerc well of good: Bliſlull is he 
that may vnbinden him from the 
ea 224 bounds of heauy earth, The Poete 
of a——— had right 
great ſozrow foz the death of his wike, After 
that hee had maked and conſtrayncd by his 
weepely ſongs the woodes mouable to renne. 
and had makedtheriuers to ſtonden ſtill, and 
had maked the Harts and Hindes to ioynen 
dꝛedeleſſe her lides to cruell Lions, to hearken 
his ſong, and had maked that the Hare was 
not agaſt ofthe Hound, which was pleaſed by 
ſong: So when themoſt ardaund loue of his 
wike bꝛend the entrailes of his bꝛeaſt, ne the 
ſongs that had ouercommen all thynges, ne 
migyten not en her loꝛd Dzphcus, He 
platned him ol the heauen gods, which that 
were cruell to him: he went him to the houleg 
df the hell: Ind he tempered his blandiſhing 
ſongs, by reſouning of ſtrings and ſpekeſt and 
long in weeping all that euer he had receiued, 
and laued out the noble welles ot his mother 
Caliope þ goddeſſe.dnd he ſang with as much 
28 he might ol weeping and with as much as 
loue, that doubled hig ſozow, might ycucn him 
and teach him, and tommoued the hell, and 
required and belought bylweet pzatery lozds 
of ſoules in hell of kelealing, that is to ſay, to 
ycelden him his wilt. Cerberus the poꝛter ol 
hell, with his th:te heads, was caught and all 
abaſhedof the newiong. And the thzce god⸗ 
deſſes, Furics and vengerelſes of fellonies, 
that tourmenten andagaſtenthe ſouls,by an⸗ 
nop worin ſozrowtull and ſozrie, and teares 
wepten loꝛ pifie, Tho was not the head of ixi- 
on toutmented by the oucrthzowing whecie, 
And Tantalus, p was deſtroyed by the woods 
tiefſc of long thurſt, diſpiled the floods to dʒzink. 
Che foule, that hight Uultour, that cateth the 
ſtomacke oz the gilerne ol CTyttus is ſo tulſii⸗ 
led ol his ſong, that it nill eaten ne tyꝛen no 
moꝛe. It the laſt the loꝛd and tudge of ſouleg 
was meoucd to miſericoꝛdies, a cried, we been 
ou:rcommen (qd, he)peuc we to Oꝛphcus his 
wife to bearc him companie;- hee hath well 
pbought her by his ſongs and his dities: but 
we will putten a law in this, and couenant in 
the yekt. that is to laine, that till he be out of 
hell, if he looke behind him, that his wie ſball 
tome agapne vnto vs. But what is hee that 
may eũe a lawe to louerg e loue is a greater 
lawe, and ſtronger to himſeite than any lawe 
that men may yeuen. Alas, when Ozpheug 
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and his wife were almoſt at the tearmg of the 
night, that is to ſain at the laſt bounds of hell, 
Oꝛpheus looked backward on Euridice his 
wife, and loſt her and was dead. This fable 
appertayneth to you all, whoſoeuer Dcſireth oʒ 
lecketh to lead his thought into theſoueraign 
day, p̃ is to lay to clearncſlc oł᷑ ſoueraign good, 
Foz whoſoeuer be ſo ouercommen that he fire 
hig eyen into the pit ot hell, that is to ſain, who 
ſo euer ſet his thoughts in carthly thyngs, all 
that euer he hath dꝛawen of the noble good ce⸗ 
leſtiall, he leſeth it, when he looketh to p hels, 
this is to ſaine, into low things of the carth. 


Thus endeth the third booke of Bo⸗ 
ece, and hercafter followeth 
the fourth, 


Hee cum Philoſophia dignitate vultures 
orts grauitate ſeruata, leuiter ſuautterque te- 
ciuiſſet, Tumego nondum peuitus inſitimæroris 


oblitu, & c. 


Na 
Es 
$ 1/74 


Hen Philoſophie hadde ſongen 
ſoftly and delectablythe fozclaid 
W thynges, beeping the dignitic of 
er chere, andthe weight of her 
"ACK wozdes. J then that ne had all 
vtterly fozyeten the wecping und y mourning 
that was ſct in mine hert, fozbzakc the enten⸗ 
tion of her, that cnteridcd yet to ſayne ſome 
other thyngs. f 4 
Oed. I ythou p art guiderelſe of very light, 
the things that thou haſt ſaid me hitherto , ben 
to me ſo cleaxe, and ſhewing bythe diuine loo⸗ 
king ol hem, andbythyreaſons, that they ne 
mowen ben oucrcommen. And thiltzeth 
that thou toldeſt me. all be it lo. p J had why= 
lom fozyeten hem, foʒ the ſozrow of the wzong 
that hath be done to me: yet neuertheleſſe they 
nc weren not vtteriy vnknowento mee. But 
this ſame is namely a right great cauſe of my 
loꝛrom ſo that as the gouitnour of thyngs is 
good, if that euilg mowen been by any waies, 
oz eis it that euils paſſcn without puniſbing; 
the which thing only, how woꝛthie is it to ben 
won dꝛed vpon. Thou conſidzeſt it wel thy ſelf 
ccrtatnely, But yct to this thing there is pet 
another thing ioyned moꝛe to be wondꝛed vp⸗ 
on. Foz fellonie is Empercſle, andfloureth full 
of ticheſles vertue nis not all oncly without 
medes, but it is caſt downe, and eke foztrodcn 
bndcr the feet of fellonous folke: and it abicth 
the turments in ſteed of wicked fcllons,Of all 
which things there is no wight may matuai⸗ 
len ynoughne complainen, p ſuch thynges be 
P p. i. done 


—— —— 


done in the rcigne of God, that all thynges 
wote, and all things may, and ne will not on- 
ly but good things. Then ſaid lhe thus: Cer⸗ 
tcs(qd.tbe)that were a great maruatle,and an 
abaſbing without end, and well moze hoꝛrible 
tyan all the monſters, if it were as thou we⸗ 
neſt, that is roſatne,that in the right oꝛdained 
houſe of ſo much a kather, and an ozdaynour of 
meine, that the veſſels that ben foule and vile, 
ſbould ben honoured andhertcd,and the pꝛeci⸗ 
bus vellels that ſbould ben defouled and vile, 
But it is not ſo, foꝛ if the thinges that J haue 
concluded a little here befozne, ben kept whole 
and vnaraccd, thou ſhalt wel know by the au- 
thozitic of God, (of the whole reign Jfpcake) 
that certes the goodfolke be alway mightie, 
and ſbꝛewes ben alway outcaſt and feeble, Ne 
the vices be neuermoꝛe without paine, ne the 
vertues ne bee not without mede, And that 
bliſfulneſle commeth alway to good lolke, and 


infoꝛtunc commeth al way to wicked folk. And 


thou ſhalt well knowen many things of this 
klnd, that ſhould ccaſen thy plaints, #ſtreng- 
then thee with ſtedfaſt Cadneſſe, And foz thou 
haſt ſcene the fozme of very bliſtulneſſe by me, 
that haue whylome ſbewed tt thee, and thou 
yaſtknovwn in who bliſfulnelle is fet:all thing 
treated, that J trow be necelſlary, o put fozth, 
I wall ſhewen thec the way, that (hal en 
thet ayen vnto thine houſe,and I all five fea= 
thers in thy thought, by which it may ariſen 
in height, lo that all tribulacton ydone away, 
thou bymy guiding and by my pathe, and by 
mylledes, ſbalt mowen return hole and ſound 
into thy counttie. 


Sunt enim penn volucres mihi, Quz celſa 
canſcendunt poli , Quas ſibi cum velox mens in- 
du, &c." . 


. Hen foꝛ thylwilft fethers that 


hcuen, when the ſwift thought 
hathclothed it in tho feathers, 


neſſe ot the great aire, and it ſceth the cloudes 
behind his backe, and paſſeth the height ofthe 
region of the fire, that enchaufeth by the ſwift 
moouing of the firmament, till that he ariſcth 
into the houſes, that bearen the ſterres, and 
ioyneth the way with the lunne Phebus, and 
fcliawſbippeth the way of the olde coldc Sa⸗ 
turnus. and he ymakcd a knight ol the cleare 
ſtetre, 5ᷣ is to laine, when the thought is made 
Gods knight, by the ſecking of clere trouth to 
tommen to the very knowledge of God, Ind 
thilkeſoulercnneth by the circle of ſterrep, in 
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SJ i\{urmounten the height of the lirengt 


all thc places there as 2̊ lbining night is ipain⸗ 
ted. that is to ſain, the night, that is cloubicle, 
Foz on nights p be cloudlelle, it ſeemeth, that 
the heauen were painted with diucrs images 
or ſterres. and whe he hath done there tnough, 
he (ball fozicten the laſt heaucn, and he ſhall 
pzeſen and wenden on the backe of the ſwift 
lirmament. and he lball be makcdperfit of the 
woꝛlbiptuli light of God, There holdeth the 
lozdofthings the lceptreof his might, and at⸗ 
tempꝛeth the gouernments of the wozid, and 
the lbining tudge of things ſtable in himſelfe, 
— the lit cart oz waine, that is to 
aine the circular mouing of the ſunne, Ind if 
thywayleadcth thee ayen ſo p thou be bzoght 
thider,then wilt thouſay that is the countrey 
that thourcquireſt, of which thou ne haddeſt 
no mind: But nowe it remembzeth me well, 
here was J boꝛn, here wol I faſten my degree, 
here woll J dwell, But it thee liketh then to 
looken on the derkeneſſeg ol the yearth, that 
thou haſt fozleten, then ſbalt thou ſcene. that 
theſe fcllonoug tyꝛaunts, that the wzetched 
people dꝛeadeth nowe, ſþullen be exiled from 
thilke faire countrenr. 


Tum ego pape inquam, vt magna promittis. Nec 
dubito, quin poſsis efficere, tu modo quem excita- 
uetis, ne moreris, &c. 


zHen (ated J thus. © wonder 
C mee that thou beheteſt mee (0 
T \K\&/oreat ehynges, Ne J ne doubt 

not, that thou ne mayeſt well 

wpvertourme that thou behcteſt: 
But J pꝛapthee this, that thou 

ne tarrte not to tell mee thilke th that 
thou hall moued. Mhiloſophie. Firſt(qd,(be) 
thou muſt needs know, that good folke been 
alway ſtrong and mightie, and the ſhzewes 
beene feeble and delerte; and naked of all 
hs, Indoftheſe things certcs eueriche 
of hem is declared and ſbewed byother. Foz 
as good and cuill been two contrarieg, if fo 
be that good be ſtedfaſt, then ſbeweth the fee⸗ 
dleſſe all openly. And it thou know clerely the 
kreclenciſlt of cuil. the ſtedtaſtneſſe of ts 
knowen ; But foz as muche as the of 
my ſentence. {ball be the moze ferme and ha- 
boundaunt, I woll gone by that one way and 
by that other and J woll confirme the things 
that beene purpoſed nowe on this (ide, and 
now on that (ide. Two things there 
which the effect of all the deedes ol mankind 
ſtandeth: that is to ſapne, will and power: 
and ik that one ol theſe two faileth, there nis 
nothing that may bee done. Foz if that will 
lackcth, there nis no wight that vndertakcth 
| fo 
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beene, in d 
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to do that he woll not done: Ind ik power kai⸗ 
Icth, the wil nis but idle, and ſtant foz naught. 
And thertol commeth it. p if thou ſce a wight 
that would getten p he may not getten, thou 
maycſt not doubt that power nefaileth him to 
hauen that he would. Boe. This is open and 
clere(qd. Ine it ne may not been denyed in no 
manncr. Philo. and it thou ſce a wight(qd.lbc) 
that hath done that he would done, thou nilt 
not doubt, that he ne hath had power to done 
it. Bo. No(qd,F,) Phi. and in that that cuery 
wight may, in that men holden hem mightie 
to don a thing: Jnſomuch, as a man is mighty 
to don a thing. inſomuch, men hold hun migy⸗ 
ty: and in that that he ne may int hat men de⸗ 
men him to be leeble. Bo. I confelle it well (qd, 
J. P8emember thec(ad.ſbe) that I haue ga⸗ 
third and lbewed by p fozeſaidreaſons, that 
all the entencion of the wil of mankind,which 
that is lad by diuers ſtudies, haſteth to comen 
to bliſculncllc, Boeti. J remembzcth me well 
(d. that it hath ben lbewed. Philoſo, And 
reco2deth theenaught then (ad. be) that bluſ- 
iuinclſctsthilk ſame good that men requiren. 
{op when biiſfulneſſe is rcquiredof alle Boe⸗ 
cus. it recozdeth me nate qd. I.) Foꝛ I haue it 
alway in my me moꝛic ſixcd. Philoſophte, All 
folkc then ( qd. be) good and cke bad, cnfozeen 
hem without difference ot entencion to comin 
to good. Boecius. C his is vexy conſequence 
(ad. J.) htloſo, Ind certain 8d. ſbe)that by 
getting ol good be men maked good. Boecius. 
That is certainc (ad. J.) Phuoſ. Chen getten 
good men þ they dellren. Boe. Ho t teemeth 
(9d, j.) Philoſophie. But wicked folk e qd. ſbe) 
i then getten the good that they delten. they 
nt mowen not be wicked. Bo. So i ia(qd. I.) 
P huloſo. Then ſo as that one and that other 
(ad. be) deliten the good, and the good folke 
getten the good, and not the wick ed folk: then 
it ie no doubt that the good folkene be migh⸗ 
tieʒand wicked folke be fecble. Boeciug. UT 

ſothat euer douteth ol this, he nt may not con 
ſidcr the nature ol thinges, ne the conſequence 
of renſoyg. Philoſop. And ouer this (ad. 
— yarn two thinges ᷣ haue one ſane 
purpoſe by kind, and that one or hem-purſu- 
cth andpcrfozmeth that ſame thing by natu⸗ 
tall oſtice and thatothcr ne may not dDouthilk 
office naturcll, but tolloweth by other manner, 
then is couenable to nature, him that actom⸗ 
pliſheth bis purpoſe kindelp, and yet he ne ac- 
complicheth not his awne purpoſe; whether 
ol thele two demeſt thou foz moze mightye B. 
It that I conicct (ad. that thou woldelt ſap, 
algatcs I delite yet to herken it moze plainly 
of lhet. P hiloſophy. Thou nilt not then denie 
(ad. ſbe) that the mooucment of going nis in 
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men by kind. Boect, No foꝛſooth qd. J.) Phi⸗ 
lolophy. Nc thou doubteſt not eqd.Ibe)ð thiike 
natureil officc ot going ne bec the office of feet, 
Boe, J ne doubc it not(qd, q.) Philoſo. T hen 
(qd.ſhc)if that a wight bec mightie to mooue, 
and goth vpon his leet. and another to whom 
thiltze naturell oſtice ol fect lacketh, enloꝛceth 
him to go crecping on his hand which of theſe 
two ought to bec holden the moꝛe mightie by 
right: Bocci. Knit foꝛth qd. Y the remenaunt. 
Philoſophy, Foz no wtgizt ne douteth, that ht 
that may gone by naturcil office of feet, ne bt 
moze mightite than hee that ne may not. But 
the ſoueraigne good (qd. be) that is cuen like 
purpoſcd tothe good and tothe bad: the good 
koltze ſeeten it by naturell office of vertueg, and 
beweg cnfozcen hem to getten it by diuerſe 
couetiſes of carthly things, which that nis no 
naturciloffice to getten thilke ſoueraine good. 
Troweſt thou that it de any othetwiſe c Bo, 
Napy(qd. J.) Foz the conſcquence is open, and 
ſbewing of things that J haue graunted, that 
needs good folke moten ben mighty a ſhiews 
moten ben fecble and vnmightie. Phil, Thou 
renueſt aright befoꝛne me (qd.the) and this is 
the iudgement that is to lam, i tudge ofright, 
as thele leeches beene woont to hopen of licke 
foike, when they apperceiuen that nature is 
rebꝛeſſeb, and withſtandeth to Þ malady. But 
foz ſ ſeethee now all ready to p withſtanting, 
A (ball ſhew thee moꝛe thilke and continucli 
rcaſons, Foz lookc how greatiytheweth the 
feebicneſſe and infirmiticof wicked folke,that 
ne mowen not commen to that her naturcl en. 
tencion leadeth hem: and yet almoſt thilk na⸗ 
tuxell entencion conſtraincth hem. Ind what 
wert to demen then of lbꝛewes it thilke natu⸗ 
tell heipe had fozictca hein, the whichnaturcil 
helpe of entencion goth al ep befoꝛn hem, and 
is lo great. Þ vnncth it may beoucrcomimen 
Conſider then how great defaut of power and 
howe great fecblcile there is in wicked fello⸗ 
nous folke: as who ſaieth, the greater thyng 
that is coucited, and the delire not acrompli⸗ 


weit lded, ofthe iclle might is hee that touetteth it, 


and map not accompliſh, And{oz thy,Phtloſo- 
phicſaith thus by ſoucraine geod. Neſhxews 
ne tequiten not light medeg ne vaine games, 
which they ne ma not foligdocn ne holds, but 
they faylen of thilke ſumine of the height of 
things. that is to ſam ſouerain good. Ne theſe 
wꝛerches ne cõmen not ta thecſtert ot fourrain 
good, the which they entoꝛcen hem onelp to 
getten by nights and by daycs: in getting of 
which good, the ſtrength ol good folke is full 
well yleene. Foz tight as thou mighteſt demen 
him migytie of going, that gocth on his let 
till he might commen tothilke place, fro the 
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which place therenelayno way furthcr to be 
gonc: right ſo muſt thou needs demen him fo 
right mighty, which that gettethand attay= 
neth to the end of all things, which that been 
to deliren, beyond the which end there nis no⸗ 
thing to delire. Of the which power ol good 
koltze, men may conclude, that we wicked men 
ſcemen to be barraine ſt naked ot ali ſtrength. 
Foz why fozictcn they vertues, and kollowen 
vices, nis it not fox that they ne knowen not 
the goods : But what thing is moꝛe feble and 
moze caytife,than is blindnes oł ignozancee 
ozcls they knowen well which thynges they 
oughten followen, but lecherie and couetile o⸗ 
ucrthzowethhemmiltourned, And certes, fo 
doth diſtemperaunce to feeble men, that mow 
not wꝛaſtlen ayen theſe vices, Nc know they 
not well, that they fozictenthe good wiltully, 
and tournen hem wilfuliy to vices,And in this 
wile they ne kozictennot onely to be —__ 
but they fozlictcn all vtterly in any wile ſoz to 
been. Fox they that fozleten the commune fine 
of all things that ben, they fozleten allo there⸗ 
withall foꝛ to been. And perauenture, it ſhould 
lecmen to loine folke that this were a meruaile 
to ſaine, that ſbꝛewes, which that contamen 
the moꝛe parts of men. ne been not, ne haue no 
being, But natheleſſe it is ſo, and thus ſtant 
this thing: Foꝛ they that be ſhzcwesg, J denie 
not but that they be ſbꝛews, but I deny imply 
and plainly that they be not ne haue no being. 
Foz right as thou mighteſt ſain ot the carrain 
of aà man, that it were a dead man: ſo graunt 
J wel foꝛſooth that vicious folke ben wicked, 
but I ne may not abſolutcely and ſimply grant 
that they ben, Fox thilke thung that wit hhol⸗ 
dethoꝛder, and keepeth nature, thilke thing is 
and hath being. But what thing faylcth that, 
that is to ſap, he that foʒleteth naturall oꝛder, 
he loꝛleteth thilke being that is let in his na⸗ 
ture: But thou wolt ſain, the ſbꝛews mowen. 
Certes that ne denie J not: but ccrtcs, her 


wer ne deſccndeth not of ſtrength, but or 
ecbleſſe lo they mowen done wick ednelle, the & 
which they ne might not, ifthey mightẽ dwel⸗ | 


len in the fozmc and in the doing of good peo⸗ 
ple. And thilke power ſbeweth cuidentip, that 
they mowen right naught. Fozſoas J haue 
gadcred and pꝛod ned a liteil her befoʒne, that 
cuill is not. aud ſo as ſbzcwes may oncly but 
ſbꝛewednes. This concluſton is all clere,that 
ſhꝛewes ne mowen right naught, ne haut no 
power. Ind foz as much as thou vnderſtondeſt 
which is the ſtrength ol this power, J haue 
Definilbed a litell here befoznc, that no thyng 
nis ſo mightie as ſoueraigne good. B. Chat is 
ſoothqd. J.) Phil. And thilkcſame ſoucraine 
good may done none euill. Boeciugs. Lertes 
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no (qd. J.) Philoſop. Js there any wight then 
(qd, tbe) that weneth p men mowen donc all 
things. Boccius. No man (ad. J) but if he be 
out ot his wit. . But certes ſbꝛeweg mowen 
done cuuls(qd.ſbe. Boc. Ne would God qd. 1) 
that they ne mighten done none. Phil, Then 
(ꝗd.ſbe/ ſo as he that is mightic to donc oncly 
good thynges, he may done all thynges, and 
they that ben mightie to done cuill thyngs ne 
mowen not all things. Then is it open thyng 
and maniteſt, that they that mo wen don cuill, 
ben ok leſſe power, And yct to pꝛooue this con⸗ 
cluſon, there helpeth me this that hauc ſbc⸗ 
wed hcre befozn,p all power is to be numbꝛed 
among thyngs that men oughten require. And 
5 haue (bewed, that all things that oughten 
een diſired, de referred to God, right as to a 
mancr height other nature: but foꝛ to mowen 
donc cuill and fellonie, ne may not ben referred 
to God. Then is not cuill of the number ot 
things, that oughten to ben delired and requi⸗ 
red. Then is it open and cleare, that Þ power 
ne the mouing of ſbꝛewes nis no power. And 
of all thele thingeg it ſheweth well, that the 
good folke ben certamnlymighty and p ſbꝛews 
doubtleſſe vnmighty. And it is clere and open, 
that thilke lentence of Plato is very and ſoth, 
that ſaith: Chat only wile men may donc that 
they deliren, and ſhꝛews mowen haunten that 
hem liketh, but that they deſiren, that is to 
ſainc, to come to ſoueraine good, they ne haue 
no power to actompliſb that: fox ſbꝛews done 
what hem liſt, when by tho thinges in whych 
they delighten, they wenen to attainto thiltze 
good p they deliren but they ne getten ne at⸗ 
tant not thercto, koʒ vicesnecommen not to 
bliſfulneſſe, - © - b 


Quos vides ſedere celſos, Solij culmine reges, 
Purpura clarosnitente,&c, 


ho ſo that the couerturc of her 
\V/x79 vatnc apparailes, might ſtripen 
W ok theſe pꝛowd kings that thou 
AVAAY vj Cecſt ütten on high in her thats; 
Wegittering in ſbineng purpure, 
enuironned with lozrowlull armures, niena⸗ 
ſing with ctutll mouth, blowing by woodncg 
ol heart, he ſhould ſeene, that thuke loꝛds bea⸗ 
ren within her courages fufl trait chaine :foꝛ 
lecherie tourmenteth hem on p once lide with 
edie vennnes and troublable ire that arai⸗ 

th in hem the flood of troublings, tourmen⸗ 
tcth on that other lide, her thought oz ſozrovs 
halt hem werie and ycaught, oꝛ lliding and de⸗ 
tetuing hope toutmentcth hem. Ind therfoꝛe 
fith thou ſeeſt one head, that is to ſayne, one 
tyzaunt bearen ſo many tyꝛannicg, __ ne 
oth 


* 
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doth thilke tyzaunt not that hee delirgth, (ith 
he is caſt downe with ſo many wicked iozdes, 
that is to ſain,ſo many vices that haue ſo wic⸗ 
kcdiylo2d{þips ouer him. 


Vides ne igitur quanto in cœno probra voluan- 
tur, qua probitas luce teſplendeat? in quo perſpicu- 
um eſt nunquam bonis præmia, &c. 


4 clerenefle the 

Yinen, In this eth it well, 
— hat to good folke ne lacketh 
neuer mo her medes ne lbꝛewes lacken neuer 
moꝛe tourments. Foz of all things that bee 
done,thilk thing fox which any thing is done, 
tt leemeth, as byright,that thiltze thing be the 
mede ok that, as thus: ta man r in the 
ſtady 02 in the fozlong fox the crown, then lieth 
the mede in the crowne, loꝛ which he renneth, 
Ind J haue ſhewed that bliſtulneſſe is thilke 
ſame good foꝛ which that al things ben done. 
Chen is thilk ſame good purpoſed to p werks 
of mankind right as a commune mede, which 
mede ne may not be diſceuered fro good folke 2 
Foz no wight, as by tight from thence-foozth 
that him lackethgoodneſle, ne ſhall be cleaped 
good: foʒ which thyng folke of good mancrs 
her medes ne fozſaken hem neuer mo. Foz all 
be it lo, that ſhztwes waren as wood as hem 
liſt againſt good folke, yet neuertheleſle, the 
crowne of wile men ne ſhall not fallen ne ta⸗ 
den fro fozraine (bzcudnclle, ne dentmmen not 
fro the. courage of good people her pꝛoper ho⸗ 
nour, But ik any wight retoyced him ot good⸗ 
neſſe, that he had taken fro without, as who 
ſaith: if a man had his goodnelle of any other 
man, than of hemlelfe: certes, hee that yaue 
him thtike goodneſſe, oꝛ eis ſome other wirrht 
might bynome it him. But foz as muche as 
to cuery wight his proper bountte peucth him 
his mede, then at erte lball he laylen ot mede, 
when he foxictethto be good. And at thelaſte, 
do as all mcdes been required, fox men wenen 
that theybe good, whois he that nolde deme, 
that hec that is tight mightye of good, were 
part leſſt of mede / And ol what mede ſball he 
de reguerdoned / Lettes, of right fairemede 
and right great abouen all medes. Remember 
. — — 
a little here 
this mannct. So as God hunſelle is dlilkul- 
nelle then is it clete and certame, that au good 
people been maked blilcull ſoꝝ they deen good: 
andthilke people that ben dlrſful, it accopdeth 
and is conuenable to be Gods: Then is the 


Fol. 217. 
mede ok people ſuch, that no day ne ſball em⸗ 
patren it ne no wick ednelle ſball dꝛinken it, ne 
power of no wight ne ſhall not amenule it. 
that is to ſaine, that ben matzed goodes; And 
ſith it is thus, that good men ne taylen neuer 
moꝛe of her mede certes, no man ne may dout 
of the vndepartable painc of ſhzewcs, that is 
to ſatne, that the painc of ſbꝛewes departeth 
not from hemſelfe neuer mo. Foz ſo as good 
and cuill, and paine and medes, be contraxic:it 
mote needs be, that right as we ſee betiden in 
guerdonof good, that alſo mote the paine of 
the euill aunſwere bythe contrarie partes to 
ſbzeweg. Now then,lo as bountie and pꝛow⸗ 
elle ben mede to good folke, allo is lbꝛewdneſſe 
it ſelle tourment to lbꝛewes. Then whoſocucr 
is entetched and defouled with payne, hee ne 
doubteth not, that he is entetched and defou= 
led with cuill, Jf ſbꝛewes then wollen pꝛay⸗ 
ſen hemlelke, may it ſcemen to hem that they 
beene withouten partie ot tourment, th they 
been ſuch, that the vttreſt wickednelle, that is 
toſay, wicked thewes, which is the vttreſt 
and wozſt kind of lhꝛeudneſſe, ne dekouleth ne 
entetcheth not hem only, but enfecteth and en⸗ 
uemmeth greatly, Ind alſolooke on ſhzewes; 
that benthe contrary partie ot good men, how 
pu patnefellowibippcth and fouleth hem: 

thou haſt learned a little here befoꝛne, that 
all thing that is and hath being, is one, and 
thilke lame one is good: then is this the con⸗ 
ſequence, that it ſeemeth well, that all thyng 
that is and hath being, is good, that is to lain 
ag who ſaith, that being, vniiy, and goodncſle, 


is all one. Ind in this manner it followech 


then, that all thyng that fayleth to be good, it 
ſtinteth foz to be, and foz to haue any manner 
being: wherckoꝛc it is. that ſbewes ſtinten toꝛ 
to be that they weren. But thuke other fozme 
of mankind, that is to ſaine, the fozme of the 
body without, ſbeweth p thele ſdꝛewes weren 
whilome men, wherctoʒc whenthey been per⸗ 
uerted and tourned into mallice, ccrtes then 
they haue foꝛloʒne the nature of mankinde 2 
But ſo, as onety'bountte and pꝛoweſſe map 
—— — — then mote 

e zes, whichthat lhaewd⸗ 
neſſe hath caſt out of the condition of man⸗ 
kinde, been put vndevthe merttTand delerte 
ol men. Then betedet hat that if than ſeeſt a 
wight, which that is tranſfuurmed into vi⸗ 
ces, thou map ii not wine that the bo a man: 
Foz ił he be ardaunt in auarice, and that he 
bee arauenour bp violence ſoꝛraine ritheſle, 
thou ſbalt ſayne that he is ikea wolfe, and 
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— 
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awaytour hidde, and reioyceth him to raui(b 
by wilcs, thou ſbalt ſayne him like to the 
koxe whelpes. ind if he be diſtempꝛed and qua⸗ 
ked foz ire, men ſhall wenen that hee bearcth 
thccozagcofa Lion. And il he be dꝛedetull and 
flping, a dꝛedeth things which that ne ough⸗ 
ten not to be dzead, men (ball hold him like to 


the Hart. Ind if he below, and aſtonied and 


lache, men ſball hold him like to an aſſc. Ind 
if he be light and vnſtedfaſt of courage, and 
chaungeth ape his ſtudies,men ſhall hold him 
like tothe birds, Andif he be plunged in foule 
and vnclene luxurtes, he is withholden in the 
toule deliceg ol the foule ſowe: then followeth 
it that he that foꝛleteth bountie and pzowelle, 
hee fozicteth to bee a man, ith het ne may not 
palſcn in the condicion ol God, he is turned in⸗ 
to a beaſt. 


Vela Naricij ducis, & vagas pelago rates, Eurus 
appulit inſulæ, pulcra qua teſidens dea, Solis edita 


lemine, &c. 


=, Urus the wind, arriued the 

1 aues ok Ulixes, duke of the 

l countrep of Narice, and his 

1 V1 wandering ſbippes bythe ec, 
into the Idle, there ag*Circes 
— the faire goddeſte, doughter ol 
the lunne, dwelleth, that meddleth to her new 
gheſts . dꝛinkeg that been touched and make d 
with enchauntments. And after p her hand, 
mightie ouer the hearbes, had chaunged her 
gheſtes into diuers manners that one ol hem 
is touered his face with foꝛme of a Baze,that 
other is thaunged into a Lyon of the coun- 


trepolł Marmozike, and his nayles and his 


teeth weren. Chat other of hem is newlych 
chaunged into a wolfe, and howlyche when 
he would weep:that other goth debonairly in 
the houſe as a Cygre ol Inde. But all be it ſo, 
that the godhead ol Mertutie, that is eleped 
that bird ot Archadia, hath had mercy of the 


Duke Ulyres, beſieged with diuerſe cuts, 


and. hath him kro the peſtilence 
of his hoſteſle;:aigates the towers and the 
marrmers hadden by this pꝛawen into her 
mouthes, und dꝛonk en the wicked dꝛinkes. 
They that wean woxen ſwine, haddẽ bythis 
ychaunged her meat of bꝛead. fo} to eaten A⸗ 
cnc ot Okes;AaneHeriummes ne dwelleth 
with hem whole;butshey haur loſt the vopce 
and the bodye;:anely: her thought dwelleth 
with hem abla chat weeptth and vewayleth 
the monſtrous chamging: that they 


ren. O ouer light hand, as who ſayth, fecble 


and light is the hand at Circes the cnchaun- 
terelle, that chaungeth the bodies ol tolke:in- 
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tobcaſts, to regard and to compariſon of mus 
tacion,that is maked by vices; nc the hearbs 
of Circes be not mightic, foz all bee it ſo that 
they may chaungen the lummes of the bodic, 
algate pet they may not change the hearts, foꝛ 
within is yhid the ſtrength and vigour of men 
in the ſecretour ok her hearts that is to ſaync, 
the ſtrength of reaſon ; but thilke ventmes of 
vices.do dzawen à man to hem moze mightiip 
than the venime of Circes ſoꝛ vices ben ſo cru⸗ 
ell, that they piercen and thoꝛowe paſlen the 
courage within, and thogh they ne annoy not 
the body, yet vices wooden to deſtroyen men 
by wound of thought. | 


 Tuego fateot, inquam, nec injuria dici video vi- 
cioſos, tam & {i humani corpotis ſpeciem ſet- 
uent, & c. f 


Hen ſaied J thus: J conleſſe 
D and am aknowit (ad. J ne 4 

8 i ne ſce not that men map ſap, 
0 8 — by —— — —— 

A olchaunged into es by the 
1 = qualttie of her ſoules, ali bee 
it ſo, that they keepen yet the foꝛme of the 
bodpe o mankinde : but J woulde not of 
lbzewes, of whych, the thought crucll and 
wood, vooodeth alway to the deſtruction of 
— men, that it were lefull to hem to done 
that. 

Certes(qd.ſbe)ne it is not lefull to hem, ag 
I (ball well ſbewe the inconuenable place: 
but uatheleſſe. it ſo were, that thilke that men 
wene been letull ta lbaewes, were benommed 
hem a that they ne might not annoien oz don 


harme to good men, certes, a great partie of 


the pine to (bzewcs ſbould ben alledged and 
reicued, Foz all be it ſo, that it ne ſcem credible 
thyng , pcraducnture to ſome folke, that it 
mote needes be, that the ſbzewes been moze 
wꝛetthes and ir, when they may full done 
. 
myght n at they c ; 
F02 if ſo be, that it be wzetchednefc to wilnen 
to done euill, then is it mozs wzetchednelſe ta 
mowen done cuvl, 'without which mowing; 
the wzetched will (bould langutſh wit haut 
clfcct, Then Utheneryof thele thynges hath 
his wzetchedneſle; that is to ſayne; will to 
. 
n ö vel d by 
her vnſcliurſſes gas wollen aud auwen, and 
— cudneſſe. Boetius 


lellonte sand ſbꝛeudneſi , 
me (ad. J) but 5 desi greatip, that 
r 
0 e | worten Of 
mowing to done cuil. gen 


Philolophie. So ſbullen they(qd.\be)foner 
paraduenture then thou woldeſt,oz ſoner thi 
they hemſelfe wene: fox there nys nothing fo 
late in ſo ſboꝛte bondes of this lyfe, that is 
long to abide namely to a courage immoꝛtell. 
Ot which ſbzewes,the great hope and the hie 
compaſlings of (hzeuducſle,ts oft deſtroyed by 
a ſodein end, oz they be ware, And that thing 
eſtabliſbeth to ſbzewes, the end of her ſbzewd⸗ 
nes: foz if that ſbaewdnes maketh wꝛetches. 
then muſt he needes be moſt wzetch, longeſt 
is a(bz2ewe:the which wicked ſhzewes wold 
I demin aldermoſte caytifeg and vnſely,ifher 
ſbꝛewdnes ne were finilhed at leaſt way by 
vttereſt death, foz if I haue concluded ſooth of 
the vnſclinelle of (hzewdnes, then ſbeweth it 
plainly, that thilkc wzctchednes, is withou⸗ 
ten ende, the which is certaine to be pardura⸗ 
ble. Bo; Certes(qd. this concluſion is hard 
and wonderfull to graunt. But J know well 
that it accoꝛdeth moch to thinges that J haue 
graunted here befozne, Phil. Chou halt (qd, 
ſbe) right eſtimacion ofthis, But who lo euer 
wene tyat it be a hard thing, to accoꝛd him to 
a toncluſion. it is right that he ſbew that ſome 
ol the pꝛemiſſes ben falle, oꝛ cls he mote ſbewe 
that the collacion of pꝛopolictong nis not 
ſpedetutl to a neceſſaty concluſion. And it it ne 
be not ſo, but that the-pzemiſſes been igraun⸗ 
ted there nig not why he ſbould blame the ar⸗ 
umem. Foz this thing p A ſbal tel the now, ne 
bal not teme taſfe wõdertull, but of the things 
that bene taken. Alſo it is neceſſary, as who 
faith. it foloweth ofthat which that is purpo⸗ 
fed befozn, Boet What is that ad. I.) Phil. 
Certes (ad. ſbe)that is.ptheſe wicked ſþzewes 
be mozetvidſfull, oz els laſſe waetches that a- 
bicn the tourments that they haue deſerued, 
than if no payne ol iuſtice nc chaſtiſed hem. e 
this ne ſap J not now oz that any man might 
thinkc that the maners ofſbzcwes been toꝛi⸗ 
gedand chaſtiſed by vengeance, and that they 
de bzaughtito the right way by the dꝛede of 
tourmemt ne foz that they ytue tootherfolkes 
enſample ta flyen tro bices. 

But Im derſtand yet in another maner, þ 

deen moꝛe vnleiy when they ne be not 
puniſbed. al be it fo that there ne be had no 
reaſon oa ot᷑ coꝛreccion, ne nonc enfample 
of toohing. Boecius. 'And what maner ſball 
that been qd. Jother than hath be tolde here 
delo me. h. Haue we not graunted then ad. 
ſbey that good folke ben b and ſbꝛewes 
ben wꝛerches e Boet. Peg (qd. J.) Philoſop. 
Then(qd.ſhe) I that any good were added to 
the wzctchedneſle of any wight, nys he not 
moe weleful than he that ne hath no medling 
of good in higlolitary wꝛetchednes Bo. Do 
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ſemeth it qd. J.) Phil. And what ſafcſt thou 
then ( qd. ſhe) of thilke wzetch that lacketh all 
goodes ſono good nys medlcd1in his wzctz 
chednelle, and yet ouct all his wickedneſſe foz 
which he is a wꝛetch, that there be yet ano⸗ 
ther yuel ancxed and knit to him, ſbal not men 
demen him moꝛe vnlely, than thilke wzctche, 
of which the vnſelineg is releued by the parti⸗ 
tipacion ot ſome good? Boccius. Why ſbuld 
he not (qd. J.) Phulol. Than certcs (ꝗd.ſbe) 
han ſbꝛeweg when they been puniſhed, ſome⸗ 
what of good annexed to hir (bzevodneſſe,that 
is to ſaine, the ſame paine chat they ſuffren, 
Which that is good, by the rcaſon of Juſtice, 
And when thilue lame ſbꝛewes elcapen with= 
out tourment, then haue they ſomwhat moze 
of yuel yet, ouer the wickednefic that they han 
dccn, that is to ſaine, default oł paines, which 
default of payne thou haſt graunted is yucil, 
fo2 the delerte of felony. Boccius. I ne may 


not denie it (qd, J.) Phtloſophie, Moch moe de 


then (ad. lbc) been lhꝛewocs valcly when they 
been w2ongfully deltuered fro payne, then 
when they been puniſbed by righttull venge⸗ 
aunce, But this is open thing and clere, that 
it is right that ſbꝛtwes been puniſbed, and it 
is wickednelle and wꝛong that they eſchapen 
vnpunilbed. Boectus, Who might denie it 
(ad. J.) Philoſop, But ( qd.ſbe)may any man 
deny that al that is right, ni is goode and alſo 
the cotrary, Þ all that is wzong nets wicked x 
Boec, Certes (qd. i) theſe things been cleere 
ynough, and that wee haue concluded a litell 
here bcfozn, But I pzay thce that thou tel me, 
if thou accoꝛdeſt tolettenno tourment to the 
ſoules, after Þthe bodyis ended bythe death, 
that is to ſaine: vnderſtandeſt thou aught, 
that ſoules haue any tourment after the deth 
of the body e Philol. Certeg (ad ſbe) pen, and 
that right great. of which ſoulcs (qd. ſbc) J 
trove that ſome been tourmẽted by aſpꝛeniſſe 
of payne, and ſome ſonles I trowe been excr= 
ciled by a purging mezenellc, but mycounſaile 
uys nat to determine of this paynes, But 1 
haue trauayled and tolde yet hyderto, foz thou 
ſhouldeſt know that the ol ſbzeweg, 
whiche mowing the ſeemeth to be vnwoꝛthp, 
nys no mowyng, and cke of lbꝛeweg of which 
thou playnedeſt that they ne were not pun 
ſbed, that thou woldeſt ſec that theyne weren 
neuer mo withouten the tourmentes of her 
wickedneſſr. And of the lycence of the mo⸗ 
wing to doen euill, that thou pꝛaydeſt that 
it might ſone be ended, and that thou woul⸗ 
deſt fayne lernen that it ne ſboulde not longe 
endure, And that ſbꝛewes been moze vnſely 
if they were ol lenger duringe, and moſte vn⸗ 
lelyif they weren perdurable, And after this 
p. iii. I 


& 


J hauethewed thee that moꝛe vnlely ben ſbꝛe⸗ 
weg, when they eſcapen without her righttull 
payne, than when they ben puniſbed by tight⸗ 
tull vengeaunce. And of this ſentence foloweth 
it, that then been thzewcs conſtrapned at the 
laſt with moſt greeuous tourment when men 
wene that they ne be not puniſbed. Boccius. 
When cõſider thy reaſons (qd. J) I ne trow 
nat that men laine any thing moꝛe verelx. and 
if I tourne ayen to the ſtudies ol men, who ts 
he to whome it ſhould ſeeme, that he ne ſbould 
nat onely icuen thele things, but eke gladly 
herken hem. Philoſoph, Lertes (ꝗd. ſbe) ſo it 
is, but men may nat, foz they haue theit even 
lo wont to the d of carthly thinges, 
that they ne may nat lift hem vp to the light 
of clcare ſoothfaſtncſſe, But they been like to 
birdcs, of which the night lightneth her loo⸗ 
kings, and the day blindeth hem, Foz when 
men looken not the oꝛdze of thinges, but her 
luſtes and talents, they wene that eyther the 
cue o2 the mowyng to doen wickcdnes,0z els 
theſcaping without paync,be weltfull. But 
conſider the iudgement of the pcrdurablelaw, 
fo2 if thou conũrme thy courage to the beſte 
things, thou ne haſt nonecde of no tudge, ko 
yeucn thee pꝛice oꝛ mede, foz thou haſte toyned 
thy lelte to the molt excellent thinges. And if 
thdu haue cnclined thy ſtudies to the wicked 
thinges ne ſckt no loꝛame wꝛekerie out of thy 
fcifc,foz thou thy (cifc haſt thꝛiſte thy (elf into 
wicked things, right as thou mighteſt loo den 
by diuerg times, the foule yearth and the hea⸗ 
uen, and that al other things ſtinten fro with⸗ 
out, fo thou were in neither, ne ſee nothing 
moꝛe. Then ſbuld it leemen tothee. as byon⸗ 
ly reaſon of loking that thou were now in the 
— — in the earth but the people lo⸗ 
keth n thele things. What then, ſbal we 
then appꝛoch bs to hein that J haue ſhewed, 
that been litze to beaſts e And what wouldelſt 
thou ſain ot this, if that a man had all fozlozne 
his ſight, and had foꝛyeten that he eucrſaw, # 
wcnedthat nothing tayled him, of perfection 
of mankind; Now we which mighten lecne 
the lame things, would we not ſatne, that he 
were blind ne alſo ne accoꝛdeth not the people 
to that J ſball ſaine, the which thing is luſtey⸗ 
ned,byas ſtrong koundements of reaſon, that 
is to ſaine, That moꝛe vnlelte been they, that 
doen wꝛongs to other folke,thau they that the 
wꝛongſuffren. Boce, J would Hearenthilke 
fame reaſons (qd. J.) Philoſ. Denteſt thou 
(qd.(be) that all ſhzewes ne been worthie to 
to haue tourment? Boectus, Nap (qd, J.) 
Philoſop, But (qd.(be)11 am certain by many 
tcaſons, that ſbꝛewes been vnſely, Boecius, 
It accozdcth (qd. J.) Phil. Then ne doudtelt 
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thou not (ad, ſbe) that thilke folke, that been 
woꝛthy ot tourmẽt, that theyne be wzetchcs, 
Boeccius. It accozdeth well (qd, J.) Philol. 
It thou were then (ct a judge, 02 a knower of 
things, whither troweſt thouthat men ſhould 
tourmẽten hem that hath doen wzong, oz els 
hem that ſulfcred the wzongs Boectug, J 
doubte not (qd, I) that 4 nolde doe ſufficient 
ſatiſfaction, to hem that haue ſuffred wzong, 
by the ſozrow of hem that hath doen wꝛong. 
Phil. Then ſemeth it ( qd. (be) that the doocr 
of wzong, is moꝛe wꝛetch than he that ſuffred 
wꝛong. Bocciug. That foloweth well (qd, 
I.) Philolophie. Then (qd,fbe)bythcſe tau⸗ 
les, and by other cauſes, that been enfozccd by 
the ſameroote,that filth oz ſinne by the pzopcr 
nature of it, maketh men wꝛetches: d it ſbew⸗ 
eth well that the wzongs that men doen, nig 
not the wzetchedneſſe ol him that recciueth 
the wzong, but the wꝛetchedneſſe ol him that 
docth the wong. But certes (qd. the) theſe 
Ozato2s 02 Aduocates,docn all the contrary, 
foz thcyenfozcen hem to commoue the Jud- 
ges to haue pitic of hem that doen the gree⸗ 
uaunces and the wzongs,the which lbzewes, 
it were a moze couenable thing that the accu⸗ 
ſours 02 aduocateg, not wꝛoth, but pitcoug a 
debonaite, ledden tho ſbzewes that haue docn 
wꝛongs, to the tudgemet, right as men leden 
licke folke to the Leche, foꝝ that they ſboulden 
leeken out the maladies ol linne, by tourment. 
And by this couenant, eyther the entent of ad⸗ 
uocates, ſbould ceſſen in all, oz cls thoffice of 
the aduocatcs, would better pꝛofiten to men: 
it lbould be tourned into the habite ol accula⸗ 
cion, that is to ſaine, they ſhoulden accuſe 
ſbzewes, and not excuſen hem. and eke the 
tbzewes hemlelf,ifit were leful ta hem, toſecn 
at any clifte, the vcrtue that they haue foxlet⸗ 
ten, # ſawen that they ſbould putten adoune 
the ftlthcs ol her vices, bythe tourmentg of 
paines: they ne doughten not, right loꝛ that re 
compenſacion, foz to getten hem bountie and 
pꝛoweſſe, which that they haue loſtc, demen 
and holde that the il a paynes weren tour⸗ 
ments to hem, ſt eke they woulden refuſe the 
attendaunce other aduocateg, and tatzen hem 
ſcife to her Judges, and to her actuſours: fox 
» which it betideth that as to the wile folks, 
there nis no place tletten to hate, that is to 
laine, that hate ne hath no place emong wiſc= 
men. Foz no wight mill haten good men, but 
if he were ouermoch a foole: and ioꝛ to haten 
ſbꝛewes, it nis uo reaſon, fox 8 as langut- 
ſbing is maladie ot body, right lo been vices # 
linne malady ot courage, and ſo as we ne deme 
not that they, which that been ſicke of her bo⸗ 
die, been wozthy to been hated but _ 

oꝛthy 


woꝛthy of pitie, Mell moze woꝛthy not to 
been hated, but fox to been had in pitie been 
they, of which the thoughts been conſtrained 
by felonous wickedneſle, that is moze cruel! 
than any languiſhing of body, 


Quid tantos iuuat excitare motus. Et propria fa- 
tum ſollicitate manu? Si mortem petitis propin- 
quart ipſa ſponte ſua , volucres nec remoratur e- 


quos,&c. 


hat deliteth _ — 
— at mouing ol Hatredes, 
N © haſten and bullen the fatal dif- 


: — pꝛoper hands, that is to ſaine, by 
battatles oz conteke e Foꝛ il yee 
aſken the death, it haſteth him ol his owne 
will, ne death ne tarieth not his ſwift hozſe, 
And the men that the ſcrpents, and the Lion, 
and the Tigre, and the Bere, and the Boe. 
ſckento ſlean with their teeth, yet thilke lame 
men lcken to ſlean tuctich ot hem other with 
ſweard. Loe fo her maners been diuers and 
diſcozdaunt, they mouen vnrighttull hoſtes, 
andcruell battayles, and wilnen to periſh by 
enterchaungyng of dartes, but the reaſon of 
crueltie, nys not inough rightfull, Milt thou 
then yelden a couenable guerdon, to the de⸗ 
lerts ot men? Lonerighttully good folkcs, a 
haue pitie on ſbꝛewes. 


Hinc ego video inquam, quæ ſit vel fælicitas vel 
miſeria in ipſis proborum atq; improborum meri- 
tis conſtituta. Sed in hac ipſa fortuna populari, &c. 


his J ſec (qd. q) eyther what 
RJ bliſtulneſſe, oz cls what vntc⸗ 
lines is eſtabliſbed in Þ deſerts 
ot good men, and of ſbꝛewes. 
But in this ilke Foꝛtune ot 
LP the pcople, I ſee ſome what of 
good and lom what or euull. Foz no wiſcman 
bad not leautt be exiled pooꝛe and needie, and 
nameleſſe. than foꝝ to dwellen in his Litce,# 
flourenof richeſſe. # beredoubtable ot honour, 
and ſtrong of power. Foz in this wiſe moꝛe 
clearly and witneſcully,isthe office ofwilems 
treated, then the bliſtuincſlc of power, and go⸗ 
uernoꝛs, is as it were (had emonges the peo⸗ 
ple, that be neighboꝛs and ſubiectg ſith that 
namely pꝛiſon, law, and theſe other toꝛments 
ofiawfull paines, be tathet owed to tclonous 
ctitzens: foz the which kelonous citizens, the 
pains be eſtabliſbed, moze th$koz good people. 
Boecius. Then J maruatle greatiy(qd. 
why that the thinges be lo miſfe enterchaun⸗ 
ged that tourments of felonies, pzeſſen #con- 
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policion of your death, with your 


Fol. 219. 


faundcn good people, and ſhzcwes rauiſben 
medes ot vertue, and been in honours, #great 
eſtates, And J deſire eke foꝛ to weten of thee, 
what ſemeth thee to be the reaſon of this ſo 
wꝛongfull a concluſion e Foz I would won 
der well the laſfc, it that 4 trowed that all 
things were medled with foꝛtunous hap, But 
now crepeth and encrealcth mine aſtomyngs, 
God gouernour of things, that ſo as God pc⸗ 
ucth oft times to good men, goodes # mivths, 
and to ſbzewes, cutll and aſpzc things: And 
peneth ayen to good folke hardneſſe. and to 
ſbꝛewes he graunteth hem her will, and that 
they deliren. Uhat difference may there be, 
betwene that that God doeth, and hap of foꝛ⸗ 
tune. ir men know not the cauſe why it is, 

Philolophie. Me it is no marucile /qd.ſhc) 
though that men wenen, that there be ſome⸗ 
what fooliſh and confuſe, when the rcaſon of 
the oꝛder is vnknowen: but although that 
thou ne know not the cauſe of ſo great a diſ⸗ 
policton, Natheleſſe, foz as much ag God the 
good goucrnour, attempꝛeth and gouerncth 
the wozid, ne doubt thee not, but all things 
been doen a right. 


Si quis Areturi ſidera neſcit. Mergatque ſeras 
æquore flammas, Propinqua ſummo cardine labi. 
Cum nimis ſeleris explicet ortus. Cut legat tardus 
plauſtra Bootes, &c. 


Hoſo that know not the Sterres 
{ Ircture, tourned to the ſoucratne 
centure 02 poimct, that is to lame, 
tourned nigh to the Soueraie 
Pole ofthe ſirmament, and wote 
not why the ſterre Bootes paſſeth, oꝛ gathe⸗ 
reth his waines a dꝛencheth his late flambes 
in the lea, and whythat Bootes the Dtcrre, 
vnloldeth his ouerſwilt arilings then (ball he 
wondꝛen of the Lawe of the high aire, And 
eke, if that he ne know not why, that the 
hoznis of the full Moone waren pale and in⸗ 
fece,by the boũdg ol the datkenighf,and how 
the Moone Darcke z confule, diſcouereth the 
— that ibe had couered by her clere vi⸗ 
age. 8 

The common crrout moucth folkes, and 
maketh wearie her baſing of Bzaſſeby thilkc 
ſtrokes, that is toſay, that there is a mancr 
pcople, that hight Cozibantes, that wenen, 
that when the Moone is in the Eclipſe, that 
it be enchauntcd, and therfoze foz toreſcue the 
Woone, they beaten her baſins with the ilke 
ſtrokes, Ne no man ne wondzeth when the 
blaſtes of the wind Chozus, beaten Þþ ſtronds 
ofthe Sea, by quaking floodes, Neno man 
ne wondzeth,when the weight ofthe Snow, 
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harded by the cold, is relolued by the vꝛenn ng 
heat of Phebus the Sunne, oz here ſcen men 
readilythe cauſes, But the cauſcsthid, that 
is to ſaine in heauen, troublen the bꝛeaſtes of 
men. ©yemonable people, is aſtonied of all 
things that commenſelde and lodainly in our 
age, but the troubly errour of our ignoꝛaunce, 
departeth fro vs, ſo if they wiſten the cauſe, 
wypy that ſoche thinges betiden, certes they 
ſwoulboen ceaſe toſeme wonders, 


Ita eſt inquam. Sed cum tui muneris fit laten- 
tium rerum cauſas cuoluere, velataſq; caligine ex- 
plicare rationes: quæſo vti hinc decernas, &c. 


Hus it is (ad. Y but lo as thou 
haſte ycuen oz beheight me, to 
— — — hidde — 
„things, and to diſcouer me 
S242 reaſoscoucred with darknes, 
— J pꝛap thce, that thou deuiſe # 
iudgemeol this matter. and that thou do me 
to vnderſtand it. foꝛ this miracle ot᷑ this won⸗ 
der. troubleth me right greatly. And then lbe 
a lutle what ſmiling ſaid. Thou clepeſt me 


— 
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ꝗd. be) to teil that is greateſt of all thinges, 
mowen been aſtzed, and to the which queliton, 
vnnith there aught inough to lauẽ it, as who 
ſateth, vnnet his there anything, to aunſwcre 
parfitly to thy queſtion: foꝛ the matter of it is 
loch, that when o doubte is determined and 
cut away, there waxen other doubts with⸗ 
out number. right as the heddes of Idꝛe the 
Serpent waren, the which Serpent Hercu⸗ 
les dough: ne ther ne were no manere, ne none 
end. but if a wight conſtrained the doubts, by 
a right liueiy andquicke fire of thought, that 
is to ſaine, by vigour and ſtrength of wit, Fox 
in this matter, inen weren wonte to maken 
queſtions, of the ſimplicitie of the purueigh- 
aunceof GOD, and of the ozdcrofDeſtinie, 
and of (odayne happe, and ol knowing ol pꝛe⸗ 
deſtinacion diuine, and of the libertie of Free- 
will: the which thingeg, thou thy ſelfe apper⸗ 
cetuediſt well ol what weight they ben. But 
koꝛ as moch as the knowings of theſe things, 
is a mancr pozcion oz Medicine to thec, all be 
it ſo, that 1 haue little tyme to doen it, yct ne⸗ 
uerthcleſſe , J would enfozcen me to ſbewen 
ſomewhat ol it: But although the nouriſh- 
ings of ditec of Multie deliteth thee , thou 
muſtſufferenand fozbearen, alittle ofthe ilke 
dclite, while that J weuetothereaſons, knit 


ex. 24.4 | | 
4 Is itliketh to thec(qd.3)lo doe. 
Philolophie. Tho ſpake ſbee right, as by 
an other beginning, and ſayed right thus: 


The engendering of all thinges (ad. ſbe) and 
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all the pzogrcſſions of moucablc Nature, and 
allthat mouth in any maner,takithhig cau⸗ 
ſes, his oꝛder and his fozmcs,ofthcfllablencle 
of Diume thought: And the une Diuine 
thought, that is (ct and put in the Cowꝛe, 
that is to ſaine, in the height of the umplicitie 
of God, ſtabliſheth many mancr giſcs, tothe 
things that been to doen, the which maner, 
when that men looken it, in the pure clcaneſſe 
ofthe Diuinc intelligẽce, is clcaped purueigh⸗ 
aunce, 

But when the ilke maner is rekerred by 
men, tothinges that it moucth'oz diſponcth, 
then ol old men it was cleaped Deſtenie, thc 
which things, if that any wight looketh well 
in his thought the ſtrength of that one, and ot 
that other, he ſhall lightly mowe ſecne, that 
theſe two things be diuers. Foz purueigh⸗ 
aunte is the ilke Diuinereaſon, that is eſta⸗ 
blilbed in the Souerame Pꝛinte of thing:s, 
the which purueighaũce diſponcth al things, 
But certes. Deſtime is the diſpoſicion and the 
o2dinaunce,cleauing to moucable thingeg. by 
the which dupoliciõ, the purucighaunce kmt= 
teth all things in her oꝛder: Foz purucigh= 


p aunceembzaſcth al things to heape, although 


they be diuers, and although they be infinite, 
but deſtinie certainc, departeth and ozdatncth 
all things ſingulerly, and deuidcth in mouing, 
in places, in fozincs, and in tymeg. as thus: 
Let the unfolding of tempoꝛall ozdinaunce, 
allembled and oned in p lozing of the Dinine 
thought, be clcaped purueighaũce, and thilke 
lame aſſembling and on ing, deutded and vn⸗ 
folden, let that be called Deſtinte,. Aud all be it 
ſo, that theſe thinges been diuers, yet nencr= 
theleſle, hãged that one on that other foꝛ why, 
the oꝛder deſtinably, pꝛoctedech of the fimpii- 
citic ofpurucighaunce, | 
Foz right as a werkmanypercciueth in his 
thought. the fozmeofching that he wol make, 
and moueth the eſtect of the werke, and lea⸗ 
deth ỹ he had looked befozne in hig thought, 
(imply and pꝛeſent ly by coꝛpoꝛall oꝛdinaintce: 
ccrtes.right lo od in his purueighauncr diſ⸗ 
poneth ſinguleriy and ſtably the things that 
be to doen, but he adminiſtreth in manerg and 
in dtuers times by Deſtinie, the uke ſame 
thinges that he hath diſponed:then whether 
Deſtinie be exerciled, eyther by ſome Diuine 
ſpiritcs, ſcruaunts to the Diuint purueigh⸗ 
gunce , oꝛ eis byſome ſoule, oz cls by all nature 
ſeruing God, oz els by the celeſtiall mouings 
of Sterres, oz els by the vertue of angels, oz 
els by diuers ſubtelty ot Diuels. oz els by any 
ok hem, oz cis by hem all, the deſtinable oꝛdi⸗ 
naunce is wouen andaccompliſhed, Lertcs, 
it ig open thing,. that the purucighaunce, is an 
bnmouable 


vnmouable x ſimple fozme of things to doen, 
and the moueable bond, and the tempoꝛal oꝛ⸗ 
dinaunce of thinges, which that the Diuine 
ſimplicity of purueyaunce hath oꝛdayned to 
doen, that is deſtinie. Foz which it is that al 
things that been put vnder Deſfiny, been cer⸗ 
tes lubiects vnto purueyaunce, to which pur⸗ 
ucyaunce deſtiny it ſelte is ſubiect and vnder: 
but ſomethings been put vnder puructaunce, 
that ſurmounten thoꝛdinaũce of deſteny: and 
tho been thilke that ſtably been red nigh to 
the firſt godhed, they ſurmounten the ozder of 
deſtinable mouabſlitic , Foz right as circles 
turnen about aſamecentre,0z about a poinct, 
thilke cercle that is innercſt oz moſte within, 
hc ioyneth to the limplelſe of the middle, and 
is as it were acentreoz a poinct to that other 
cercics.that turnen about him: and thilk that 
is vttereſt, coinpaſſed by larger enuironning, 
is vnfolde bylargerſpaces, in ſo moch as it is 
kerthereſt fro the middeleſt limplicitte of the 
poinct, And if there be any thyng that knit- 
teth x kelowlbippeth himſelf, tothilke middle 
pomct, it is conſtrayned into ſimplicity, that is 
to ſay, into vnmouability, and it ceaſcthto ben 
ſbap, and flit diuerſly. Right ſo by ſemblable 
rcaſon.thilke thing that departeth furthercſt, 
fro the firſt thought of God, it is vntolden, and 
alſo ſubmitted to greater bondes of deſtinte, # 
in ſo moch is the thing moꝛe free and loce fro 
deſtinie as it aſketh and holdeth nere to thilke 
centre of things, that is to ſame. to God. And 
ik the thing cleaueth to the ſtedtaſtneſſe of the 
thought of God, and be without mouyng,cer- 
tes it ſurmounteth the necellitte of deſtimte. 
Then ſoche copariſon as is (killing to vnder⸗ 
ſtanding, and ol thing that was engendꝛed, to 
thing that is ol time to eternity, and of the cer⸗ 
cle to the centre, right ſo is the oʒder ormoua⸗ 
blc deſtinie, to p̊ ſtable ſimplicity of puruetgh= 
auncc,Thilke ozdinaunce moueth the heauen 
and the ſterres, and attempꝛeth the elemente 
togicher emong hem lelte, and tranſfozmeth 
he by cnterchaungcable mutation. Andthilke 
ſame o2der neweth ayen all things growing 
and falling adoune.byſcmblable pꝛogreſlions 
of leedes and ol lexus, that is to ſame. male # 
female: and this uke oꝛder conſtraineth p toʒ⸗ 
tunes, and the dedes ol men, by a bode ol cau⸗ 
ſeg, not able to be vnbounden: the which de⸗ 
ſtinable cauſes , when they pallenout fro the 
beginnynges of vnmouable purueyaunce, it 
mote needs be that they ne be not mutable,as 
thus: be the things weil gouerned. if that the 
ſimplicitie dwellyng in the Diume thought. 


weth fozthe the o2der ofcauſes, vnable to 
— Andthis oꝛder conſttameth by the 
pꝛoper ſtabilitie, the mouable thinges, oz tis 
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they ſboulden flete folilie. Foz which it is that 
things ſemen confuſc,z troubly to vs men, fox 
we ne mowen not conſider thiike ozdinaunce, 
Keuerthelelle, 2 pꝛopet mancr of cuerythyng 
dꝛellyng hym to good, diſponeth hem all, foz 
there ns nothing Dooen fox cuil, fog thilke 
thing that is doen by wicked folke, nis not 
doen foz cull, The which ſbꝛewes, as I haue 
ſbewed full plenteouſty, ſcke good, but wicked 
crrour miſtourneth hem, ne the oꝛder coming 
kro the poinct of Soucraine good ne enclineth 
not fro his beginning. But thou mateſt ſay, 
what vareſt may been a wozſe confuſion than 
that good men haue ſometime aduerſitte, and 
ſometime pꝛolperitie: and ſbzewes haue now 
allo things that they deliren, and now things 
that they haten. Uhether men liue now in 
ſoch holineſle ol thought as who ſaith be men 
now ſo wiſe, that ſoch folke as they demen to 
bc good kolke oz ſbewes, that it mote needes 
be, that folke be ſoch as they wenen. But in 

this maner domes of inẽ dilcoꝛden, that thilk 

men that ſome folke demen wozthy of mede, 

other ike deme hem woꝛthy of turment, but 

let vs graunt: I ſuppoſe that ſome man may 

well deeme oz know the good people, and the 

dad, may he then know and ſee thilke innereſt 

attemperaunce ot courage as it hath be wont 

to be ſayd of bodies, as who ſaith: may a man 

ſpeaken ot complexions, and attemperaunce 

of bodies, ne it ne is not, as who laith but it ig 

like a meruaile oꝛ à miracle, to hem vᷣ ne know 

it not, why that twete things be couenable to 
ſum bodies, that been hole, and to lum people 

bitter things be couenable:and allo whylſome 

people been holpen with light medictnes, and 
(ome people ben holpẽ with bitter medicines 

but nathciclle tho that knowen themancr, # 

the temperaunce of heale and of malady, ne 

matueyleth it nothing. But what other thing 

ſecmeth health of courages but bountie, and 

what other thing ſeemeth malady of courage 


but vices ho is els kepet of good, anddzt= =s 


uer away of cuill, but God the gouernour and 
leader ot thoughts: the which God, whe he 
hath beholden from the high toure ol his pur⸗ 
uetauncc, hee knoweth what is couenable to 
any wight, and leaneth hem that he wot well 
p is coucnable to hem. Lo, herot cõmeth # her= 
ok is doen this my2acle of thozder deſtma ble, 
when God that all knoweth,dothſoch thing, 
of which thyng, vnknowyng folke been aſto⸗ 
nied, but foz to conſtrayne, as who ſaieth, but 
fox to compzehend and tell a fewe thinges of 
the diuine Deepeneſſe, the which that mans 
reaſon may vnderſtand. Thilkemanne that 
thou weneſt to been right tult, and right kee⸗ 
ping ol equitie, the contrarieof that —_— 


to the Diuine purueighaunte that all wote. 
And Lucan my lamilier telleth, that the victo⸗ 
rious cauſe lyked to the Goddes, # the caules 
ouercome, liketh to Laton, Then what ſo c= 
uer thou mapeſt ſecne, p is doen in this woꝛld 
vnhoped, oz cls vnknowen, certes, it is the 
right oꝛder ol things, but as to thy wicked o⸗ 
pimiõ it is acofulion, But Jluppole that ſome 
man beſo welthewed, that the Diuine iudge⸗ 
ment, and the tndgemec ol mankind accoꝛden 
hem togider ol hun: but he is ſo vnſtedlaſt of 
courage that it any aducrſitie come to him, he 
woll en parauenture to continue inno⸗ 
cencie, by the which hene may not withhold? 
foztune : then the wile diſpenſacion of GOD 
ſpareth him, the which man aduerſitie, might 
enpairen, foꝛ that God wil not himto trauaile, 
to whom that trauail nis not couenable.ano⸗ 
ther man is parfite in all vertues, and is an 
holy man, and nigh to G OD o that the pur⸗ 
ucighaunce of God would deme, that it were 
a fclony, that he were touched with any ad⸗ 
ucrlitics.fo that he would not ſutfre, that ſoch 
a mã be with any bodily malady moued. But 
ſo(as ſaid the Philoſophcr)the moꝛe excellent 


is by me layd in great, that vertues haue edi⸗ 


fied the body ol the holy man, And oft time it 
betidcth, that the ſumme ol things, that been 
to doen is taken to gouerne to good folke, fox 
that the malice habundant ol (hzewes,ſbould 
been abated, And God ypeucth and departeth 
to other folke,p2oſpcritics # aduerſities, med⸗ 
led to heape alter the qualitic ot her courages, 
and remoꝛdeth ſome folke by aduerlities, foz 
theync ſbuld not waren pꝛoude. by long wel- 
kulneſſe. And other folke he (uffercth to bee 
trauayled with harde thyngs , foz that they 
ſbould confermenthe vertues of courage, by Þ 
exercitacion of vſage of pactence, And other 
folke dꝛeden moꝛt than they oughten,Þ which 
they mighten well bearen, and ſome, diſpiſe 
that they mowenot beare, #thilke folke God 
leadeth into experience of hemſelfc, by aſpze 
and ſo2owfull things, And many folke haue 


bought honourablercnome ofthis wozlde,by 


the pzycc of gloꝛious death, 

And ſome men that ne mowe not been o⸗ 
uercomen bytourment, haue peuen enlample 
to other folke, that vertue may not been ouer⸗ 
commen by aduerſities. And oł all thele things 
there nis no doubt, that theyne bẽ doen right⸗ 
kully and oꝛdeinly, to the parſtte good of hem, 
to whom wo ſcene theſe thinges bettden, Foz 
certes.that aduerſities commeth ſometime to 
ſbꝛewes, and ſometyme that they Deliren, it 
cometh of theſe toʒelated cauſes, And of loꝛ⸗ 
rowfull thinges that betiden toſbzewes, cet⸗ 
tes, no man ne wondzeth, foz all men went 
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that they haue deletued it and that they been 
of wicked merite. Of whiche lbzcwes, the 
tourmente agaſteth lometyme other to doen 
felonies: And ſomctyme it amendeth hem, 
that ſuſtereth the tourments. And the pꝛolpc⸗ 
ritie that is yeuen to ſbzewes, ſbeweth a great 
argument to good people, what thing they 
would demen of thuke wclefulnefſe, whiche 
pꝛolperitie men ſcen ofte ſerue to ſaewes: In 
which thing, 1 trowe that GOD diſpenſeth, 
foz parauenture, the naturc of ſome man is ſo 
ouerthzowyng to euill, and ſo vncouenable, 
that the needp pouertie of his houlbold might 
rather agreue him to doen felonics, and to 
the maladie of him, GD ID putteth remedie, 
to yeuen him richeſſe. Ind ſome other man 
beholdeth his conſcifce,defouled with linncs, 
and maketh compariſon of this Foztunc, and 
of Himſelfe: and dzedeth paraducnture,that 
the bliſtulneſſe of which the vſage is ioyfull 
to him, that the leſing of thilke bliſfulneſle 
ne bee not ſozowtull to hym, andtherckoze he 
would chaunge his maners: and foz hee dꝛe⸗ 
deth to leſe his Foztune, he foꝛleteth his wic⸗ 
kedneſſe. To other folkes welcfulneſſe is ye⸗ 
nen vnwoꝛthily, the whichouerthzoweth hem 
into deſtruction, that they han deſerucd, and 
toſomeotherfolke is peut power to puniſhen, 
foz that it (ball be cauſe of continuacton , and 
exerciſing to good folkes, # cauſc of tourment 
tolbzewes, 

Foz ſo as there nis none aliauncec betweene 
good folkes and ſbzeweg, ne ſbzewes ne mo⸗ 
wen not actoꝛden emong hemſelfe; and why 
not ? Foz that ſbzewes diſcozden of hemſelfe 
by her viceg the which vices, all to renden her 
confciences, and doen oft tyme thinges, the 
which things, when they baue doen hem, they 
deme that tho thinges. ne ſbould not haue be 
docn,foz which thing the ſouerain puruciance 
hath maked oft time myzacle : SoÞſþzcwes 
haue maked ſbzewes to been good men. Fox 
when that ſome ſhꝛewes ſeene, that they ſuf- 
fre w2ongfullyfelontes of ſhewes they 
waxt᷑ eſchauled into hate of hem that anoied 
hem retournen to the kruict of vertue. Then 
they ſtudien to be vnlitze to hf that they haue 
hated, Certes oncly is this the diuine might, 
to p which might iuels been then good, when 
it vleththe iuels couenablp, and dꝛaweth out 
the effect of any good, ag who ſateth, that iuel 
is good onetyto the might of od foꝛ pᷣ might 
of God oꝛdeyneth thiltze eulll to be good: fog 
one oꝛder embzaceth all things, ſo that what 
wight departeth krom the reaſon of thilke oꝛ⸗ 
der that is aſſigned to him, algates yet he ſli⸗ 
deth into another oꝛder, lo Þ nothing is lefull 
to loly in the realme ol duune purueighaunce, 

| ag 


ag who ſayeth, nothing is without ozdinice, 
inthe realme ol dtuine purucighaũce ſith that 
the right ſtrong GSO D gouerneth all things 
in this woꝛld , foꝛ it is not letull fox mẽ to com⸗ 
pꝛehende by wit, ne vntolden by woꝛde, all the 
ſubtell oꝛdinaunce, and the diſpoſicion of the 
diutne entent, foz onely it ought to ſuftice, to 
haue looked that God himtelte, maker of all 
natures,02daincth all things to good, while p 
he haſteth to withhold the thinges, that he 
hath makcd into his ſemblance, that is to ſay, 
fo2 to withholden the things into good, foz he 
hymlelle is good. He chaleth out all tuels fro 
the bond of his cominalties, by thoꝛder ofthe 
neceſſitie deſtinable: foz which it kolloweth, 
that if thou loke the puructaunce, oꝛdeyning 
the thinges, that men wenen be outragtous 
02 haboundant in yerthes, thou (halt not ſeen 
in no plate, nothyng ol tuell. But Iſcenowe 
that thou art charged with the weight of the 
qucſtion, and weary with length ol my reaſon, 
and that thou abideſt ſome ſwWeetneſſe of ſong, 
take then this dzaught,# when thou art well 
rcfreſbed # refect,thouſbalt bemoze ſtedlaſt to 
flic into higher queſtions oz things, 


Si vis celſi iuta tonantis. Plura ſolers cernere 
mente. Aſpice ſummi culmina cceli. 


1 f thou wile wolt demẽ in thy 


pure thought, the rights 029 
© laweg ofthe hie thonder, that 
45) [15S toſain, of God,looke thou # 
vedolde the heightes ofthe ſo⸗ 

— A uctainc heauen: Therc kepen 
the Dtcrres, byrightfull altaunce ot thyngs 
her old peace; The Sũne imoued by his rod⸗ 
die fire, ne diſlourbeth not the colde cercle ot 
the Mone, ne the ſterre icleped the Bere, that 
enclineth his rauilbing courlcs, abouten the 
Souctaine height of this wozlde: Ne the 
ſame ſterre Urſa, nis neuer mo walhen in the 
deepe Meſtren lea, ne coueteth not to dien his 
flames in the ſea of the Occian, although it 
ter other Sterres iplonged in the Sca: And 
Helperus the Sterte boodeth, and telleth al⸗ 
—— — 
b h apen the cleate day, 

And thus makcth loue entechaungeable, 
the perdurable courſcs, and thus is dicoꝛda⸗ 
ble bat tayle yput out of the countrey of the 
ſterres. Cdis accozdaunce attempꝛeti by euẽ⸗ 
like maners the Elements, that the moyſt 
place byſtoundeg: and that the culde thinges 
topnen} hem by fayth to the hote things, and 
that thelight fire,arifech in to height, and 
hcauppearths auaylcth by her weights: by 
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the thcpne were not able to den wenedtothe pet» 


t 0! 211. 
the ſame cauſes the flourtc ycerc elde th were 
ſmeis: in the rſt Sonimer ſcaton warming, 
and the hote Sommer dzycth the Coznes, x 
Autumpnc commith aycn of heauy Appcis, 
and the flecting rayne bedcweth the Winter, 
this attempꝛaunce nouriſheth and bynget 
fozth all things Þ'bcarcth life in this woxzide, 
and the ilke lame atcenpzance rauilbing, hi⸗ 
deth, bcnimeth, and dꝛencheth vnder the laſt 
death all things iboꝛne. 

Emong thcſe things ſitteth the high ma⸗ 
ker, Ring and Lozdc, wealc and beginnyng, 
Lawe and wiſe Judge, to doen cquitce, and 
gouerncth# enclineth the bꝛidell of thyngs: 
And tho thinges that he ſterreth to goen by 
mouing, he withdꝛaweth and areſteth, and af 
firmeth the moueable oz wandzyng thingcs, 
Foꝛ iłthat he ne called not aven the tight go⸗ 
ing of thyngs, and ik that he ne conſtrayned 


hem not cfte ſoncs into roundneſſe enclined, 


the things that been now continued dy ſta⸗ 
ble oꝛdinaunce, they ſbould departen from her 
wcale, that is to ſaine, from her beginning 
| kalen, that is to ſainc, tournen into nought. 
This is the common loue to all things: and 
all thynges acken to been holden by the ſinc of 
good, foz elles ne mighten they not faſten, if 
they ne come not cftſancs apen by loue retour⸗ 
ned to the tauſe that hath ycuen hem beyng. 


that is to ſaine God. 


Iam ne igitur vides quid hee omnia quæ dixi- 
mus conſequantur. Quid nam inquit. Omnem in- 
quit, &c. 


TDTeſt thou not the, what thing 
B olloweth all the things that 
I bvauc ſaicd, Boetius. That 
J y [thing(qd, J.) Philoſoph.Ler= 
tes (ad. ibe) all vttexiy. thatall 
— bdꝛtune is good. Boccius, And 
how maythat be qd. .) Philoſophte, Now 
vnderſtand gd. ſbe.) Do as al foztune,whedcr 
ſo it be — oꝛ aſpꝛe foʒtune, is pe- 
ucn cyther bycauſe of guerdoning, oz ellcs ot 
exerciſing of good folkeg.oz els bycauſe to pu⸗ 
ni{ben,oz els chaſtiſen ſhzcwes : then is al foz= 
tune good, the which foꝛtune is certaine, that 
it bc cytherrightfull oꝛ els p2ofitable, 
- . Boecius, Fozlothe this is a full very rea⸗ 
ſon(qd. J and it I conſider the puructghaunce 
and the deſtinie that thou oughteſt me a lule 
here bcfozn, this ſentence is ſuſte yned by ſted 
faſt reaſons, But if it lyke vnto thee, 
nombzen hem theilke thinges, of 
which thou ſaideſt a little here befozne,; that 


pie. Philoſophie. Thy o(qd.ſþhee) Boet. F03 
Q qt, that 
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that the common wozd of men (qd, J) miſu- 
ſcth this maner ſpcachof foztunc,and ſainc oft 
tymes, that thefoztune ol ſome wight is wic= 
ed. Philoſophie. Milt thou then qd.ſbe) that 
J appꝛoche a little to the wozds of the people, 
ſo that it ſeme not to hem, that I be duermoch 
departed, as fro the vſage of mankinde, Boe⸗ 
cius. As thou wolte qd. .) Philoſoph. hocneſt 
thou not (qd.ſbe) that all thing that pꝛofiteth. 
is good e Boccius. es (ad. J.) Philol.Certeg 
all thyng that exerceth oz cozrigeth, it pzoft= 
teth. Boeciug. I confeſſe well (qd, J.) Philol. 
Then is it good ( ad. be.) Boec, Why not (ad. 


J.) Philoſophie. But this is the foztune (qd, 


ſhc)of hem that eyther be put in vertue, and 
battaylen agaynſt aſpze things, oz els of hem 
that enclinen, and declinen tro vices, and ta⸗ 
ken the way of vcrtue, Boecius. This ne 
may I not denie (qd, J.) Philoſophie. But 
what ſayeſt thou of the merie foztune, that is 
yeuen to good people in guerdon, demeth ofte 
the pcople that it be wicked x 
Boccius, Na toꝛſothj qd. but they demen 

as it is ſoth, that it is right good, 

Phtloſophie, hat thou ofthe other 
foztune (ad. ſbe) that although 5 it be aſpze, # 
reſtrainech the (bzewes byrtghtfuil turment, 
weneth aught the people that it be good e 

Boecius, Nay (qd,J,) but the pcople de⸗ 
meth that it is moſt wzetched of all thinges, 
that may be thought, 

Philoſop, Mare now, and looke well (qd, 
ſbe) leaſt wee in followyng the opinion of the 


people, haue conkeſſed # cõcluded thing which 


that is vnable to been wened to the people. 
Boecius. What is that (qd. J.) Phil. Certes 
(ꝗd.ſhe) it followeth oz cometh of things that 
been graunted, that all foztune what ſo euer 
it bee, of hem that been eyther in poſſeſſion ol 
vertue, 02 in thencreaſe of bertue, oꝛ els inthe 
purchaſing of vertue, that thilke Foꝛtune is 
good, and that all foztune is right wicked, to 
hem that dvoclie in ſbꝛeudneſſe, as who ſaith, 
d thus weneth not the people. Boec, That 
is ſotheqd.̃.) Albeit ſo that no man dare con- 
feſſe it ne know it. Philoſop, M hy ſo(ꝗd.ſhe). 
Foꝛ right as the itrong man, nt ſemeth not to 
abaſben o2 diſdaynen,as oft tyme as he hea⸗ 
reth the noyſc of the battatl: ne alſo it ſcemeth 
not to the wiſeman, to bearen it grieuouſly, 
as oft as he is ledde intoſtrife of foztune, Fox 
bothe to that one man, and cke to that other, 
the ilke difficultte is the matter, to that one 
man of cncreaſe of hys us renome, and 
to that other man, to his ſapience, 
that is toſay, tothe aſpꝛeneſſe of his eſtate; 


e> Foz therfoxcis it called vertue, foz that it ſu- 


ſteyneth #entozceth by his trengthes, lo that 
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it is not oucrcommen by aduerſities. Ne cer⸗ 
tes, thou that arte putte in cucreaſe, 02 in the 
height of vertue, nc haſt not tommen to fleten 
with delices, and foz to walken in bodily luſt. 
Thou ſoweſt oz planteſt a full eigre battayle 
in thy courage aycnſt euery toztune ; foz that 
the ſoꝛrowlull foztune confounde thee not, ne 
that the merie Foztune ne coꝛrumpe thee not, 
occupie the meane by ſte dkaſt ſtrengtheg. Fox 
all that cucr is vnder the meane, oz all that 
ouerpaſſeth the meane, diſpiſcth welckulneſle 
as who ſayet h, it is vicious, and ne Hath no 
mede of his trauaple, foz it is ſet in your hand, 
ag who lapeth, itlieth in your power, what 
Foꝛtune you is lecueſt that is to ſaie, good oz 
tucl, foz alfoztunc that ſemeth ſbarpe oz aſpze, 
if it ne exerciſe not the good folke, ne chaſtiſe 
the wicked folke, it punilþcth, 


Bella bis quinis operatus annis. Vltor, Atrides 
phrigizruinis,&c, 


== He werker Atrides.þ is to lain 
(| 4gamemnon, that wzought a 
continued the battaples by ten 
. yecre, recouercd and purged in 
Wo wicking by the Diftruction of 
—— T rote, the loſte chambers of 
Mariage in his bzothcr,that is to ſap, p aga⸗ 
menon wan ayen Heleme, that was Mene⸗ 
laus wie, his bzother, In the meane while þ 
thilke Agamemnon, deſired to yeuen layleg to 
the Grekes naute,# bzought ayen the windeg 
by blood: He vnclothed him ol pitee of father, 
and the ſozte Pꝛieſt peueth in lacriſiyng, the 
wretched cuttyng of the thzoteof the dough⸗ 
ter: that is to lay, that agamemnon let cut the 
thzotc of his doughter by the Pꝛieſt, to maken 
altaunce with his Goddegs, and foz to haue 
wind, with which he might wenden to Troy, 
Itacus,that is to ſay, Ulixes bewept his fei⸗ 
lowes ploꝛne, p which fellowes, the ficrs — 
liphemus, liggyng in his great caue, had fret⸗ 
ten and dꝛeint in his emptie wombe: But na⸗ 
thcles Poliphemus wood koꝛ his blind viſage 
yeldto Ulixes toy, by his ſoꝛrowtull teatis, 
that is to ſay, that Ulires (mote out the ipe ot 
Poliphemus, that ſtoode in the fazehead, foz 
which Ulixes had ioy when he ſaw Poliphe⸗ 
mus wepyng and blind, Hercules is celebꝛa⸗ 
blcfoz his hard trauaile,he daũted the pꝛoude 
Centaurus halfe hozſe,halfe man, and byzaft 
the Diſpotting fro the cruel Lion, that is to ſap, 
he llough the Lion, and birafte him his ſuin. 
He ſmote the birdes that hight Arpies, with 
certain arrowes, He rauiſbed Apples; tro the 
waking dꝛagon: and his hand was the 
heaup, fo the golden ey 
cru 


berus the hound of hell, by the triple chapnes, 
He ouercomer, as it is (ated, hath put an vn⸗ 
mee loꝛd, fodder to his crueit hoꝑte, that is to 
ſay, Hercules lough Diomedes, # made his 
bozſe tofretten hum: and heHercules flough 
Idzathe Serpent, andbzent the venim. And 
Achileus the flood Defouled in his fozehedde; 
dzcint his ſbamekaſt vilage in us ſtroundes, 
that is to ſay, that Achileus tauid tranſũgurt 
himſcife into diuetig liꝭ eneg, and as he fought 


Bull, and Hercules bzake ont ei his hoꝛnes: 


he to ſbame hid hyin in his Andouet 
that, he — — the 
Giaunt, in the trondes of Lybie,' And Carus 
apptiled the wzathes of Suander, that is to 
lay, that Hercules Gough the monſter 
and apciſcd with that drath the wzath ot E 
uander, And the bziſtled Boze; marked with 
vomes, the ſboulder of Hercules, the whiehe 
{bulders,rhe hie ccrcle of heauenſhould thirſt. 
And the laſt of his labours was that heſuſter 
ned the heauen, vpon his nech vnbowed, and 
he delerued eltſones, the heauen to be the laſt 
ende ol trauayle. Goeth now then yee ſtrong 
men there ag the great enſample lcadeth you; 
O uite men, why make ye your backs: as who 
ſayeth: O yeſloweand dchcatemen, whyſce 
ye aducrlities, niit againt} hem by ver⸗ 
tue, to winnen the mede of heauen: foz the 
mede ouercommen, yeueth the. Sterreg, that 
is to ſame, that when that. ꝓeaxtbiy luſt is 
ouercomimen, a man is maked wozthy tothe 
heauen. c ge 0730 N 

Thus endeth the fourth booke 


+ 1411: Df Boectus, and here fol⸗ 
loweth the füt h. 


Dfxerar, orationiſque curſum ad alia que- 
daim rraitanda atqut expedrenda ertebat, 
B. Tum cgo, recta quid m inquam, Cc. 


j E had laied and turned the 
l courſe of her reaſon, to ſome 
Rad llotherthings, to de treated and 
llto be (pcd. Boctius. Then 
W422 \Cald I, certes righttull is thine 
———=—=—aammcting, and full digne by 
aucthozitic, But that thou ſaideſt whilom, 


that the queſtion ofthe NT purueighaũce, 


is enlaced with many other qucions, J vn⸗ 
deritand well and pꝛoue it, by the lame thing, 
But Jacke, if that thou weneſt, that hap bee 
anything, in any wayes rand it thou weneſt, 
that happe be any thing, what is it Philo⸗ 
phic; Then (ad. lbe / I hate me to yelden and 
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alloilen, to the debte of my beheſt. a to ſhewen 
and open the wate,by which way thou maickt 
come ayento thy coiuittic: but aibert ſo that 
the things, which thar thou alkeſt, been tight 
p:ofi:ablc to now ct been they diners.ſoin= 
what xo the path af my parpoſe, and it is to 
doubt that thou ne bemaked wearte by mille 
Wayes, ſo that thou ne maieſt not ſulfice to 
meaſure the right wan 

Bastius. He doubrthce thereof nothing 
(ad. A0 fo to knowrn thuke thinges togi⸗ 
Der, in the which thinges A delſte me greatly, 
that ſball been to ine in ſtecde ok reſt, ſith it nis 
not to daubtenot᷑ the things felowing, when 
cuaent hing of thy diſputation ſhal heuen ben 
ſtedtaſ to me. by vndoubtous faith. 

- Pyſlgſophie; Then laicd ſbe / that maner 
woll J doen to thet:aud brgannetoſpeaken 
right thus. Certeg ad. the)ifanywight deft= 
nilbchap in this maner / that is to ſaine, that 
hap is bc6tding 1bzoughyt foozthe, by fooliſhe 
mouing, and by no knitczng of cauſes, I con- 
firme that hap nys ught oaught in no wiſe, 
and J dermc all vercriy, that happenys, ne 
dwelleth but a voyce, as who layech, but an 
idell woozde , without any ſignillcacion of 
thynge, committed to that voyrc. Fox what 
place might been leckte, 02 dwcilyng in follie, 
and to dilozden aunce, ſithe that GOD ica⸗ 
deth and conſtrayneth all thynges by oꝛder: 
fox this ſentence is very looth. that nothing 
hath hys eng of uaughte, to the whiche 
ſentence, none of theſe olve folkene withſayed 
neuer, al be ito, that thcy ne vnderſtanden it 
not by G / D. Y3g13ee and beginner ot woꝛ⸗ 


kyng. but they caſten, as a maner foundement 


of luviect material, that is to ſaine, of the 


. natureof ailrcaſon, And ifthat any thing is 


waxen oꝛ commen ot no cauſcs, then ſhall it 
ſeeme, that thilke thyng is commen oz woreny 
of naugyt. But if this ne may not bee docn, 
then is it not polſible that happe bee any ſoche 


thing as I haue deũniſhed a litle hert befozne. 


Boecius. How ſball it then bre (qd, 4) nis 
there then nothing, that by right may deen 
cleaped, eyther hap, oz cls aduentuxe, oꝛ foꝛ⸗ 
tune e O2 is thereought, al be it ſo, that it is 
hid lro the people to which thing theſe wozds 
been couenable. | 

Philoſophie. Mine Iriſto.le(qd,ſbc) in the 
booke ot his Phiſigc,difiniſhcth this thing by 
ſboꝛt reaſon,and nigh to the ſothe. 

Boectus, In which maner (qd. J.) 

Phioſophic. As ofte (qd.ſhe) ag men doen 
any thyng foz grace of any other thyng, and 
another thyng than thilke thyng that menne 
entenden to doen, betideth by ſome cauſes, it 
is icleaped happe :right as a man dalfe the 

Qg, it, yearth, 
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pcarth,bycauſc oftillyng ofthe field, and found 
there a gobet of golde bedoluen, then toenen 
folke, that it is bcfall by fozxtunous betidyng. 
Bui fozlooth it nis not of naught, foz-it hath 
his pꝛopcr cauſes, of which cauſes, the cours 


vnfozclecn and vnware, feemeth to haue ma- 


ked hap. Fon it the tiller of the flelde, ne dolue 
not in the yearth, and ik the hider ofthe golde, 
ne had hid the gold in that plate, the golde ne 
had not been found. Thele been then the cau- 
leg, ofthe abzedgyng of foꝛtuit hap, the which 
— — 
ogither 

ſelfe, and not by thentencion of the voer. Foz 
neyther the hider of the Golde, ne the deluer 
of the field, ne vnderſtanden not, that the gold 
ſbould haue been found, But as Jlated,it be⸗ 
tide and ran togither, that he dalfethere as 
the other had hid the gold. Now may I thus 
deſiniſbe Hap, Happe is an vnware betidyng 
of cauleg.aſſembled in things, that deen doen 
foꝛ ſome other thyng. But thilke oꝛder pꝛoce⸗ 
dyng, by an vneſchuable bctiding togither, 
which that diſccndcth from the well of pur⸗ 
uctghaunce, that oꝛdeyneth all thyngs in her 
places, and in her times maketh, that the cau⸗ 
les rennen and aſſemblen togither. 


Rupis Achimeniæ ſcopulis vbi verſa ſequentum. 
Pectoribus figit ſpicula, &c. 


Igris and Eufrateg, reſoluen and 
| pingen oko welle, inthecragges 
ok the roche of the countrey of A⸗ 
chemenee, there as the lliyng bat⸗ 
; taylcs fixcn her darts, retourning 
inthe bꝛeaſts of hein that folowenhem, And 
lone atter the ſame riuerg, Tigris and Eukra⸗ 
tes, vntoynen and departen her waters, and il 
they cõmen together., been aſſembled, & clca- 
ped together into o courte, then moten thilke 
things fleten togider, which that the water 
of thenterchaunging flood bzingeth. The 
ippes and the ſtockes araced with the flood 
moten aſſemblen, and the waters imedled, 
wꝛappeth oz emplieth many foꝛtunell happes 
oʒ maners, the which wandzing happcs na⸗ 
thcleſſe,thilkcdeclinyng lownelle ol the perth 
and the flowyng oꝛder of the lidyng water 
gouerneth. Right lo foztune, that ſcemeth as 
it ſuffrcth with llak ed oz vngonerned bꝛidles, 
it ſuffrcth bzidleg, that is to ſaine, to been go⸗ 
uerned, and paſſeth by thilkelawe, that is to 
ſaine, by the diuune oꝛdinaunce. 


Animaduerto inquam, idque vti tudicis ita eſſe, 
conſentio. Sed in hac hetentium, &. 
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His vndcrſtand Twell (qd, 7) 
X J accoꝛd me that it is right 
as thou ſartſt. But IJ aſtze if 
there be any liberty uf Frec⸗ 
wil, in this 02dcr of cauſcs;, 
that cleaucn thus togither in 
J would weten if that the de⸗ 

| pncththc mouyng of the 
tourages of mien # 's 28 | 


.-'Phtloſophte, Beg (qD.ſbe) there is liberty 
offrec will ne there ne wagncacr no nature of 
reaſon, that it ne had liberty oz free will. fox c 
entry t that may naturally vſcn reaſon; 
it hath dy which it decerneth and dec⸗ 
meth euery thiag. Then knoweth it by it ſeile 
gat been to lien and things that been 


| > | 
— FR 
pa 


hemſcif-ozrls 
ſtinall cheynt, conſtra 


chm 
todelircty, and the ilke thytig that any wight 


demeth to vten dilired chat aſkcth ozdeſireth 
he, andflicththilke thing that he troweth be 
to lien. Wherefozt in all thinges that teaſon 
is, in him alſd is libetty of willing and of nil- 
lyng, but I ue odayne not, as who ſaycth, i 
ne graunt not that this liberty be euen like in 
all thinges, Foz why, in the Soucraines de⸗ 
uines ſubſtaunces, that is to ſaine, in ſpiriteg, 
iudgement is moꝛe clere and will not cozrſipe, 
and mighty ready to ſpeden things that been 
deſired. But the ſoules of men motenneedes 
been moꝛe free, when they loozen hem in the 
ſpetulacion. o loking ot the deuine thought, a 
laſſe free when thep lliden into the bodies, and 
yctiaſſe free whẽ they ben gathered togither 
t compꝛehended in ycarthiy members, but the 
laſt ſeruage is, when that they been peuen to 
vices, and haue itall from the poſſeſſion of her 
pꝛoper reaſon, - Foz after that they haue caſte 
away her iyen, fro the light ol the Soueraine 
ſothfaſtneſſe, to low things and darcke, anone 
they darcken by the cloude of ignoꝛaunce. and 
be troubled by lelonious talents, to the which 
talentes, when they appzochen andaſſenten, 
they heapen and encreaſcn theſeruage, which 
they haue ioyned to hemſeife. Andin this ma⸗ 
ner they been caytiuts, fro hex pꝛoper libertie, 
the which thyng nathelelſe the lookyng ofthe 
deuine puruttaunceſecth, that all 8 be- 
holdcth and ſeeth fro etcrne, #o2deyneth hem 
cucrich in her merites, as they been pzedeſtt= 
nate, and it is ſaid in Greke, That all things d 
he ſeeth, and all things he hearcth, 


Puro clarum lumine phebum. Melliflui canit 
oris Homerus, &c. 


ogmer with his hony mouth, that 
Ui to ſaine, Homer with the lwect 
l oitces lingeth, thatthe Sunne is 
WER care by pure light, Nathcleſſe, 
vet 


7 
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tt ne may it not by the infirinelight of his 
beames, bꝛeaken 02 percen the mwarde en⸗ 
trailes of the yearth,oz elsof the Sea. Done 
ſccthn9t God maker of the greate woꝛlde, to 
him that lookcth all thyngs from an high, ne 
vnderſtandeth no things by heauinelle cf the 
yearth, ne the night ne withſtandeth not to 
e= him bythe blacke cloudes, Thilke Godleeth 
ino ſtroke of thought, all things that been. 
weren, 02 ſbull come: and thilkeGod, fox he 
looketh & ſeeth all things alone, thou mayſt 
ſaine that he is the verylonnc, | 


Tum ego: en inquam difficiliori rurſus ambi- 
guitate confundot, &c. 


Hen laid Ithus, now am J cõ⸗ 
A tounded, vya moꝛe hard doubt 
| than. I was, Philol. IMhat 
doubt is that (qd. (bc) foz cer⸗ 
altes, J contect nowe by loche 
2R8&See]things, thou art troubled. B. 
It ſcemeth (qd, J to repugnen and to contra⸗ 
ry greatly, that GOD knowcth befozne all 
things, and that there is any freedomc oꝛ li⸗ 
bertic, foꝛ if ſo be that God looketh all things 
befozne,ne Gov ne may not been deceyued in 
noa maner. Then mote it needes bee, that all 
things the which that the purucighaunce of 
GOD hath ſccne betoꝛne to come. fo which 
if that GOD knowcth tofozne, not oncly the 
wertes ot men, but allo her coũlatles and het 
wiiles. then ne ball there be no libertic ot ax⸗ 
vitree, ne certes, there ne may be none other 
deede, no ne will, but the ilke which that the 
deuine purueighgunce (that ne may not been 
deceyued) hath feeled befozne : foz tf that they 
mighten wꝛythen away, in other maner than 
they been purueighed, then ne ſhould there be 
no ftedfalt pꝛeſtience of thing to commen, but 
rather an vntertainc opinion the which thing 
to trowen to God, I deme it felony and vnle⸗ 
full. Me Ine pꝛoue not the ilke ſame reaſon, 
as who ſayeth, I ne alowe not, oꝛ I ne pzayſe 
not thun e fame reaſon by which that ſome mẽ 
wenen, that they mowen aſſoilen, and vnd nit⸗ 
ten the not ol this queſtion. Foz textes they 
ſatne that thing nis not commen oz that the 
purucighaunce of God, hathſeen defozne that 
it is to kommen, but rather the contratp. and 
that is this, that foz that the thinges is to cõ⸗ 
men, that thereloꝛe ne map it not been hid fro 
the purucighaunce of God, And in this ma= 


ner. ts neceſſitic llideth ayen into the contra- 


Ale hatte ne it ne bohoueth not necdes, that 
thinks Uuetiden that been ipurueighed, put it 
a th needs that thing that deen to com⸗ 
men bern ipururigded, but as it were itrauai⸗ 
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led, ag who ſaith, that thiltze anſwere pꝛocec⸗ 
dcth right as though men trauaileden oꝛ we⸗ 
ren bulie to tnquiren, the which thing is cauſe 
ok the which things. as whether the pꝛelci⸗ 
ente is cauſe ofthe neceſſitic of things to com⸗ 
men, oꝛ els that the neceſſitic of thuiges to cõ⸗ 
men, is cauſe of the purueighaunte. But ne 
enfozce me not now to ſbe wen it, that the be⸗ 
tiding of thinges wilte bekoꝛne, is neceſſarie, 
how ſo oꝛ in what maner, that doꝛder ok cau⸗ 
les hath it ſelfe. although that it ne ſecme not, 
that the pꝛeſcience bzyng in neceſſitte of beti⸗ 
ding to things to commen, Fox certes, ifthat 
any wight ſitteth, it bchoueth by nccellitic, 
that the opinion be ſoory, of hym that contec- 
tcth that he litteth: and ayenwarde alſo is it 
ofthe contrary, foz if the opinion be ſoothe of 
any wight, foz that he litteth, it behoueth by 
neceſſitie that he (ittc, Then is here neteſſi⸗ 
tie in that one, and in that other: foz in that 
one is neceſſity of (ittyng, and certes in that 
other is neceſſity ołſoth. But thercłoꝛe ne ſit⸗ 
teth not a wight, foꝛ that the opinion of the 
ſitting his ſoth,but the opinion is rather ſoth, 
foz that a wight ſitteth betone. And thus al⸗ 
though that the cauſe of the ſothe, commethof 
that other ſide, as who ſaycth, that although 
the canſe of ſothe commeth of the ſitting, and 
not of the truc opinion, algates vet is there a 
common necellity in that one, a in that other. 
Thus ſemeth it, that I may make ſemblable 
ſkilles, of the purueighaunce ot᷑ God, and of 
things to cõmen. Foz although that foʒ that 
things been to commen, thcrctoze been they 
purucighed, and not certes, foʒ they been pur⸗ 
ueighed therkoꝛe ne betide they not, natheleſſe 
it behoueth by neceſſity, that either the things 
to commen, beene ipurueyed ol God, oʒ eis p 
the things that been purueighed of God, beti⸗ 
den. And this things ont ly ſuffiſeth inough, 
to deſtroyen the frecdome of our arbittre, that 
is to faine, of our frecwill. But certeg, now 
lbcweth it well how farre fro the ſothe. # how 
vp ſo doune is this thing, we ſeen that the 
bctidyng of tempoꝛall things, is cauſe of the 
cterne pꝛelciente. But foz to wenen that God 
| things to tommen oz they ben 
to commen, what other thing is it but foz to 
wene, that thilke things that betide whilom, 
been caules ot thilke ſoucrain purutighaunce 
that is in God e Ind hereto adde I thinges. 
that right as when that 7 EE 
1s, it behoueth by neceſſitie, that thilke C 
thyng be: and eke when J haue knowen that 
any thing (ball betyden, ſobchoueth it by ne⸗ 
ceſſitie, that thilkeſame thinges betyde. So 
foiloweth it then, that the betidyng of the 
things iwiſt betozne ne may not be eſchewed, 
Ng, iu. and 


and at plaft, if that any wight wene a thing 
fo been othcrwalc than it is, it nis not oncly 
vnſcience, but it is decetueable opinion, full di- 
uers and tarre fro the ſothe of ſciente. Mher⸗ 
foꝛe, i any thyng beſo to tcommen that the be⸗ 
tidyng of it, ne be not certaine, ne neceſſary, 
who may weten befoꝛne, that thilke thing is 
to commen, Foz right as ſcience, ne may not 
be medled with falſeneſſe, as who laieth, that 
if 1 wote a thing. it ne may not be falſe that J 


ne Wote it, right of thutze thing that is concet- 


ued by ſcience, ne may not be none otherwiſe 
than it is concciued:toʒ that is the cauſc why, 
that Science wanteth leſing, as who ſaieth, 
why that weting ne receyucth not leſing of 
that it wote, foz it behoueth by necellitie, that 
cuerything be right, as Science compꝛehen⸗ 
deth it to be. hat (ball I then ſaine. in which 
maner knoweth God befozne, all the thinges 
tocommen, iftheyne be not certain, foz ifthat 
he deme that they been to commen vnelchua⸗ 
bly, and ſo may be that it is pollible, that they 
ne ſhullen not comen, God is decetued, but not 
onely to ttowen that God is deceyued: but foz 
tolpeake it with mouth it is a felonous ſinne. 
But if that God wote, that right lo as things 
bcen to commen, lo ſhoullen they commen, lo 
that he wote egally, as who ſaith indiffercnt- 
ly, that things may be doen oz cls not idoen. 
Mhat is thilke pzcſcicnce , that ne compze- 
hendeth no certapne thyng ne ſtable, oz cls 
what difference is there betweene the pꝛelci⸗ 
ence of thilk tape, woꝛehy Deuining of Tirt- 
ſie Deuinour, that ſated : All that Iſay(qdhe) 
eyther it (ball be, oꝛ els it [hall not be, oz els 
how moche is wozth the Deuine pzefciencc, 
mozethan the opiniõ ofmankind, if lo be that 
it demeth the things vncertain, as men doen e 
Okthe which domes of men, the betiding nys 
not certaine. But if ſo be, that none vncertaine 
things ne may be ne in him that is tight cer- 
tayne well of all things, then is the bett 
certatneofthilke things which that he h 
wiſte beloꝛne, fermely to commen: koz whiche 
it followeth , that the fredome of the coun⸗ 
ſatles. and ofthe werkesofmakind nis none, 
ſith that the thought of GOD that ſecth all 
thyngs, without crrour of talineſſe, bindeth it 


tonſttayneth hem to a betidpng by neceſlirie, 


And ik this thing be ones igraunted aud recci⸗ 
ued, this is to ſaine, that there nis no freewill, 
then ſbeweth it well, how great deſtruction X 
how great domages there folowen of things 
ofmanktnd, koꝛ in idell been there then purpo⸗ 
ſed and behight medes to good folke,# pains 
tobadfolke, (ith that no mouyng offree cou- 


rage voluntarie, ne hath not delerued hem. 
that is to ſaine, neyther mede ne payne. And it ZAP 
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ſbould ſeeme then, that thilke thing is alder⸗ 
woꝛſt, which that is now emed foz aldermoſt 
ut, t mo rightful, That is to ſain, that (bzc= 
wes been punilbcd, oz eis that good folke be 
tgucrdonned, the which tolkes, ſen that her 
pꝛoper will ne ſent hem to that one, ne to that 
other, that is to ſaine, neyther to good ne 
harme, but conſtrayncth hem certain neceſſity 
olthings to comen, then ne ſbullen there neucr 
ben, nencuer weren vice ne vertue, but it ibul⸗ 
len rather be confaſton of all deſerteg, medled 
without diſcreciõ. And pet there followeth an⸗ 
other inconueniẽce, of the which there ne may 
be thought no moze fclonous ne moe wic⸗ 
ked, and that ig thus, Chat ſo as the ozder of 
things commeth ol the purueiaũce of God, ne 
that nothing nis letull to the counſatles of 
mankind, as who ſatcth, that men haue no 
power to doen nothing, ne will nothing, then 
kolloweth it that our vices becnreferred to the 
makcr of al good, as whoſaith, then foloweth 
it, that God ought to haue the blame ol our 
vices, lith he conſtrameth vs by neceſlitie to 
doen vices: then nis there no reaſon to hope in 
God, ne to pꝛayen to God, foz what ſbould a⸗ 
ny wight hopẽ to God, oz why ſbould he pꝛai⸗ 
en to God, ſith that the oꝛdenaunce of deſtinie. 
which that ne may not been enclined, knitteth 
ſt ſtreyneth all things that men may deſiren. 
Then ſbould there be doen away thilke only 
aliaunce betwent God a man, that is to ſame, 
to hopen #topzaye,But by the pꝛite of right⸗ 
wileneſſe. t ot very mekeneſle, we deleruen the 
guerdon ol Diuine grace which ð is ineſtima⸗ 
ble, that is to ſap, that is io great p̊ it ne may 
not been kull pꝛaiſed, and this is oncly the ma⸗ 
net, that is to ſay, hope a pzaiers, Foz which 
it ſcemeth that men woll ſpeake with God, # 
by teaſon otſupplicacion. ben cõioincd to thilk 
cleatenes, that nis not appꝛoched no rather 
than men letzen it and impetren it. And ik men 
ne wene not the hope ne pzayers ne haue no 
ſtrengthes, by p neteſlitie of things to comen 
recctued, what thing is there then, by which 
— — — od yore 
Ueraine or things. Foz which it beho⸗ 
ueth by necclſitie, that the linage ol mankind, 
As thou ſong a little hexe befozne, be departed 
and vnioyned from hig wele, and failen of his 
beginmug, that is to ſaine, G. 


I: | BY | 
Qur nam diſcors ſedeta retum, Caulareſoluit? 
Quis tanta deus, &c. | e 
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of man? Which GOD hath cſtabliſhed fo 
great battaile betweent theſe two ſoothfaſte 
o2 verythyngs that is to ſayne, betweene the 
purucyaunce of God, and free will, that been 
ſingular, and deuided, ne that they ne wollen 
not beene meddled, ne coupled togeder But 
there nis no dilcoꝛd to the very th , but 
they clcauen alwap ccrtaine to he But 
the thought of man, confounded and ouer⸗ 
thzovone by the darke members ol the body, ne 
map not byſite of his darked looking, that is 
to ſayne, by the vigourof his inlight, while the 
ſoule is in the bodie, knowen the thine lubtill 
knittings ol things. But wherkoze eſchaufcth 
it ſo by lo great loue, to finden thiltze notes of 
ſooth ycouered, ð is to ſaine,whcrefoze eſchau- 
feth the thought of man. by lo great deſire, to 
know thilke notifications.that ben ihid vnder 
the couertures ofloothe Mote it ought thilke 
things that it anguilbous delireth to knowe⸗ 
As who ſayth,nay, Foꝛ no man ne trauayleth 
koz to weten things that he wote, And there⸗ 


loze the text ſayth thus, 
But who trauayleth to weten thinges y= 
knowce And if that he ne knougeth hem not, 


what ſecketh thiltze blind th Mhat is 
hee that delireth any thynges, of which hee 
wote right naught e Js who ſatth, who lo de⸗ 
ſircth any things, needs ſomt what he know⸗ 
eth of it. oʒ cis he ne coud not deſirt it. O who 
may follow things, that ne been not iwiſt, and 
though that he ſeetze the thyngs, where ſhall 
hc find hem e VNhat wioht that is all vncun⸗ 
ning and ignozaunt, may knowe that fozme, 
that is ifound, 

But when the ſoule beholdeth and ſceth 
the high thought, that is to layne God, then 
znoweth it toguhet the ſumme and fingula- 
rities, that is to ſayne, the pꝛinciples, and 
eueriche ol hem by him(clkc, But now while 
the ſoule is hid in the cloud, and inthe darke- 
neſſe of the members ot the bodie, it ne hath 
not ali fozyctcn it ſelle, but it withholdeth the 
ſumme ol thynges, and leleti the lingulari⸗ 
tics, Then who lo that ſeekethſoothnelle, he 
nis in neythet nother habite, koꝛ he wote not 
all, ne hee ne hath not ali fozyeten, but pet 
him remembꝛeththe lumme ok thynges, that 
hee withholdeth, and alketh tounlayle and 
retreateth decpeliche thinges iſcene befozne, 
that is to ſayne;the great ſumme in his mind, 
lo that he mowe adden the partes that hee 
bath loꝛpeten, tothilke parties that he hath 
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Tum illa. Vetus inqvir, hæc eſt de prouidentia 


querela: Marco Tullio, &c. 
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freedome of will ſhalld 


Fol.224. 


F257 cnſated ſbe this is (qd, ſbe) the 
5 — 8 oldqueſtion of the purucyaunce of 
1 » od. Ind Marcus Tuliins,whe 
Wee e dcudedtheDeutnagous,thar 
s to laine,in his bookcs that hee 
wꝛote of deuinacions, he moucd 
greatly this queſtion, and thou thy ſelfe haſte 
ſought it much, and vtreriy and long, but yet 
ne hath it not been determined, ne iſped lerme⸗ 
ly and diligentiy of any of vou, and the tauſe of 
this darkneſſe and ol this biſticulty is fox that 
the mouing ofthe reaſon of mantzinde ne may 


2 
* 


not mouen to, that is toſaync,applicn oz toy= 


nen to the ũmplicitie of the diuine pzeſcicnee, 
the which limplicitie of the diuine pꝛelcience, 
if p men mighten thinken it in any manner, 
that is to ſayne, that if men mighten thinke 
and compꝛehenden the things that God ſecth 


himſeite then there dwelled vtteriy no doubt: 


the which reaſon and cauſe of difficulties, Y 
{ball aſſay at laſt to ſbew and to ſpecden, when 
haue firſt iſpended and anſweredtothyrea-= 
long, by which thou art moued, foz J aſ why 
thou weneſt, that thilkcreaſons of hem that 
alloilen this queſtiõ, ne be not ſpedfull inough 
ne ſufficient the which ſolucion, oz the whych 
rcaſon,foz » it deemeth, that the pꝛeltiente is 
not ok neceſſity ot things to come, as who lait 
any other way than thus, but þ the ilk things 
that the pꝛeſcienct wote betoꝛn ne may not vn⸗ 
betiden, v is to ſayne, that they moten betide, 
But then, ik that pꝛeſcience ne putteth none 
neceſſitie to thinges to commen, as thou thy 
ſcife haſt confcſleD it, # beknow a litie here be⸗ 
fozne,what cauſe,oz what is it, as who ſateth, 
there may no cauſe be, by which that the ends 
voluntarie of things, mighten be conſtrayned 
to certainebctiding, Foz by grace of poſicion, 
lo p thou may the better vnderſtand this that 
followeth, J fuppoſcÞ there ne bee no pꝛeici⸗ 
ence: then alke ( qd.ſhe) in as much as apper⸗ 
tayneth to that, ſboulden then thinges that 
commen of free will, be conſtrained to 

by neceſlitie : Boccius; Nay(qd. I.) Philoſo. 
Then ayenward (qd.(be)J ſuppoſe that there 
be pzelcience, but that it ne putteth no 

tie to things, that trowe J that thilke ſame 
all hole and ab⸗ 
lolute. and vnbounden, But thou wilt layne, 
that all be it ſo, that pꝛiſtiente nis not cauſe of 
algutesperitts afign? thar the thrmgs beer 

a ügne that 
to betiden by necellitie. By this manner then, 


although that pꝛeſciente had neuer be, yet al⸗ 


makcth not the thing that it (igniſicth. Foz 
which it bchoucth,firſt to ſbe w. that nothyng 
ne betideth that it ne betidcthbyneceſlitie : fo 
that it map appear , that the pꝛeſtience is ligne 
of neccſlitic ; oz cls, if there nere no necellitie, 
ccrtes thilke pzeſcience ne might not bee ligne 
of thyng that nis not. But certes, it is nowe 
certaine, that the pzoouc of this, yſuſtetned by 
ſtedlaſt rcalon, ne (ball not ben lad ne pꝛooued 
by ſignes ne by arguments taken fro with⸗ 
ouc, but by cauſcs couenable and neccſſarte, 
But thou mapit ſaine, how map it be, that the 
thyngs ne betioen uot, that been purueped to 
comene But ccrtcs, right as we trowen, that 
the thyngs which that che purueyaunce wote 
beloꝛne to com men, ne be not to betiden. But 
that ne ſbould we not decmen, but rather, al⸗ 
though they (ball betiden, pet ne haue they no 


netelluic of her kind to betiden: d this maycſt 


thou light ly apperceyuen by this that J ſball 
ſaine, Foz we ſeenc many thynges, when they 
been befozne our eyen, right as men ſeene the 
Larter woꝛching in the tourning, and in the 
attempzing oz adzcſling of his carts oz chart: 
otg, and by this manner, as who ſayth,maieſt 
thou vnderſtand of all other werkemen , Js 
there then any necellitie as who ſaycth, in out 
looking, that conſtrayneth oz compelleth any 
of thutze thyngs to been doen foe Bocci. Nap 
(qd. I loʒ in idie and in vain were all the effect 
of craft, it that ail thyngs weren moued by cõ⸗ 
ſtrayning of our cyen oꝛ ot our ſight, Philoſo, 
The things chen(qd,thc)that when that men 
docnhcen, ne haue nonecclliticthat men docn 
hem, cke tho ſame thyngs firlt oz they be docn, 
they been to commen without neceſſitie: fox 
why, there ben ſome chings to betidẽ olf which 
the ends and the betidings ol hem been abſo⸗ 
lute and quit of all neceſlitie. Foz certes. I ne 
trowe not Þ any man would layne this, that 
the thyngs that men doen now, that they ne 
were to betiden firſt, cre they were doen. And 
thitk ſame things, although men hadden wiſt 
hem befozne,yet they haue free betidings, Foz 
right as ſcience ofthings pzelent, ne bꝛingeth 
innonecelſitie to things that men Docn, right 
ſo tothe pꝛeſtience ot things to tõmen ne bꝛin⸗ 


geth in none neceſſitie to thinges to betiden, 


But thou mapeſt ſayne, that cf thilke ſame it 
is doubted,as whcther that of thilke thyngs, 
that ne haue none iflucs and betidings necel⸗ 
ſarics, if thcreofmay ben anypzcſcicuce, Foz 
certes,thcy ſeemen ta diſcoꝛden, tozthou we⸗ 
neſt, that if that things been ſeene beloze. that 
necellitie followech hem, and if neceflitte fay= 
icth hem. they ne might not beene wilt befoze, 


and p; nothing map be cõpꝛehended by ſcience, 


but certaint.ànd if tho things ne haue no cer 
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taine betidings. be purucighed as certopne,c 
ſhould be darkcneſlcof opinion, not ſoothtafts 
neſſe of ſcience. Ind thou wencſt that it bee di⸗ 
ners fro the holineſſe of ſcience, that any man 
ſbould deeme a thyng to bee otherwiſe than it 
i8 it ſelfezand the cauſe of this crrour ig, that 
of all the thyngs v euery wight hath knowe, 
they wene p tho thyngs been knowe one iy by 
the ſtrength, and bythe nature ol the thynges 
that been wiſt oz knowe, and it is all the con⸗ 
trarte : foz all that euer is knowe, it is rather 
compꝛʒehended a know, not after his ſtrength 
and his nature, but after the tacultie, that is to 
ſayne, the power and the nature of hem that 
knowen. Ind foz that this thyng ſbould now 
ſbewe by a (bozt enſample the roundnclle of a 
bodte,otherwile than the light of Þ eye know⸗ 
cth1t,andothcrwile than the touching, The 
looking, by caſting of his beams, waitethand 
lceth from afarre all the bodie together, with⸗ 
out mouing of it ſelle, but the touching clea⸗ 
ueth to the round body, and moueth about the 
enuironning, and compꝛehendeth the parties 
by roundneſſe and the man himſelke other wile 
beholdcth him, and otherwaicg imaginacion, 
and otherwiſe reaſon, and otherwile intelli⸗ 
gencc: Foz the wit compꝛehended without= 
fozth the figure of the bodie of man, that is 
vnſtabliſbed in the matter lubiect. But the 
imaginacion compꝛehendeth oncly the figure 
without the matter , RKeaſon ſurmountcth 
imaginacion, and compꝛehendeth by vniuer⸗ 
ſall looking, che common ſpecch, but the cyc of 
iniclitgencc1s higher, foz it lurmounteth the 
cnuixonning of the vniuerlitie , and looketh 
oucr that, by pure ſubtiltit of thought. The 
tike lame ſimple loꝛme of man, that is perdu⸗ 
table, in the deume thought, in whyche this 
ought greatlyto bee confadered, pᷣ̊ the highelt 
ſirengthe fox to compꝛehenden thynges, em⸗ 
bzaceth and contayneth the lower ltrength, 
but the lower ſtrength ne ariſcth not m no 
manner to pᷣ higher ltrength, Foz wit ne may 
compꝛehende nothyng out of matter, ne the 
imaginacian ne looketh not the vntucrſall 
ſpeteg, ne teaſon ne tateth not the ſimple 
tozme ſo as intelligence takethj it. But intel⸗ 
Ugence,that lookcth au abouen, when it hath 
tompꝛehended the fozme,it knowcthanb dec⸗ 


meth all che thynges that becne under the 
foznic,but ſbe anoweth 


| | m in chile manner, 
in whych it tcompꝛehendeththuke ſame ſim⸗ 
plc tome, ituat ne map neucr bee huowen 
of none of that other, that is to ſay, ta none 
of tho thꝛee fozcſaped ſtrengthes of the ſoule, 
foz it knoweth the vninetſicic of reaſon,” and 
the figure of imaginacion, and the ſcuſible 
matecriall concepued by wit, ne it ne bleth not 
ne 
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nt of reaſon ne of imagination ne ot wit with⸗ 
outfoꝛth, but it beholdcth all thyngs, ſo as 
ſball lap, by a ſtroke ot᷑ thought fermeip, with⸗ 
out diltoutſe ot collacton, Lertcs,rtaſon when 
it tookcth aay thing vatuerlall, it ne vleth not 
pechenderhthethyugesimagmableandicnſc: 
p2t 

bie, loꝛ teaſonis thce that definilþrth the vni⸗ 
ucrlall ot her conceit, rightthus , Manis a 
rcaſonable two: looted beaſt, and how ſo that 
this knowing ts vntucrrall, vet nis there no 
wight that ne wote well, ðᷣ a man is athyng 
imaginable and ſenſible, and this ume conſt 
dcreth well reaſon, but that nis not by um 
natton, not by wir; but it loonetizu by 
nable conceipcion. Aid ſo, 
_ —— of —— — — 
and fozmen „ 

wit ne were not pꝛeſent, vet it enutronneth 
and compꝛehendeth aul thungs ſeuſtble,not by 
rcaſon ſenſible of decining, but by reaſon ima⸗ 
ginatue. Sceſt thou not then, p all the things 
in knowing vlen moze of her facultie, oꝛ of her 
power, than they doen of the facnitic oꝛ ot 
power of things that bento knowen: ne that 
is no w2ong , foz ſo ag cutry tudgement ts, 
that deed oꝛ doing of him that demeth, it be⸗ 
houcth that cuery wight pertoꝛme his werke. 
and his eutencion not ot foꝛtaine power, but 
ot his pꝛoper power. 


Quondam porticus attulit. Obſcutos nimium 
ſenes, & cc - * 


Hen the pozch, that ts to ſay, 
ſ\ agate of the towne of Athens, 
e bereas Philoſophers hadden 
„ 3D, \congregacion to diſpute, thilk 
fk V poꝛch bought ſometime olde 

men full dark in her ſentences, 
that is to lay, Philoſophers 5 highten Stor: 
cicns, that wende that Images andſcnſibilt= 
ties, that is to ſay, ſenlible imaginations, oz 
cis imaginacions of ſenſible things, were em⸗ 
pꝛinted into ſoules fro bodies withouttooꝛth: 
as who ſayth, thilke Stoiciens wenden, 
the lonle had be naked ol himſcit, as a mirtour, 
02 a cleane perchemine fo that an ũgures mu⸗ 
ſtenfirffcommen fro thyngts frowr.hout into 
loules, and ben empꝛinted intoſoules,right as 
we ben wont ſometime by aſwikt pointen, to 
xen letters empꝛinted in the lmoothneſſe, oz 
in the plaincncſlc of the table ol waxe, oꝝ inthe 
parchemine, that hath no figure ne note in it. 
Gloſc. But now argucth Bocce agaynſt that 


F 
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opinion, and ſaych thus. But if the thziuing know 


ſoulc ne vnpliteth nothing, that is to late, ne 
doth thing by his pꝛoper mouing but 


ſuffreth — —ę— 


N 


and lieth ſubicct to the figures, and top notes 
of bodies withouttozth, and yecldeth mages 
idle, cuill and vaine, in the manner of a mir⸗ 
tour. hence thaueth then, oꝛ whence com- 
meth the uke knowing in our ſoule, that diſ⸗ 
cerncth and beholdeti all things.and whence 
is thellkeſtrength, that be holdeth the lingu⸗ 
lar things oꝛeis whence is the ſtrength, that 
deuideth thinges yknowe, and thilke ſtrength 
that gathered together thynges deuided, and 
ſtrength that choleth p entetchaunged way: 


.foz ſomtime it heaucththe head that is to ſay. 


that it heaneth vp the entencion to right high 
things, and ſometime it diſtendeth into right 
towrhyyrigg;and when it retourneth into hum. 
lelfe,it repꝛouethj and deſtroieth p faiſe things 
bythe true thingg. 

Certes this ſtrength is cauſe moe efficient 
and much moꝛe mightie, to ſeen and totznown 
things than thilkt cauſc that ſuſtreth and re⸗ 
cctueth the notes and figures, impꝛeſſed in 
mannerotmatter,Algatcs the paſſion, that is 
to lay, the ſufferaunce oz the wit in the quicke 
bodte,gocth befoze exciting, and moouing the 
ſtr of the thought, right ſo as when þ 
tlearenciſe ſmiteth the eyen, and moueth hem 
toſcene, oz tight ſo as voycc 02 ſounc hurleth 
totheecares,andcommoucthhem to hearken, 
then is theſtrengthok the thought moued and 
excited, clcapeth loꝛth to lemblabie mouings, 
the ſpeces that it halt within it lelte, and ad⸗ 
deth the ſpeces of the notes, and to thynges 
withoutfoozth, and medleth the Images of 
_ withoutkozth, to thinges hid within 


Quod ſi in corpotibus ſentiendis quamuis effici- 
ant inſtrumenta ſenſuun &c. 


ut what is that in bodies to 
ve fcelcd, that is toſap, in the 
as taking:and inthe knowing of 
Y bodily thynges, And albeit ſo 


— 


— h, 
mouen and entalenten the inſtruments of rhe 
wits,and all be it ſo that the paſſion of the bo⸗ 
die, that is tofaine,the wit. oꝛ the luſteraunce, 
goeth bekozne the ſtrength, oꝛ the wozching 
tourage the which paſſion oz ſuffcraunce, cle⸗ 
peth foozth the decde of the thought in it leite. 
and moucth and extiteth in this meane while 
the fozmes that retcth withinfozth, and in 
ſenſible bodtes, ag I hauc ſaid, our courages 
nis not taught oz empꝛinted, by paſſion to 
theſe but demeth and knoweth 

the paſſion oz ſuffcrance, 


of his owne 


been abſolute, andquicke fro all talcnts oꝛ at 
fections ofbodics, as God ox his angels, ne 
followcn not in diſcerning thinges obiect fro 
withoutfozth, but they acrompliſben andſpe= 
den the deeds ol her thought. Bythis reaſon 
the there commen many maner of knowings; 
to diuerle and to differing ludſtaunces. 
Foz the wit ol the bodie, the which wit is 
nakt d. a dilpoiled ol all other knowing, thule 
wit commen to beaſtes, the which ne mowen 
not mouen hemſelfe here and there as Dilters 
and Muſkics, and other ſuch ſbcU-fiſb of the 
ſea, that cleauen and been nourtibed to rocks: 
but thcxmagtinacton commeth ot remnable 
beaſtg that ſcemen to haue talent toſlien, oꝝ tu 
deſiren any thing: But realon is all onelythe 
linage of manzz ind, right as intel cis al 
onclythe dune nature af which t eth, 
that the ilke knowing is maze woꝛth than is 
eicher, ſens it knoweth by his pꝛoper nature, 
not only hisſubicct, as who lait it ne know⸗ 
eth not all only that appertatnethpzopreripto 
his knowing. but it knoweth the ſubtects ol 
all other knowings, But how ſball it then be, 
if that wit and imaginacion ſtriuen ayen rea⸗ 
ſoning, and ſapne, that of the ilkt vniuertali 
thing, that reaſon weneth to ſeent, that it nis 
right naught, foz wit and imagination ſayne, 
that that is ſenſible oʒ umagmable, it ne may 
not been vniuerlall. 45211 | 
Then is there either the iudgement ofrcax 
ſon ſooth ne that there nis nothing lenſihle, oꝛ 
Ils fo that reaſon wote well p many thyngs 
ben lubictt to wit, and to imaginacion: then is 
the conception of reaſon vaine and falſe which 
that looketh and compꝛehendeti that that is 
ſenũible and ſingular, as bnucrſall; And if 
that the realon would aunſwere ayenſt thcle 
two, that is to ſap, to wit and imaginacion, 
and ſaythat ſoothlyſbe her ſelfe, p is to ſayne, 
reaſon, looketh and campꝛehendeth byreaſon 
of vniucrſalitte both that that is ſenũible, and 
that that is imagina ble, and thuͤtze two, that 
is to ſaine, wit and imaginacion, ne mowen 
not ſiretchen bemſelte to the knowing of vni⸗ 
ucrſalitie, foz that p̊ knowing of hem ne may 
not excceden ne ſurmounteny bodily figures, 
Lertcs, of the knowing ofthings, men ough⸗ 
ten rather ytuen moze credence, to themoze 
ſtedfaſt, and to the moꝛe perſite tudgement, in 
this manner ſtriuing, then we ÿ haue ſtrength 
ok reaſoning, andofinaginacion, and of wit, 
that is toſay, by reaſon and by imaginacion, 
we ſhould rather pꝛaiſe the cauſe of teaſon, as 
who ſayeth, than the cauſe of wit and of ima⸗ 
ginacion,Demblable thing is it, that the rea⸗ 
fon of mankind ne weneth not, that the diuine 


intelligente beholdeth oꝛ knoweth thyngs to 
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tome, but right as the reaſon of man kind kno: 
weth hem: Foz thou argutſt thug, that if that 
it ne ſteme not to meu that ſome thinges haue 
ccrtatnedetidings, they ne may not ber wilt, 
beloze tettainiy they bitiden, and thenis there 
no pꝛeſdentce ot᷑ thilke things, and it we tram, 


that pꝛeltieuce be in theſe things then is there 


nothing that betideth by ncceſſutt. But if we 
might haue the indgement of ꝓ dmt hoght. 
as we bren partentcant ceaſon tigt ſo as we 
hauedemed, that it ihoneti:-byymaginacton 
and wu, æ bencath reaſon;right ſo would wee 
deemen aint it were rightfull thyng; qhamang 
reaſon ought to ſubmit it cle. to: becheneatꝭ 
the dunnetZought, fozwhichtt woce may. as 
who ſapth that it we mi counſail. that we 
inhaunte pain the heightofthilkeſurraigne 
inttiugenre, foz there wall reaſon well ſecne 
thatþinemapuot behdiÞin itſclfe:s certes. 
that is thas, in whar manner the pꝛeſcience of 
Godſecthaiitzings/anddeſini{bech, altgogh 
they haue nocertam betuungs:ne this is none 
opinton, but xatherthe itte of the ſonc⸗ 
tain ſcieuce that is not ſhet wit hin no manner 
of bound. 

zeit,, unde X 

Qa varijs terras animalia permeant figuris. 
Namquauaxtento ſunt corpore, &c. 

1 


he beaſts paſſen by the earths 
[by full diucrgftgures,foz ſome 
ot he haue her bodies ſtraught, 
and crepen in the duſt, a dawn 
after hem a trace, 02 a fozongh 
| A cõtinued chat is to ſap, as Ne-= 
ders and Dnatles; and other beaſtes, by the 
wandering lightacſſcof her wings, beaten the 
windes, and ouerlwimmen the lpaces ok the 
long dire by moſt flying. | 
And other beaſts gladden hemſelfto diggen 
her trates oꝛ het ſteppes in the eatth, with her 
going. oꝛ with her feet, and to gone either by 
the. grecne ſieldes . oʒ eis to walken vnder the 
woods, And all be it ſu that thou ſceſt, p they 
dilcoꝛden by diuers koꝛmes algates her faces 
enclined, heauitth her dull wits, only ỹ linage 
of. man heaueth higheſt his high head, a ſtau⸗ 
deth light with bis vrzight body, beholdech 
the tarths vnder him. And but if thou earthly 
man waxeſt cuill out of thy wit, this figure a⸗ 
mont ſteth thee that aſkeſt the heuen with thy 
right viſage,and haſt arciſed thyfozchead, to 
denten vpon high thy courage o p thythoght 
ur be not heauied, ne put lowe vnder foot, lith 
that thy body is lo high arciſed. 


Quoniam igitur vti paulo ante monſtratum eſt, 
omne quod ſcitur, &c. 
Therc⸗ 


lis. a. AS. © = F IF. WW wo 
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Herfozc then, as 1 haue ſbew⸗ 
ed a little here befozne,that all 
thing v it wilt, nis not known 
by his nature pꝛoper, but by 
the nature of hem p compꝛe⸗ 
henden it. Let vs looken now, 
in as much as it is lefull to vs, as who ſaieth, 
let vs looken now as we may, which that is 
the eſtate of the Diuine ſubſtaunce, ſo that we 
may well know eke what his ſcience is. To 
common iudgement of all creatures reaſona⸗ 
bles, then is, that God is eterne. Let vs conli⸗ 
der then what is eternitie fo certes, that ſhall 
ſbewcn vs togider the diuine nature, and 7 di⸗ 
nine ſcience.Eternitie then is perfit polleſſion, 
and all together of life interminable, and ß ſbe⸗ 
wethp moe clcarely by the compariſon oz col⸗ 
lacion of tempoʒall thyngs. 

Foꝛ al thing that liueth in time it is pꝛelent, 
and p2ocecdeth fro pzcteritics, into futures, 
that is to lain, from time paſſcdintottme com- 
ming: ne there nis nothing eſtabliſhed in time 
that may embzacen togither all the ſpace of 
this life, foꝛ certes vet ne hath it not taken the 
time ot to moꝛrow, and it hath loſt that of yc- 
ſterday. And tertes, in the life ol this day ye ne 
liuen no moꝛe, but right as in thig moouable 
andtranſitozte moment, Thenthilke thing Þ 
ſuffcreth tempoꝛall condicion, although that it 
ncucr began to be, ne though it nuuer ceaſe to 
be(as Atiſtotle demed of p woꝛld ) and althogh 
the like ol it bee — — of —— 
yet algates nis it no ſuch thing, as men m 
trowen by right Þ it is eterne. Foz although 
that it compꝛehend and embꝛate p ſpace of the 
life infinite, yet algatcs ne embꝛaceth it not 
the ſpace of the life altogither, foz it ne hath 
not the futures that be not pet: Ne it ne hath 
no lenger the pꝛeterities ̊ ben done oz paſlcd, 
But thilke thing then, that hath and compꝛe⸗ 
hendeth togider all the plenty of the like inter⸗ 
minable to whom there ne faplcth nought ol 
the future, and to whom there nis nought of 
the pꝛeteritit eltaped oꝛ paſſed, thilke ſame is 
ywitncſſcd and pzooued by tight to ben etern. 
And it behoueth by neceſſitie, that thiln thing 
be al way pꝛelent to himſcife, and competent: 
as whoſayth, al way pꝛeſent to-himſelke, and 
ſo mightie, that all be right at his plcaſaunce, 
and that he haue all pz 
mouable time, Wherefozc fome men trowen 


the tnfinite of the 
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ning, foz other thing it is to bee lad by the life 
(interminable, as Platograuntcdtop 
and other thing it ts to embꝛace togithet ail 
the pꝛelence of the life that is interminable, 
which thing is clere and maniteſt to the diuine 
thought. He it ne ſbould not ſeeme to vs that 
God is elder than things that been makedby 
quantitie ot time but rather bythe pzoſperttie 
of — a — mo⸗ 
uuiqs ot temperaui things followcth this pꝛe. 
ſcnearie eſtate of this life immouable, and ſo, 
as it ne may not countrefctennefaineit, ne be 
euenlike to it foꝛ the immobilitie, 5; is to ſay. 
that is inthe eternitie of & O D it laileth and 
faileth into moouing fro the ſimplicitie of thc 
pꝛelente of God, and diſincreaſeth in theinftnit 
quantitieof future and pꝛeteritit. And ſo ag it 
may not haue togider all the plentie ok þ life, 
algates yet foz as much as it ccaſeth neuer foʒ 
to ben in ſome manner yet it ſcemethſomedeic 
to vs, that it followeth and reſembleth thilke 
thing. that it ne may not attainc to, nt fulũllen, 
and bindett it ſelle to ſome manner pꝛelence of 
this little moment: the which pꝛeſence ofthis 
litle and ſwift moment foz pᷣ it beareti a man⸗ 
ner unage ot litzeneſſe ot the aye dwelling of 
God it graunteth to ſuch manner thyngs, as 
it betideth to, p it ſemcthhemas thele thyngs 
haue ben, and ben. Andfoz that the pꝛelence ot 
ſuch little moment ne may not dwell, therfoze 
it rauiſbed and tooke the infinite way ol time, 
that is to ſay, by ſutteſſion, and bythis manere 
it is done. foz that it ſhould contmue the life in 
going, ol the which lite it ne might not cnbzace 
the plentie of dwelling. and fo} thy il we wol⸗ 
len put wozthte names to things that lollow⸗ 
en Plato et vs ſay then ſoothly, that God is 
eterne, and that the wozld is perpetuell. Then 
lith euerytudgement knoweth & compꝛehen⸗ 
deth by his own nature, things p deen ſubtect 
vnto him, there is to God alwayeg: meterne 
and a pꝛetentarie eſtate. And the ſtitnes ot᷑ him 
(yn rpc! ede 
mp ; 
ceth and conlidereth all the infinite ſpaces bf 
times pzetcrities,andof times futures; And 
looketh in his llmpte knowing all thrnges of 
— — 
ht now. At thou woitFheuthinkeo and 


uile the pzcſcience, by'whych it knoroeth ali 
thyngs, thou ne (hattnot 


wzongfully, ay —— — that it ſce- — — ce: 
d ato, t dad neuer moze rightfuli ſcience dt pꝛetence 
— time, that it neuer ſhall haue fay- ozof inſtance that neuer ne fayleth,foz whych 
dee eee eee 
mak | 
they wene — and God be maked blilbed full ferre fro right low things, and be- 


together cterne, And that is a wzongfuli wes 
My 


F 9 


holdeth: from aferve all thynges, tight as it 
| were 


4 
1 
1 

2 


' The fifth booke of Boecius. 


were fro the hie height of thyngs. hy altzeſt 


thou then, oz why dilputeũt thou then, that 


thilke thyngs been done by netellitie, whyche 
that been pleene and yknowen by the diuine 
light e (ith that fozſooth men ne maken nat 
thilke things neceſlaric, which that theyſecne 
been ydone in her light, foz addeth thy behol- 
ding any neccſlitic to thilke thynges whych 
thou beholdeſt pzeſent e Bo, Nay(qd.J.)Pht, 
Lertes (qd. be) then, if men mighten maken 
any digne compariſon oz collacion of the pꝛe⸗ 
ſente diuine, and of the pꝛeſence of mankinde, 
right ſo as ye ſeene ſome thyngs in this tem» 
pozall pzeſence.right ſoſecth God all thing by 
his cterne pzeſcnce,USherfoze this diuine pꝛe⸗ 
ſcience ne chaungeth not the nature ot the pꝛo⸗ 
pertie ol thyngs, but beholdeth ſuch thyngs 
pꝛelent to him ward, as they ſboulden betiden 
to you ward in time to commen, Ne it ne con⸗ 
foundcth not the iudgement or things, but by 
one ſight of his thought. he knoweth p things 
to commen, as welinerellary as not neceſſaty. 
Eight ſo when ye ſeent together a man walke 
on the earth, and the ſunne arilen in the hcuen, 
all be it ſo, that ve leene all together that one 
and that other: yet neucrthclclle weer deemen 
and diſcernen,that that one is voluntary, and 
that other is neceſſary: Aight ſothen the de⸗ 
uine looking, beholding all things vndcr him, 
ne troubleth nat the qualitie of thynges that 
been certainly pzclcnt to him ward, but as to 
the condition of time,fozfooth they ben future, 
foz which it follo weth, that this nis none opi⸗ 
mõ, but rather a ſtedtaſt knowing yſtrengthed 


vy loothnelic, that when that Godknowcrh 


any thing to be he ne vnwote nat Þthilk thing 
wanteth necelſtt ie to be, this is to ſayne, that 
when Godknqweth anything to betide, hee 
wote wel that it ne hath no neceflity to betide. 
And it thou ſeiſt here, that thilkethyng that 
God ſeethto betide, it ne may nat vnbetide as 
who lapethſt mote betide, and thilke thynge 
that n man nat bubetide, it mote betiden by 
neceſſity;andthat thouftrein me to this name 
of thrureſſitit a Certeg JP will well confeſſcn 
anUbeknowana thin ſad trouth, but 
vaneth-({hall there any tight now ſrenc it, oz 
come thereto, but if that he be beholder of the 
Dininet Jimi anſwere thee thus, 


e> That thitkt thing thatis future, when it is 


referred tothe diuminendwing, then it is ne⸗ 
ceſſarie. Burt certes, when it is vnderſtanden 
inhisowne iind mentetne it vttetiy free and 
abſolutefroillneceſſitres; da tettes there ben 
two manners of neceflities.that one neceſſitie 
is ſimple, that it behoueth vy nceellitie, that all 
men be moꝛtall ox deadiꝝ: another necefſity is 
tondicionell, ag thus, if thou woſt that a man 


walkcth,it bchoueth by necellitie þ he walke, 
thilke thing then that any wight hathivnou 
to be. it ne may nat be none otherwile than he 
knoweth it to be. But this condicion ne dꝛaw⸗ 
eth not with her thilke necell ty ſimple, koʒ cer⸗ 
tes, this neteſſitie condicionell, the pꝛopet na⸗ 
ture of it nemaketh it nat but thc adicction of 
the condicion maketh tt, Foz no neceſlitie ne 
tonſtrayneth a man to gone, goth by his pzo- 
per wul, all be it ſo, that when he goth, that is 
neceſlary that he gothe. YUtght on this ſame 
manner then, ik that the puruepaunce of God 
ſeeth any thyng pꝛelent, then mote thilk thing 
been by neceſſitie, although that it ne haue no 


necellitie of his owne nature. But certes, the da 


futures that bctiden by kreedome of arvitric, 
GOD ſeeth hem all togider pzeſcnt, Theſe 
things then if they been referred to the diume 
light, then been they maked neceſſarie by the 
condicion of the diume knowing, But certes, 
if thilkc thyngs been conſidered by hemlclfe, 
they been abſolute of neceſſitie, and ne fozictcn 
not, ne ceaſcy not of the libertie of her owne 
naturc, Thencertes,without doubt, all the 
thyngs ſbullen been done, which p God wote 
be foꝛne, that they ben to commicn and betiden 
of tree arbitrie, oꝛ of free will, that all be it ſo 
that they betiden, yet algates ne leſe they not 
her pꝛopet nature in being, by the which, firſt 
02 they weten doen, they hadden power not to 
haue betidꝭc. Boecius,UWhat is this to ſayne 
then ( qd. Y that things ne be not neteſſary by 
her pꝛoper nature, ſo that they commen in all 
her manners in the lik cneſſe of neceſſitic, by 
condicion of the diutne lcicncee Philoſophie, 
This is p diffcrence(qd.ſþe) that thothyngs, 
which that J purpolco thce n litle here befozn, 
that is to ſaine, Sunneariſing,and the man 
waltzing that there whilcs that thilke things 
been done, theyne might not ben vndone: Aa⸗ 
thelele that one ol hem oz it was done, but not 
that other. Right ſo it is here, þ the thynges 
which p Godyath pzeſcnt, withouten doubt 
they ſbullen been, but ſonic ol hem difcendeth 
of:thenaturcof thyngs, as the ſunne ariſing, 
and lome diſeendeth of the power of p doers, 
As the man walking, Boccius, Then ſayed 
J.now2ong;thatif theſe thyngs bee refcrred 
tothe diutneknowing.then deen they neteſla⸗ 
tie; and il they been conſidered by hemſell, then 
deene they abſolute fro the bonde ol necclitie, 
Right lo as all things that appereth oꝛ ſbew⸗ 
cth to the wur it thou referre hem to reaſon it 
t vntutrſall. and if thou looke it oz relerteit to 
td{cifc.thtn is it lingulat. But now if thou ſaiſt 
thus, that if that it be in my power tochann= 
geumy purpole, then (ball J voiden the pur⸗ 
uepaunce ot God, when peraduenture J — 
ue 


Withſtand thE:andeſchewthou vites, woz⸗ 
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haue — the things which that he zno· 
weth befozne. 's 

Philoſo,Thenſball anſweren thee thus: 
Certes, thoumatſt well change — 
but foz as much as the pꝛeſent ſoothnelle ofthe 
diuine puruciaunte beholdeth that thou maiſt 
chaungec thy purpoſe.# whether thou thaunge 
it 02no, and whiderward that thou tourne it. 
thou ne maiſt not eichew the dune pꝛeſtience, 
right lo thou ne maltſt not flid the light of the 
pꝛeſent eye, although that thou tourn thy ſeife 
by thy free will into diuers actions, But thou 
mapeſt ſayne ayen to this, thus: Howe ſhall it 
then be, bal not the dium ictence den chaunge 
by my diſpolicion, when that J will one 
now and now another thing And thuk 
ciente ne ſeemeth it not to enterchũge ſtounds 
of knowing, as whotarth.neſdalienocſenen 
to vs, that the diuine pꝛeltiente entercham⸗ 
geth his diuers ſtoundg ol knowing, ſo that it 
know ſomctune onethyng, and ſomctume it 
bnoweth the contrarieof that thing z 

Phil. No loꝛſooth (ad. be) toʒ p; diuine light: 
renneth bcfozne and ſeeth all the futures, and 
clepeth hem apen, and tetourneti hem to the 
pꝛoper pꝛeſcience othis pꝛopet knowing ne he 
enterchãgeth not d as thou weneſt p oui ds 
of his toꝛe no wing as nowe this nowe that: 
but he dwelling aye commeth delezn, and om 
bꝛaceth at oſtroke allthe mutatiau s. and this 
pꝛelcience to coparhetden# to ſern ali things. 
God ne hathnottakenit-oftho:vgidings ot 
things to cõmen, but of his pwptr 
And ytrcbyts — — 
putteſt a litele — — 
itt unwoꝛthy thun to late, that our futut 
yeut᷑ caufeofthe — — 
firength of the dunn ſciente, which that en 
bꝛateth al things vy his prlenthty knowihu; 
cltabliſheth manner to all thynges, and it nt 
oweth not tolatt th that thels 


things ben thug / ehnt is to tat 

not miu | — then is 

there freedome 

— — — 

poſen not wicked mas pairisgo — 

lings of men,p ben aidauitedfalt 
> neceſſity and % oball 

—— — 

— ſight reuncth aldi with quali⸗ 

yofrywdcdds;difpenſing oz oꝛdeimngmeden 

to — . —ͤ— 

midlene md i brenthtre not ꝑut in od 

hope ⁊ p2aycrs,y ne mowea not bern vaſpced= 

ful ne without benrightfull, 


ſhtp and laue thou bertucg, —ů— conrtge 
- rightful hopcs;yreld thou haynble pzapers 


is But as it were a 
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and high. Great nec eſlitie of ptowellc — 
vertue is enchatged and commaunded to you, 
if yee nill not diſſimulen, (ith that ye wozchen 
and done, that is fofatne,your deeds and your 
werks befozne the epen ol the iudge that ſceth 
and alto that demettz all! gracias. 


q Thus endeth the booke of Boectys 
of the conſolation ot MH | 
; loſophte, UU: 


Lp The Booke comment entt- 
tuled, Sen Dreams, 


By the perſan af a ouring Knight ſiting vnder 
an Ole, is meant lohn of Gaunt, Puke of Lan- 
caſter, greatty lamenting the death ot one whom 
— _ y _ „ vr to bee Blanch the 

ucheſſe. 
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Ok nothing how it conuneth o2 gothe, 
To me nis — — ozlorye; © 

All is ylichs god to a. 
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Foz IJ een 
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All day in pont to fall adoun, | 
Foz ſozrowtfulltmaginatioun : 
nope Js alway wholly in ay mind. 
Ind well ene in 
It werd to 
Fo: natute would — | 
— — if 
ot long rene to — 945 
d Jene end ee 
n rte 
Sleepe, and this melantolie 
And dꝛede J haue ſoz to 
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That ncucr was found as it tels "BEE 
Boꝛd, ne man ne 
Kight thus this king 


cicsloſt bis life, 


Now foz to ſpeake abAcrone his wile, | 


This lady that was left at home, 
Hath wonder, that the ung ne comt 

Home foꝛ it was a long teme: 
Anon her hart began toperne, 

And foz that her thaug ht cuermo 
It was not wele, her thought ſo, 
She longed ſa atter the king, 

That ccrte$ it wert a pttous thing 
To tell her hearteiy ſozrowtulllife, 
That lbe had, this noble wile, F 
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: NowbnderandwelLandtadekeepes. 
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So Z not what is beſt to do: Foz him alas ſhc loued alderbeſt, 
But men might aſke me whyſo © -- Anon ſbe ſent both caſt and weſt 
Imap not ſicepe, and what me is. To leeke him. but theytound him nought. 
But natheleſle, who alte this, Alas(qd.ſbe)that 1wag wzought, 
Leſcth his aſking truly, Whether my loꝛd my loue be dead, 
My ſcluen — tell why Certes I nul ncuer eat bead, 
The looth, but truly as J gelle, I make a vom to my God hire, 
T hold it be a ſickeneſſe But J mowe ot my loꝛd here, 
That I haue ſuſtred this eight pere, Such ſoꝛrow this lady to her tooke, 
And yet my boot is neuer the nere: That truly I that made this booke, 
Foz there is philicien but one, ſuch pute and ſuch routh 
That may me heale, but that is done: rede her ſoꝛrow, that by my trouth 
Paſſe we ouer vnitll ekt, Ifarde the wozſe all themozrow | 
That will not be, mote nteds be left, After,to thinden on her ſozrow, 
Our uͤrſt matter is good to keepe. So whenthiglady condhereno word, | 
Do when J ſaw 2 5 That no man might find her loꝛd, 
Now of late this other nit Full oft ſbe lwoned, and ſaid alas, 
Upon my bed Iſatc vpzight, Foz ſoʒrow fall migh wood ſbe was, 
and bade one reach me abooke, He ſbe coud no rede but one, 
A Komaunce, and it me tooke But dovone on knees ſbe ſate anone, 
To rede and dꝛiue the night away: And wept, thot pitie was to here. 
Foz me thought it better play, A mercy ſmeet lady dere 
Than cither at Cheſſe oz Tables. Ad. ſbe)to uno her goddeſle, 
And in this booke were wutten fables, Hcipe me out ol this diſtreſſe, 
That Licrkcs had in old time, | And yeue me grace my loꝛd to ſec 
Indother Poets put in rime, Doone,oz wert where ſo he bee, 
To rede, and ſoꝛ to be in mind, Oz how he farcth,oz in what wile, 
Uhtle men loued the law of kind. And J ſball make pouſacrifice;- 
This booke ſpake but of ſuch thmgs,' And holly yours become J ſþall, 
Ok qucenes liues, and of kings, With good will, body, hatt, and all, 
And many other things male And bur thou wolt this, iadyſwete, 
Among all this J — Send me and mete 
2 Aumpflecpeſomecertaineſweuen, - 
This was the tale cceroagaking Wihhcrethzoughthat Il'mayknow euen 
Chat hight Scics,; E A Whther mplozdbequickeo; dead. 
The beſt that might | ' -, 2:Withthatwozd\bching Downethe head, 
Indi ueene hight Auen, = Indfcilinaſwowne,as asdone, 
So it bekell thereatcer ſoune Der women caught ber by anne. 
This king woll wenden ducrſce: da nzougyt her in bed all naued. 
To tellen ſboꝛtly when that he And ſbe fozvoeped and fozwaked, 
Was in theſcc,thus in tus wile, ATR thusrhedead licepe |. 
Sucha tempeſt gant@rile, 12 5 thetooke keepe;ʒ 
That ade ermaſtmdmiadeie full, J. 
And cleft her ſhip,and dzeint hem all, 
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And do it goneto Alcione 

The qucene, there ſbe lieth alone, 

And lbew her ſboꝛtly, it is no nay, 

How it was dꝛeint this other day, 

And do the body ſpeake tight fo, 

Night as it was wonted to do, 

The whilcs that it was aliue, 

Go now faſt, and hye thee bliue. 
This mellenger tooke leue and went 

Upon his way, and neuer he ſtent 

Till he came to the darze valley, 

That ant bet weecne rockest vey, 

There neuer pet grew coznenggras, 

Ne tree, ne naught that oughe was, 

Bcaſt ne man, ne nought eis, 

Sauce that there were a ew wels 

Came renning fro the cliffegadovone, 

That made a deadiy ſlecping ſowne, 

And rennen downe tight by acaue, 

That was vnder a tocke ygraue, 

Amid the vallep wender deepe, 

There theſe gods lay allcepe. 

Moꝛpheus and Eclympaſteire, 

Chat was the god of fleepes heire, 

That ſlept, and did nonc other werke. 
This caue was alſo as dere 

As hell pitte, ouer all about, 

Chey had good ſicyſer loʒ to tout, 

To vyt who might lleepe belt, 

Some hing her chin vpon her beſt, 

And llept vpꝛigbt her head yhed, 

And ſome lay naked in her bed, 

And llept whiles their daics laſt, 
This mellanger come reuning faſt, 

And cried ho, ho, awatze anone, 

It was koꝛ naught, there heagd him none, 

Awakclqd. he) who licth there, 

And blew his hoꝛne right in her care, 

And cricd awaketh wonder hyc. 
This god of ſleepe, with his one cye 

Laſt vp, aud ached who clcpeththere, 

It am d. this mellengerc) 

June bade thou thoulveit gone, 

And tolo him what he !hould done, 

As 1 hauc told you here beloze, 

It is no necbrchearte it moꝛe, 

And went his way when he had aide: 

Anone this god of flepc abꝛaide 

Out of his ſicepe, and gan to go, 

And did as he had bidde him do, 

Tookc vp the dead bodyſoone, 

And barc it fozth to Alcione 

His wifc the queene,there as ſbe lay, 

Right cuen a quarter befoze day, 

And ood tight at her beds fete, 

Ind called her right as ſbe hete 

By name and ſaid: Myſweet wife 

Awakc,ict be your ſozrowfult life, 


Fo02 in your ſozrow there lyeth no rede, 

Foz ccrtes [week loue I am but dede, 

Be ſball me neuer on liue yſce, 

But good lweet hart looke that yce 

Bury my body, toꝛ ſuch a tibe 

Be mowe it find the ſee beside, 

And farewell lwete, my woꝛlds bliſſe. 

I pꝛay God pour ſozrow lille, 

Too little while our bliſſe laſteth. 
With that her eyen vp ſüc caſteth, 


And ſaw naught:alas(qd. be foꝛ ſozrow, 


And died within the third mozrow, 


But what ſbe ſatdmoze in that iwowe, 


Imap nat teil it you as now. 

It were too long foz to dwell, 

My firſt matere I will vou tell. 

Uhercfoze I haue told this thing, 

Ot Alcione, and Seis the king. 
Foz thus much bare 4 ſay wele, 

J had be doluen cuerydcle, 


And dead right thzough defaut ol ſlcepe; 


I I ne had red, and tatze kepe 
Ok this tale next befoze, | 
And J wull tell you wherfoze, 
Foz Jne might fox bote ne bale 
Sleepe, oꝛ I had redde this tale 
Ok this dꝛeint Seis the king. 
And ofthe gods of flecping, 

When J had red this tale wele, 
And ouerlooked it euerydele, 
Me thought wonder if it were ſo, 
Foz I had ucuer heard ſpeake oʒtho 
Ok no gods, that coud make 
Men to ſicepe ne foꝛʒ to wake, 
And J ne kucwoncuer God but one, 
And in my game J laid anone, 
And pet me liſt right cuill to picy,. 
Nat her than that ſbould dep 
Thzough defaut of ſlecping thus, 
J woulodgiucthilke Mozpheus, 
£©2that goddcſſe dame Juno, 
Oz ſome wight cis, 3] nerought who, 
To make incllepe,and haue lome reſt; 
4 will giue him the alther beſt 
Peft,that euer he abode hig liue, 
And here on ward, right now as bliue, 
It he woll make me lleepe alite, 
Ok downe of pure Doues white, 
IJ woll cue him a ſcatherbed, 
Kaied with gold and right well cled, 
Inſine blacke Sattin doutremere, 
And many a pillow, and cucry bere, 
Ok cloth of raines toflepe on ſolt, 
Him thare not need to turne off, 
And J woll pcue him all that fals 
To his chamber and to his hals, 

woll do paint with pure gold, 

nd tapite hem full m_— - ld, 
r. ll. 
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Ot 


Toſing,foz ech ort hem him pained 


Of one ſute this ſball he haue, 
Jt I wilt where were his caue, 
Ik he can make me lleepe ſoone, 
As did the god deſſe, queene Alcionc. 
And thus this ile god Moꝛpheus 
Map win ok me mo fees thus 
Than cuer he wan: and to Juno, 
That is his goddcſle, J ſball o do, 
I trowe that ſhe ſhall hold her paid. 
Jhad vnneth that woꝛd yſaid, 
Right thus as J haue told you, 
That ſuddainly I niſt how, 
Such a luſt anone me tooke 
To lleepe, that right vpon my booke 
J tell aſleepe, and there with cuen 
Me mette lo inly ſuch a tweuen, 
So wonderkull, that neuer yet 
I trowe no man had the wit 
To conne well my ſweuen rede. 
No, not Joſeph without dzede, 
Ok Egppt. he that rad ſo, 
The king meting Pharao, 
No moꝛc than coud the leaſt of vs. 
He nat ſcartely Macrobeus, 
He that wꝛote all the auiſion 
That he met of king Dcipion, 
The noble man the Affricgn, 
Such mcruatles foꝛtuncuthan, 
J trowe arede my dꝛeames euen. 
Lo thus it was, this was myſucuen, 
Me thought thus that it was Map, 
And in the dawning there lay, 
Me met thus in my bed all naked, 
And looked koꝛth fox I was waked, 
Mit male toules a great he pe. 
That had afraied me out of my llepe, 
Thꝛough noile andſweetnelle ok her long, 
And as me met, they late among 
Upon my chamber roofe without 
Upon the tyles ouer allabout, 
And eueriche ſong in his wile 
The moſt ſolemue ſeruiſe 
By note that cuer man J trow 
Had heard, foꝛ ſome of hem ſong low, 
Some high. and all ol one accoꝛd, 
To tell ſboꝛtly at o wozd, 
Tas ncuer heard ſo ſwcet ſteuen, 
But it had be a thing ok heuen, 
So merry a ſowne ſo ſweet entuncs, 
That certes foz the towne of Tewnes 
Inolde, but J had heard hem ſing, 
Foꝛ all mychamber gan to ring, 
Thꝛough linging ot her crmonie, 
Foz inſtrument noꝛ melodie 
Was no wherc heard pet halle ſoſwete, 
Noz of accoꝛd halfe ſo mete, 
Foꝛ there was none of hem that kained 
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To find out many craitte notes. 
They ne ſpared nat her thzotes, 
And ſooth to ſame my chamber was 
Full well depainted and with glas 
UUere all the windowes well yglaſcd 
Full clere, and nat an hole ycraſed, 
That to behold it was great ioy, 
Fo: holly all the Cozy of Troy 
Was in the glailing ywꝛought thus, 
Ok Hectoꝛ, and oł king Pamus, 
Ok Achilles, and ol king Laomedon, 
And cke ol Medea, and of Jaſon, 
Ok Patris, Heleine, and ol Lauime, 
And all the walz with colours ſine 
Mere paint, both text and gloſe, 
And all the Komaunt of the Koſe, 
My windowes weren lhit echone, 
And though the glaſſe the lunne (bone 
Upon my bed with bꝛight bemes, 
With manp glad gildyſtremes, 
Ind cke the welkin was lo kaire, 
Blew,bught,clexe was the aire, 
And full attempze,foz ſooth it was, 
Fozneythertoo cold ne hote it nas, 
Ne in all the wclkin was no cloud. 
And as Jlap thus wonder loud, 
Me thought 1 heard an hunt blow 
Caſſay his great hoꝛnc, and foz to know 
hct her it was clere.oz hoꝛſe ofſovone, 
And J heard going both vp and downe 
Men, hozſe, hounds, and other thing, 
And all men ſpeake of hunting, 


How they would lee the hart with ſtrength, 


And how the hart had vpon length 
So much enboled, J not now what. 

Anon right when J heard that, 
How that they would on hunting gone, 
I was tight glad, and vp anone 
Tooke my hoꝛſe, and foꝛth I went 
Out ot chamber, I neuer ſtent 
Till I come to the ſield without, 
There ouertooke I a great rout 
Ok hunters, and eke of fozreſters, 
And many relaies and limers. 
And highed hein to the fozrelt faſt, 
And J with hem o at the laſt 
Jaſtzed one lad, a lymere, i 
Sap fellow, who ſhall hunt here 
Qd. Hand he anſwered ayen, 
Sir, the Empcrour Octonyen 
Qd. he) and is here faſt by, 

A gods halle in good time ( qd. T) 
Go we laſt, and gan toride, 
When we come to the koꝛreſt ſide, 
Eucry man did right ſoone, 
As to hunting kell to done, 

The maiſter hunt, anone fote hote 
Mith his hozne blew thꝛee mote 


At 
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At the vncoupling of His houndts, 
mithin a while the hart found is 
Jhallowed, and rechaſed faſt 
Long time, and ſo at the laſt 
This hart rouſed and ſtale away 
Fro all the hounds a pzeute way. 

The hounds had ouerſbot him all, 
And were vpon a default prall, 
Therewith the hunt wonder fall 
Blew a fozlopn at the laſt, 

1 was gowalked fro my tree, 

And as J went, there came by me 

A whelpe, that lawned me as I ſtood, 

That had yfollowed, and coud no good, 

It came and crept to me as low, 

Kight ag it had me yknow, 

Held downe his head, and ioyned his cares, 

And lad all ſmooth dovone his heates. 
J would haue caught it anone, 

It fled,and was fro me gone, 

As J him followed, and it fozth went 

Downe by afloury greene it went 

Full thicke of graſle,fullſoft and ſweet, 

Uith floures fcle faire vnder feet, 

And little vſed, it leemed thus, 

Foz both Floza,and Zepherus, 

They two, that make floures grow, 

Had 2 her W trow, 

Fo2 it was on to behold, 

Te the — ol 

o be gapert c 
To haue mo flouregluch ſeuen, 

As in the welken ſterres be, 

It had kozget the pouerte | 

Ot winter, through his cold moꝛrowes 
That made it ſulk3r;and his ſozrowes 
All was fozyete that was ſecne, 
Foz all the wood was woren grecne, 
Dweetneſſe of dewe had made it ware, 

A . axe 
Where there were greenegreues 
Oz thicke ol . of leues, 

Ind cucry treeſtgadb 
Fro other, well tem oy yup 
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That though Argus the noble contour 
Sate to recken in his countour, 
And rccken with his figurcs teu, 
Foz bytho figures newe all ken, 
they be crattie, recken and number. 
d tell of euery thing the number, 
Pct ſhould he faile to tecken euen 
The wonders me met in mylweuen: 
But fozth I romed right wonder faft 
Done the wood ſo at the laſt 
J was warcof a man in blacke, 
That ſate,andhaD yturned his backe 
To an Dke, an huge tree: | 
Loʒd thought J, who map that bce, 
What eyleth him to ſitten here, 
Anon right Þ went nere, 
Then found I itte, cuen vpzight, 
A wonder welkaring — 
Bythe manner me thought ſo 
Df good mokell, and right yong thereto, 
Ok the age ot fourc andtwentie pere, 
Upon his beard but little heere, 
And he was clothed all in blacke, 
Iſtaltzed euen vnto his backc, 
And there I ſtood ag ſtill ag ought, 
Che ſooth to ſay, he ſaw me nought, 
Foz why, he hing his head adowne, 
And with a deadiy ſoꝛrowfull lowne, 
He made ol time ten verſes oz twelue, 
Ok acomplaint to himſclue, 
Che moſt pitie,themoſtrouth 
That cuer Jhcatd,foz by trouth 
It was great wonder that nature 
Might ufer any creature 
To haue ſuch ſoʒrow, and he not ded: 
Full pitous pale, and nothing red, 
He laid a lap, a manner ſong, 
Mit hout note, without ſong, 
And was this. fo: full well I can 
Nehearſe it. tight thus it began. 
1 hauc ot ſoʒrow ae . | 
Pow thar gt — . 
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would, 


To voce eke why it was adꝛad 
By kind, and foz to make it glad, 
F092 it ts member pʒincipall 

Lf the body, and that made all 


His hew chaunge, and were greene 
And bach no blood is ſeene 
In no mann 


imme ot e ; 
Anon there with, when I law this, 
He farde thus cutll there he ſete, 
1 went and ſtood right at his kete, 
And grette him, but he lpake nought, 
But argued with his owne thought, 
And in his wit diſputedfaſt, 
Him thought his loꝛrowes were ſo lmert, 
And layſo cold vpon his heart. 


So thzough his ſozrow and holy thought, 


Made him that he heard me nought, 
Foz he had welnigh loſt his mind, 


Chough Pan that men clepeth god of kind, 


Were foz his ſoꝛrowes neuer fo wꝛoth. 

But at the laſt to ſaine right looth, 
He was ware of me. how J ſtood 
Beloꝛe him, and did ol my hood, 
And had ygret him, as I beſt coud 
Debonaitly, and nothing loud, 
He laid, J pꝛay thee be not w2oth, 
IJ heardthec not, to ſaine the ſooth, 
Ne J ſav thee not, ſir truly, 

Ah good ſir, no foꝛce(qd. J) 
Jam right ſozry,if I haue ought 
Diſtroubled you out of your thought, 
Fozycuc me, it J haue mille take. 

Peg thamends ig light to mate 
d. he loꝛ there liche none thereto, 
Thcre is nothing milkatde, noꝛ do. 


Lo how godly Pane this knight, _ 


er tight, 


fo mc thinks 
pi ſir,o thing won 
Methinketh in great 


But cextes lit, 
Won haghr 
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Amend it if Icanoz may, 

Pe mowe pꝛoue it by aſſay, 

Foz by my trouth, to make pou hole, 
woll do all my power whole, 

d telleth me ok your ſoꝛrowes (mart, 
Paraunter it may eaſe your hart, 
That ſemeth full ſicke vndcr your (ide, 

With that he looked on me aſide, 
As who ſaith nap, that nill not be. 

Graunt mercy good friend qd.he) 
Ithankethee, that thou wouldeſt ſo, 
But it may neuer the rather be do, 

Ho man may my ſozrow glade, 
That maketh my hew to fall and fade, 
And hath mine vnderſtandinglozne, 
That me is wo that J was bozne, 
May nought make my ſozrowegllide, 
Not all the remedies of Ouide, 

Ne Oꝛpheus god of melodie, 

He Dedalus, with his plapes lie, 
Ac heale me may no Phiſicien, 
Nought Ipocras,neGalicn, 

Me is wo that Jliue houres twelue, 
But who ſo woll aſſay hemſelue, 
Whether his hert can haue pite 

Ok any ſoꝛrow let him ſee me, 

IJ wzctch,that death hath made all naked 
Ok all the bliſſe that euer was maked, 
1 wꝛoth, werſt of all wights, 

That hate my dayes, and my nights, 
Mylite, my luſteg, be me loth. 

Foz all fare and J be wzoth, 

The pure death is ſo kult my fo, 

That J would die, it will not lo, 

Foz when J follow it it will fie, 

J would haue him, it nill not me, 
This is patne without reed, 

Alway dying, and be not deed, 

That Tefiphus that lieth in hell, 


Map not ot moze ſozrow tell, 
And who lo doiſt all, = tan] 97 5 
th , | 1 
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Todcrkeisturnedall mylight, 
My witte is foly,mp day is night, 
Myloue is hate, my ſlepe wakyng, 
My mirth and meales is faſtyng, 
My countenaunce is nicete, 

And all abawed, where ſo J be, 

My peace pleding, and in werre 
Aas, how might IJ fare werre, 

My boldnelle is turned to ſhame, 
Fox falſe foztune hath played a game 
At the chelle with me,alas the while, 
The traytcrelle falſe and full ofgpyle, 
That al behoteth,andnothinghalte, 
She gothe vpzight, and yet ſhe halte, 
That baggeth foule,andloketh fayze, 
The dilpitous debonatre, | 
That ſcozncth many a creature; 

An ydole of falſe purtratture 

Js (be, foz ſbe woll Cone wzpen 

She is the monſtres heed pwozyen, 
As lilth, ouer yſtrowed with floureg, 
Her molt woꝛſbip and herfloures 

To lyen foꝛ that is her nature, 
Without faith, lawe, oz meſure 

Dhe kalſe is, and euer laughing 
With one eye, and that other weping. 
That is bzought vp, ſbe ſet at downe: 
J liken her to the Scoꝛpiowne, 
Chat is a talſe flattering beeſt. 

Foz with his head he maketh feeſt, 
But all amid his flatering. 

With his tatle he will ting 

And enuenim, lo will ſhe : 


Full craltier to playſhews 
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But God woldf-Fhad 6 eg v3 te, 5 


eden lee 


That coude the Greke Pythagozes, 
I (bulde haue plaide the bet at ches, 
And kept my fecrs the bet thereby, 
And though whereto,foz trewly - 

1 holdethat wilbe not woꝛthe a ſtte, 
It had be neuet the bet foz me, 
Foz foztune can ſo many a wyle, 
Therc be but kewe tan her begtle, 
And eke be is the laſſe to blame, 
My lelfe I wolde haue do the lame. 
Befoze God had I been as ſbe, 

She ought the moze excuſed be, 
Foz this 1layyetmozethereto, 
Had 1 be God, and might haue do 
My will, when ſbe my feers caught, 


I wolde haue dꝛawe the ſame dzaught 4 


Foz alſo wiſe, God giue me reſte, 
I — Db — Th = 

ut thzoughthatdzanght Jhauelozne 
My blille alas that J Was bozne, 
Foz cucrmoze {x trowetrewly, 
Fo: all my will, my luſt wholly 
Jg turne, but pe, what to done 
By our Loꝛde it is td die ſone: 
Fo nothing Jleaue it nought, 
But liue and die, right in this thought. 
Foz there nys planet in ſitmament, 
e in ayꝛe ne in erth none element, 
That they ne yeue me a peft tthone, 
Ot weping when JN aalone: 
Foz when that J adniſe me wele, 
How that there lieth mrebening, 
In myſozrowfo2 nothing 
And how there liueth no gladneſſeſ 
Map glad me or my diſtreſſle , 
And how J haue loſtfaffiſannee '. © + 
And thereto J haue no plenſaunte? 
Then may Iſap, I haue right nought 


T 
- 
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And when althisfailethin my hong 
alas, than am IJ onercome, if 
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Yeſbould be dampned in this caas, 
e 
at lloug > 
And Phillis alſo foz Demophon 
Hing her ſelle, ſo welaway, 
Foz he had bzoke his tearme day 
To tome to her: another rage 
Had Dido, the queene eke ol Caxtage, 
That ſlough her ſelle, laꝛ Eneas 
Was falſe, which a foole ſbe was ; 
And Ecquo died, ſoꝛ Narcifſug 
Nolde nat loue her, and tight thus 
Hath many another oily done, 
Und foꝛ Dalida died Sampſone, 
That Clough himſelle with a pillere, 
But there is no man aliue here 
Would foz herfecres make this wo. 
Why ſo(qd.he u is not ſo, 
Thou woteſt full little what thou meneſt, 
haue loſt moꝛe than thou weneſt: 
How may that be(qd, ) 
Good ſir, tell me ali hollp, 
In what wiſe, how, and whercloxe, 
That ve haue thus pour bliffe loze e 
Blithely( ad. he) come ſit doun, 
Itell thee vpon a conditioun, 
Chat thou (þalt holly with all thy wit 
Doe thine entent to heartzen it, | 
Pes (ir; Swere thy trouth thereto, 
Gladly do then hold here to, | 
I (ball right blithely,ſo God me laue, 
Holly with all the wit J haue, 
Here you as well ag can: 
Agoddes halle qd. he) and began. 
Six(ad.he)ſith ũxũ I coutij 
Haue any manner wit fro pouth, 
Oꝛ kindely | 
Tocompzehendin any thing 
— — wp 
Dꝛedeleſſe I haue euer yet 
—ů * 
o loue holly dentent, 
And th:ough-pleaſgunce become his thzall, 
nth good will body hart, and all, 
All this I put in his ſeruage. 
As to my loꝛd and di 
And full | 
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Chcther ſo men will poztrey oꝛ paint, 
Be the werkes neuer ſo quaint. 
And thilke time J fared right lo, 
I wag able to haue ĩearned tho, 
And to haue conde as well 02 better 
Jaraunter either art oꝛ letter, 
But foz loue camefirſtin my thought, 
Therefoze J toꝛgate it naught, 
Ichees loue to mp ũtſt craft, 
Therekoze it is with me laft, 
Te why, I tooke it o. ſo pong age, 
Chat mallice had iny courage 
Hot that time turned to nothing, 
Though too mokell knowledging, 
Foz that time youth my maiſtrelle 
Gouerned metnidleneſle, 
Foz it was in my firſt youth, 
And tho kull little good Jcouth, 
. — 
me, my 2 
All were to me pliche good, 
That knew tho, but thus it ſtood, 
2 Fenune on a dey 
Into a place, there chat Iſſey 
Trulx the fatreſt companie 
Ol ladies, that euer man with eie 
ad ſeene togither in o place, 
hall I clepe it hap either grace, 
That bꝛought me there, not but foztune, 
That is to lien full commune, 
Che falſe traitereſſe perucrſe, 
Foxow the woxeherp me tn. 
02 e eth me full wo, 
1 — — 
abies thus echone, 
Sooth to ſaine, ſaw one 
That was litze none ol the rout. 
Foz J dare ſwere, without dout, 
That as the ſununers ſunne bꝛig 
Js fairer,clerer 
han any other 
The 


And at mine herte,foz why her eyen 

So gladly J trowe mine herteſeyne, 

That purely tho, mine owne thought, 

Said it were better ſerue her foznought, 

Than with another to be wele, 

And it was ſoth toʒ euery dele, 

IJ will anone right tell thee why, 
I ſawe her daunce ſo comelp, 

Carol and ſing ſoſwetelp, 

Laught, and play fo womanly, 

And looke ſo debonairly, 

So goodlyſpeke and ſo freendly: 

That certes I trowe that euermoze, 

Nag ſene ſo bliſfullatreſoze ; 

Fox euery heer on her heed, 

Sothe to ſapit was not reed, 

Ne neither yclowe ne bꝛowone it nas, 

Me thought moſt like gold it was, 

And which eyen my lady had. 

Debonaire. good, glad, and ſad, 

Simple, ol good mokel, not to wide, 

Thereto her loke nas not aſide, 

Neouertwhart, but beſet ſo wele, 

It dꝛewe and tooke vp euerydele 

All that on her gan behold, 

Her cyen ſemed anone ſhe wold 

Haue mercy folly wenden ſo, 

But it was neucr the rather do, 

It nas no counterketed thing, 

It was her owne pure loking: 

That the Goddelſe dame Nature, 

Had made hem open by meaſure, 

And cloſe foʒ were ſhe neuer lo glad, 

Her loking was not foliſb ſpzad, 

Ne wuldeiy though that the plaid, 

But euer me thought her eyen laid, 

By S od my wꝛath is al fozyeue, 

There with her liſt lo well to liue, 

That dulneſle was of her adzad, 

She nas to ſobze ne to glad, 

In all things moze mealure, 

Had neuer 4 trowe creature, 

But many onc with her loke ſbe herte, 

And tha: late her full litel at herte: 

Fo: (be knew nothing of her thought. 


But whether ſhe knew oꝛ knew it nought, 


Algate (he ne rought of hema tree, 

To get her loue no nere nas he 

That woned at home, than he in Inde, 
The foꝛmeſt was alway behinde, 

But good folke ouer all other, : 
Shcloucd,as man may his bzother, 
Ok which loue (he was wonder large, 
Inſkilfull places that bere charge, 
But which a viſage had ſbe thercto, 
Alas my herte is wonder wo, 
That J ne can diſcriuen itt. 
Me lacketh both Snglilb and wit. 
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Foz to vndo it at the full, 

And cke my ſpirites bene ſo dull 

So great a thing foz to deuile, 

J haue not wit that can ſuffile 

To compꝛehend her beaute, 

But thus much dare ſaine. that ſhe 

Mas white, ody, freſb. and lifely hewed, 

And cucry daic her beantenewed, 

And nigh her face was aldcrbeſt, 

Fo certes nature had ſoch leſt, 

To mac that fairc, that truly ſhe 

Was her chiefe patron ok beaute, 

And chiele enſample ol all her werke: 

And monſtre,foz be it neuer ſo derke, 

Me thinketh J lee het euer mo, 

And yet moꝛe ouer, though all tho 

That euer liued, were now a liue, 

Ne would haue found todiſcrme 

In al her tace, a wicked ſigne, 

Foꝛ it was ſad ſimple, and benigne. 
And loch a goodly ſwocte ſpech, 

Had that ſwete, my liues lech, | 

So frendely,andſo well ygrounded 

Upon all rcaſon ſo well ifounded, 

And lo tretable to all good, 

That J dare ſwere well bythe rood, 

Ok cloquence was ncuer fonde, 

Soſwcte a ſowning faconde, 


Me trewer tonged, ne ſcoꝛned laſſe, 


Ac bet coude heale, that by themaſle, 
{4 durſt lweare though the Pope it ſonge, 


That there was neuer yet thzough her tonge, 


Man nc woman greatiyharmid, 
As fo2 her, was all harmc hid: 

Ne lalle flattering in her woꝛde, 
That purely her ſimple retoꝛde, 
Was found as trewe as any bond, 
Oz trouth ot any mans hond. 

Ne chide ſhe could neuer a dele, 
That knoweth all the wozid ful wele, 
But ſuch a taireneſſe of a necke, 

Had that ſwete that bone noꝛ bꝛecke 
Nas there none leen, that miſſe latte, 
It was white, mot ſtreight, ⁊ pure latte, 
Mithout holc, oꝛ canel bone, 

And byſeming, (ſhe had none. 

Her thꝛote, as J haue now memotre; 
Semed as a round toure of yuotre, 

Ok good greatneſſe, and not to grete, 
And kaire white ſhe hete, 

That was my Ladies name right, 
She was thereto faire and bzight, 
She had not her name wrong, 
Right faire ſhoulders, and body long 
She had, and armes euer lith 
Fattiſb fleſbly, nat great therewith, 


Right white hands, and natles rede, 


Round bzeſtes, and ol good bꝛede 
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The dreame of Chaucer, 


Be ſbould be dampned in this caas, 


By as good right as Medea was, 


That ſlough her childzen foz Jaſon, 

And Phillis alſo foz Demophon 

Hing her ſelte, ſo welaway, 

Foz he had bzoke his teatme day 

To come to her: Another rage 

Had Dido, the queene eke ol Cartage, 

That flough her ſelle, ſoꝛ Sneas 

Mas falle, which a foole ſbe was: 

And Ecquo died, ſoꝛ Narciſſus 

Nolde nat loue her, and right thus 

Hath many another folly done. 

And foꝛ Dalida died Samplone. 

Chat ſlough himſelte with a pillere, 

But there is no man aliue here 

Muould foz her fecres make this wo. 
Why ſo(qd.he)it is not (0, 

Thou woteſt full little 

J haue loſt moꝛethan thou weneſt: 

How may that be qd. ) 

Good ſir, tell me ali hollp, 

In what wie, how, and whercloze, 

That ve haue thus your bliſſe loze e 
Blit hely(ad. he) come ũit doun, 

I tell thee vpon a conditioun, 

That thou (halt holly with all thy wit 

Doe thine entent to hearken it. | 
Pes (ſir; Swerethytrouth thereto, 

Gladly do then hold here to, 

J ſball right blithely. io God me laue, 

Holly with all the wit J haue, 

Here you ds well as can: 

Agoddes halle cad. he and began, 
Sir(qd.he)ſith fir I cout 

Haue any manner wit fro youth, 

Oꝛ kindely vnderſtanding, 

To compꝛehend in anything - 

Mat loue was. in mine owne wit. 

Dꝛedeleſſe I haue eucy pet 

Be tri e, and peue rent 

To loue hollp, with good entent, 


And thzough-pleaſaunce become his thzall, 


with good wul body hatt, and all, 
All this J put in e. 


As to my loꝛd and did homage. 
And kull deuoutiy I pzaide him tho, . - 
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CWhcther lo men will poztrey oz paint, 
Bethe werkes neuer ſo quaint. 

And thilke time J fared right ſo, 
I was able to haue learned tho, 
And to haue conde as woll oz better 
Paraunter either art oz letter, 
But foz loue came flrſt in my thought, 
Therefoze I toꝛgate it naught, 
Ichees loue to mp firſt craft, 
Therckoze it is with me laff, 
Foz why, I tooke it oi ſo pong age, 
That mallice had iny courage 
Thzoughtoo mokell —-— 

mo 95 

Foz that time youth my maiſtreſle 
Gouerned me in dleneſſe, 
Foz it was in my firſt youth, 


And tho full little good Jcouth, 


Foz all my werkes were flitting 

Chat time, and all mythought varying, 

All were to me pliche good, 

That knew I tho, but thus it ſtood, 
It happed that I came on a dey 

Into a place, there that A ſey 

Truly the faireſtcompanie 

Df ladies, that euer man with eie 

ad ſeene togither in o place, 

hall I clepe it hap, either grace, 

Chat bꝛought me there, not but foꝛtune, 

Chat is to lien full commune, 

The falſe traitereſſe perucrſe, 

God would Icouldclepe her werſe. 

Foz now ſhe wozchcth me full wo, 

And Jwoll — don 
Amongs adies thus echone, 

Sooth to ſaine, I ſaw one 

That was like none of therout, 

Foz J dare ſwere, without dout, 

That as the ſummers ſunne bzight 


8 fairer, clerer, and hath moꝛe light 
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And at mine herte,foz why hereyen 
So gladly J trowe mane herte ſeyne, 
That purely tho, mine owne thought, 
Said it were better ſerue her foznought, 
Than with another to be wocle, 
And it was ſoth toz eucry dele, 
J will anone right tel thee why, 

I ſawe her daunce ſocomely, 
Carol and ſing ſoſwetely, 
Laught, and play ſo womanly, 
And looke ſo debonairly, 
So goodly ſpeke and lo freendly: 
That certes J trowe that euermoze, 
Nas ſene ſo bliſtull a treſoze: a 
Fox eucry heer on her heed, 
Sothe to ſapit was not reed, 
Ne neither yclowe nebzowne it nas, 
Me thought molt like gold it was, 
And which cyen my lady had,. 
Debonaire. good, glad, and ſad, 
Simple, ol good mokel, not to wide, 
Thereto her loke nas not aſide, 
Ne ouertwhart, but beſet ſo wele, 
It dꝛewe and tooke vp euerydele 
All that on her gan behoid, 
Her cyen ſemed anone ſhe wold 
Haue mercy folly wenden lo, 
But it was neuer the rather do, 
It nas no counterketed thing, 
It was her owne pure loking: 
That the Goddelle dame Nature, 
Had made hem open by meaſure, 
And cloſc foʒ were ſbe neuer lo glad, 
Her loking was not foliſb ſpzad, 
Ne wuldeiy though that lhe plaid, 
But euer me thought her eyen ſaid, 
By God my wꝛath is al fozyeue, 
CThercwith her liſt lo well to liue, 
That dulneſle was of her adzad, 
She nas to ſobꝛe ne to glad, 
In all things moꝛe mealure, 
Had neuer 4 trowe creature, 
But many onc with her loke ſbe herte, 
And thai ſate her full litel at herte: 
Fo: (be knew nothing of her thought. 
But whether ſhe knew oꝛ knew it nought, 
Algate ſbe ne rought of hema ſtree, 
To get her loue no nere nas he 
That woned at home, than he in Inde, 
The foꝛmeſt was alway behinde, 
But good foltze ouer all other, 
Shcloucd,as man may his bꝛother, 
Of which loue ſbe was wonder large, 
Inſkilfull places that bere charge, 
But which a viſage had ſbe thercto, 
Alas my herte is wonder wo, 
That J ne can Diſcriuen if, | 
Me lackcth both Snglilþ and wit. 
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Foz to vndo it at the full, 
And cke my ſpirites bene ſo dull 
So great a thing foz to deuile, 
J haucnot wit that can ſuffiſe 
To compꝛehend her beaute, 
But thus much dare ſaine, that ſhe 
Mas white, rody, frelh. and lifely hewed, 
And cucry daie her beaute newed, 
And nigh her face was alderbeſt, 
Foꝛ certes nature had ſoch leſt, 
To make that faire, that truly ſhe 
Was her chiete patron ok beaute, 
And chiele enſample ot all her werke: 
And monſtre,foz be it neuer ſo derke, 
— thinketh J lee her euer mo. 
yet moꝛe ouer, though all tho 

That cuer liued, were now a liue, 
Ne would haue found to diſcriie 
In al her kace, a wicked ſigne, 
Foꝛ it was ſad ſimple, and benigne. 

And loch a goodly ſwete ſpech, 
Had that ſwete, my liues lech, 
So frendelx, and ſo well ygrounded 
Upon all rcaſon,ſo well ifounded, 
And lo tretable to all good, 
That J dare ſwere well bythe rood, 
Ot eloquence was ncuer fonde, 
So ſocte a ſowning faconde, 


Me trewer tonged, ne ſcoznedlaſſe, * 


Act bet coude heale, that by themaſle, 
{4 durſtſwcare though the Pope it ſonge, 
Chat there was neuer yet thzough her tonge, 
Man ne woman greatlyharmid, 
As fo2 her, was all harmc hid: 
Nc laſle flattering in her woꝛde, 
That purely her ſimple recoꝛde, 
Was found as trewe as any bond, 
Oz trouth ot any mans hond. 
Ne chide ſhe could neuer a dele, 


That knoweth all the wozid ful wele, 


But ſuch a taireneſſe of a necke, 
Had that ſwete that bone noꝛ bꝛecke 
Nas there none ſeen, that miſſe latte, 
It was white, ſmoth . ſtreight, ⁊ pure flatte, 
Without holc, oꝛ canel bone, 
And byſeming, ſhe had none. 
Her thꝛote, as J haue now memotre; 
Semed as a round toure of puoire, 
Ok good greatneſſe, and not to grete, 
And kaire white ſhe hete, 
That was my Ladies name right, 
She was thereto faire and bꝛight, 
She had not her name wong, 
Right faire ſhoulders, and body long 
She had, and armes cuerlith 
Fattilb fleſbly, nat great therewith, 
Bight white hands,andnatlesrede, 
Liound bzeſtes, and ol good bzede | 0 
er 
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I knew on her none ocher lache, 
That all her limmes nere pure ſcwing, 
In as ferre as J had knowing, 
Thcreto ſbe could ſo well play 
Nhat that her liſt, that 4 dare ſay 
That was like to toꝛch bzight, 
That cuery man may take of light 
Bnough,and it hati neuer the lelſe 
Ol maner and ot comelineſle, 

Right lo karde my lady dere, 
Foz cucry wight of her manere 
Moght catche ynough,ifthat he wold 
t he hadepen her to behold, 
Foꝛ I dare lweare well, if that [be 
Had among tenne thouſand be, 
She wolde haue be at the beſte, 
A chete myzrour ot all the feſte, 
Though they had ſtonde in a rowe, 
To mens epeu, that could haue knowe, 
Foz where ſo men had plaide oz waked, 
Me thought the kelow(bip as naked 
oithout her, that Iſaw ones, 
As acrowne without ſtones, 
{ rewly ſhe was tominerye, 
Thc ſol in Fenix of Arabte, 
Fox there liueth neuer but one, 
Ne ſuch as lbc,neknow J none: 
Co ſpcake of goodneſſe, trewly lhe 
{ad as moch debonairte, 
As cuer had Heſter in the Bible, 
And moꝛe, if moze were pollible, 
And ſoth to ſayne, thercwit hall 
She had a witte lo generall, 
So wholc enclined to all good, 


That al her witte was lette by the rood, 


without malice, vpon gladnclle, 
And thereto Jlawe ncuer yet a leſſe 
Darmefull,then {hc was in doyng, 
I ſay not that ſbe ne had knowyng. 
hat harme was, oz cls ſbe 

Had could no good, fo thinketh me, 
And trewly, foꝛ to ſpeahe oktrouth, 
But (be had had, it had be routh 
Thereot ſbe had ſo moch her dele, 
And 7 dare lame, and lwere it wele, 
That trouth himſelfe, ouer al and al, 
Had choſe his maner pz;ncipall 

In her, that was his reſting place, 
Therctolbc had the moſt grace, 
To haue ſtedfaſt perſcucraunce, 
Aud eaſe attempꝛe goucrnaunce, 
That euer 7 knew, 02 wilt pet, 
So pure ſuſtraunt was her wit, 
And rcaſon gladly ſþe vnderſtood, 
It folowed wel, (be could good, 
She vſcd gladtyto do welc, 
Thele were her maners euery dele. 


The dreame of Chaucer, 
Her lippes were a ſtreight flatte backe, 


Therewi h ſhe loued ſo wel right, 
She wong do would to no wight, 
No wight might do her no ſbame, 
She loued lo wel her owne name. 

Her luſt to hold no wight in hond, 
Ne be thou ſiker, (be wold not fond, 
To holde no wight in balaunce, 

By halte woꝛde, ne by countcnaunce, 
But if men wold vpon her iye, 

Ne lende men into Walakte, 

To Pꝛuiſe, and to Tartarie, 

To aAliſaundzie, ne into Turkte, 

And bidde hun ſaſt, anon that he, 

Go hoodlelle into the dꝛie ſee, 

And come home by the Larrenare, 

And lir, be now right ware, 

That I mapot vou here ſaine, 
Moꝛlbip, oꝛ that ye come againe. 

She ne vled no och knackes male, 
But therkoze tht J tell mytale, 
Right on this ſame J haue ſaid, 

Was wholly all my loue laid, 
Foz certes ſbe was that ſwete wike, 
My luftilaunce, my, luſt. mylike, 
Mine hope, mine heale, and all bleſſe, 
My woꝛlds welkare, and nie goddeſſe, 
And I wholy hcrs,andeucry dele. 
By our Loꝛde(qꝗd. N trowe you bwwele, 
Hardly, your loue wag wel beſet, 
I not how it might haue do bet. 

Bet, ne not lo wel (qd he) 
JF troweſir(qd J) parde, 

Naylcueit wel: Dir ſo do J, 
J leue you well, that trewly 
Eu thought that (be was the beſt, 
And to bchold,the alderfaireſt, 
Who lo had loted her with your cyen e 

With mine, nay all that her lepen, 
Said and woe it was ſo, 

And though they ne had, J would tho 
Haue loued beſt my lady free, 

Though J had hadalthe beaute, 

That cucrhedAlcibtades, 

And al the ſtrength of Hercules, 

And thereto had the woꝛthineſſe 

Of Alilaunder, and al the richeſſe 

That euer was in Babiloine, 

In Lartage.oz in Macedotne, 

Oz in Rome, oꝛ in Niniue, 

And thereto alſo hardy be, 

As was Hectoꝛ ſo haue I toy, 

That achules ſlough at Trop. 

And therekoꝛe was he ſlayne alſo 

In a temple, foꝛ both two 

were llame he and Antilegiug, 

And ſo laith Dates Ftegius. 
Fo: loue of Polirena, 

Oz ben as wile as Minerua, 


The dreame of Chaucer. Fol. 232. 
J would cucr, without dzede To her, which was your firſt ſpech, 
Haute loued her,foz I muſt nede. Thercol J would vou beſech, 
Nedee NaytrewlyIgabbenow, Ind how ſhe knew firſt your thought, 
Nought ncde, and I woll tellen how, Whether ye loued her oꝛ nought, * 
Foz of good will mine herte it wold, And telleth me cke, what ye haue loze, 
And as to loue her, I was holde, J Jherdeyoutcllherebcfoze, 2 
As foz the fayzeſt and the belt, e laid, thou noteſt whatthoumeancſt; 
She was as good, o haue I reſt, I haue loſt moꝛc than thou wecneſt, 
As cucr was Penelope of Greece. What loſſe is that (ad. tho) b 
Oꝛ as the noble wife/Lucrece, - | Nillbgnotloue pou is it ſo e 
That was the bent he telleththus Oz halte ye ought done amis. 
The Romane Titus Luuus, That ſbe hathlefte vou is it this. 
She was a5good,atidnothing like; 70 Foz Goddes loue teil me all. 
Though her ſtoꝝies be Beloꝛe God( ad. he) and A ſball. 
Algate 1 — Ilap right as I haut ſald, | 
But wherefoze chaxAtelithae, /. On her was all mylonelaid, 
Mhen J ſteſt mia te ud, And yet ſbe miſt it not neuer a dele, 
I was right pong ſoch to ey, Not longe time. leue it wele, 
andfull great needs 9a w be, Foz be tight ker, durſt nought 
when mine herte wolde perne, Foz all this woꝛld tel her my thought, 
To loue it was a great e ge J wolde haue wzathed ber trewly, 
But as m wit wolde heſt Foz woſt thou why, ſbe was lady 
Aftet my yong childely: wu, Ok the body that had the herte, 
Mithout dꝛede Jbeletut, — | And who lo hath that may not aſterte. 
Co loue her in my deſt wife — —— 
To do her wurſbiy and the ſuruſe Crewly i did my buũneſſe 
loi aan — .. To make ſonges . as i beſt coude⸗ 
Without fatning. ether ſiouth And olt time long hem loude, 
Foz wonder taine 5 woldcherſee, - And made ſonges, this a great dele, / 
So modell it amended mee, Although I coude nat make lo weſe 
Tha: when ICawchreamoroive; -- Dongs, ne knew the arte al, 
J was watilbed ok all my 0. As coude Lamekeg ſon, Tubal, - | 
Ol all day alter till it wert cut Chat found out ſirſt the arte of ſonge, 
Me thought nocthing might me greue, 3 Fozashigbzothershamersrconge- 
Mere my ſoꝛowesnrucr folmerr, - U pon his anueit vp and downe, 
eee, eee 
t by mytro teen 
Tah would,gutofmpchaught That he the ũlrſt under wass 
Leauemy Ladnnotrew ils. DObOkthearte, aurozatellethſo, 
Now bympeconthſir(@Þ-99 n.. 448% But thereoknokozce of hemtwo, 
We thinkcthye Yauelucha chaunee; 43 — G 33339 U*; 
As ſbzift, withouteopentatinsss ane mpfeling.mneherceeo gladot 1 
Lic pcntaunceqaytie(qd.yey- * 8 44 HG — — | 


ehuld Inowropentme: (1 £5:: : 
To loue nay certesthanwend Swell. 12335) 


Uozſe than wagiTchitoke]i;1 3i/2)!t - $3240 N 


Oz Intenoz, ſo hans . 25383 ng ..; 
Trop? |: = 


The 
Oz the kalle Sanden, 20 ; 
D | 


Now 14. 
weben welleatdanohere bent, 0:12 
It is no nab to xehirfe ie mmẽ ? 
How ye law her ird. and where, 
But would ye ten me the mantre, 


WL? 


. 
Foz her, and pet ſhe wiſt it nought, 
He tell her durſt I not my thought: 
Alas thought J, I tan no tede. 


and 


— 
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Foꝛ wit maͤnet, and all was gone, 


That trewly Calanda that ſo 


And if i tel her, to lay right ſoth 

Jama dꝛadde ſbe wol be wzoth, 
Alas, what (ball J then do, 

In this debate I wag fo wo, 

Me thought mine hert bꝛaſt a twaine, 
So at the laſt, ſothe foz toſaine, - 

J bethought me that Nature, 

Ne koꝛmed neuer in creature, 

So much beautie trewip 

And bountie, without mercy. 

In hope of that, my tale I tolde, 
Mich ſozowe.as that I — 
Foz nedes and maugre mine herd 
I muſt haue tolde her, oꝛ be deed: 

J not well how that J began, 


Full puell reherce it Fcan, 


And eke as helpe me God withall, 
Itrow it was inthediſmall, 
That was the tenwoundcs of Sgipt,. 
Foz mann a wozd J ouerſaipxt 
In map tale ſoꝛ pure fere; - 
Leſt my woꝛdes mille ſet were, 

Mith ſoꝛowtull hert, and woundes dede, 


 Softe and quaking fox pure dꝛede, 


And ſbame, and ſtinting in my tale, 
Fox ferde, and mine hewe al pale, 
Full okt Þ werte both pale and reed, 


Bowing to her I hing the heed, und 
E | Bat tl mine pattetoag re 


I durſt not ones ioke Heron, 


I aid: mercy,andnomoze.. 
It nas no gane. u late me ſoꝛc. 
So at ide lau, ſoti to ſaine, 
Whan per nun hartewascome againe, 
To tell (boztly all my ſptech, 


Mith hole harte J gan her betecch Ho} 


That ſhe walde be my lady were 
andſwoze,and hertelpganher hte, 
Euer to beſtedfaftanditrewe, 


Andloue her alway ue ewe, OT 01 1:5 


And neuer other Lady haue, 
And all her woxlbiplox toſane;: :; 


As I bcſt coude, i — - jo : 


To: enen tee 


4 —— % J 6 
Ws Cy © bliſle, and 


I nyl,as wiſe God her me ſ n. 
And when Jad my tate doe, 
eine dencampredaot er: 
j 
Totell ſhoptip.tightavitis 
Trewly her andwerett was this, - 

I cannot now well counfrefeee 

Her wozdes.bat his wagthegrete- 
Ot her anſwire;ſbeſaidnay ' 
All vtterly;alasthatdap; 730] 
The ſoꝛow J ſuſtred and the wo, 


The dreame of Chaucer. 


' Raiſed,as frodtath to lie, 
* Ofallhappes thralderbelt, 


Bewapled the diſtruction, 


' Of Trop, and ot Jliyon,- q 


Had ncuet loch (oz0wag Itho, 
I durſtnomozeſap thereto; 

Foz pure feare,butſtaleaway, 
And thus I lived full manya day, 


| oo at trewolp I had noueed, 


erther thaumy beddeg heed, 


| — a day ts leche fozrow, 


tound it ready euery mozraw, 
Foz w . 
27 IJ loucd het in no gere 


things. and — 
. 2938 


N And pitte were I\bouldlterne, . une 


Glad, that it is no need tu axe. c 
As helpemneGod, F wag as bune 


-» 
— 
* 


Foz heh tpi. 
eke oſqzowbothe, ” 


The aſſemblie of Foules. Fol. zzz. 
Thou wolte full litle what thou meneſt, And bern thy wiues thꝛale, as (ain theſe wile, 
J haue loſte moze than thou weneſt. And if that holy wꝛit may not ſuffiſe, 

God wot alas, right that was ibe. Erperience ſhall thee teach ſo may happe, 
Alas (ir how, what may that be e Tac the wap leuer to be taken in Friſe, 
She is dedde: NayBes by mp trouth, Than elt to fall ot edding in the trappe. 

Is that pour loſſe, by God it is routhe, g 

And with that right anone, - This little wzitte,P2oucrbeg 02 figures, * 
They gan to ſtrake loꝛth, all was done, I ende you, take keepe of it J rede, 

Foz that time, the Harte huntyng, Unwile is he, that can no wele endure, 

With that me thought that this kyng, Ifthou be ker, put thee not in dꝛede, 

Gan home ward foz to ride, The wife of Bathe, i pꝛap you that pe rede, 
Unto a place was there beſide, Okthis matter that we haue on honde, 
Which was from vs but a lite, God graunt vou your lyfe treely to lede 
Along caſtell with walles white, In fredome\foz foule is to be bonde. 
Bylainct on, on a rich hill, 

as me mette, but thus it fell, Explicit. 

Night thus me mette, as I you tell, 
dy - im — caſtcll there was a bell, 

it had ſmitte houres twelue, | | | 1 
Tyere with 1 awokemy lelue, NN des 
And lound me liyng in my bedde, 

And the booze that J had redde, | 
of — —— kyng, 9 Nee y 
the Goddes ol fleping, | | | 90 
ound it in mine hond full cun. ehe Aſſemblie of 
Thought J, this is ſoqueint a cweuin. 79 £84, ul 
That J wouldbyppoceſleof tym, F Foudes, , 5h 
onde to put this ſweum in 2 
45 Itan deb, and that — All Foules are eatheredbefote Natute on S. Va- 
This was my ſweuin now it is doen, lentines day, to chuſe their makes. A Formell 
Egle beyng beloued of three Tercels,requireth 
Explicit. a yecres reſpite to make: her choiſe: vpon this 
| triall, Qui bien aime 3474 onblic: He that loueth 


P E maſter, ac. When of 


ſothfaſtnelle, 
He not a wozde anſwerde 
tothat aſking, | 
As whoſaieth, no man is 
all true, J gelle: 
And therecfoze,though Ihight to expꝛeſſe. 
The ſoz0w and woe that is in Matiage, 
J dare not wꝛiten of it no wickedneſſe, 
Leſt mr ſelfe fall ett in ſoche dotage. 


J woll not ſay how that it is the chaine 
Of Sathanas, on which he knaweth euer, 
But dare ſaine, wert he out of his paine, 
As by his will he would be bounden neuer 2 
But thilke doted foole chat elt hati leuer 
Ichapned be than out ot pʒulon crepe, 

God let him neuer fro his woe dilccuer, 
Ne no man hym dewayle though he wepe, 


But yet leſt thou doe wozle.take a wife, 


"- £ 
9 N 1 0 
2 


— 


© Bet is ts wedde, than bzenne in wozſe wile, 


But thou ſbalt haue ſ0zow on thx llel thylife 


8 ys * - Chꝛiſt our king, 
E V 02 | 


well, is ſlow to forget. 


A E pte ſo ſboꝛte, the craft (0 
— long to lerne, | 
| C||Thaſlate ſo hard, ſs ſharpe the 
| conquering; 
The dzeadtull op, wap that 
2 tlit ſa perne, 
this meane J by loue. that my feelyng 
Aſtonicth with his wondcrfull werkyng, 
So ſoze iwig that when J on him thinke, 
Naught were 4 wel, whether 4 flete oz linke, 


Fo2 all be that I know not loue in dede, 
Ne wot how that he quiteth folke her hire, 
Bet happcth me full oft in bookes rede 
Ok his myzacles, and oł his cruell ire, 
There rede J well. he woll be loꝛde and lire: 
Dare not ſay his ſtrokes be ſoze, f 
But God laue ſoch a loꝛde, I can no moe. 


Of vlage, what foz luſt and what foz loze, 
On bookegrede J oſt, as I vou told, 
But wherfoze ſpeake ali this e naught voze 
Agon, it happed me to Upon 


Di, 


Ta 


TS 


WF 
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The aſſemblie of Foules. 


Upon a booke was iwꝛitten with letters old, That in this woꝛld is doen ot all mankind, 


And thereupon a certain thing to lerne, 
The long day, full faſt Iradde and perne. 


Foz out ofthe old ũeldeg, as menſaicth, 
Commeth al this new cozne fro pere to pere, 
And out ol old bookes, in good laieth, 
Commeth all this new ſcience that men lere. 
But now to purpole,ag ofthis mattere, 
To rede foꝛth, it gan me ſo delite/ 
That all that day, me thought it but a lite. 


This boote of which J make mencion, 
Entitled was right thus, as A ſball teil, 
Tullius, oł the dꝛame oł Scipion: 
Chapiters ſeuen it had, ol heauen and hell, 
And ycarth, and ſoulcs that therein dwell, 
Df which as ſboꝛtly as J can it treate, 

Of this ſentence J woll vou laine the greate. 


3 Firſt 1 _— =o was come 

n attritze how he metcth Pallinifle, 
Thathtinkoz toy, in armes hathinome, 
Then telleth he her peach and all the blifle, 
That was betwixt hem til the day gan mille, 
And how his aunceſter Iffrikan ſo dere, 
Gan in his llepe that night till him appere, 


Then telleth it, that krom a ſterrie plate, 
How aAckrik an hath him Cart age ſbewed, 
And warned him befoze, of all his grace, 
And ſated him what man lered eyther leude, 
That loucth common pzoftte, well itheude, 

e ſbould into a bliſtull place wend, 
here as the toy is without any end. 


Then aſked he, if lolke that here been dede 
Haue lite. and dwelling in another place e 
And Iffrikan ſaied ye, wit hour any dzede, 
And how our pꝛeſent liues ſpate,. 
Wet but a er death, what way we trace, 
And rightfulltolke, ſbull gon after they die 
To heauen, and ſhcwed him the Galaxie. 


Chen ſbewed he him p little perth p here is. 
To regard ot the heauens quantite, 
And after ſbewed he hym the nine ſperis, 


And after that the melodie heard he, 


That commethok thilke ſperes thzile thzee, 
That welles of Wuſikc been, and melodie 
In this wozld here, and cauſe ol armonie. 


Then ſaied he him, ſens yearth was to lite, 
And full of tourment, and of hard grace, 
That he ne ſbould him in this woꝛld delite: 
Then told he him in certain peres ſpact, 
That euery ſterte ſbould come into his place, 
Chere it was flrſt,and all ſhould out of mind, 


Then pzayed him Scipion to tell him all, 
The way to come into that heauen blifle, 
And he ſaied : Firſt know thy ſelle ummoꝛtall, 
And loke aie buſ ly, that thou werche & wiſſe, 
To common pzofite, and thou ſhalt not mifle 
To come ſwiftly vnto that place dere, 
That full of bliſſe is, and ot ſoules clere. 


And bzeakers ofthe law ſoth to ſaine, 
And likerous folke, after that they been Dede, 
Shull whirle about Þ woꝛld, alway in paine. 
Till many a wozld be paſled out of dzede, 
And then fozycuen all her wicked dede, 
Then ſbullen they come to that bliſfull place, 
To which to camen God ſend thee grace. 


The day gan kalen, and the darke night, 
That reueth the beafts: tram her buſinclle, 
Beraft me my booke foz lacke of light, 
And to my bedde J gan mcfoz to dzeſſe, 
Fulfilled oł thought and buſie heauineſſe, 
Foz both J had thyng, which that Jnold, 
And eke J ne had that thing that I wold, 


But finally my ſpirite at laſt, 
Fo: wearie of my labour all that day, 
'Tooke reſt, that made me to ſlepe faſt, 
And in mplleepe Imet, as that J lap, 
How Afrikan, right in the ſelle arap 
That Scipionhim law, betoꝛe that fide, 
Mas tome, and ſtode right at my beds fide, 


The wearie hunter lleping in his bedde, 
The wood ayen his mind goeth anone, 
The Judge dꝛemeth how his plecg be ſpedde, 
The Carter dzemeth,how his cartes gone, 
Che rich ot gold p knight fight with his lone, 
The licke mette he dꝛintzeth ol the tonne, 
Che louer mette, he hath his lady wonne, 


Can I not ſaine ik that the cauſe were, 
Foꝛ IhadraddeofAfrikanbefozne, 
That made me to mete that he ſtood there, 
But thus ſaid he: thou haſt thee lo wel bozne 
In looking of mine old booze all to tozne, 
Of which Pacrobte raught not a lite, 


| That ſome dele of thy labour would J quite, 


Lithera,thou bliſfullLadyſwete, - 
That with thy fire bond, daũteſt whe the leſt 
That madiſtmethisſweucnfoztomete,, 
Be thou my helpe in this, foz thou maiſt beſt, 
As wiſelp as J ſeighthe Nozth Nozthwelt, 
nohen J began my ſweuenfoz to watte, 
So yeue me might, tortme it and endite, 


This fozelaid Aﬀrizan me hent gnone, 


And keꝛthwith him ton gate $ 
man, 


Thcrewere 
On eitherh 
Of which Jl al {youll 
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Foz this * — — 

Nc by none, but txXoues ſeruaumt bee, 
£02 chou Loareatttoft thy taft I gelle, 

ag uche man hath;ofſwereandditcernelſe, 5 
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But natheleg although thou be dull, 

That thou canſt not doc, vet matſt thou ſce, 

Foꝛ many aman that may notſtand a pull. 

Het lia eth it him wꝛeſtlyng toꝛ to bt, 

ind demeth ytt, whether he doe bet, oz he, 

And ikthou haddeſronnyngfoxtendite, 

I (ball thee ſhcw matter ol to wute, 


and with that my hãd in his he toke anon, 
Ot which Jcomkoꝛt caught, and went in faſt, 
But Lozdlo Jwaggladand well begon, 


The alſemblie of Foules. 


me _ 


Fo!.2 24. 
Fo ouer all, where J mite ipcia caſt, 
Were trees cind with lcaucs, that aic ſbatlath 


_ Echeinhts kind, with colour freſh and grene, 
dg Emeraude that lopit was to kene. 


The bilder Oke;and cke the hardie Allbe, 
The pilicr Elms tie toſfer vmocatame, 


Thzo memen Enn lace The Boxt pipe teee Holme to whips taſibe, 
Of hartes lend Vevlp The laumg Frei the Cipꝛts death toplaine; 
Tijoiigh me men ene 2 Cbechoottr Ee che ge fo thatrcs plainc, 
T 0 0 7 The Oliuc ot peace, and tbe the dꝛonken vine. 
This: 4 ee eee T hc utrw+4Ialme; eee. 
Be glab thoii deen nr er 
Aopen am A een a 2gmdrioſaw Yralteflacomedbowis 

(7:2 1 — Upon aua magrtue ede 
Thzou meme (then de thother ſide) . is, 
— mo Art okeoftheTpearey! .. © eUithflobvenwhide:tiewiipciower; cod red; 
Ot which 3 A And coldgUetleerrmves,nochino bede, 
There ucuet tret ſbal fruit ae vearc;..> That ſwommen tull of ſinalefiſbes light, 
CThisſtr can ee wett; wiſhlinneotede,wdaleglulucrbzight, 
Thcre as Þ2y(on igall hate, Gro 3:12 0730000655 | | 
The clchewing (#Rely nun. £ Oni eutry bounithe birben bench Jung, 

eee e With varceafangeitiarheretmonie; 

Theſe verſes of gold I Aure wt weare That duſjedhelti hitcturdegfm;ehts hing. 
Sk which J gan alda tote he, The littlepꝛette Ces. to het may gan hie, 
F02 With that ont, eutreated allmyfeare, ” Andfurthoattaboit:Jyancſptr, 

And with that other gan my dare to bad Che dzcdful Roe the Buck the Hart, 4 Hind, 
That one mint het that other dad me cold. 7 mme 
No wit had J oz errour fo to chete, d i 
Coenttrozflie,opmeto ſaurypiele,. 1 Ofioitruments.offivingsinarcatd, b 
Deard . do play a tauichang twetneſle, 
Right as verwene -Adamants two, That — — 7 | 
Ot cuen weight. a peete of yon ler, — Nehcardnruer bettet as Jgitir; zi! 
Nec hath no mighe to moue to ne co. Therewitha wind, vencth tt miqht de lelle, 
Foz what that ont may hale that other let, Made in the leaues greene, a noiſe ſoft, 
Do — — 5 Accozdantto the foulegſougon iat. 
To entre 02 leaue ii Affrikavmy gide, enn 
Me hent and ſbout n iche men wide. The alre ci the pigee, lo atumpet was 
17s Chat ncuer was thixgreuanccathotoe cold, 

And ſaicd, it tandeth Wetten thy kace, There was eke cum hulſome fpice and gras; 

Tyne errout, oug thou teil it not me, Nee no man map there waraſichencold, 
But dꝛead thee not, to come nito this place, Pet wag there moꝛe ioya tyduſund fold, 


Than can tell, oꝛ cucr could oꝛ might, 


- Thercis cuer clere day, andneur night. - 
Under a tree, beſide a well 4 Cay,: 


Cupideour Loꝛde, digarrowesfozgeandfile, 


And ac his feete his bowe all readytay, 

And well his doughter tempꝛed all the while. 
— — 1. 
She couched hem after, as they Id ſerue 


| Some tolica, and tome to wound. and W 


Thomas J ware ofplcafanceanouright; 
Indofarray,iaſt;beauty,aud cutteſte,  ..: - 
— — 1 2 
To doen byfozce.a "i 


will not lie, 
— 1 Fc 


The aſſemblie of Foules, 


And by bimſcife,bnder an Oke 5 gelle, 
Sawe I delite, that ſtood with genttineſle, 


Then ſaw J beautie,with a nite atire, 
Andyouth, full ot game andiolitec, 
Foolc hardineſſe, flatterie, and delire, 
Mellagerie, mede, and other thzce, 

Her names ball not here be tolde foʒ me, 


And ptlicrs Jaſper 
— — 


And about the temple, daunted al way 
Women inow ol ſome there were 
Faire ot hemſcif,andſome ot hem were gap, 
In kirtils all diſbeuelcd went theytdere, 
That was thctr office euer,fro yere to ycre, 
And on the temple ſam J white and katre, 
Ok Doueglitting ,manyathouſand Pare. 


Ind beforethe temple doozefullſoberty, | 
Dame pcace ſat,a curtaine in her honde, 
And her beſide wonder difcretiy, - 
Dame Patience, ſittingehtte J fonde, 
Vith face pale, vpon an hill oł ſonde, 
And alther next, wu hin and without. 
Behelt and arte, ond of herfolke a rout. 


Mithin the temple, of uüghes hote as fire, 
J heard aſwough, chat gan about ren, 
Which lighes were — with Deſire, 
That inaderuery harte foz to bzcn 
Ofneweflambe;and well eſptcd Jthcn, . 
That all the cauſe of ſozowes, that they due, 
Come ot che bitter Goddeg Jaloulic. 


The God Pꝛiapus, ſam I as I went 
Mithin the temple, in ſoueratne place ſtonde, 
—— — 
With crie bynight, and ſceptre honde, 
Full buſilie men gan afſayand onde, 

Upon his hedde to ſet of ſond2te hewe, 
Garlandes full offrelbe floures newe. 


And in apuuie coxncr, in diſpoꝛt 
Found J Uenus, and her pozter Kicheſſe. 
That was kull noble, and hauten ol her poꝛt, 
Datke was that place, but after lightneſle 
J ſawcalite;vnnecthes it might be lelle, 
And on a bed of golde,ſbelaytoreſt, 
TM erde hote Sonne gan to uct, 


Her gute heereg, with a gold thzede 
4 —_ were, vntreſſed ag tbe lap, 
And naked from the bꝛeſt vnto the hede, 
Men might her lce,andlothiy foz toſay, 
The remnaunt coucred well to mp pay, 
Right with alittle kerchefe of Ualence, 
Thire wag nothicker clothe of defence, 


The place gaue a thouſaudſauours ſoote, 
And Bacchus God of Mine, fate her beſide, 
And Cerez next, that doetbat hunger boote, 
And as i ſaied, a middes lay Cupide, 

To whom on knees, the yorg 4 — cride 
Co be their helpe hut thus I let her lie, 
And farther in the tempie J gan clptc, 


W e opiate, ll, 
5 all, 
Of maidens;lachas gone het tunes waſte 
ted guer all, 
a ſtaie af which I touch hall. 
2 . 
and many a matde, ol which name f waht, 
2 796d: 
Semnyzumus,Candace,andHercules, 
Biblis,Dido;Tiſbe,and Piramus, - -- 
— — Achiullcg, 
— —— Komulus, 
All theſe were paynted on that other ade, 
And all her 0p Gan in what plite they dide. 


wehen i was commen apen into the place 
That Lot ſpakt, that was ſo ſoote and grene, 
Foꝛch walztd Itho, my ſcluen to ſolace, 
Tyo was ware, where there ſate a Quene, 
That as of light, the Sommer ſunne ſbene, 
Haſſeth the re, right ouer meaſure, 
She latrer was than any creature, 


And in a land bpon an hill of floureg, 
Mas ſet this noble Goddeſſe Nature, 
Of dꝛaunches were her halles aᷣ her boureg 
Iwꝛought, after hex craft and her meaſure, 
Netthernagfoule,Scommeth of engendzurc, 
That there ne were pzeſt; in her pꝛelence, 
Co take 7 dome. and yeue ber audience. 


Foz this wag on ſainct Ualentinesday, 
nehen euerp foule cometh to eheſe her make, 
Ofcucry kind that men thinke may, 

And thatſo huge a noiſe gan they make, 
The pearth,fea;and tree, and cuery lake, 
So full was that vnneth there was ſpace, 
Fo: me to land, ſo full was all the place. 


Andright ag Alaine in the plaint ol kind, 
Deulſeti Mature, ol ſuch arate and face, 
In ſoche aray,men might her there find, 
This noble Empꝛeſſe fail of all grace, 
Bad euerykouletake her owe place, 

As they were wont alway fro yere to pere, 
On lainct Ualentines dap, ſtanden there, 


That is to lay the foulcs ot rauine 
Mere highels ſet, and then the ſoules . 


That eaten as that — — —— 

wazme oz thing, c no ta 

But water foule,ſat loweſt in the dale, | 
And foules that itaeth by ſeed, ſat on p — 
And that lo many.char wonder was to 


There might men the ropall Egle find, 
That with his ſbarpe looke, perſcth the ſon, 
AndotherEglesof a lower kind, : 
Ot which that clerkes well deuilen con, 
Therc was the tyzant with his fethers don, 
and grene, J mean the golbaune p doth pine 
To birdes his outragious raume. | 5 
i :44b 
The gentle taucon $withhisfete diltretneth 
The bings hand, the hardy Sperhauke eke, 
Che Qualcs foe, the pemeth 
Htinſciftulloft,theLarke fog to ſ ene: 
There was the Doue, with her yen cke 
The telous Swan. ayenſt his dech ᷣ ſingeth 
Thc Oule cke, tat otdethj 2 


The Crane. Geant, üb his txbpes'ſaya; 
Thc theikche Lhough,andthe chattring Pie, 
The ſcozning Jaie, the Ges forme) dune 
The faiſe Lap wing, full of trecherie, 

The Stare, that the counſatlieean bewzie, © 
The tame ud docua, and the crowned Kite; _- 
The derne ne eee te, 


TheSiparow Uenugfon.athe Nightingale 
That cicapcthfozth the freſh leaues new, 
The malo nurdicrobthe-Bees finale, 
That makenhonte of ſtoures treſb ui t. 
The wedded Turtell wu hiSbaoetrade, c > 
The Pecocke,withhisange fethars might. 
The Tce een Wen. 
1 W 724 

Che warn Sole: tba Curhotuc euer nan 
Thc Popingcic,full of delicaſte, 
Thc Dake ftrowvetbigotunt ind, 
Thc — — 2 19 
Thc hote Camneraunt,ful of glotanie, . (care; 
The 13autrandthe£Lrowe, with her bayce of 
on 'V —. old;acdehe Fro nne 
p45 * h HAT STHIE 

' hat ould los nffoulesat cup hind; 
That in this would haue fethcrs and ſtature, 
Men mighe in that ptare aſſtmbledfind, - 
Betoꝛe that noblt Goddisof R , 
Ind [rhe did his buſie cure, 
Beni to cheſe.oꝛ fo to tadbe 
Byhcraxcozde,histozmello; his make. 


But tothe poinct, Naturc held on her hod, 
A foꝛmall Egle, of ſbape the gentilleſt, 
Chet cuet ſbe emong her woꝛkes fond, 
mg moſt bcnigne,and cke the goodtteſt, 
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Fol.235. 
In hcrwas eucrybvertuc;athisreſt 


Sofarfozth,that naturc her lilkt had bliſle; 
Tolookeon der and att her beck tokllle, | 


Nature. the vicare ol the almighticLozd, 
That hate; cotde, htuie, light, moiſt and dic, 
Hath laut, dy cuen uom ber of accotd;-- / 

In eaſte voice, began to ſpeake andian. 
Foules tae hede of my lentente i pray, 
And foz pour own caſe. in fozdzig of your need, 
As kaſt ag I may perde, 4 wiitIne lpecd, 

£4 05 

ve know wel, how on S.Uatentines day, 
Bymp ſtatute, andthzoagh mp .gouctnance, 
Pe doe chele pour makes; —— away 
Wut hem, as J pzicke you wtth plealaunte, 
But nathcleſlc,as by tightfull oꝛdumunte, 
May not ict,foz all this woꝛid to win, 

But he that molt wozthicltts, (þgll degm. 


Thetorcell Egle, as pe know ful welt, 
The fqulecopail,abbueyou.all in degre, 
The wife and woꝛtchie — 
Menard —— — 

in euety parte as ter 
It nedeth not his ſhape you to — 


He ane in dus 

And after him, u oꝛ der (hall peeheſe, 
Afccr your zm. cuctici as du licetig. 

And 1 

B pon andre duni 

Gedſen Arr. Ni bin ſikecth: - 

And thercwithall the Cercell gan thecall, 

And (ateÞ;mpwnnorye choile is tothe fail, 
Lb fant j 5 33. 

But nathclcſle, in twn condition 
Muſt be the chotec,of eue he that er here 
That ſhe agree tu his tittiion, 

Lo ſo he be, that ſhould been hes fere, - 
This is aut vlage nltday;/fro1 pcre-topere, — 
And who ſo map at this time haue his grace, 
In biilfaitrune he came into this place, 


With hed cnclined; x with fullhble — 
his rata T ercell ſpaur, and 
Unto my aetaine Lad and not my fete, 
Ichoſc and cheſc, with will, hart, thought, 
The Foꝛmtil on vout hand, ſo wel iw2ought, 
Whoſe J am all, and cucr will her (crue, 


2 ® 


Doc what der lu dot mo n nene, 


B her ol mercey, and of graze, 
Is ſbe — Ladteſoucrain, ' f 
M2 let me die, here pꝛeſent in this place, 
Foz certes, long may J not liue in pain, 
— tomy rrouth,” 

r , | 
SC. tu, My 
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@Ppdercharte.yaueanmy woſome oath 


And it J be found to her vntrue, 
Diſobcilaunt,oz wilfullnegligent, 
Iuauntour, oꝛ in pzocclle toue a newe, 
I pay to you this be my tudgement, 

hat with thele foules I'be alltorext, 
That ilke day, that (be me euer find 
To her vutrue,oz in my gilte vnkind. 


And lith that none loueth her ſo well as J, 
Although ſbe neuer ol loue me bchet, 
Then ought (tbe be mine, though her mercy, 
Foz othet bonde, can I none on hex knet: 
Foz well noꝛ wo. neuer ſball J let 
To ſerue her, how farre ſo that ſbe wende, 
Say what vou liſt, my tale is at an ende. 


Uight as the freſh redde Role newe, 
— the Sommer Sunne coloured is, 
alben all warengan the _ 


(be heard all 

well, neſatedamis, 
ſbe, till that Nature 
dꝛede you not, J von aſlure. 


| eee c 
Ok lower kind, and ſayed that ſbould not be, 
loue her better than pe doe, by latnct John, 
Oz at the leaſt, I ioue hes as well ag pe. 
And lenger haue ſcrutd her in my degree. 
And it (be be ſbould hourloued oz —y—ę—ę— 


Tome alone had betheguerdoning, 


Jdareckeſay,if we me linde falſe, 
Unkind,tangler.oz tebell in any wilt, 
Oz ielous, doe me hang by the halſe, 
And but J beare me in her leruiſe 
As well as my wit can me ſuffiſe, 
Fro poinct to poinct, her honour foz to laue, 
Take (be mylife,and au the good 4 haue. 


The third Tercell Egle anſwerde tho, 
Now ſirs, ve ſee the little leaſcr here, 
Foz euety foule criethout to be ago 
Foꝛth withhismake.oz with his Lady dere: 
And eke nature her leit, ne will not here 
— —ñ—haä— Lë—nV— — 
Ind but 4 ſpcake,1 muſt foz ſozrow deie. 


Oftongſcruice,auaunt I me nothing, 
But as poſſible is me to die to day, 
Foz wo. as he that hath be languiſbing 
This twenty winter, and wel it happen may, 
S Aman mayſcrue better and moze to pay, 
In halle a pere, although it were no moe, 
Than ſome man doth, hath ſcrued ful yoze, 


Foa  willofmineowne 


J ncſaynot this by me. foʒ Ine can 
Do no lexuiſe that may my lady pleale, 
But J datt ſay, I am her treweſt man, 
As to my dome, and faineſt wold her plcaſc : 
At ſhozt woꝛdes til that death me ceaſe, 
wil be Hers, whether I wake oz winke, 
trewe in all that hert map bethinke. 


Ok al my lile ſith that day I wag bozne, 
So gentle plee,inloue oꝛ other thing, 
Nehcrdeneuerno man me bekozne, 
ho ſo that had leiſer and conning, 

Foz to reherſe theit chere, # —— 
And krom the moꝛrow gan this ſpecch laſt. 
on downward wentthe funne wonder tall. 


© Thenopſeof foules toꝛ to be deltuerd, 
So loude rang, Haue dog and ict vs wende, 
That well wernd J,Þ wood had al toſbincrd; 
Come ot theꝝ tried, alas, ve wil vs bende, 
rohen ſbal pour curſcdpleding haue an end, 
How ſhould a iudge, eyther partie lene, 
Foz pe oꝝ nap, wit haut any pꝛeuc: 


The goos. the ducke, and the cuckow alſo, 
So cricdkekrkeke;cuckow, queue queke hie, 
Thzough mine tates the nopſc went tho. 
The goosſaide then — ee 
But I can ſtape hereof a xcmedie, 

And will ay my verdite, faire and ſwithe, 


Foz watceloute,wholo brwzorh 02 blithe, 
And J foptwozme foule.taid the fole cuckow 


Foz comoaſpede, takeonme the chargenoto, 


Toꝛto dekucr ds it tsgreatcharite,' 


Ee may abide awhile, pet perde, 


/Dd.theturtel)if it be your will, 


Awigyt may ſpeakt it were as good be ſtill. 
Jam aſcde foule,one a 


| That woreIwel,andiceftofconning 


But bectterts;that a wi rongerelt, 
Than-entremete him an 

Ok which he neither rede can 1 

And who ſo it doth, full toule himſeix aclopeth, 
Foz office vntommitted oft anopety,”: 


Nature,which that alway had ancare, 
To — — 
With tacõd voice ſaid, hold pour 
And I (bal ſoone, I hope, a counſaile 
You foz to deliuer, i; fro this noyſe vnbind: 
I charge of cucryflocke pc ſball one call, 


To lap the verditc of you fouleg all, 


Alented were to this concluſion, 
The birde 8 all:and foules of rautne 


Haue 


* 


TS 


es there, 
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aue cholen firſt by plaine election, 

he Tertelet, of the kaucon to define 

Ill her ſentence, and as him luſt to termine, 
And to Rature him they did pꝛelent, 

And ſhe acceptcth him with glad entent. 


Che tertelet ſaid then in this manere, 
Full hard it were to ꝓʒeue it by reaſon, 
who loueth beſt this gentle Fozmell here, 
Foz eucrich hath ſuch replicacioun, 
— —-—¼ũ adoun, 

J tannat ſte that 


arguments auatle, 
Chenſeemeth it theremul debarte 


Iltready(q.theſeEagictercelstho:) 
Nay ſrs(qd,he)if that 'Jdur it ay, 
Se do me wꝛong, mytale ts not vdo: 

Foz ſits taketij nat a greefe I pzay, - 

It may not be ag ye would in this way, 
Outs is the voice. p daue the charge in hand, 
and to the Judges dome ye muſt and. 


Andtherckozc petri ſax.ag to my wit, 
Me would think, how that the woꝛthieſt 
Of kyighthood,and 1—.— — 499 
eſtate, ot blobd the gerittlleft 

were ſitti ngfoz het. u that her leſt, 

Indof thiſe ferhace.the wote her ſcife J row | 
Whith that he be, log it is light to knoty, ' 


Thewaterfoules haut their. heads laid 
Togider, and of ſhozt auiſcment, 
Uheneucrichc had his verdite (aid, 


Thcy laid ſoathly all byon 
——— — bg, 
Tyat to deſireth to 

Shaltel her tale.ad0zauedto dherlpede, 
1 2>N&4\ 10 

andtoz theſe water foules tho'began -— / 
— — S | 

e laid, peate nom tak 

And herben wWhiche te nung. 


73 — — 1 oh 4; 
Ar ieede hun. he were my bzother, 
> But ſbewul lourhiovlet dim ane 


1 N Jin \ G wg 4 S is 


L a eren | 
lobe parf! 3 | 


heer aroſeof gentili foules all, 
"epi foules choſen had 
The Turtle true and gan her to hem call, 
And pꝛayed her to lay the ſooth (ad 


Fol.236. 


Of this matter, and aſked what ſbe rad? 
And ſhe anſ werd, that plainly her entent 
She would bew and ſoothiy what we ment. 


ay, God fozbcde alouer bould chaungt. 
The Turtle ſaid and wert loꝛ ſbame ali ted) 
Though that his lady euexmoꝛe ve ſitaunge. 


Bet let hum ſeruc her wap, tut he be deed; 


Foxzſooth, Ipꝛaiſe not the gooſt tred. 
Foz tho ſhe died, J would none other make, 
Twill be herggul Raby Morne, - 


Bequeke yet qd.the duck) full well and faite, 
There be mo ſterres a.thclktethanspatec, * 


Nowdle churlecqd.chegentle Terctict) 
Out of thed came that wozd aright, 
Thoucanl?not ſec which thing ts well beſet, 
Thoulareſtdplonragowiesdotp light, - 

wcl theplebynight 


Crone kind is — ſo low wꝛetchedneſle, 
That wdat out is ö gelte. 


Cho gan p euchom put bim foxthinpacace, 
Foz foule that rateth voozme,andſaid bliuc 2 

Do Jad. be) may haue my mant in peace; 
J reteh nought how long that ye ſtiiue, 
Let cchol hem be ſoleint all het iu 2 
This is my rede.ſenstheymapnataccogd, | 
| Thisldvzs money eas 


vc hat the gluetonfilde his punch 

Then — — 
Thou murdxer of thehalaggr,onthebzaunch 
That theelozrh; thou cem giutton, 
Liuethouſolcin,vpgmcs copruption, . 
Foznofozce is of lacke of thy nature, 
So, leudbe thou whilethe world mar 


Now peace(ad atureIcommtund berr, 
: We all your opinion. 


this 
That ſbe her ſeifc ſhall haue her 
Of whom her liſt, who lo be wꝛoth oz blithe, 
Him lhe cheieth. he ball her haue as ſwithe. 


Foz lich it may 
4 
Chen woll done this auour to het that be 
Shall haue right him on whõ her hert is ſet, 
And he her, that his hert hath on her knet, 
WN 
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To none eſtate, I haue none other eie. 


But as fo tounſatle, ſoꝛ to chuſe a make, 
It J were reaſon, then would J 
Lounſaile vou the ropall Tercell 
Agſaidthe Terceict fullſkilfully; - 
As fo the gentilleſt,and moſt woz 
which-Ihane — raden, 
That to pou it ought den a | 


withdzedefulvoire ß foꝛmell het anfwerd, 
Myrighttulllady,goddeflc of Nature, 
Sboty1s,thae I am euer vnder your perd, _ 
As is eueriche other creature, | 
— mul de yours wüde my ile may durt, 
therfoze graune me my ut boone, 
And en r Iſapraghtſoone, 


| Jgrmumtit poticad.c<)andright Akten * 
This fozmcll Eagle ſpake in this de 1 

Amani quecn/botothts yeare fe bout 
Jaſkereſpitctoptoiamfenmee, 1] 2? '2 5: 55 
And alttr chat tohiutmychoice au tree, ; 
Thisall andſome\hacIwouldlpcoketelep, 


Pegednoine aiegenyhpedomedey; ” © = 


uli unt leruen uruts nt Cupide, -? 
| Foxſooth ag yet, by no manner way, _ 
Nowfengttmayrioneother walarvrtide 
(Nd, Mature hcre is no moꝛe to as,, < 
Then would A that thelefoules were away, 
Ech with his make a tarpingltmgeo here, | | 
And laid pere, 
C: R 1x17 871 4 
Toyoulpeke 1, ye Torcelcts:hdNature) 
Bethe ok good hart,andſerueth all three, 
A veart u not io long to endure. n 


—— befall,- 
This —— deen dio rou a 
3Y! Tr? 16324 317401 
and whonthis wertediuheht wagte an end 
Tocueryfoule Nature yauc his make, 
By tum ateeꝛd, wa , 
And loꝛd the dliſſe and ioy that late, | 
And with her aeg rh gan orhe 
fic other 
Thankingulwayths hob hoble goddelſe of bind, 
Butd&@werrchoſenfobtegfoxtoſing, 5 
As pere by pere was alway her vſaunce, 
To ling a toundell at her departing, 
To do Nature honour and plealannce, 
The notsFtrowmaked was in Fraunce, 
The — wert ſuch, as ye map here find, 
The next derte as 1 now haue in mind, 
| Quibicn ayme tard oublye; 


Now welcome ſummer, with thy ſannes ſoft» 
Chat halt this winter weathers ouerlbake, 
Saint Ualcntine,thouatt full highon loft, 
Which dutucſt away the long nights blake, 
Thug lingen (male foulegfoz thyſake,- 
Well haue they cauſc foz to gladen oft, 
Sens ech of hem rcrouettdHath his make, 
Full bliſfullmay cher ug when thcp awabc, 


And with the ſhouting when her ſong was do, 
That the foules made atherfiight away, 
woke, andother — 

rede vpon , and yet I rede alwap, 

I hope iwis to read ſo ſomeday, 

Chat Iſbali mert ſontething foz to fare 
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he Maurets of Coutts, 


| made by lob Lidgote, TI 


! 133% of} ' 6107: 


In thicBooke ferfeorthehe: rare nn denn 
taine Ladie: made by lohn Lidgate, as ſome 
thinke, in the behalte of ſome rr in 
the Court. 11134514144 5 
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DI Zubehr lber ga antor 1 er 
705 indtharlbce gantorepſc 


Dm — endet, 


Ol due — ore to 
tovotdherbld "= 
Euericde umu next nenen. 


gd am ot od ogs,! 
ThefamertieThcadatarbe ſing] * 
— —— grap, 
Awake ye beit but of ↄdut lumbzing 
— — 4 
0 % 
Four thoiſe a cen of gart to rend 
rr rr 


And ye — chollngar yori 
This luſtie day, by cuſtome of ryorlarg 
Take vpon you the bliffull holy charge, 
Toſeruelone,while yourlifemay dure, 
With heart, body, and all your buſte cure, 
Foz cucxmoꝛe, as uenus and Lipzide p 
02 
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Foz you diſpoleth,and the god Lupide, 


For loyowe we plainly to obey 

— —— 
t r 

And at pour heart cloſet be your wound, 

Bethe alway one, there as ye are bound, 


That when J had heard and liſted long 
UUith deuout heart the luſty melodie 
Ot this heauenly comfoztable ſong, 
So agreeabie, as byermonie,” -:;-: 
I roſe anone, and taſt gan me hie 
Toward a groue, and the way take, - 
Foules to ſecne, euexiche chooſe his make, 


And pet J was full thzuſtte in languiſbing, 
Mine ague was (oferuent in his hete, 
Then Juroza foz dzerie complatning 
Can diſtill her chaiſtall teares wete 
Upon the ſople, with ſuluer dew ſo ſwoete, 

Fo ſbe durſt foz ſbame not appeare 
Under the light of Phebus beames clere. 


And ſo foz anguiſþof my paines kene, 
And foꝛ conſtraint of my ſighes ſozc, 
I (ct me downe vnder a laurer greene 
Full pitouſly,and alway moze and moze, 
As $ bchcld into the holtes hoze, . 
Igancomplainc mine inward deadly ſmert, 
That ape ſo ſozc crampeſb at mine hert. 


And whilc that I in my dꝛerypaine 
Sate, and bchcld about on cucrp tree, 
The foulcs ſit alway twatne and twame, 
Then thoght thus, alas, what may this be, 
That cucry foule hath his liberte 
Frcelytochuſe after his deſite 
Eueriche his make, thus fro pere to pere. 


Theldy wen, the Tytemole alſo, 
The ltttic Redbzcſt haue free clection 
To llien pfere, and together go 
Where as hem liſt, about enutron, 
As they ot kind haue inclination, 
And as Naturt,. empꝛeſſe and guide 
Ok cucry thing, liſt to pzoutde, 


But man alone, alas the hard ſound, 
Full cruclly,by kinds oꝛdinaunce 
Conſtrained is. and by ſtatute bound 
And debarred from all ſuch plcaſaunce. 
what menethj this, what is this puruetaunce 
Of God aboue, againe all right of kind, 
Michout cauſe ſo narrow man to bind, 
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Thus map J ſecne and plainc, alas 
My wofull houre, and my diſauenture, 
That dulfullyſond in the ſame caas, 
So lerre behind krom all health and cure, 
My wound abideth like aſurſanure, 

Foz me toztune ſo ſelly liſt diſpoſe, 
My harme is hid, that I dace not diſcloſe, 


Foꝛ Imy hart haue ſet in ſuch a a 
Where Jam neucr — hw toſpcde, 
So karte Jam hindzcd from her grace, 
That ſaue daunger, i haue none other mede: 
and thus alas, J not who (þall me tede, 

At loꝛ mine helpe ſhape remedte, 


Foz malt bouche, and fo falle enuie. 


The which twaine aye ſtondeth in my wer 
Maliciouſly, and falſeſuſpection 
Is very cauſe alſo that I dep, 
Ginning and root of my deſtruction, 
So that i tele in concluſſon, 
Mith her traines that they woll me ſhend, 


- Of my labour that death mote make an end. 


Bet oꝛ ¶ die, with hert,will,and thought, 
To god of loue this auow I make, 
As I beſt can how dere that it be bought, 
UTlhere ſo it be that J feepe 03 Wake, 
While Bozeas doth the leaues ſbahe, 
As 1hauchtght,plainly till I ſterue, 
Foz wcle oʒ wo, that I ſhall her ſerne. 


And foz her ſake now this holy time, 
Samt Ualcntine,ſomcwhat (ball I wzitc, 
Although ſo be that Jcannat rime, 

Noz curiouſly byno craft cndite, - 
Pet lcucr I haue, that ſhe put the wite 
In — in negligence, 
What cucr Ilap of her excellence. 


What euer J ſap it is of dutee 
Inſosthfaſtacile,and no pꝛefumption, 
This J enture to pou that (ball it ſee, 
That it is all vnder cozrection, 

What I rchcarſe in commendat ion 
Of her, that I ſball to you as bliue, 
So as I can, her vertues here diſexiue. 


Right by example, as the ſummer ſunnc 
Palleth the ſterre, with his beames ſhcne, 
And Lucifer among the ſktes dunne 
Amozrow ſbeweth to void nights tene, 
So verup, withouten any wene, 
My lady paſſeth, who ſo taketh hede, 
All tho aliue, to ſpeake of womanhede, 


And as the the loueraignetie 
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- Kight lo in ſooth, with her goodly eie, 


The Floure of Courteſie. 


And the role ol lweetneſſe and beautte 
Of frelb flloures, without any lie, 


She pallcth all in bountie and fatreneſſe 


Ok manner eke, and of gentilneſle, - Jamtoo rude. her vertues euerpchone 
> ele CTunning i to dacrmeand wie 
Fox ſbe is both the faircſt and the belt, Foz well wote colour haue A no ,,,, 
To reken all, in very ſoothtaſtneſſe, Like her dileretion cracteiy to ends, 
Foz cuery vertue is in her at reſt: Foz what u all ir iscoo lte. 
And furthermoze,toſpeake of ſtedfaſtneſſe, - . whereloꝛe to you. thus I me excuſe 
She is the root, and o ſecmelinclle That A acqilainred amivot irh no mite. 
The very mirrour, and of goucyenaunce, elt: z:! , nd ; 
To all example, withouten variaunce, By Rhetozicke m to gouerne 273 1... 
25 And her pꝛeiſe and conunend ation 
Ol poꝛt benigne, and wonder glad ol chere, Jam too blind io hig hep te delcrtpeeoen 
Hauing cucrmoze her trew aducrtence Of her le to mate diſterne, 
Away to realon ſo that her deſire Saue thas Iain conciuſſon 
Is bzideled aye by wit and pꝛouidente, If chat I ſball ſboꝛtiy commend, 
Therio of wit, and ot high pꝛudente In her is naught that nature tan amend. 
She isthe well, aye dtuoid ok pzide, e he 37. 
That vnto vertuc her ſeluen is the guide. a Foz good ſhe is, like toPolirene, 8 1. 
— 27 $37 36,15 eee And in faircneſſe to the queene Yelairie; 
And ouerthis in her dalliaunce, Stcdfaſtof heart ag was Doztgene, ' 
Lowly ſhe is. diſcrect, and wile, And wikelytrouth, if Iſball nat kaine, 
And goodly glad, dy attemperaunce, In conſtauntce te and taith ſhe may attaine 
That cucry wight,of high and low degree, To Cleopatra, and thcreto as ſetrone, 
Arc glad in heart wich her to be. 4s was ol Trop the white Antigone, 
So that ſhoztiy,if A cwall not lie, SOIT t e y 
She named is, the Floureof Courteſic. As Heuer mee, like Judith ol pzudence, 
2 HT KindaSAlce,oz2 Marcia Catoun, - * | 
And there toſpeakeof feminitie, And coGrililde lie in patiente, 
The leaſt mannilb in compariſon, And Ariadneof dilcretioun, 
Goodly abaſbed, haning aye pitie And to Lucrece, that was ol Rome toun, 
Of hem that ben in tribulation, She may be likened as fo2honcſte, 
Foz tbc alone is conſolation And koz herkaith vnto Penelope. 
To all that arne in miſcheefe and in nede, | 
'Cocomkozt hem of her womanhede, To faire Phillis,andtoHipſiphile, 
7 5 Foz innocence,andfoz wotnanhcde, : -- 
And ape in vertue is her buſie charge, Foz ſeemelineſſe vnto Canate, 
Sad anddcmurc,and but of wozds cw. And ouer this. to ſpeake of goodiyhede, 
D2cdcfull aifoof tongues that ben large, She palleti an that J can ot redec * 
Elche wing aye hem, that liſten to hew Foz wozd and deed, that ſbe naught ne fall, 
Aboue ad her woꝛds fox to ſbew, Accozd in vertur, and her werkes all. 
ZDilhoncltly to ſpeake o any wight | | | 
She deadly hatcth,of hem to haue a ſight, * Foz though that Dido with wit ſage, 
Was in her time ſtedtaſt to Enee, 
Che hart ot whom fo honeſt is and cleane, Of haſtineſſe pet ſhe did outrage, 
And her entent lo faithfull and entere, And ſo foꝛ Jaſon did alſo Meder, 
That ſbe ne may fox all the woꝛld luſtene, But my lady is ſo auiſee, . 
ToCſuffer her eart g any woꝛd to here That bounty ſt beauty both in her demaine, 
Ot triend noꝛ koc neither kerre ne nere, She makethbountie alwayſouerane. 
Amille reſowning p hinder ſbould his name, £5 
And if ſbe do, ſbe wexethred fox ſhame, This is to meane bountie goth afoze, 
| 4 Lad by pzudence,and hath the ſouerainte, 
So truly in meaning ſhe is let And bcauttefotloweth,rulcdby her loze, 
without chaunging, oꝛ any doubleneſſe, That lhe ne fende her in no degree, 
Foz bouiitie and beautie axe together bnet So that in one, this goodiyfreſb free 
In her perſon, vnder kaithrulnelle, - Surmounting all, withouten any were, 1 
8 


Foz vodd ſbe is of newfangicneſſe,. 


In heart aycone,foz cuer to perſcuet 
| Chcrelhetsletrezandocucrtodilleurr; : 2 | 
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How Pitie is dead. 


Js good and faire in one perſone yfere, 


And though that I foz very ignoꝛaunte 
Ne mapydiſcriue her vertues by and by, 
Pet on this day foz a remembzaunce, 
Onely ſuppoꝛted vnder hermercy, 

Tuth quaking hond J ball full humbly 
To her highnelle,mp tudeneſſe foz to quite, 
Alittle ballade here beneath endite. 


Euer as I can ſuppꝛile in mine hert 
Away with feare, bet wixt dzcde and ſbame, 
L eaſt out of loſe any woꝛd aftert . 

In this metre, to make it ſeeme lame, 
Chaucer is dead, that had ſuch a name 
Ol kaire making, chat without wene 
Faireſt in our tongue, as the Laurer grene, 


Ne map aſſay foz tocountrefete 
His gaydilc, but it woll not be, 

The well is die, with the licour lwete, 
Both of Clye, andok Laliope, 

And firſt of all I woltexcuſe me 

To her that is ground ot goodlihede. 
And thus I lay vntill her womanhede, 


J Balladeſimple. 


. knowingſent; . -. 
I chcſe,and to this bond euer I me bind 
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Lenuope. 


Pꝛinteſſe ot beautie, to pou Irepzcſent 
This (imple ditie,rude as in making, 
Ok heart and will, faithfull in mine entent, 
Like as this day foules heard Iſing, 


here endeth the Floure of Courteſie, 
and hercafter followeth, Bow 
Pitie is dead, and buried 
in gentle heart. 


Itie that I haue ought ſo 
voze ago, 
Tuty hett ſoꝛe, and full ot 


bulic paine, 
A That in this woꝛlde was 
ncuer wight ſo wo 
X Aut hout death, and if J 
{ball nat faine, 
My purpoſe was, pitie to complaine 
Uponthecrueltte and tyzannte 
Of loue. that foz my trouth doth me die. 


And that I by length of certainepcres 
Had euet in one ſought a timt toſpeake, 
To pitie ran J, all biſpzetnt with tearcs, 
Co pꝛapen heron Lrueitie me awzeake, 
But oz I might with any woꝛd out bzeake, 
Oz tell her any ol mypainesſmert, 

IJ found her dead, and buried in an hert. 


Adowne I fell when I ſaw theherle 
Dead as a ſtone, while that Þſwoune me lat, 


To loue pou beſt, while J haue life and mind, But vp J toſc, with colour full diuerſe, 


Thus heard I foules in the dawning, 
Upon the day of ſaint Ualentine ſing, 


Pet chele J at the beginning, in this entent 
Tolbueyou.though J nomercyfind, 
And if you liſt J dicd, I wouldaſſent, 
As euer twinne J quicke of this line, 
Suttiſcth me to ſcene our teathers vnde, 
Thus heard J foules in the mommg 
Upon the day of (aint Ualentine ling, 


Andouer this, mine heartgluſtto bent 
Jnhonouronely of the wood bind, 

olly J yeue, neuer to repent, 
zun 02 wo, where ſo that I wind, 
Coloꝛe Cupide, with his eyen blind, 
The foulcs all when Titan did n 
With dcuout heart me thought J heard ſing, 


And pitoully on her mine tyen J caſt, 

And necrer the cozſe i gan pꝛeaſecn faſt, 
And foz the ſoule J ſbope me fox to pray, 
I was but lozne, there was no moꝛe to ſay. 


Thus am Idaine, iich that Pitie is dead, 
Alas that day that euer it ſbould fall, 
hat maner ma dart now hold vp his head, 
To whom ſball now any ſoꝛtowłull hert call, 
Now Lrueltie hath caſt to lee vs all 
In idle hope, folke tedeleſſe of paine, 
Sith ſbe is dead, to whom ſþal we complain. 


But pet encrealeth me this wonder new, 
That no wight wote that ſbe is dead but J, 
So many men as in her time hcrknew, 
And yet ſhe died ſo ſuddainly, 

Foz I haue her euer full buſilp, 
Sith J had iir wit oz mind, 


But lþe was dead, ere J coud her find, 
About 


How Pitie is dead. | 


About her herle there ſtooden luſtely, There ſball no man wete what pitio is, 
Mithouten any mo, as thought me, Aag, that euer your tenome is fall ſo low, 
Bountie, perũtely well armed and richelp, Pe be alſo fro your heritage ithzow 
And freſb Beaute,Luſt,and Lolite, By crucltie,that occupicth your place, 
Aſſured manner, Youth and Honeſte, Ind we diſpaired that ſeeken yourgrace, 
Wiſedome, Eſtate, Dꝛede, and Goucrnaunce, 

Lonfcdzed both by bond and alltaunce, Haue merty on me thou Herenus. Qucene. 
| "3 That you haue ſought ſo tenderly and ſoze, 

I complaint had I witten in my hond, Let ſome ſtreame ot light on me be ſeene, 

Co haue put to P itie as a bill, That loue and dꝛede you cuer longer the moze, 

But there all this company fond, Fox ſoothiy to ſaine, 4 beare ſo ſoꝛe, 

That rather would all my cauſe ſpill, And though A be not conning foz toplaine, 

Than doe me helpe: held my plaint (tell, Fo2 Gods lone haue mercy on my paine, 

——́—́f—ä— My pate is this. that who lo Jdeſire, 

Without exe ma no * p a | 
That haue i not, ne nothing kkethereto, 


Then leaue all vertues.ſauconelypitie, And euer letteth deſire minc hart onfire, 
Keeping the cozſe,as ye haue heatd me ſaine, — — 


Lonfedzed by bond vnto Lrucltie, What maner thing that map mywo, 

And be aſſented when J ſball be ſlaine, 'T hat haue J ready vaſought euety where, 

And J haue put my complaint bp agatne, Me lacketh but mydeath,andthenmpbere, 

Foz to iny toes my bill I darenot ſbew | Tit 

The eltect, which laith thus in wozds few, What needeth to ſhewpercellofmpypaine, 
| Sith euery wo that hart may bethinke, 


Humbleſt of heart. higheſt of reuerence, L ſuffer, and yet I dare not ta pou plaine, 


Benigne floure crounc of vertues all, Fo: well I wote, though J wake oꝛz winke, 
Sheweth vnto your royall excellence Pe rcckenot whether 4 fleteoz ſinke, 
Your ſeruaunt,if i vurſt me ſo call. And natheleſſe yet mp trouth I (bali ſuſteine 
His moztall harme. in which he is ifall, Unto my death, and that ſball well be ſene. 
And nought allonelyfoz his wofull fare, | 
But foz your renome, as he ſball declare, This is to ſatne, I will be yours euer, 
| Though ve me ſlea bycrueltie pout to, 

It ſtandeth thus ᷣ your contrary crueltie Algate my ſpirit ſball neuer difceuer 
Allied is apenſt pour regallie, Fro your ſeruice,foz any paine oz wo, 
Under colour of womanly beautie, Sith ve be yet dead, alas that it is ſo, 


(Foz men ſbould not know her tyꝛannie) Thus loꝛ pour death 4 may wepe and plaine 
Mith Bountie,Gentilleſſe,andLourtcſie, Mith hart loze,andfullofbuſicpaine, 

And hath depziued you ol your place, — Explicit 

That is hie beautie, appertenãt toyour grace, „ An 


Foz kindlp,by your heritage right, 
Ee be annexed euer vnto bountie, | 
And verely yeoughtfodocyour might 
— eee e 

croune caurte, 4" 44 FIR 
And certes,if ye wantintheſc twaine, La belle Dame ſans Mercie. 
The woꝛld is loꝛe / there is no moze to ſaine. un tt 4 31:53 7 | | 


dieth fot ſorrom. 


Alas, what heart may it lorg endure / e 

no heretoꝛe but ye rather take cure lle ina dzeame, not fully well 
To bꝛeake that petillous alliaunce, end, | 
Befleen hem that been in your obeylaunte. ds. 

And further.if ye ſuffer this, 


Four renome is fozdo in athzow, 


La belle Dame fans Mercie. 


All tuddatmy my ſelke remembzing 

Ok a matter, leauing au other thing, 
which I mult doe withouten moꝛe delap 
Fo: hem, which I durſt not diſobay, 


Mycharge was this. to tranſlate by# by, 
Al thing fozgiue as part ol my pennaun ce) 
a booke, called La bel dame ſans mercy, 
Which Maiſter Alctne made ofremebzaunce, 
Cheele ſecretarie with the king of Fraunce, 
And hcrevpona while Iſtood muſing, 
And in mp ſelle greatly imagining, 


what wiſc I ſhould pertoꝛm the ſaid pꝛoceſſe, 
LConſtdcring by good aduiſernent ' 

My vnconning,and my great ſimplenellt, 
And aycnward, the trait commaundement 
Uihtchthat J had, and thus in mine cntent 
J was vexed and tourned — and _ | 
And yet at laſt, as in conc 


I caſt my clothes on, and went my way, 
This foʒelaid charge hauing in reine bꝛaunce; 
Tul i came to a luſticgrecne vallap | 
Full of floures, to ſee a great plcalaunce, 
And to bololy, with then bemaneſuffraunce - 
which rede this booke, touching this matere, 
Thus à began ił it pleaſe you to here. 


Ot long agoe, riding an 
PN / calic paas, 
+415 Ifellmrhoughtoffopfult 


4 deſperate, 

With great diſcaſe and 
N  painc,ſo that {was 

29 Dfallloucrs themolt vn- 
foztunate;, - 

Sith dy his dart moſt cruell full ot hate, 

T ge death hath take my Lady and maiſtreſle, 
And leſt me ſolc thus diſcomfite and mare, 
Soꝛt languiſbing and in way of dultelſe. 


Then ſated I thus it falleth me to cclle, - 
Eupeccotime ar duke foz to make, f 
And lſurelyto mae a full pꝛomeſſe 
To laugd no mole, int wepe in clothes blake, 
y toitulittme atag)wvDocthitfiake, - -* 
F02 in my ſcife Ifcclenomanner of caſe, 
Lit u vo wutten, ſuch koꝛtunc(as Itake) 

me nox none other doth pleaſe, 


Id ie were ao ny wltozmtnerntent 1 
Conſitamed were atopfulſthingtowaite, - - 


what it ment. 


Pypen coud neuer now 
CTocposkethereok datt no delite, 
hopper ya on laugh mach oz lite, 
M inc tien lbould make a countenance vntrue, 
Hy hart alſo would haue thercdk Vilpite, 
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The weepingtcarephducl large me. 


Thekclick loucrs cue that to hem longs, 
Which lead their life in hope of allegeaunce, 
Chat is to lap, to matze Ballades and ſongs, 
Euer ot hem as they fecte their greuaunce, 
Foꝛ ſbe that was my ioy and my plealaunce. 
Mholc ſoule FT pzap God ot his merey ſauce, 
She hath my will, mine hearts oꝛdinaunce, 
Mhich lieth herc mmm 


Ito this time toꝛth tim is to hold my pee / 


It weatieth me this matter fog to trete. 


Let other louers put themſelte in paces, 
Cheir ſealon is, my tune is now fozgete, 


Foztune byſtrcngth the foꝛcer hath vnlhete, 


- Wherein was(ſperdcallmp wozldlprichclle, 
And all the goods which that haue gete 
In my beit time ol pouthandluſtinclle, 


Loucharh me kept vnder his goucrnance, 
f J miſdid,God graunt me toꝛgiucucſle, 
It i did well. yetfelt i no plcaſauce, 
It cauſcꝭ neither top noꝝ heauincſſe, 


Foz when ſhe died thac — 


My welfare then made the ſame purthaſe, 
The death hath ſbet my bonds ol witncllc, 
Cayichtoz nothing mue hart (hal nrucr palc. 


In this great thought.ſozc troubled in mind, 
Alone thus re de J ali the moꝛrowtibc, 

Till at the laſt it happed me to find 

The plate, wherein 1 caſt me to abide, 
hen het J1hadnofurthcrfozto ride, 

And as J went,myloding topuruay, 

Light ſoone J heard.aſtttic me beſide, 

ina garden, where miliresgan toplay, 


with that anone J went me backer moꝛe, 
MWyſeltc and I, me thought we were now. 


- Buttwaln,that wete my triends yerc bitoze, 


Had me ecſptcd, and yct i wote not hom, 

They came foz me, awayward 1 medzcw, 
Som what by fozce, ſomwßat by ber requcſt, 
That in no wiſe 4 coubmpſcife reſtcoẽw. 
But needs muſt come mandfre thc tcall, 


Atmycomming tr Ladies cuttychone 


Badme — 


And made me there cart ont un 

A great degle better than — 
And of their grace be wed me great 5 
With goed diipoꝛt, bet auſe — — 
That day I dode ſtillintheir — 
which CC 


Thebozds wereſpacdioright | 
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La belle Dame {ans Mercie. 
There worre no deadlyteruaunts in the place, But foz to tudgehis moſt wofullpennanec, 


But cholen men right of the goodliclt, 
And ſome there were moſt kreſheſt, 
That ſaw their Judges tull demure. 
Without ſemblaunt,. cither to moſt oz leſt, 
Notwithltanding they had hem vnder cure. 


Emong all other, one J gancſpie, 
no hich in great thoght ful often came # went, 
As one that had ben rauiſbed vtterip, 
In his language not greatly dilligent. 
His councthance he kept with great turment, 
But his deſirefarre palled his reaſon, 
Foz cuer his eye went aftcrhigentent, 
Full many a time, when it was no ſeaſon. 


To make chere ſoꝛe himſelłe he pained, 
And outwardiy he faincd great gladneſſe, 
To ſing allo, by fozce he wag conſtrained, 
Foz no plcaſaunce,but very fbamefaſtnelle, 
Foz the complaint of his nioſt heanincſle, 

Came to his voite, alway without requcit, 
Litze ag the ſoune of birds doth expꝛelle, 
hen theyling loud in trithe oz in tozreſt. 


Otherthere were, that ſerucd in the hall, 
But none like him.as aftcr mine aduiſc. 
Fo he was paic, and ſomwhat leanc withall, 
Bis ſpecch alſo trembled in fcarefull wilc, 
ind cuer alone, vt when he did ſeruiſe, 
All blacke he wart, and no deuiſe but platne, 
Me thought by him as my wit could ſuftile, 
His heart was nothing in his owne dematnc, 


To fcaft hem all, he did his dilligence, 
And well he toud tight as it ſcemed me, 
But euexmoꝛe, when he was in pzeſcnce, 
Dis chere was docn, it nolde none other be, 
Big Schoolemaiſtcrhad ſuch authoztte, 
That allche whilehebodeſtill in the place, 
Speakecoud he not, but vpon her braute 
Dc looked ſtill, with a right pious face, 

with that his head he tourned at the laſs 
Foz to behold the Ladies cuerichonc,.. 
But euerm onc he let his eyt ſuedlaſt 
On her, which his thought was mot vpon, 
Fog of h ts epen the (bot 4 knew anone, 
which fearful wag,withright 


| | hũblc requeſts, 
Chen toanpſcifr.1fated;by God alone, 
Duchone was J. or that Fawtheſcteſts, 
Out ok the patalc he went tull caſrly 

To mau cadie his heauie countenancc, 
And ed wonderly 


Fox his ſo 
Thai ha 
Ando 


ho TI: 
rowes and wofullremembzance, 
nlite he made his ozdinance, 
camcto meclle, 


— 2 
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God wotcit was a pitaus entremcſle, 


After dinner anone thezzhem auanced 
Todaunce aboue the folkc eucrichone, 
And koꝛth wit hall. this heauy man he daunced, 
Sometime with twainc t ſomtime with one, 
Unto hem all his chere was alter one, 
Now here,now there, as fell by aucnture, 
But cuer emong he dꝛew to her alone 
UUhtch he moſt dzcadof liuing creature. 


To mine aduiſc good was his purueiante, 
Muhen he her chole to his maiſtrelle alone, 
Ikthat her hart were ſet to his pleaſance, 

As much as was her beauteous perſon, 
Foz who lo euer ſctteth his truſt vpon - 
Tye repoꝛt of the cyen, withouten moze, 
He might bc dead, and grauen vnder ſtone, 
Oz cuer he ſbould his hearts caſe reſtoze, 


In her tailed not hing that J coudgelle, 
One wiſenoz other, pꝛiuie noꝛ apert, 
A garriſon (be was ol all goodlineſle, 
Co make a frontier ſoz a loucrs hert, 
Right pong and krelſb, a woman full couert, 
Aſſured wele of poꝛzt and cke ok chere, 
Melc at her eaſe wit houten wo oz (mert, 
All vnderncath the ſtanderd ol dangere. 


To lee the leaſt, it wearicd mefull ſoze, 
Fo heauy ioy doeth ſozethe heart trauailt: 
Out ot the pzeale I me withdꝛaw thereloꝛe. 
Anb ſet me downe alone behind a traile, 
Fuiloficaueg,toſec a great meruaile, 
Wuth greene wꝛeaths ybounden wenderlp, 
Che leaues were ſo thicke withouten failc, 


That tyꝛoughout no man might meelpie, 


TothisLadic he tame full courteſly, 
nohẽ he tyoght time to dance with her a trace, 
Set in an herber, made full plcaſantly, 
They teded hem tro thing but a little ſpace, 
Nigh hem werc none of a certain compace, 
But oncly they, as farreas.J coud ſce, 
Saue the traile there 4 dad choſe. my plate, 
There was no moꝛe betweene hem two a me. 


1 heard the louer ſighing wonder ſoze, 
Foz aye the moze the ſozer it him ſought, 
His inward paine hc coud not keepe in ſloze, 
Nozfoz to ſprant. ſo hardie was be nought, 
His icech was nere, p greater was bis thoght, 
He muſed ſoge to conquerr his dere, 


Tex no ma ay to more pennante bebzought, * 


Thau in his hcarto bzing hun to the fice, 
The hart began beat hich, 
0 


La belle Dame ſans Mercię. 


So ſoꝛc ſtrained foz anguiſb and foz paine, 
That all to pecees almolt it to bzeſt, 

When boch at ones lo ſoꝛe it did conſtraine, 
Dclire was bold, but ſbame it gan reftaie, 
That one was large. the other was tull cloſe, 
No littic charge was laicd on him ccrtaine, 
To keepe ſuch werre, and haue ſo many tote. 


Full ottentimes to ſpeak himſelfe he pained, 
But ſbamekaſtneſſc and dꝛede ated euer nay, 
Pet at the laſt, ſo ſoꝛe he was conſtrained, 
ndhen he full long had put it in delay. 
Tothis Lady,. right thus then gan he lay, 
With dꝛedetull voice, wecping halle in a rage, 
Fo2 me was puruecyrd an vnhappy day, 
Muhen z firſt had a ſight of your viſage, 


Ifuffcr pain God wote, full hote bzenning, 
To cauſe my death ali foꝛ my true ſeruiſe, 
And ſee well ye tecke thercof nothing, 

Noz tate no hcedot it in no kind wile, 

But when J ſpeake after my beſt aduiſe, 

Vc ſet it at nought, but make thercot a game, 
4nd though I we. ſo great an enterpʒile. 

It p-trcth not your woz(bip noꝛ your fame. 


lag, what ſbould it be to you pꝛeiudiec, 
If that a man doe lour vou faithfully 
To pour woꝛſhip, eſthewing cuery vice, 
So am I vours, and will be vercly, 
I challenge nought ol right, and reaſon why, 
Foz J ain hole ſubmit vnto your ſexuice, 
Right as you liſt it be ighjt ſo will ., 
To bind myſelft, where J was in fraunchile, 
| 7 $3þ/amane, fe tf - 
Thoughit bolxthat J cannot detcrue 
To haue xoim grare;but at wa liue in oʒede, 
Vet ſũctet me youioʒ to louc and ſeruc, 5 
Withoatern maugreot your moſt gooblyhede, 
Both alt h #troath J/giue your woinanhcde, 
And my ſſeruicc without aup calling, 
Loue hath me bound without wage oz mede, 
To be pour man um icuc all othet thing. 


- +. 
* j.123a Ci 


N in haſt, but meaſurabiy. 


720 L'amant. 
There may none make the peace, but only ye, 
which are the ground a caule of all this war, 


Fol. 240. 


Foz with pour cycn the letterg wꝛitten be, 
By which Jam deſicd and put afarre, 

Your plcalaunt looke, my very lobeſlarre. 
Was made hcraud of thutze ſame defiaunce, 
TWnch vttcrip behight nie fox to barre 

My laichtull trui,andall minc afftaunce, 


La dame. 

To liue in wo, he hath grcatfantaſie, D 
Ind of his heart allo ſlipper hold, 
That oncliy toꝛ beholding of an cie, 
Cannot ab:de in peace as reaſon would: 
Other oꝛ me it ye liſt ye may behold, 
Our cien ar made to look, why ſholdwe ſpare, 
I take no tzeepe neither of yong ne old, 
ho feelethimart, J counſatic him beware. do 


L'amant. 

If it be ſo, one hurt another ſoꝛe, 
In his dekaut that feleth the greuauncc, 
Ok very right. a man may doe no moze 
Het reaſon would it were in remembꝛaunce, 
And ſith toztune onclyby her chaunce 
Hath cauſcd mc to ſuffer all this patne 
By pour beautic, with all the circumſtaunce, 
Why liſt ye haue me in ſo great dildame. 


La dame. 

To your pcrſon ne haue J no diſdaine, 
Noꝛ ncuer had truly, ne nought will hauc, 
Noz tight great loue, noꝛ hac red in certame. 
Noꝛ your counſaule to know. ſo God me ſaue, 
It ſuch loue be in your mind jgraue, 5 
Chat little thing may doc you diſpleſaunce 
You to beguile, oꝛ matze pou fo to raue, 5 
IJ will not cauſe no ſuch encombzaunte. 


115128 L'amant. | | 
What cuer it be Þ me hath thus purchaſed, 

Wicning hath not decenicb me certame, 
But feruent loucſo ſoʒe bach me ichaſed, 
That j vnware am caſten in pour chaine; 
And ſith ſo is, as ſoꝛtunc liſt oꝛd ame, 
All mp weltare is in your hands fall 
Jncſchcwing of moꝛe miſchecuous paine, 
ho ſoonelt diethj, his care is leaſi of all. +, 


La dame. 80 
Thts lickneſſc is right eaſie toendure; | 
But few people it cauſcthfoz to die. 
But what they mcanc,5 know it very ſure, 
Ok moe comloꝛt, to dꝛaw the remedie, 
Such be there now plaining full pitouſly, 
That fele Sod wotc not alther greateſt pain, 
And if ſo be loue hurt ſo grecuoully, i 
Leſſe harme it were one ſoꝛowlul than twain, -; 
Tt.i. 


Lamant. 
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La belle Dame ſans Mercie. 


L'amant. 
Alag Madame. it that it might youpleaſe, 
Qyuch better it were by wayofgentiineſle, 

Ot once ſoꝛric, to make twaine woll at caſe, 
«han him to deſtroy that liueth in diſtrelle, 
Foz my dcftre is neither moꝛe noz lelle, 
But my ſetuice to doc koz your plcaſaunce, 
In clchewing all manner doublencſle, 

87 To mac two ioics in ſteed ot one greuaunce. 


La dame. 

Ofloue J ſeek neither pleaſaunce noz caſe, 
Nox haue therein no great affiaunte, 
Though pc be ſicke,it doth me nothing pleaſe, 
Allo I take no hecd ok pour picaſaunce, 
Cheſe who ſo will her harts to aduaunce, 
Free ain now, and free will Jendure, 

Co be tuled by mans gouernaunce 
Foz ycaithly good, A ap, that I vou cnſure, 


| L'amant. 
Loue, which that ioy a ſoꝛrow doth depart, 

Hath ſet the Ladics out of all ſexuage, 

And largely docth graunt hem koz her part, 

Loꝛdſbip and rule of cuery manner of age, 

The pooꝛ ſeruant nought hath of auauntage, 

But what he may get oncly by purchelle, 
And he chat ones to loue doeth highomage, 

Full ottentimes, dere bought is the richelle. 


La dame. 

Ladies be not ſo mple, thug I meane, 
So dull of wit, ſo ſotted in folly, 
That toꝛ woꝛòs, which laid be of the ſplene, 
In faire languagc painted full pleaſauntly, 
Uhich ye and mo hold ſchoolcs of Datly, 
To matze hem all great wonders to ſuppoſc, 
But ſoonc they can away their heads wie, 
And to latte ſpecch iightiy their cares cloſe, 


L'amant. 
There is no man that ianglcth bulily, 

And ſctteth his heart x all his mind thercfoze, 

That by reaſon may plaine ſo pitouſly, 

As he that hath much heauineſſe inſkoze: 

Whoſe head is hole, and ſayth that it is ſoc, 

His faincd chere is hard tokeepeinmew, 

But thought, which is vnfained cucrmozc, 
The wotkcs pꝛeueth as the woꝛds ſbew. 


La dame. 

Lone is ſubtill, and hath a great awatt, 
Dharp in wozking, in gabbing great plcſace, 
And can hun venge ok ſuch as by deccit 
Would fecle ⁊ know his ſecret gouernance, 
And makcth hem to obey his oꝛdinance. 

By cherctull waics, as in hem is ſuppoled, 
But when they lall into repentance, 


Chen ina tage her counſailc is diſcloſed. 


L'amant 

Sith foz as much as God and eke nature 
Hath auaunced loue to ſo high degree, 
Much lbarpe is the point, thus am 4 ſurc, 
Lct grecucth moꝛe the faut where euer it be, 
UWho hath no cold of heat hath no deinte, vs 
The onc foz that other, aſked is expꝛeſſe, 
And of plcaſauncc knoweth none cert aincte, 
But it be one, in thought and heauineſle. 


La dame. 

As foz pleaſaunce, it is not alway one, 
That you think ſwcte, I think it bitter paine, 
Be ma not me conſtraine,noz pet right none, 
After your luſt to loue, that is but vaine, 
To challenge loue by right, was neuer (cine, 
But hart allent bcfoze bond and pꝛomiſe, 
Foz ſtrength and foꝛce may not attaine T 
A will thac ſtandeth enkeoſted in franchiſe, 


Lamant. 

Right faire lady, God mote J neuer plcaſe, 
If Iſeckc other right in this caſe, 
But foz to ſbew you plainly my diſcaſe, 
And pour mercy to abide,andcke your grace, 
I I purpoſe pour honour to deface, 
Oz cucrdid,God and foztune me ſbend, 
And that Incucr vnrightfully purchace 
One onely top vita my liues end. 


La dame. 

Be and other that ſwcare ſuch othes faſt, 
And (ocondcmne,andcurſento and fro, 
Full tkcrly pe wene your othes laſt 
No lenger than the woꝛds ben ago, 
And God and eke his ſaints laugh alſo, 
In ſuchſwcaring there is no ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
And theſe wꝛetches that haue ful truſt thereto, 
After they weepe and wailen in diſtreſſe. 


L'amant. * 

He hath no courage of a mantruly; 
That ſcecheth plcaſaunce woꝛſbip to diſpilc, 
Nox to be called fozth, is not wozthie 
The yeartij to touch, the aire in no kind wile, 
A truſtie hart a mouth without feintiſe. 
Cbus by the ſtrength ol cutry manner name, 
And who that lateth his faith foz little pꝛile, 
He leſeth both his woꝛſbip and his kame. 


La dame. 
Acurſed hart, a mouth that is curtciſe, 
Full well yc wote they be not accoꝛding, 
Bet lained chert right ſone may hem apciſe, 
Muhere of mallice is ſcꝛ all her wozking, 
Fulfalſe ſemblant they bere, and true _ 
er 


Her name her kame, her tongues but fained, 
Moꝛlbip in hem is put in fozgetting, 
Nought repented,noz in no wiſe complained, 


L'amant. 
ho thinketh ill. no good may him befall, 
God of his grace graunt each man his deſart, 
But fox his — thoughts all. 
As thinke vpon my wofull ſozrowes ſmart, 
Foz of my paine, whether your tender hart 
Ot ſweet pitie be not therewith agreued, 


And of pour grace, to me were diſcouart, 
That by pour meane ſoon ſhould I be xeleued, 


Ladame. eg 4 
A lightſome hart, a follic of plealaunce, 
= — — 
hep make you bzing 
But that ſickeneſſe wul ſoone be remedide. 
13cſpite your thought, and put all this aſtde, 
Full good diſpoꝛt werieth me all day, 
To helpe noꝛ hurt, my will is not aplide, 
Who troweth me not, let him palle away, 


Lamant. Ras 

tho hath a bird, a faucon, oꝛ a hound, 
That followeth him fox loue in euery place, 
He cherilbeth him, and kepeth him kull ound, 
Out of his light he will not him enchace, 
And that ſet my wits in this cace 
On vou alone, withouten any chaunge, 
Am put vnder, much farther out of grace, 
And lelle let by, than other that vt ſtraunge. 


La dame. 

Thogh A make chert to euety man about, 
Foz my woz(bip,x foz mine owne fraunchile, 
To you Fnill doe ſo withouten doubt, 

In cſchcwing all manner pꝛeiudiſe. 

Fox wote ye wcll, loue is ſo little wile, 

And in bileue ſo lightiy will be bzought, 

Chat he taketh all at his owne deuile, 

Ok thing God wote, v ſerueth him of nought. 


L'amant, 

nn or 
Leſe the goo 
Uhercof (ball ſerxue my trouth in any wile, 
Leſle than to him þ commeth # goeth all day, 
Which holdeth of younothing, p is no nap, 
Aldo in you is loſt, as to myſeeming, 
Al courtiſie. which ok reaſon will ap, 

Chat loue foz loue were lawłull deſiting. 


La dame, 
© FLounrteſie is alied wonder nere 
To woꝛſbip, which him loueth tenderly, 
And he will not be bound foz no pzatere, 
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La belle Dame ſans Mercie. 


Fol. 241. 


Noz foꝛ no gifts I ſay you virely, 

But his good chere depart full largely, 
Where him liketh, as his conccit will fall: 
Guerdon conſtrained,a gift doen thankfullp, 
Theſe twain can neuer accozd,noz neuer tall, 


Lamant. 

ds foz guerdon, J ſeckte none in this cace, 
Foz that deſert to me it is to hie, 
Uherfoze I aſke your pardon and pour grace, 
Sith me behoucth death, oꝛ your mercy, 
Co giue the good where it wantcth truly, 
That were reaſon,and a courteiſe mancre. 
And to your owne much better were wozthy, 
Chan to ſtrangers to lbew hem louely chere. 


: Ladame. 

what call ye good, faint would J þ I wilt, 
That pleaſcth onc, another ſmerteth ſore, 
But of his owne,too large is he that liſt 
Glue much, and lcſchis good name therefoze, 
One ſhould not make a graunt little ne moꝛce, cs 
But the requeſt were right well accoꝛding: 
It woz(bip be not kept and ſet befoze, 
All that is left, is but a little thing. 


L'amant, 

Into this woꝛld was founden neuer none, 
Noz vnder heauen creature iboze, 
Noz neuer ſball ſaue onely your perſone, 
Co whõ your woꝛſbip toucheth halft ſo loꝛe, 
But me which haue no ſeaſon leſſe ne moꝛe 
Ok youth ne age, but ſtill in pour ſexuice, 
I haue no epen, no wit, noꝛ mouth in ſtoze, 
But all be giuen to the lame office, 


La dame. 
Afull great charge hath he withouten faile, 
That his woꝛſbip keepeth in likernelle, 
But in daunger he ſetteth his trauaile, 
Chat fcffethit with others bulineſſe, 
To him that longeth honour and nobleſſe, 
Upon none other ibould not be await, 


Foz of his owne ſo much hath he thelefle, s 


That of other much lolloweth the conceit. 


L'amant. 

Bourepen hath ſer the pꝛint, which þ Ifcle 
Within my hart that where ſo euer J go, 
It I doe thing that ſouneth vnto wele, 
Needs muſt it come from vou ſt fro no mote, 
Foꝛtune will this, that I foz wle 02 wo 
My lite endure, your mercy abiding, 
And very right wil, that I thinke alſo 
Of your woꝛſbip, aboue all other thing, 


Toxourtdophiplee will.tozthatigneed 
O your 3 > 
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That ye ſpend not your ſeaſon all in vaine, 
As touching mine, J rede you take no hede, 
By pour folly to put your ſelfe in paine, 

To oucrcome is good, and to reſtraine 

An heart, which is deceiued kollily, 

2 Foz woꝛſe it is to bzxcake than bow certaine, 


Better bow, than to fallſodainly, 


L'amant, 


Now faire lady,thinke,Cith it firſt began, 


That loue hath ſet mine hart vnder his cure, 


It neuer might, ne truly I ne can 
None other ſerue, while J ſhall here endure, 
In moſt free wile thereof J make pou lure, 


Which may not be withdzaw, this is no nay, 


I muſt abide all manner aducnture, 
Foz I map neither put to noz take away. 


La dame. 


Jhold it foꝛ no gift in ſoothkaſtnelle, 
That one octerethj where it is fozlake, 
Fox ſucha gift is abandoning expꝛeſle⸗ 
That with wozſhip ayen may not be take, 


He hath an hart full fell, that liſt to made 


A gitt lightly, that put is to tefule, 
But he is wile, that ſuch conceit will lake, 
So that him need neither to ſtudy ne mulc. 


He ſbould not m 


Lamant. 


ule, $ hath his leruice ſpent 


On her which is a Lady honourable, 

And ik J ſpend my time to that entent, 
Bet at the leaſt, I am not repzouable 

Ok fained hart, to thinze J am vnable, 
Oz I miſtooke, when J made this requeſt, 
By which loue hath of enter pꝛiſe nota ble 
So many harts gotten by conqueſt, 


Ladame. 


If that ye liſt do after my counſaile, 
Seeche afaircr,and of mozchigher kame, 
Which in lerutce of louc will you pꝛeuaile 
Alter pour thought,accozding totheſame, 
2 He hurteth both his woꝛſbip and his name, 
That folltlyfoz twaine hunſelfe will trouble, 
And he alſo leleth his aftcr game, 

That ſurely cannot ſet his points double. 


L'amant, 


This pour counſail,byought that J can ſce, 
Is betterſaid than doen, to myne aduile, 
Though J beleeue it not, foꝛgiue it me, 


Mine hart is holc without feintiſc, 
That J ne may giue credence in no wile, 
To thing, which is not louning vnto truth, 


Other counſaile J ſce be but fantaliſe, 


Saue of your grace to ſþew pity and ruth. 


La belle Dame ſans Mercie. 


La dame, 

T hold him wile that wozkethno folly, _._. 
And when him liſt can leaue and part therefro, 
But in conning he is to learne truly, 

That wouldhimſelfe conduit and cannot ſo 
And he that will not after counſaile do, * 
His ſute he putteth into diſperaun 
And all the good that (bould fall hM to, 

Js loſt and dead, cieane out of temembꝛaunce. 


. Lamant. 

Pet woll I ſbew this matter faithfully . - 
Uhiles I liue. what cuer be mpchaunce, 
And if it hap that in mytruth J die 
Then deathlhalldo me no diſpl e, 
But wen that J. by your hard ſuffraunce, 
Shall die ſo true, and with ſo great a paine, 
Het ſball it do me much the leſle grtuaunce, 
Than toꝛ to liuo a talſe louer certaine, 


| La dame. | 
Of me get pe right nought, this is no fable, 
will to you be neither hard noꝛ ſtreit, 
d tight will not no man cuſtomable, 
To thinke pe ſhduld de lure ot my conccit, 
oho leecheth ſoꝛrow, his be the receit, <a 
Other counſaile can I not feele noꝛ ſce, 
Non fox to ſtarne, I casi me not to await, 


oho will thereokfet him allayfoz me. 


Jt Lamant. 

Ones mult it be aſſayed, that is no nay 
Mitzh ſuch as be of reputation, 
And ot true loue the right honour to pay 
Of free harts gotten by due raunſomc, 
Foz free wtll holdeth this opinion, 
That it is great dureſſe and diſcomfoꝛt, 
To keepe a hart in ſo ſtrait a puſon, 
That hath but one body toz his diſpoꝛt. 


La dame. 

J know ſo many cauſes maruclous, 
That I muſt nccdok reaſon thinke ccrtatne, 
That ſuch aucnture is wonder perillous, 
And yet well moꝛe the comming back againe, 
Good oz wozſbtp,thereof is ſeldome ſeene, 
Where Ine will make anyſucharrapy, 
As foz tofind a plcaſaunce, but barraine, TS 
Muhen it ſball coſt ſo dere the firſt aſſay, 


L'amant, 

Pe haue no cauſe to doubt of this matter, 
Noz you to meue with no ſuch fantaſie, 
To put me karre ali out as aſtraunger, 
Foz your goodneſſe can thinke # well aduiſe, 
That J haue made apꝛiſe in tuery wiſe, 
By whith my truth ſheweth open 2 

p 


La belle Dame ſans Mercie. 


My long abtding,and my true ſeruice, 
Map well be knowen by plaine experience. 


La dame. 


Ok very right he may be called true, 
And lo muſt he be take in cuery place, 
That can diſcerne, and let as he ne knew, 
And kerpe the good, if he it may purchaſe: 
A fFaʒ who that pꝛayeth, oz ſwereth in any cale, 
Right well ye wote, in p no trouth is pzeued, 
Soch hath there deen i ar, that getten grace, 


And lele it ſone, when they haue it acheued. 


4 L'amant. f 

It truthe me eaule. by bertue ſouerain, 
To lbew good lone,and alwayfindcontrarie, 
And cherith p, which leeth me with the pain, 
This ts to mea loueiy rie, ̃ 
hen ʒ pitie, which long on lleep doth tarie, 
Hath ſet the fine of all my heuineſſe/, 
Bet het comfkozt to me molt neceſſarte, *- 
Shalllet my willmnozeſarc in ſtableneſſe⸗ 


La dame, . 1 

The woful wight. what may he think oꝛ ſay 
The contraryof all toy gladneſſe, 
Alice body, his thought is alway, | 
From him that felennoſoze noz ſickneſſe, 
Thus hurtes becnok diuers bulinclle, 
which loue hath put to great hindzaunce, 
And truth alſo, put in foꝛgettulneſſe, 
nohen they full ſoze begin to ligh alt aunce. 


L'amant. 

Now God defend, but he be harmeleſle, 
Ot all wozſhipoz good that may bekall, - 
That to werſt tourneth by his leudnelle, 
Agikt ol grace, oꝝ any thing at all, 

That his Ladic vouchſate vpon him call, 
Oz cherilbeth him in honourable wie, 

In that dcfaute,what euer he be that fall, 
Deſeructh moze than death toſuffre twile, 


Ladame. 

There is no fudge ilet on loch treſpace, 
By which of right.loue may recoucred be, 
One curſeth faſt, another docth manace, 
Bet dieth none, as karre as J can ſce, 
But kepe her courſe alway in one degree, 
And euer moꝛe, their labour docth encreaſe, 
To bzing Ladieg by their great lubteltee, 
Foz others gilte in ſozow and diſeaſe, 


Lamant. 

All be it ſo, one doeth lo great oſtence, 
And is not dedde, noz put to no iuſtite, 
Right well 1 wote him gayneth no defonce, 
But he muſt end in kull miſcheuous wile, 


Fol. 242. 


And all cuer ſaied, God will him dilpiſe, 
Fo fallbcd is full of curſedneſſe, 


That his wozlbip may neucr hauccnterpziſe 


Where it reigneth,and hath the wilfulneſſc, 


Ladame, 

Ofp haue they no great fere now adaiſe, 
Soch as will ſay and maintain it thercto, 
That ſtedfaſt truth is nothing fox to pꝛailc, 
In hem that epe it long in wele oz wo, 
Their buſie Harts paſſen to and fro, 

They be ſo well reclaimed to the lure, 
So well learned hem to withhold alſo, 
And al to chaũge, whẽ loue ſbould beſt endure. 


„L amant. 

Then one hath ſct his hart in ſtable wiſe, 
In ſuch a place. as is both good and true, 
He ſhould not flit, but doe toꝛth his ſeruice, 
Away withouten chaunge of any newe, 
As ſoone as loue beginneth to reme we. 
All pleaſaunce goeth anone in little ſpace, 
As loꝝ my partic that (ball J eſchue, 
Wyhl the ſonle abideth in his place. 


La dame. 

To loue trucly,there as it ought ołtight, 
Pe map not be miſtaten doubtlelle, 
But ye be foule diſceiued in your ſight, 
Bylight vnderſtanding,as J gelle, 
Bet may we well repelt your bulineſle, 
And to reaſon haut ſome attendaunce, 
Moch better tha to abide by folit ſimpleneſſe, 
The teble ſoctour of diſperaunce. 


L'amant, 

Keaſon,cofiſaile, wiſedome, a good aduile, 
Been vnder loue arcſted euerichone, 
To which can accozde in cucry wiſe, 
Foz theybecnnotrebell, but ſtill as aſtone, 
Their will and mine be medled all in one, 
And therwith boundẽ with ſo ſtrong a chaine, 
That as in hem, departing ſhall be none, 
But pitte bzeakethe mighty bonde atwaine. 


| Ladame, 

Pe loue not your ſclfe, what cuer ye bee, 
That in loue ſtand ſubiect in cuery place, 
And ok your wo, if ye haue no pitce, 

Others pitce bileue pe not to purchace, 
But be fully aſſured, as in this cace, 

Jam alwap vnder one oꝛdinaunce, 

To haue better truſt not after grace, 

And all that leueth, tate toyour plcaſaunce, 


Lamant. 
J haue my hope ſo ſure and ſo ſtedfaſt, 


That loch a Lady ſbould not lacke pitie, 
Tt. uu. But 
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La belle Dame ſans Mercie. 


But now alas it is ſbit vpſofaſt, | 
That daunger ſbeweth on me his crueltie, 
And ik ſbe ſee the vertue fayle in me. 

Ok true leruice though ſbe doe laile alſo, 
No wonder were, but this is my lurete, 

1 mult ſuſtre, which way that euer it go. 


It might be called pitie mercil elle, 
And after ward if A ſbould liue in woe, 
Then to repent it were to late J gelle. 


Lamant. 


O marble harte, aud yet moꝛe hard parde- 
Which mercy may not perce foz no labour, 
Mone ſtrong to bowe than is a mightie tree, 
What auatlethj you to ſbew ſo great rigour, 
Plealeth you moꝛe to ſee me die this houre, 
Bekoze pour ipen,koz your diſpoꝛt and plap, 
Than foz to ſbewe ſome comfozt andloccour, 


Ladame. To reſpite death, which chaſcth me alway, 
4 — this — = you oz the beſt, o' . 
oz the lenger ye kepe vatne, a adame. | 
The leſſe ye get, as of pour hartes reſt, Ol pour diſeaſe, ye may haue allegeaunce, 
And to retoyce it [ball vou neuer attaine, —Andagfoz mine, let it ouer flake, 
When ye abide good hope to make you faine, Alſo ye [hall not die foz my pleaſaunce, 

- Pe (ball be found aſotted in dotage, Noz foz your heale, Jcannoſuretie make, 
re ee bees. rc ver tim 
ope pa t c 9 kpe N '£ ep, | 

* Foz this matter, ſo will 1 
L'amant. oF That none ol hem ſballmake thereol auant, 
Ec ſay as falleth moſt foz your pleaſaunce, . | 
And your power is great, all this J ſee, Lamant. 
But hope ſball neuer out ol my Ican not ſtʒ ill of loue by God alone, 
By which I felc ſo great aduerſitee, - I haue moze cauſe to wepe in your pacſence, 
> Foz when nature hath let in youplentee, And well ye wote, auauntour am J none, 
Ot all goodneſle, by vertue and by grace, Foz certainly, J loue better ſilence, 
He neuer aſſembled hem, as ſeemed mee, One ſbould not loue by his hartes credence; 
To put pitic out of his dwellyng placc. But he were lure to kepe it ſecretiy, 
| Foz a vauntourts of no reuerence, 
Ladame, -—Wihenthat his tongue is his molt enemp. 
Pitic ofright ought tobe reaſonable, | \ 19; | 
Aud to no wight do no great diſauauntage, \ Ladame. 
There as is nede, it (bould be pzofitable,” Malt bouch in court, hath great cõmaũdmẽt 
And to the pitous ſbewing no domage, Eche man ſtudieth to lay the woꝛſt he may, 
> JfaLady will doe ſo great outrage, Thele falſe louers, in this time now pꝛelent, 
To ſbew pitie and cauſe her owne debate, They ſerue beſt to iangle as a Jaic, 
Okloch pitic commeth dilpitous rage, 'Themoltlecrcteiwis,yet ſome men ſaie, 
And olloch loue, alſo right deadly hate. How he miſtruſted is in ſome partiſe, 
Whertoꝛe to ladies what ſo mẽ ſpeake oz ſaic, 
L'amant. It lbould be buleued in no wile, 
Tocomfozt hem that line all comfoztleſle, 
That is no harme, but comfozt to yourname, L'amant. 
But ye that haue a hart of ſoch dureſle, Ok good and ill ſball be, and is alway, 
And a taire Ladie, I muſt affirme the fame, The wozldis ſoch, the yearth is not all plain, 
I durſt ſay, ve winne all this defame, They that be good. p pzofe ſbeweth euery day 
Bycrueltie, which litteth you full ill, And other wiſe great villony certain: 
But if pitie, which may all this attain, It isnoreaſon, — — =_ 
In your high harte may reſt and tary ſtill, With curſed ſpeach,to do himſelfe aſhame, 
| That ſoch retuce ſhould wꝛongfully remain 
Ladame. Upon the goodrenomed in their fame, 
That euer he be that ſaieth he loucth me, 
And paraucnture Jleue well it beſo, Ladame, 
Dught he be wzothe,o2 ſhould J blamed be, Sochas be nought. whe thei here tidigsnew 
Though I did not as he would haue me do, That ech treſpas ſball lightly haue pardon, 
Jf I medled wu ſoch oz other moe, Theythat purſuen to be good and true, 


Till not ſet by none ill cion, 

To continue in euery good condition. 

They axe the firſt that allen in domage, 
And dull freely the hattes habandon, 

To littie faith, with ſoft and W 


- amant, 
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La belle Dame ſans Mercie. 


L'amant. 

Now know J well of very certaintce, 
Ik one doe truelp, vet ſhall he be bent, 
Sith all mancrof Juſtice and pitee, 
Is baniſbed out of a Ladies ent ent, 
Itan not ſee, but all is at one ſtent, 
The good the ill. the vice, and eke the vertue, 
Soch as be good, ſoch haue the puniſhment, 
Foz the treſpace of hem that liue vntruc, 


La dame. 

IJ haue no power vou to doe greuaunce, 
Noꝛ to puniſh none other creature, 
But to eſchewe the moze encombꝛaunce, 
To kepe vs from you all, I hold it ſure, 
Falſe ſemblaunce hath a fate full demure, 
Lightly to catch theſe Ladies ina waite, 
Whcrefoze we mult, if we will here endure, 
Wake right good watch, lo this is my coceit, 


Lamant. 

Sith that of grace, a goodly woꝛd not one 
May now bc had, but alway kept in ſtoze, 
J appeale to God.foz he may heate my mone, 
Okthe durelle, weich greucth me lo loc, 
And of pitce, J complaine furthermoze, 
Which he koꝛgate, i all his oꝛdmaunce, 
Oꝛ els my lite to haue ended before, 
Which lo lone am put out of remembzaunce, 


Ladame, 

My hart noꝛ J. haue doen you no foxfeit, 
By which ye ſbould complaine in any kind, 
Nothyng hurtcth you but your ovone conceit, 
Be iudge your ſcife,foz ſo ve (ball it find, 
Thus alway let this ſinte in your mind, 
That your deſire ſhallncuer recouercd be, 

Pe noyt int ſoꝛe, in waſiyng all this winy, 
Fo I hauc ſated inough, as ſcemeth me. 


L'amant. | 

This wofull man roſe vp in all his paine, 
And ſo departed with weping countenaunce, 
His wofull harte, almoſt to bꝛaſt in twaine, 
Full lie to die walking fozth in a traunce, 
Aud layed death come fozth, thy ſelfe auaunce, 
Oꝛ that myne harte toꝛget his pzopertie, 
and make ſbozter all this wofuil penaunce, 
Ok mp pooꝛe lyke full of aducrlitie, 


Frothens he wet,but whither wilt J nought 
Nox to what part he dzew inſothfalineſle, 
But he no moꝛe was in his ladies rough, 
Foz to the daunce anone ſhe gan herdzelle, 
And aftcrward.,one tolde me thus expꝛelle, 
ge rent his hecr, foz anguiſb and toꝛ paine, 
And in himlelfe toke ſo great heauineſſc, 
That he was dedde within a day oz fwaine, 


F ol. 243. 


Lenuoy. 


77 8] HE true loucrs thus J be⸗ 


— 


A 


1 3, n 1 

Tee T NN 
* k * þ 
N , 


ſcch you all, 
Soch aduenturcs flic hem in 
. £ucry wiic, 
| And 4 people delamed ye hem 

5 ca 

Foz they truely doe you great pꝛeindite, 
His caſtels ſtrong ſtuffed with oꝛdinaunce, 
Foz they haue had long tyme by their office, 
The whole countrey of loue in obeyſaunce. 


And ye Ladies, oꝛ what cſtate ye be, (place, 
Of whom woꝛlbip hath cyoyſe hig dwellyng 
Foz Goddes loue doe no ſoch crueltte, 

Noz in nowiſe ne foule not the trace 

Ok her that here ts named rightwiſelp, 
Which by reaſon me lemeth in this tace, 
May be called, J. belle dame ſans mercy, 


Go little boke, God lend thee good paſſage, 
—— —— — — — manere, 
boke thy yng be like thy pugremage, 

And ſpecially let this be thy pꝛapete, 

Unto hem all that thee will rede oz here, 
here thou art wꝛong after her helpe to call, 
Thec to coꝛrect in anpparte 02 all. 


Pꝛay hem alſo with thine humble ſeruice, 
Thy voldnelle to pardon in this cace, 
Foz els thou art not able in no wile, 
Tomakethyſcife appere in any place, 


- Indfurthermozc beſeech hem of her grace, 


By her fauour and ſuppoztacion, '! | 
To take in grec this tude tranſlacton. 


The which God wote ſtãdeth ful deſlitute, 
Dfeloquence.ofmctre,and colours. 
Like ag a beaſt naked without retute; | 
Upon a plain to abide all maner (bowrrs,; 
I tan no mozc,but aſe oł hem ſocours, 
At whole requeſt thou were made in 7 
Commaunding me with body and letuice. 


Right thus J make an endol this pꝛolſe g, 
Belechyng him, that all hath in balaunce, 
That no true man be vexed cauſeleſſe, 

As this man was, which is of remEbzaunce, 
And all that doen her faithfull obſcruaunce, 
And in her trouth purpole him to endure, 
Ipꝛaic God ſende hem better auenture, 


Explicit. 
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WH Of Queene Annelida, 


1 5 $9 AIRLINES The Trompes come, and in his bancr large, 
Why! 22 11 I * BY The Image of Pars, and in tokenofglozte, 
WIL © NOS 

| 8 j 9 8 


N = ig Men might lce of treaſure manya charge, 
4d J Yo 


Many a bughr helme, many aſpere #targe, 
Many _ — many a bluſſull rout, 
ay On hozlc and on toote. in all the field about. 
3 Of Queene Annelida, _ ' 
"UE Jpolita his wike,the hardie Queene 
and falſe Areite. Ol Lithta;that.he conquered had, 
. With Emelie her young ſultcr ſhene, 
Arcite a Theban Knight, forſaketli Queene Anne- Fatre in a chaire ot gold he with him lad, 

lida, who loued him intjtely, and taleth a new That al the groũd about her chare ibe ſpꝛad 

Lady: whereupen Annelida maketh this great Vith bꝛightucſſe of beautie in her face, 

complaint. Fulſilied ot largeſſe and ot grace. 


99 Tbouũers God ot armes with bis triumph a laurer crowned thus, 

Pars the rede,, In all the fioure ot Foꝛtuneg ycuing, 

bat inthyFroſtiecoun# Lete J this noble pꝛince Theſcus, 

trey called Chzace, CowardAthenes in his way riding, 
Mithin thygriſipteinples And fonde J woll in ſhoꝛtly to bung, 
> A  fullof dꝛede. The llie way ot that I gan to wut, 
donoured art as patrone Ot Quecne Annelida and falle Arcite, 
ofthat place, | 


— — 
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2 
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With the Bellona Pallas full ot grace, Mars pᷣ̊ though his furious courſe of ire, 
Be pꝛeſent, and myſong continue and gie, 'Thcold wꝛath ot Juno to fulſill, 
At my beginning thus tothte J trie. Hath let the peoples hartes both on fire, 
KL £ 2211. 350005 fl. Ok ThebegandGrece, cuerichother tokill 
Fox itfull depe is lonken in mindr. With bloody ſperes, reſted neuer till, 
With pitous harte m ugliſb to endite, But thꝛõg nom here now ther emõg hẽ both, 
| This old ozie,tn Latine which v finde, That cuerich other llue, ſo were they wꝛoth. 
Df Qutene Annclida and talſe Ante; -* | Y 
That elde, which all can fretc and bite, Foz when amphioꝛax and Tidcus, 
And it hath freten mana noblc mie, Ipomedon, and Partinope alio 


Hach mghdeuourcdout of our memozic, mWcrededbe;and ſlain proude Lampancus, 
p:: T6 4c And wye p:wzctchced'Thebans bzethze two, 


Bcfauourable ckethou Polimnia ere llam ano king Adzaſtus home ago, 
On Pom that bach thy ſuterg glade, Do deſolate ſtooo Chedes aud ſo bare, 
By Elicon not karre from Ltrſa, That no wight could remedie his care. 


Sungeſt with voice memoꝛiall in the ſbade, : e 7 Gin 
Under the. aurer, which that may not tade, and when the old Creon gan clpp, 
And docthat Jany ſbipto hauen winne, How õ thc blood roiaii was bzought adoun, 
Firft follow State; and after him Coꝛinne. Me helde the titer by his taanny. 
noeh r! And did the gentils of that regioun 
nus domur Patt tas { th:epo aſpe- Tobeenhistrends,anddwelliu the toun, 
7h ei, rA lanrrgeo ſub: untem Do — — loue of him, and what foz awe, 
© Theggewra, Legiti plauſus miſſu/que The nobielolke were tothe toune idꝛawe. 


udſegeravulps, . Emong all thelc, Annelida the queene 
M2 an Of Srmonte,was in that toune dwellyng, 

when'T heſeus with warres lõg a great, That faitex was than the Sonne ſbecne, 

The aſpzrfolktof Lithehathoucrcome, Thꝛoughout p woꝛld io gan her name ſpʒing. 

The Laurer crouned in his chatte gold beat, That her to ſee had eutry wight liking, 

Home to his countrit houſes is icome, Foz as of trouthis there none her liche, 

Foꝛ which the people blilfull all and ſome, Ok all the women in thts woꝛld riche. 

So triden that to the Sterres it went, f | 

And him to honouren did all her entent. Yong was this queene, of twenty pere old, 

Ok middle ſtature and af loch faireneſſe, 
Bekoze this Duke in ligne of victozte, That nature had a ioy her to behold, 


4 


and falſe Arcite. 


And fo2 toſpeakenof her ſtedłaſtneſſe, 
She paſſed hath Penelope, and Lucreſſe, 
And ſboꝛtiy if ſbe been compꝛehended, 
In her might nothyng been amended. 


This Chedan knight ede ſothe to lain, 
Mag vong, and therto withal a luſtie knight, 
But he wag double in loue, # nothing plain, 
And lubtul in that craft ouer any wight, 

And with his conning wan this Lady bꝛight: 
Foxſoferfozth he gan her trouth aſſure, - 
That ſbe him rruſteth ouer any creature. 


what ſhould Iain, (be loueth arcite ſo. 
That when that he was ablentany thzowe 
Anone her thought her harte dzalt atwo, 
Foz in her ſight to her he bart hum iawe, 
So that ſhe wende haue all his hart tknowe, 
But he was kalle it nas but fapned chere, 
As nedeth not ſoch craft men to lere. 


But neuertheleſle full mikell bulincſre 
Had he. er that he might his Ladie winne, 
And (wozc he woulddienfozdutreſſe, . 

Oꝛ from his witte he lated he would twinnt: 
Alas the while, foꝛ it was routh and inne, 
That (be vpon his ſozowes would rue. 
But nothing thinkcth falſe as doth p true. 


Her kredome found Arcite in ſoch mancre, 
That all was his, that ſbe hathj, moch oz lite, 
He to no creature made lhe chert, T8 
Further than it liked to Arcite,.  wite, 
There was no lack. with whichhe might her 
She was ſofcrfozth ycuen him to pleaſe, 
That all that liked Him, did her ele. 


There nas to her no mauer letter ſene, 
That touched loue, from any mancr wight, 
That ſbe ne ſbewed hym oz u was bent, 
So plain ſbe was. and did her iull might. 
That ſbe nill hide nothing tram her knight. 
Leſt he ct any vntrouth her vpbzeide, 

Wut hout bode his harte ſbe obeide. 

And cke he made him ialous duet her, 
That what that any man had to her ſaicd, 
—— he —— pꝛaien her to — 
what was d wozd, os mae hum ed, 
Then wende ſbt out ot her werte haue bzated, 
But all was but fleight and flatterte, 
Withour lone he iaiurd ici: 


Andall this toode (be fodebonairly, - 
Chat al his wul. her thought it ſaiitul thing, 
And euer the lengrr ſbe loud tum tenderly, 
And did him honour as he wert a ting. 
Het hatte wag to him wedded with a ring. 


Fol. 244. 


Foz ſo ferfoꝛth vpon trouth is her entent, 
That where he geeth, her hart with him we, 


noh (be ſbal eat, on him is ſo her thought, 
That well vnncth of meate toke lbe kecpe, 
And when (he was to her reit bought, 
On hun ſbe thought alway tili that (beflepe, 
Mhan he was abſent, pziuely doth ſbe wepe, 
Thus liueth faire annelida the qucene, 
Foz kalle arcite.that did her all this tene. 


This talſe Arcitc,of his ncwfangieneſſe, 
Fox ſbe to him ſo iovoly was andtrewe, 
Tookeleffedctntec fozherſtedfaſineſſe, 
And law another lady pꝛoude andnewe; 

And right anon he cladhim in her hewe, 
Tote Inot whether in white, reed, ozgrenc; 
And falſcd faire Innelida the qucene. 


But neucrthelclle,great wonder was it none. 
rag 
| ts F 
To be in loue as falſeagcucrhecan, 

He was thefir:t father that began 

Co loueu two, and was in bigamic, 

And he found tentes ũrſt, but it men lie. 


This falſe Arcite ſomewhat muſt he faine, 
Wihan he was falle. to coucrcnhtstratourie, 
Nigbt as an hozle,$can both bite andplaine, 
Foz he barc her in hondeof treacherie, 's 
And ſwozche coude her doublentſſe tſpie, 

And all was falſcneſſe that ſbe to him mcut, 
thus ſwoꝛe this theke, #fozth his way he wet, 


Alas what herte might endure it, 
Fozrouthe 02 wo het ſozow foꝛ to tell. 
Oz what man hath the conning oz the wit, 
Oz wat mã — within the chãbꝛe 
If Ito him rehcrſcn ſball the hell ' 
That ſaffrcth fayzc Annclidathequeene, - 
Fox falſe Artite, that did all this tene. 


She wepeth, waticth,#ſwouncthpitoully, 
To ground deed(þe faileth as aſtone, 
Crampiſbeth her limmes croke dip, 

She ſpeketh as her witte were all agone, 
Other colour than aſben hath ſbe none, 
Ne none other woꝛd ſpeketh ſhe moch oz lite, 
But mercy exuell hart mine Arcite, 

And thus endureth til that ſbe was ſo mate 
þ ſbe ne hach foote,on which ſbe may luſtene, 
But foꝛth languiſbyng euer in this eſtate, 

Ok which Arcite hach neyther tothe ne tene, 
His hert was eis where newe and grene, 
That on her wo, ne deineth him not to think, 
—— m 
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Of Queene Annelida, 


Thie ur lady holdeth him lo narowc, 
Up by the bzidel,at the ſtaues end, 
That cucry woꝛde he dꝛed it as an arowe, 
Her daunger made him bothe bowe # bend, 
And ag her luſte. made him turne oꝛ wend, 
Foz ſbe nt graunted him in her liuing, 
No grace, why that he hath to lung. 


But dzouc him fozth,vnnethliſt her know 
Chat he was ſeruaunt vnto her ladyſbip, 
But leſt he were pꝛoude. ſbe held him lowe, 
Thus ſerueth he, without mcate oz ſip, 
She ſent him now to land, and nom to ſbip, 
And foz (he vaue him daunger all his fill, 
Thertoꝛeſbe dad him at her owne will, 


- Euſample ofthis yethziftie women all, 
Takc hede o annelida and kalle Arcite, . 
That fo2 her liſt him her dere herte call, 
And was ſo meke, thetetoze he loued her lite, 


> The kinde ok mans herteis to delite 


On thing that ſtraunge is, allo Gd in cſauc, 
Foz what they map not git wold they haue. 


Now turne we to Annclida apen, 
That pyneth day by day in langullbing, 
But whan {be ſaw that her ne gate no geyn, 
Upon a dap ſozowfutlyWwepyng, 
She caſt herfoz to make a complainyng, 
And with her owne hand ſhe gan it waitc, 
And lent it to her Theban knight Aratc, 


- 5p The complaint of Anne- 
LA. to falſe eArcite. 


TC so thirledwith the point ofre- 
ISP} membzaunce,  - * 
24||Thcſwcrde of ſozowe, whette 

f with kalſe plcaſaunce, 
— M ine herte bare of blue, and 


Tor chat turned is to quaking all my daunce, 
yſcwerticin waped countenaunce, 
Sens it auapleth nought to ben trewe: 

Foz who ſo ttewe is, n ball het rewe, 
That ſerueth louc, and doth her obſeruaunce 
Awap toone,andchaungethfoznoncwe, 


J wote mylelfe as well as any wight, 
Foz J loucd — all mine hert # might 
Moꝛe than my ſcit an hundꝛed thouſand ſith, 
And called him my hertes lyfe, mp t. 
And was all his as terte as it was tight. 
And when ð he was glad than was Iblithe, 
And his diſeaſe was my death asſwithe, 
And he ayen, his trouth hath me plight, 
Foz cuermoze hys lady me to kithe, 


Bet turnt ayen, and 


Now is he falſe alas, and tauſeles. 
And ol my wo he is lo routyics, 
Thar with a woꝛde him liſt not ones daine 
To bꝛing ayen myſozowtuil herte in pces, 
Foz he ts caught vp in another ices, 
Right as he liſt, ne laugheth at my paine, 
And J ne can mine hert nat rrſtraine 
Foz to loue him yet alway-ncuerthclcs, 
And ofalithis — whom to plaint. 


And ſbuld I playne, alas the hard ſtound, 
Unto mp koe.that yaue myne hett a wound, 
And pet deſireth that mine harme be moze, 
Now certes ferther woll I neuet found 


Aas whercis become pour gentilneſſe, 
Pour woꝛds full of pleaſaunte# humblencſle, 
Saur obleruauute in (olowe manere, 

Your awayting. and pour beſincſſe. 

Onme that vt called out inaiſtreſſe, 

Four ſoucraine lady in this woꝛld hetce 
Alas, is thete nepther wozde ne chere, 

Ye vouchlate vpon myne heuineſſe : 

Alas pour loue, I bye it all to dere. 


Now — — that ye 
Thus cauſeleſle the cauſe: 
Ol mp dcedly aduzrſite, 
Nour manipreaſonoughtit toreſpitc, 
Co ſiee pour trende, — me. 
That neuer pet in no 
Olkended you, as willy he 
Thatallworr;olwomploulequite, 


But to; Iwasſoplayne, Arcite, 
In all my wozkeÞ moch aud lite, 
And was ſobre vou to delite, 
Myne honeurſane,nicke;inde,andfee; 
Theretoꝛe ne put in me this wites © 
Alag, ve retche not amite, 

Though that ther werde of ſoꝛow bite 
WP? wolull FrobChzough yo erueites,. . 


WPylwertfo,why do ye lo for (hame, 


Andthinke pe chat furthered be your name, 


To loue a newe, and ben vutrew ape, 

And put vou in ſlander nom and blame, 

And do to me aduerſitie and grame, 

That loue vou moſt. Sod thou woſt alwap, 
be plaync ſome dap, 

nom is mia, ben game 


And than ſbali this 
Ind all foxycue,while J ixut may, 


* 


Lo 


The aſſemblie of Ladies. 


Lo hert myne, al this is fo to ſaine, 
As whether ſball I pzap oz cls playne, 
Which is the way to done you to be tre. 
Foz eyther mote I haue vou in my chayne, * 
Oz with the deth ye mote depart vs twayne, 
There bethe none other meane wayes new, 
Foꝛ God ſo wiſely on my ſoulerewe, 

As verely ye llaine me with the payne; 
That mowe ye lee vnfainedon mine hewe. 


Fo: thus ferfozth haue Jmy deth ſought, 
My ſelfe J murder with my pꝛiuie thought, 
Foz ſozow and routh of your vnkindneſle, 

5] wepe, 1 wayle, J faſt.all helpeth naught, 

1 votde top that is to ſpcake of aught, 

I voide companp, I flie "We 

who may auaunt her better of heutnelle, 
Than Je #to this plite haue ye me bzought, 
Without gilte, me needeth no witneſſe. 


And ſhould J pꝛay, # wciuen womanhede, 
Nap rather death, than do ſo foule a dede, 
And aſke mercy andgiltleſſc, what nede, - 
And if  plaine what iyfe J lede, 
Bourcckethnot,that know J out ofdzede, 
And if J vnto you minc othes bede, 

Foz mine excuſe,aſcozneſball be my mede, 


© Pour chere flourcth, but it woll not ſede, 


Fullongagon J might haue taken hede, 


Foz though J had youtomozow agayne, 
might as well hold Apzill from rayne, 

As holde you to maken ſtedlaſt, 

Almighty God of trouth the ſouerayue 
where is p trouth of man, who hath it layne, 
F She that hem loueth , ſball hem find ag faſt, 
As in à tempeſt is a rotten maſt, a 
Is that a tame becſt, that is aye fayne 

To rennc awap, when he is leſt agaſt. 


Now mercylwecte, if J miſtap, 
Hane I aught ſayd out ofthe way, 
I not, my witte is al away, 
Itare as doth the ſonge of chantepleure, 
Foz now J plaine,andnow I pley, 
Jam ſo maſed that I dey, - 
Arcite hath boꝛne away the key 
Ok al my woꝛld, and my good aucnture, 


Foz to ben trewe, and mercy me to pzey. 


Fol. 245. 
The long night. this wonder light pdzic, - 


That on the dap toz ſuch aſtray I dic, 


And of all this right naught ywis ye retrhe, - 
Neneuermoze mint cyen ta bene, 
And to pout touth, a to your ttouthj I crye, 
But wel away to fexre becn they to tet, 
Thus holdeth me my deſteny a wꝛetch. 


But me to rede out ofthis dꝛede oꝛ aye, 


Ne may my wit ( weakc is it ) not ſtretch, 


Then end J thus, ith I map do no moꝛe, 
I peue it vp foz now and cuermoꝛe, 
Foz I ſbali neuer eſte putten in balaunte 
My ſikerneſſe, ne lerne of loue the loze, 
But as the ſwan, I haue herde ſay ful poꝛe, 
Apenſt his deth woll ling in his penaunce, 
So ſing 1 here the deſttnic and chaunce, 
How that Arcite, Innelida ſo ſoꝛe 
Hath thzilled wich the point otremẽbꝛaunce. 


hen that Annelida this wofullqueene, 
Hath of her hand wꝛitten in this wie, 
UUith face deed, betwixt pale and gtecne, 
Shcfellaſwounc and ſithe ſhe gan to riſe; 
and vnto Marg auoweth\ RI; 
Within the temple, with aſozowful chere. 
That ſhapen was, as ye mappliatnlp here, 


Explicit. 
525 bk | 
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ts The Aſſemblie of 


Ladies. 


A Gentlewoman dteameth that ſhe ſeeth a great 
number of Ladies put vp their billes of com-. 
plaint before a Iudye,who promiſeth to relecu 
their grecuaunces. 5 = 
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= lingofthclcke, _ 
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The aſſemblie of Ladies. 


Diſpozting hem, euerich alter her gile, - 
In croſſe alies wal ing by two and two, 
Aud ſome alone,after her tantaſie. 
Thus occupied we were in diuerſe wile, 
And yet in trouth we wete not all alone, 
There were knights andſqurres manie one, 


whereof I ſerued, one ol hem alked me, 
J ſaid ayen, as it tcl in my thought. 
Co walke about the male in certainte, 
As a woman that nothing rought,” * 
He aſked me ayen whom that J ſought, 
And ot my colour, why I wag pale, 
Foꝛloth ad. and thereby liche a tale. 


That muſt me wete (ad. he) and that anone, 
Tel on let cee and make no tatiyng. 
Abide( ad. Y) ye ben a haſtic one, 
But foz bicauſe ye haut à great longing, 
In vout delire this pzocctlekoz to here, 
I ſbali youteli thce platine ot this matcre, 


It happed thus chat in an atter noone, 
My felawſbip aud i byone aſſent. 
hen all other beſinelles were doone, 
To paſt gurtime, in to this male we went, 
And tooke our waies eche after our entent, 
Some went inward, # wet they had gon out, 
Some ſtond in the mid, ⁊ looked all about, 


And loth to ſay, ſome were full ferre behind, 
And tight anon as kerloꝛthj as the bett,. . 
Other there werc ſo maled in her mind, 
Alwaies were good fox hem boſt St i HMeſt⸗ 
Thus went they loꝛth, and had but little reſt, 
And ſome her courage did hem ſozeadſatle, 
Fox very wzath,thcy did ſtep ouer the taile. 


And as they ſought hem ſelte to and fro, 
Igate my leite a little auantage, | 
 Aifozwericd, I might no further go, 
Though 1 vãd won right gret foz my viage, 
So came I toꝛth into a ſtrait paſſage, - 
Which bꝛought me to an herber faite #grene, 
Made with venches fulcraftte and cicane. 

op | 


That as methought.theremightno creature 


Deuile a better. by dewe pꝛopoꝛcioun, 

Safe it was cioled well A pon enſure, 

With maſonty,ot compace enutroun, 

Ful ſecretiy with ftaires goyng down. 

In middes the place, with turning whele cer⸗ 
And vponthat a pot ol Margelatne. (taine, 


with Margarets growing in ozdinance, 
To ſbew hem ſelke. as folke went to an fro, 
That tobeholdit was #great pleaſance, 


And how they were accompanied with mo, 
Ne mombliſneſte and ſoncnelle alſo, 

Thepoure penſes were not diſloged there, 
NeGodwote her place was euery where, 


The floze # bench was paued faire #\moth, 
With ſtones ſquare ot many diuers hew, 
So wel toyned, tharfoz toſaytheſoth, - - 
Al ſemed dne, that none other knew, 

And vnderneth the ſtremes new and new, 
As liluer bzight,ſpunging in ſuch a wilc, 
That whence it came, ve coud it not deuiſe. 


Alittle while was J all alone, 
Beholding well this delectable place, 
My fclawlhip were comming enerychone, 
So mut we needs abide fo a ſpace, 
Kemembzing ot many diuers cace, 

Ok time paſſed, with ſighes depe, 
Iſlet meTowne,and there J fell allepe. 


Andas J iept, me thought ther came to me, 
A gentill woman, metely ok ſtature, | 


Ol great wozlhip ſbe ſcemed foz to be, 


Atyzed wel, not high but by meaſure, 
Her countenaunce full ſad and demure, 
Her colours blewe, all that ſbe had vpon, 
There came no mo but her ſelfe alone. 


Her gowne wel was embzaudꝛed certainly, 
With ſtones after her owne deuile, 
In her puriill, her woꝛd by and by, 
Bien & loyalement ig J toud deuile, 
Then pzaide J her in any maner wtfe, 
That ot her name I might haue remẽbꝛaũte, 
She laid ſhe was called Perſcuerauner. 


So furthermoze to lpeake was J bold, 
There tbe dwelled, J pꝛayed herfoz to ſay, 
And ſbe againe ful curteſly me told, 
Mydwelling is, and hath be manya day, 
With a lady: what lady J yon-pxaye 
Ok great eſſate, thus warne Jyou(qd.ſbe) 
What call ye her? Her name is Lopalte. 


In what office ſand pe oz in what degree, 
(qd, I to her) that wold J wete right faine, 
Jam cad. ſbe) vnwoꝛthy though J bec, 

Ok her chambꝛe her hulber in certaine, 
This rodde J bevre; as foʒ a token plaine, 
Like as ye know the rule in ſoch ſeruice, © 
Apertainyng is to the ſameoffice, 


She charged me by her commaundement, 
To warne pou, and pour feln weg cuectichone 
That ye ſbould come there ſbe ts pꝛeſent, 
Foz a counſaile, which (ball be now anone, 
Oꝛ ſeuen daieg be commen and gone, 2 

d 
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aud furtherinoze,ſhe bad that ſhould (ave, 
Excule theremight bananen Delay, wn 


6 236131.21; 1.0; 
Another rthing agate not lende behind. 05 
UUhich in I wold but pee knew, 


Remembze well — —. 
All — 


Fol. 246. 
The chãbꝛes ⁊ parlers ota ſoꝛt, (thought, 
— bate windowes, goodiy as may bee 
4s foʒ daunling, and other n | 
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s many ben in loch an high pzelence, 02 aint! 
<Pake your — What I nemo as — as Icome there, 
And be gladly woll yeue you audience, eb Amer pen naue 1 
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+\ 
But with her bag übt ee el becaſed. Ther bal pe 190- he Taue ace 
Aye ſo hap ye come early oꝝ late, 

Jam right glade gd. J) pe tell me this, Ok her wer good to haue ſome . 
But there is none ol vs, t hat knoweth p way, She can yoũ tell how pe (hal en, 
Ag of your way (qꝗd.ſbe) you ſball not mis. And how to — to her ladies pꝛeſente, 
Ye ſball haue to gide you dap b da, To her woꝛds I rede ye geue credence, 
Of my lelawes, Icannot bettet tap, 
Soch one as ball tell you the way fullright, Nowitistime J parte you fro, 
And Diligence this gentuwaman hight. oz in good faith I haue great b 

I wote right well gd. J) that it is lo 

A woman of right famous gouernaunce, And J thanke you ol your great —ů 
And wel cheriſbed, J tell you in certame,. Pour comfozt hathpᷣtuen me N | 
Her felaw(btp (bal do you great plcaſaunce, That — wall 0 bold with datenkale 
Het poꝛte is ſoch . her manerg treme a plaine, Co do aſtet your aduite and — 
She with glad chere wold do hex belle paine, a 
Co bꝛig you there, now farewel I haue done, Thusparted he,and J left all alone, . 
Ibidcſaid i, ye may not goſo ſone. Wuth that I ſaw (as J bcheld aſide). 


Why ſo/qd.ſbc)and J haue ferre to go, 
To peue warning in many diuers place, 
Co vour felawes, and ĩo to other mo, 

And well ye wote J haue but liteli ſpace, 
Ne wee pet(qd. I) ye mult tell me this cace, 
It we ſball any men vnto vs call e 

Not one (ad ſbe) may come amongs vou all. 


Not one e then laid J, eigh Benedicite, 
what haue J done. I pzay vou teli me that, 
Now by mylike. I trowe but wel ( qd. ſbe) 
But cucr I can biltue there is ſomewhat, 
Ind fox to ſaie you trouth moe can I not, 
Jnqueſtions 1 may nothing be to large, 
Imeddle no kurther than mycharge, 


Then thus (qd. J) do me to vnderſtand, 
hat place is there this ladie is dwelling, 
Foꝛſoth qd.ſbe) and one ſought all this land, 
Fairer is none, though it were foz a king, 
Deuiled well, and that in cuery thing, 

The toures hie ful pleaſaunt ſbal pe find, 


with phanes frelb, turning with II nnn 


A woman come, a verie goodlic one, 


And fozth withal as i hadher aſpide, 


Me thought anone it ſbould be the gide: 
And of her name anone J did cnquere, 
Full womanlie (he paue me this anſwcre 2 


J ar(qd.ſhe)a ſimple creature, 
Sent krom the court, my name is Diligence, 
As ſone as {might come I you enſure, 
I tatied not after J had licence, 
And now that J am come to pour preſence, 
Looke what (cruice 4 can do oꝛ may, 
Commaund me, I can no further ſay. 


* 


I thanked her a pꝛaied her to tome nerc, 
Becauſe I would ſee how ſbe was araid, 
Het gown was blew dꝛeſſed in good mancre, 
With her deuiſe, her wozd alſo that ſaid, 
_ ve ie puis and J wag well apaid, 
then wilt J withouten anie moꝛe, 
Ft was ful true that {had herde briaze, 


Though we tokenow bekoze a little pace, 


How 


- * 
2. — —-— 2 —— 


. — 
5 
. — It —— 
. — 4 Cann - 
—O— — - - — — — — - 
. ERS” w "DP IeY L * * CO EE —— — — * 
— — 2 „ 2 2 — — — — 
5 n — "Gps — — — 
1 > = — 2 _ - 
4 A — 2 = — — — 
= — — > = 
— — — 


— — 


— __— — O07 — 
———— —— — —Bᷣ 


3 ce _ p———_r . ——_ _- 
DADS > 8 2 
4— 1 4 — 


— 


TT 
_— - = = 2 —— 4 — — — — 


The aſſemblie ef Ladies, 


How farre(qd. Y haue we vnto the place e 
A dates iourney qd.ſbe) but littel lelſle, 
Wherfoze I tede that we out ward dꝛelle, 

Foz I luppoſe dur trlawibip is paſt, 

And foz nothing J wold not we were the lat. 


Thẽ departed we at the ſpꝛinging ot p day 


AParer E. Al earn. 
Moot e 
och better c ſpede,when we haue 
Then taxi» Send! ö knerpbpl (done, 
And when ehe day was paſt karre after none 
we ſaw a plate, and thider came we lone, 
WWhieh round about was tloled with a wall, 
Seeming to me kull lie an holpitall. 


There found J ond had bzonght al mine arap, 
(A gentul woman ot mine acquitaunce) 

J haue meruaile (qd. I) what maner way, 

Be had knowlege ol al this ozdenaunce, 

Bes pes (d. ſbe) I herde Perſcueraunce, 
How ſhe warned her felawes euerichone, 
And what atay ye ſhould haue vpon, 


Nowfoxmylone (ad. Ythis I you pay, 
Sith pc haue take vpon you all the paine, 
That ye would helpe me on with mine aray, 
Fo2 wit ye well, J wold be gone right laine, 
Allthis pꝛaler necdeth not certatne, 

(aꝗd. be) againe, come oft and hie you ſone, 
And pe ſhall lee anont it ſhall be done. 


But this J dout megreatly, wote ye what, 
T hat mpyfelawcs be paſſed by and gone ; 
J warne vou (qd. ſbe) that are they nat, 
Fox here they ſball aſſemble eucrichone, 
Notwithſtanding J counlaile you anone, 
Make vou redy and taty you no moꝛe. 
It ig no harme though ye be there bekoze, 


So then Þ dꝛelled me in mine aray, 
And alked her whether it were well oz no, 
It is tight well (qd.\be) vnto my pay, 
Pe nede nat care to what place euer ye go. 
And whiles that ſhe and J debatcdſo, 
Came Duligente and aw me all in blew, 
Siltcr(qd ſbe) right well bzoke ye your new. 


Diſcrecion, purueiour. 


Diſcrecion/qd.ſbe} without lcling,- 


And whereeqd. is pour moſt abiding, 


J haue (qd.ſhe ) this officc of purchace, 
Chiett purue toon chu blougeth to this place. 


Fatre loue d. Nin all your oꝛdenaunte, 

Mhat is her nanittihat is thoherbigere, r 
Fozxſokhc@dAx)yet name is acquaintaunct, 
A woman | | 


vight e, 
Then thus adi what ſtrãgets haue ye herc. 
But ew qd.ſbe) ot high degree ne low. 
Ee be the ſerſt as fertoꝛth as know, 


' © £Colifitenitbace potter. 
Thus wikhtaleswecameRreight to p gate, 
This yong woman depatted was and gone. 
Came Diligence und knockedfaft thercat, 
UTho is wirhout (ad Countenaunce)anone, 
Truly (qd. J) faire ſiſter hete is one, 

Which one cad. ſbe) #rhere withall (be longh, 
Diligence ve ùnow me wel inough. 


Then opened ſbe the gate and in we go, 
With woꝛds faire ſbe ſaid full gentilly, 
Beate welcome ywis,are ve no mo: 

Nat one (qd.ſbe laue this woman and J, 
Now then (qd. ſbe) J pꝛay you hertely, 
Take my chambꝛe fo2 a while to reſt, 
Till your felawes come, I hold it beſt, 


Ithanked her, a fozth we go cuerichone, 
Till her thambꝛe without woꝛdes mo, 
Came Diligence and toke her leaue anone, 
Mherc cuer pe liſtqd. ) now map ye go, 
And J thanke yourtght hertelp alſo, 

Df your labour,foz which God do you mede, 
I tan no moꝛe, but Jeſube your ſpede. 


Then Lountenaunce aſked me anone, 
Your felawſbtp,where be they (qd,ſbe) 
Foxſoth (qd.J)) they be comming cuerichone, 
But where they are J know no ccrtainte, 
Without I may hem at this window ſe, 

Here will J and awaiting euer among, 
Fo well J wote they will not be long. 


Thus as I ſtode muſingfull buſily, 
Ithought to take good hede ol her arate, 
Her gowne was blewe, this wote J verely, 
Ofgood facion, and furred wel with grate, 
Upon her licue her woꝛde this is no nate, 
TMhich laid thus as. my penne can endite, 
A mo, qui voy, witten with letters white, 


Then fozth withal he came ſtreight tome, 


Then went we fozth and met at aucnture, Pour wozdes(qd.\be)fain would J p J knew, 


Ayong woman, an officerſceming, _ 
What is vour name (ad. good creature, 


Foꝛloth (ſqd. ) yeſball well know and ſce, 
And foz my woꝛde J haue none, — 
U 


- 


The chamberlainecqd. lay ve trewe, 
Pe verely ed ſbe) dy mint aniuſr, > 
Ben nat aterde, vnto her lowlyſewoe, 
It ſball be done (qd. J) as ve deuiſe, 
But ꝓr muſt know her name in any wiſe, / **" 
Crewly (ad. be to ſbew you in ſubſtaunce. 
noithoutẽ faining her name is Remẽkꝛaunce. 

The Secretary ſhe may not yet be koꝛget, 
Fox ſbe doth tight moch ineucrything, - 
wherkoze I rede. whe ye haue with het ymet, 
Your matere hole till her without fatning, - - 
Be {ball yer andfnllgoodandfull loning, - 

Cell me her name ( qd. Dor gentlenclle, 
By mp goodlothe(qd.lbe) elle, 


That(qd.J)foz her is palling good, 

Foz tuery vill and ſedalc ibe muſt lee, 
Nowgoodeqd. ) come ſtand there as I ſtood, 
My felawes be comming vonder they bee, 
Is it vape, oꝛ ſay ye ſoth(qd.ſbe) 
In yape . nay nay. Ilay vou to certaine, | 
Sc how they come togither twain # twaine. 


Ye ſap fulſothe(qd.{bc) that is no nap, 
Iſcetomming a goodly company, 
They ben loch folke ( qd. Ydate ſay, 
That liſt to loue thinke it vercly, 
And koꝛ my loue I pꝛay you faithfullp, 
At any time, when they vpon me tall, 
That ye wol be good frend to hem all. 


Ok my krendſbip(qd ſbe) they ſbal not miſe 
and foz their eaſe to put thereto my paine. 
God peld it you( qd. ) but take you this, 


The aſſemblie of Ladies, 


* Thcncameſeath 


; Andlhe allo will tell you cucry thing, 


Fol.247. 


Dow ſhal we know who is the chabcrilainc, 
That (bal ye wel know by her word certaiuc 
Uhat is her woꝛde ſiſter, I pꝛay you late, 
(Plus ne pouttroye) thus wutcth tbe al waic. 

| Md 1 3: n +4; «if 
Thus as weftode togid ct ſbe and x 
Euen at the pate m ſclawe were echane. 


So met i hem as me though as goodly) 
And — — . 


cin, 


N Cauvatcoumaroangn 
Full hertcly,fairc ſiſters all (qd.(be) 


2 Be berrghtwelconrotto ahiscomntree;'” 


(14003 03 30h h (20fÞ, Gr +; 


youtatquatntannce, 2 5 
How yr ipal de rulex ut pont commmg. 


power” wcrewelagreed;todoltkeas (hefand, - 


Then we begã to derſſe us inoungate, (uctd, 
That foltke ſbould ay we werenat vnput⸗ 
And good wagers among vs thert we laid. 


©. Whichofvs was atircd moſt goodleſt, 


And ot vs all which lbould be pꝛaiſcd beſt, 


Che poꝛter came #dzought erſtueraũcc, 
She welcomed vs in curteiſe mancre, 
Thinke ye not long ad. ſbe)ot your attẽdaũce, 
1 will go ſpete vnto the Herbigert, 
Thatſhe puruty foꝛ your lodging here, 
Then will J go vnts the Chamberlaine, 

To ſpetic io you, and come anone againc. 


And when lhe departed was and gone, 
We law tolkcs comming without the wall, 
Do gteat pcople that nombꝛe coude we nonc, 
Ladies they were, and gentel women all, 
Llothed in blewe cchone her woꝛde withall, 
But foꝛ to know her woꝛd oz her deuile, 
They came ſo thicke, þ Ine might in no wile, 


With that anone came in Perſeueraunce, 
And where J ſtode, ſbe came ſtreight to mee, 
Ve ben(qd.({be)of mine old acquaintaunte, 
You to enquere the bolder would J bee, 
Mhat woꝛd they berecche after her degree, 
I you pꝛay tell it me in ſecrete wiſc, 

And | (ball keepe it cloſe on warrantiſe. 


We ben ſlue ladies (qꝗd. D al in fere, 
Am gentilwomen foure in company, 
When they begin to open her mattere, 
Then ſhall ye know her wozdes by and by, 
But as toʒ me I haue none verely, 


Uv. it, And 
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The aſſemblie of Ladies, 


And lo J tolde Countenaunce here bekoze, That other (ide was Dawes the ſbene, 
All myne aray is blewe, what needeth moꝛe. Full vntrewip dilcciued in her bam. 
There was alſa Annelidathe queene. 


Now then (qd,ſþe) I woll go againe, Upon Arcite how ſoze (be did complaine, 
That ye may haue knowledge, what yeſhuld All theſe ſtoztes were graued there ccrtaine, 
In ſothead. J) it ye Wold takethe paine, (do, And many mo than I rehetſe you here, 
Er didright mochfoz va Axe doſo It weretolongtotel) you all in err. 
The tather ſpted che onermay we go, GG r 


coſte alwapthere ariwng;:. 7 0 | And * {9 T N Fir 
Ind long tolewent ($a werything Ban S pan 


2.5% 34) Top folk 

Then parted ſbe, and came againe anon, And thꝛongh it the doztes inight 
Pe — the chamberlaine, Then 2 was lad, 
We be nom tedy( id. J) tuttychone, And T e without any faile, 

To folow ydu, whan euer pe liſt certatne,  Achalrefe 
we haue none eioquente to tell pou plame, _ 
Beſeching ou we ma ve loercuſed, - 
Our trewe meaning that it be not refuled. 
Then went we foꝛth after Perfeueraiice, 
To lee the pzecs it was a wonder cace, 
There koꝛ to paſle it was great combzaunce, 
The pcoplt ſtode ſo thicke in cuery place, 
Now ſtand pe ltiilqd.the)alittcl ſpace, | 
And fo: yourcaſe ſomewhat I ſball aſſap, Foz wete ye well, J wagright nere that, 
I I can make you any better way. So as J durſt;beholding by and by, 

| Aboue there was ariche cloth of cſtate, 

And fozth ſbe gocth amõg hem euerychone, Wꝛought with the needle fulſtraungely, 
Making a way that we might thzough palle Her woꝛde theron, and thus it ſaid trucly, 
Monꝛe at᷑ our caſc,and when ſbe had lo done, à endure to tell you in woꝛds few, 
She beckend vs to tome where as ſbe was, UUith great letters, the better J hem knew, 
So alter her we kolo word moe and las, 5 :- 

She * vs ſtreight vnto p chãberlaine, Thus as we ſtode a doze opened anone, 
There lett ibe vs, and then (be went agame. 2 gent woman lemelx of ſtature, | 
Bering a macc,came out her ſelte alone, 

We lalued her as reaſon would it ſo, Sothly me thought a goodliy creature, 
Full humble beleching her great goodneſſe, She ſpeake nothing to lowde, J ou enſure, 
In our matters that we had foz to do, Noz haſtely,but with goodly warning, 
That ſbe would be good lady and maiſtreſſc, Moe tome ( qd.ſbe) my lady is comming. 

Þe be welcome qd.ſbe) in ſothfaſtneſſe, 


t, wich tull rich aparatle. 


And lee what J can do, you foz to pleaſe, withthat anone J ſaw erteueraunce, 
Jam redy, that may be to your calc, How ſbe helde vp the tapet in her hand, 
x Iſawalſoright in goody ozdenaunce, 
We folowed her vntothc chamber doze, This great lady within the tapet ſtand, 
Silters(qd.ſbe) come ye in afccr mee, Comming outward, J wol ye vnderſtand, 


But vocte ye well, there was a paucdfloze, And alter her a noble company, 
The godlieſt, that any wight might ſee, J toude not tell theenombze likerly, 
Andfurcher moze about then lok cd wee, | 
On eche coꝛner, and vpon cuery wall, Oktheir names J wolde nothing enquere, 
nohich was made of Burel and Cxiſtall. Further than ſoch as we wolde ſewe vnto, 
Saue a lady which was the chaunccllere, 
Uhcrein was grauen ol ſtozies many one. Attemperaunce ſothiy her name was lo, 


Firſt how Phillis, of womanly pite. Foz vs nedeth with her haue moche to do 
Died pitcouſly toʒ ioue ot Demophone, In out matters, and aiway moꝛe and moꝛe, 
Next after was the ſtoꝛy of Tube, And ſo foꝛth to tell youfurthermoze, 

How lbcflewe her leit vnder a tree, * | 

Bet ſaw I moꝛe, how in a right pitous caas, Okthis lady, her beautie to dilcriue, 
Foz Antony was flatne Cleopatras. My conning is to ſimple verely, 


F02 


The aſſemblie of Ladies. 


Foz neuer pet the dates of my liue 

So inly faire J haut leenc none truly, 
In her eſtate aſſured vtterly, 
There wanted nought, I dare well alurt, 
That longed to agoodly creature,” 


Indfurchrrmoze,toſpeake of herarray, - 


I call tell you the manner of her ws 
Of cioth of gold fall rich it is no 
The colour blew ot right 

In taberde wile, t 
And whatpurflll there was, in what wiſe, 


% 3 nende _ 


j x 


Like as Armine is made in — 
Uith great pearles full ſine andozrent, 
They wert couched all after one wozching, -- 
With diamonds in ſteedof powdering, 
The fleeucs and purkeil of aſſiſe, 

They were made like in cuery wile, 


About her neckeaſoztof faire rubics 
In white floures of right fine enamaile, 
Upon her head (ct inthe faireſt wiſe 
A cerclie of greatbalaigof entaile; 
That incarncſt toſpeake without faile, 
Fo: poung and old, and euery manner age, 
At wag a woꝛld totooken on her vilage. 


Thus comming toꝛth to ſit in her eſtate, 
In her pꝛeſence we — down cucrychone, 
P:eſenting our bils;and wote ye what, 

Full humbly ſhe tooke hem by one and one. 
When we had done. then came they all anone, 
And did the ſame each alter her manere, 
Kneeling at ones, and riſing all in tere. 


And when this was don, * ſbe ſet in her place, 
Thechamberlaine ſbe did vnto her call, 

And (be goodly comming vnto her apace, 

Ok her entent knowing not hing at all, 

Void backe the pzcaſe(qd.ſbe)vp to the wall, 
Mac large roome, but looke pe do not tary, 
And take theſe bils to the ſecretary, 


The chamberlaine did her commaundement, 
And came againe. as ſbe was bid to do, 

The ſecretaxy there being pꝛeſent, 

Che bils were deltucred her alſo, 

Not only ours,but many other mo, 

Then the lady with good aduiſe againe, 
Anone wit hall called her chamberlame. 


we woll (ad. ſbey the firſt thing that pe do, 
The ſecretarie ye do make come anone 
Mith her bils, and thus we will alſo, 
In our pzeſente ſhe rede hem euerpchone, 


15 


11 


That we may take good aduiſe thercon 
Ok the ladies that ben of our counſaile, 
Looke this be done withouten amp fatle. 


When the chamberlain wiſt of her entent, 
Anone ſbe did the ſecretarie call, 
Let pour bug (qd.ſbhe) be here preſent, 
My lady it will: Wadame(qd.ſbe)Iſball, 
And in pꝛelence ſbe will ye hem call, 
TMith good will Jam teady(qd.ſhe) 
At her pleaſure, when tbc commandeth me. 


And vpon that was madc anozdinaunce, 
They that tame ſiſt, her bils ſbould be red. 
Full gentuly then laid Perſcucrannce, 
Renlon it will they wereſooneſt ſped, - | 
Anone withall, vpon a tapet ſpꝛed | 
— — echone, 
Ourbils iii ibe red one by one. 1. 


Che ri lady bearing iu bet deuiſe, - Tran 
Sans que iamays,thug wiotellbe on ber bill | 
Complainiug loꝛe, and in fuil pitoug wiſe 
Of pꝛomiſe made, with faithfulhartand will, 
And ſo bꝛoken ayenſt allmannerſkili; 
Withour Deſert, alwates on her partie 


In this matter deltring a remedie. 


Her next tolo wing, het woꝛd was iu this wile 
Vn ſans changer, and thus ſbe did complaine, 
Though ſbe had be guerdoned fox her lcruice, 
Bet like aslbethat tooke the paine, 
Wherfoze ſhe coud in no wiſe herreſtratne, 
But in this caſc ſue vntill het pzclence, 

As reaſon would, to haue recompence. 


So kurthermoꝛe to ſpcake ok other twaine, 
One ot hem wꝛote after her kantaſie, 
Onques puis leuer, and foz to tell vou plaine, 
Her complaint was full pitous verely; 
Foz as ſbe ſaid, thete was grtat reaſon why, 
As I can remember this matere, 

I þall you tell the pʒoceſſe all in fere. 


Her bill was made complai — 
That of her top het comfozt and 
Was no in no manner wile 
She laid therein no point of ſtableneſſe, 
Now ill, now wele, out of all k crneſſe, 
Tull humbly deſiring ot her high grace, 
Soone to ſbew her remedie in this calc, 


Her fellaw made her bill, and thus tbe laid, 
Inp wilc there ag lbe loued beſt, 
whether ſhe were wꝛoth oz welt 
She might not ſee when (bc woll 
And wꝛoth ſbe was in veryearneſt 
Totcllherwozdaslerfoxrhas I wote, 


Entierement 


Fol. 248. 
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The aſſemblie of Ladies. 


Enticrement voſtte, xight thus ſhe wʒote. 


And vpon that ſbe made a great requeſt, 
With hart and will, a all that might be done, 
As vntill her that might redzelle it beſt. 
Fox in her mind there might ſbe find it ſoone 
The remedyol that which was yer boone, 
Achearſing that (bc had laid betore, 
Belecching her it might be ſo no moꝛe. 


And in like wile as they had doen beloꝛe 
The gentlewomen of our company 
Put her vu, and foztorell you mot 
One of hem wꝛote (C eſtſans dirc)verely, ! 
And her matere holte tulpetiſie 
Mithin her bill ſhe put it in wuting. 
And what it ſaid, xc hall haue knowing. 


T | | of EF? $97: 1 nen 2771 
It ſaid God wote, and that full pitouſſy, 
Like as ſhe was diſpoſed in her hert, 
No miſfoxtunc that ſbe tooke greuouſly, 
All ont to ger was the ioy andſ\mert, 7 
Somirtumt no thankefoz all her good deſert, 
Other tomtoꝛt ſbe wanted none comming. 
And lo vltd it greeued her nothing. 


Deaͤſiring her; and io wi beſceching 
That lhe would toꝛ ſcke a bettet way, 
As ſbe that had ven het dates liuung 
Stedtaſt and truc. and wul be aiway, 
Ok her kelaw ſomewhat A (ball you ſap, 
Mhoſe bill was red next fozth withall, 
And what it meant,rchearſcn you J ſball. 


En Dieu eſt. ſbe wꝛote in her deuile. 
And thus ſbc laid withouten falle. 
Her troith-might be take in no wiſe, 
Lite ag ſbe thouʒzt, N hertoꝛe the had meruaile, 
> Foz trouthfomtime. was wont to tate auatie 
n euer matere, but ali that is ago, 
he moꝛe pitie that it is ſuffted ſo. 


Much mort there was, wherol ſbe ſhuld com⸗ 
But ſhe thoght it too great encõbꝛaũicc( plain, 
So mach to wute,and therfoꝛe in ccrtatn, 
In God and her ſheput ail het affiaunce, 
As in her woꝛd is made a remembꝛaunce, 
Beſceching her, that tbe would in this cace 
Shcw vndo her the fauour ot her grace, 


The third be wꝛote. reherling her greuaunce, 
He, wote ye what, a pitous thing to here, 

Foz as methoght ſbe fcit great diſpleſaunce, 
One migyt right wcipercetue it by her chere, 
And no wonder, it late her palung nere, 

Let loth ſbe was to put it in wziting, 

But nced woll haue courle in cuety thing. 


d &&5 


0 Chat ibe unght liue md e ac haarnic 
:- Thefourthiurlpme 


Soyes aſſevre, this was het wozdrertaine, 


And thug ſbewꝛote in a little ſpace, 


There be loued, her la baut was in vanme 
Foz he mas ſet ali in another places, 
Full humblydeſiring uu that cace. , 
Some good comtoꝛt her ſozrow to apycaſe, 


74; 4+ $4 nog! 11 1 
| {be lied wele, 
As in her poꝛt/ and in her behauiug. || _ 
And bien muneſte, ag ftirt at I tbub ci 
Tyat was ber waʒzu tilther mii teintiging. 
noheretoꝛt to her ſheppanedatouralſtiang; 
Full heartcly to ſay vou in ſubſtaunce, - 
That ſbe would ſend her good count enauncc. 
NI $59 meine Len 
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But now ct ſee ſomhat ot aur ] t 


It map ſa hap, patauenturt ye ſhaiii  - * 
Now pꝛay you whilu a am here pꝛeſeut, 
Ec ſball haue unowledge patoe mat. ment, 
But this I ſayintrouty,and make no fabic, 
The catc it tcite is iniy tament able 


And well J wote ye woll thinke the tame p 


| Likc as I ſay, when ye haut heard my vill, 


Now good tei on. 4 hete y by lam ame, 
Abide a while, it is not net ny will, 


Ett muſt ycwete by reaſon and by chill. 
Sith yc haue knowledge of p was don befoꝛe, 


And thus it is laid without wozds moꝛe. 


Nothing ſo lete as death to come tome, 
Foz finall end ot myſozrowes and paine, 
gat ſbould J moze deſire as ſeeme pe. 
And ye knew all afozne it foꝛ certame, 
J wote pe would, and foz to text you plaine 
Without her helpe, p hath all thing in cure, 
I camnat thinke that it may long cudure. 


As foz my trouth,it hath be pzoucd wele, 
Toſay the ſooth, I can ſay uo moꝛe, 
Ok tull long time. and ſuffered cucrydcle- 
In patience, and keepe it au in ſtoꝛe 
Ot her gooducſle, belceching her thereloꝛe, 
That I might haue mythankc in ſuch wile, 
Ag my dclert ſerueth of iuſtiſe. 


Then thele bils were rad cuerychone, 
Che ladies tooke a good aduiſement, 
And hem to ant were by one and one, 
She thought it was too much, in her entent, 
Wihcrefoze ſhe yaue hem tommaundement, 
In her pꝛelence to come both one and all, 
To ycue hem her anlwere in gencrall. 


What did ſhe then, ſuppote ye vercly⸗ 
She ſpake her ſelle, and ſaid in this mancre: 
We 


Ot che Aſtrolabie. Fol.249. 
c haue well ſeene pour bils by and bp, mehere am J now, thought I, all this is gone, 
And ſoine of dem pitous fox to here, All maſcd,and vp J gan to loke, 
We woll therefoze ye know all this in fere, Tich that anon I went and made this boke, 
mithin (bozt time, our court of pariiment Thus limplyrchearſing the ſuſtaunce, 
Hereſhall be _ ernte Becaule it ibuld not be out of remembꝛaunce. 
and nalithis-whereinyoutind you greued, | Now verely your dꝛeame is paſſing good, 
Tyerctball ye find an open remedn, And woꝛthy to be — 
In uch wiſe as ye ſhalt be reletuds Eq; though I dand here as long as J ſtood, 
Ot all that ye tchcartt tyre thꝛoughly: It ſbould to me be none cucombzaunce, 
As for the date yt ſball xnow veriiy. I tooke therein ſo inly great pleaſaunce. 
That ye map haue a pate in pour comming, But tell me now what pe the booke do tall, 
FopDeligencelhall taten ron by wyiting, | 70 L mult wete: ithright good wü pe bal 
we thanked her in our moſt humble wil, Is fozthis booke,to lap youberyright, 
Our fclawſbip ech one by one aſſent n Of thenametotell yoreincercainte,:- 
Submitting vslowip til her ſeruiſe, - - '- Laſſemble de dames, thus it hight, 
Foz as we thought. we had our trauaile ſpent How thinke ye, that name is — — 
In ſuch wile as we held vs content, Now go farewell, foʒ they call after 
Then each ot vs tooke other dy the lͤltue, My lelawes all, and J muſt — 
And loꝛthwithall, as we lbould take our lcue, Rede well my dꝛeme, foz now my tale is donc. 
All ſuddainly the water ſpꝛang anone Finis. 
In my biſage, and Ne woke, 
e 
Gy LEI CER GSS 
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5 The concluſions of the Aſtrolabie. 


This booke(written to his ſonne in the yeare of our Lord 1391, and in the 14 of K. Richard a) ſtan- 
deth ſo good at this day, eſpecially for the Horizon of Oxford, as in the opinion of the learned, 


it cannot be amended. 


Ittle Lowis my ſonne, J per⸗ 
cciuc well by certaine cuiden⸗ 
| (LS, thine abilitic to learne ſci⸗ 
S (ences, touching numbers and 
N pꝛopoꝛtions and alſo wel con⸗ 
2 thy buſic pꝛayer in eſpc- 
tiall to lcarne the Treatiſe of the Aſtrolabie. 
Then foz as much as a Philoſopher ſaith, hee 
wꝛapeti him in his friend, that condiſcendeth 
to the rightfull pꝛayers of his friend: There⸗ 
fozc J haue giuen thee a ſuſficient Aſtrolabie 
foz our oꝛizont compouncd atter the latitude oł 
O xentoꝛd: Upon the which, by mediation of 
this little treatiſe, I purpoſe to teach thee a 
certaine number of concluſions pertayning to 
this lame inſtrument, I ſay a ccrtaine of con⸗ 
cluſions.fo2 thꝛee cauſcs,the firſt cauſe1s this: 

Trutt well, that all the concluſions that haue 
bc foundcn, oz cls poſſibly might bee lound in 


ſonoble an inſtrument as in the Aſtrolaby,ben 
vntznowen perũtly to any moꝛtall man in this 
region, as 1 ſuppoſe. Another cauſe is this, 
that ſoothly in any carts of the Aſtrolabie that 
Thaue yſcene, there ben ſome toncluſions, that 
woll not in all thyngsperfourme her beheſts: 
and ſome ot hem beene too hard to thy tender 
age of ten peare, to conceiue. This treatiſe de⸗ 
uided in flue parts, will 7 ſbewe the woonder 
light rules and naked wozds in Engliſh, foꝛ 
Latine ne canſt thou nat pct but male, my li:⸗ 

tle ſonne. But neucrtheleſſe, ſuffiſeth to thee 
thele true concluſions in Engliſh, as well as 
lufficeth to this noble clerkeg, Greekeg, thele 
ſame concluſions in Greeke, and to the Ara⸗ 
bines in Atabike, and to Jewes in — 
and tothe Latin loltze in Latine: which Latin 
folke had hem firſt out ol other diuerg langua- 

ges, and wzt hem in her owne tongue, * 
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is to ſaine, in Latine. | 

And God wote that in all theſe languages, 
and in many mo, haue thelc concluſions becn 
Cufficicatly learned and taught, and pet by 


-- divers rules. Right as diucrs pathes laden 


diucrs foike the right way to Rome. | 

Now woll I pzay meckecly euery perſon diſ⸗ 
crcet,that redeth oz heareth this little treatiſe, 
to haue my rude cntenting excuſed,andmpyſu» 
perlluitie of wozds,foz two cauſes: Thefirlt 
cauſe is, foz that curious enditing, and hard 
ſcntenccs, is full heauy at ones toʒ ſucha child 
to learne: And the ſecond caule is this, that 
ſochly, me ſemeth better to wꝛiten vnto a child 
twice a good ſentence, than he foxpete tt once, 
And Lois. if u ſo be that ſbew thee in my 
ith Englilb, as true conclulſions touchingthis 
matter, and not only ag true. vut as many and 
ſubuill concluſions, as ben ylbewed in Late, 
in any common treatiſe ofthe Aſtrolabie, conne 
mie the mozcthanke, and pꝛay God ſaue the 
king, that is loꝛd of this langage, and all that 
himkaith bearcth,and obeyeth, eueriche in his 
degree, the moze and the lalſc. But conſidereth 
well that I ne vſurpe not to haue foundẽ this 
werke ol my labour oꝛ of mine engine: I nam 
but a lcaud compilatour of the labour of olde 
Aſtrologiens, and haue it tranſlated in mine 
Englilb, only oz thy doctrine: and with this 
c werde ſball J deen enuie. 


The firſt party. 
bo firlt partieof this treatiſe ſhall 
TW rchcarſe the figures, and the mem⸗ 
W bers of thine Iſtrolabie, becauſe 
that thou ſbalt haue the greater 
| knowing ot thine own inſtrument. 


The ſecond party. 
De lecond parte ball teach thee to 
2 T8 werken p very pꝛactike of the fozc= 
aid concluſiong. as ferre fozth, and 


4 
> 


PUNE alonarrow, as map bee ſbewed in 
ſoſmall an inſtrument poztatife about. Foz 
well wote euery Aſtrologien, that (mallcſt 
fractions ne woll not bee ſbewoed in fo ſmall 
an inſtrument, as in ſubtili tables, calculed 
koʒ a cauſe, 


Thethird party. 


7 third party ſball contayne diuers 
T 


tables ot longitudes and latitudes of 
ſterres, fixe inthe Aſtrolabie. And ta⸗ 
bleg ot the declinations of the Sun, 
and tables of the longitude of citties and 
townes: and tables, as well foz the gouerna⸗ 
tion of the clocke, as foz to ſinde the altitude 
meridian, and many another notable concluli⸗ 


Of the Aſtrolabie. 
on, alter the kalenders of the reuerentclerkg. 


Frcre John Som and Frere R. Ltune. 


The faeunh party.. i: 
Menn patty ſbali he a thedꝛckt, to 
declare the meaning of the cclcttall 
donc uththeeankes.the lutuchthe 
fourth party in ſpecialiſballthpw4n 4 
table of the Very'meuang.of the mdane;-fronx 
one to out, .euery day and cuery ligne; after 
thine almanacke. Upon the which tault there 
kolloweth a canon, ſuſlirlent to trach as well 
in manner. af working m the ſame concluli⸗ 
ons, as to know in our Bozrzont, with which 
degree ol Zodtake the moone ariſcth in anyla⸗ 
titude, and the ariling in any planntt atter his 
latitude, fro the ecliptictze line. It: - 


The fiſt party. | 

He ſiſt party ſball been an introductozie, 

after Þ ſtatutes oł our doctoꝛs on which, 

thou mapeſt learne a great part of the 
generailrulegof theoꝛike m Iſtrologie, In 
which filt party, thou lhalt find tables ofequa- 
cions of houlcs, atter latitude of Dxenfozd, 
and tables of dignities ot plannets, and other 
not ctuli thuigs, it God vouchſafe,. and his mo⸗ 
thcr the maiden, mo than J behete, 


The ring. 
Hy Aſtrolabie hath a ringe to putten 
on thy thombe, on thy right honde, in 
taking of the height ol thynges. And 
take keepe, from hence foʒward J woll clepe 
the height of Heautc thing that is take by the 
rule, the altitude, withouten mo wozds, 


The turet. 

His ring ronneth in a manner ok a tu⸗ 

tet, faſtened to the moder of thine Aſtro⸗ 

labye, in a roume oꝛ ſpace, that it diſ⸗ 
troubelcth not the inſtrument to hangen al⸗ 
ter his right centurc. Che moder of thine A⸗ 
ſtrolabie, is thickeſt by the bzinkes that is, the 
vt moſt rig with degrecs: and all the middle 
within the ring, (ball bee thinner, to recepue 
the plates foz diucrs clymates, and alſofo2 the 
rethc, that is ſhape in manner of anct, ozcls 
alter the webbe of aloppe, 


The moder. 
He modcr of thine Iſtrolabye, is the 
| thickcſt plate, pierced witha large hole, 
that recepueth in her wombe the thinne 
plates, compowned of diuers clymates, and 
thy teete ſbapen in manner of a nette, ozof a 
webbe of a loppe. 


Of 


Of the Aſtrolabie. 


ſpace betwecne conterneth a mitt way, and 
cucry degree of thitke- vozdurt eontepncrh 
foure minutes, tat is to lay, foure minutes 
of an hourc, | 


Of the foure lines. 


his moder is deuided on the backe halle 
with a line, that commeth dilcending fro 
the ring downe to the nethereſt boꝛdure, the 
which line, fro the foꝛelaid ring vnto the cen⸗ 
tre of the large hole amidde, is cleaped the 
South line, oꝛ els the line Mertdtonall » and 
the temenaunt of this line, dovone to the boꝛ⸗ 
dure, is cleaped the oꝛth line, oz all the line 
ok the Midnight. g 


| Of foure lines, Eaſt, Weſt, North, 
and South. 


Uerthwart this foꝛeſaid long line, there 
croſſeth him another line of the ſame 
length, kro Eaſt to Weſt, of the whych 
line from alittle croſle in the bozdure, vnto the 
centurcof the large hole, is cleaped the Eaſt 
une, ozels the line Oꝛientall: and the reme⸗ 
naunt of the line. fro the fozeſaidOztcntall vn. 
ta the boꝛdure, is vclcaped the WMeſt line, oz 
the line Occidental. = 
Now Halt thou here the foure quartcrs of 
thineAſtrolabte;deuided after the fourcpxinct- 
pall plages e quarters of the ſicmament. 


Which is che right ſide and uhich 
| is the leſt. bs. 


* Eaſt ſide of the Iſtrolabie is cleaped 
the right fide, and the Ueſtſtde is cleaped 
the ltkte ide. Fozpet not this ittte Lowis. 
Put the ringe of thine Aſtxolabte vpon the 
thombe of thyright hand, and tyen woll his 
right ide be toward thy lelt (de, and his left 
ide woll be toward thy right ſide. Tatze this 
rule general, as well on the backe, as on 
the womde ide. Upon the ende ok this Eaſt 
dine (as Iũirſt (aid) is ymarked a little trofle, 
where as eucrnioze generally is conſtdered 
the enttring ol the Eaſt degree, tnthewhych 
the Dunne arile tj. | a 


The-degrees fro the Exft line to 
the South;-- | 


KO thelittle eroſſe, vp to the cndv the 
Feet une „ vnder the ring ſhalt 
thou finde the bozDure, dcuided with xc, 
degrees, and by that lame pꝛopoꝛtion is eue⸗ 
ryquarter of thine Aſtrolabye deuided, oucr 
the whych degrees, there beene numbers of 
Fugrime, that deuiden thilke ſaine degrees 
fro five to fine, as ſbeweth by long ſtrikes 


betwcene, ol thewhych, by long ſtritzeg, the hem in his Moneth of July, and 


tutes of brat tücde Wonen s 
2. 


Fol. 250. 


„ 


Of the twelue ſignes, Aries, Tautus, Gemini, 
Cancer, and che others. 


Aa der the compaſſe of thilk degrees 
veen wzitten the names orß twelue 
dcgnes as Aries, Taurns,Gemint, 
Cancer. Leo Uirgo, Libzag Scoz⸗ 
pio, Sagittarius, Capꝛicoznus, Aquarius, 
and ilceg. Ind the nombers ol the degrees 


of theſignes been wꝛitten in Augrtme-abouc, 
and with long diuiong from fitre tb fine, dc- 
utdeth from the time that the (ane entereth 


vnto the laſt end. But vnderſtand well, that 
thele degttes of fignes been eueriche of hem 
contide red of foꝛtie Minutes, and cucty Mi⸗ 
nateof-foztre ſcconds, and ſo fooʒth into mall 
fractions inſinite. as ſaytctqͥ Alcabucius. Ind 
therekoze know well, that a degree of the boꝛ⸗ 
dure contayneth foure Minutes, and a de⸗ 
gree of à ligne containethj toztie Mutes. and 
haue this in mind. e 


Ihe cercle of the daes. 

N Ext this tolloweth the 1 

that been figured in manner of the dc= 

. grces, that conteynen in number thzce 

hundzcd,thzccſcozc and ſlue, deuided alſo with 

long ſtritzes, from ſtue to ſiue, and the numberg 
of aͤugrime, wꝛitten vnder the cercle. 


.. 


The cercle ofthetreloewoniedhs 


J Ext the cercle gt daycs, ſollgweth the 
et e onths, 
that is toſay, Januartus, Febzuartys, 
Marcius, Azul, Mains, „ Julius, 


Anguft; Scptembet, October, Nodemberz 
eee eee NES 

The namcs of theſe Monethes taken her 
namcs, ſome foz pꝛoptrties, and ſome by ſta⸗ 


of Rome. Ekc of theſe Mont lixrd 
to Jultus Cclar, and Leſar 18, ſome 
were icompouned of dinri s nombers ot daieg, 


as Julte and Auguſt, Chen hath Farnarius 
xxxi.daicg, Febzuartusrxviti, Martius xxxi. 
Ipull xxx. May xxxi. Junius thirtic, Au⸗ 
guſt xxxi. September xxx. October thirtie 
= one, porn TR io — 
and onc, Nathelcſſe, although that Julius 
Ccſar took two dates out of F — 
uguſtus 

Cela 
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Lcſar cleped the Moneth of Jugull alter his 
name, and oꝛdaincd it of one and thirty daics: 
yet truſt well, that the Sunne dwelleth there⸗ 
fozc neuer the moze, ne the laſſe, in one ligne 
than in another. 


The names of the holy daies. 


Hen lalloweth the names of the holye 
| res in the Kalender, and next hem the 
letters, A. B. C. on which they allen, 


5 The ſcale of the Aſtrolabic. 


N Ext the fazeſaid cercle of the J. B. C. vn⸗ 
der the crolle line is marked the ſcale, in 
manner ot two Squircs, oz els in manner of 
leddcrs; that ſeructh by his xxit, points, and 
his diuiſions of full many a ſubtell concluſion 
of this koꝛelaied ſcale; Foz the croſle line vnto 
the very angle, is cleaped Vmbra tecta, ozelg 
Vmbra extenla, t the nether party Vabca verſa, 


The Rule. 


Hen haſt thou a bꝛoad rule, that hathj on 
T ans ende aſquare plate, partcd with 
certame holes ſome moze, and ſomclelle, 


to recepuen the ſtremes of the Sunne by dap, 


and cke by mediation ol thine cye, to know the 


* x 


altitude of the terres by night. 


| Thepin,which is imagined to be Pole artike, 
A andthe Horſe. 


I Liltre,that gocth thzough the hole 
A bat halt the tables of the climathes 

n tze teeth, inthe wombe or the mo⸗ 
der, thozow. which pinne there goeth a little 
wedge , the which is cleped p Hoꝛle that ſtrai- 
neth all theſe parts together. This fozcſayd 
great pin. in manner ol an cxiltre, is imagined 
to be the Pole artike in thine Iltrolabic, 


For lines on the wombe ſide. 


TX wombe ſide of thyne Altrolabic is 


ald diuided, with a longcroſle in koure 


quarters, from the Eaſt to UWeſt, and 
from the. South to Nozth, from right lide to 
Ickt (de, as is the backclide. 


The degrees of thewombe ſide. 


HE bozdet of whyche wombe lide, is 
Tubes fro the pointe of the Eaſt line, 
vnto the poynt of the Douth line, dn⸗ 


Of che Aſtrolabie. 


er pxÞcnis thercalarge pin, in manner ol 
an exiltre, that 


der the ryng, in o degrees, and by the ſane 
p20po2tion is cuety quarter deuiòed, as ig the 
backeſide, that amountcth 36 degrecg. Ind 
vnderſtand well that the degree got this boz- 
det, btene aunſwering and tonſent ing to the 
degrecs of Squinoctiall, that is deuided in 
the lame number, as cucty other cercle is in 
the hig heauen. 

This bozdcr is deuided alſo with 23 let⸗ 
ters. and a mall croſſe aboue the South line, 
that ſbeweth the 24 houres equals of clocke, 
And J haue ſaied, ũue of theſe degrees mas 
ken a myle way, and thꝛec myle way maken 
an houre, and euery degrec ot this boꝛder con⸗ 
tayncth fourc Minutes, and cuery Minute 
fourtieſeconds, Now haue J told thee twice, 
and foz the moze declaration, 


Of the principall Cercles. 


N E plate vnder the reete, is dilcri⸗ 
x ucd with thzce cercicg. of which, the 
leaſt is cicaped the Cercle of Cancer, 
becauſe that the headol Cancer tour⸗ 
neth cuermoze concentrike vppon the ſame 
Cercle. In this halfe of Cancer is the grea» 
teſt declination Nozthward of the Sunne, 
and therefoze is he ycleped Solſticium of Sum 
mer, which declination, after the Ptholome, 
8 23, degrees, and fiftic Minutes, as well 
in Lanccr, asinLapaicozne, This ligne of 
LancertsclepcWe Tropick of Summer, of 
Tropos.that is t᷑ laune ayenward, Che mid⸗ 
dle cercle in widencſſc of this thzec, is cieaped 
the cercle Equinoctiall, vpon which tourneth 
cucrmoze the heads ot Aries and Libꝛa. And 
vnderſtande well, that euer moze this cercie 
Equinoctiall tourneth iuſtly fro verye Eaſt 
to very UWaclt, as I haue ſbewed in the ſphere 
ſoltd, This ſame cerclie is cleaped alſo the wa- 
yer of the day: Foz whcn the Dunne is inthe 
headof Aries and Libza, then been daics and 
nightes like of length in all the woꝛlde, and 
therfozc ben theſe twoligneg called Equinoe= 
tis. And all that mooucth within theſe heads 
of Aries and Libza, is ycalled Roꝛthward: 
and ali that mooueth without thelc headeg, 
his meutng is clepcd Southward : as foꝛ the 
Equinocttall.take kepe of p latitudes, Nozth 
and South, and fozget it not ;but this cercie 
rs 
ortyec c. 02 cuermoꝛe N 15. 
degrees ol the Squinoctiall,maketh an houre 
cquall of the clocke, This Squinactiall is ele⸗ 
ped the mid wapof the firſt meuing, oz cls of 
the Sunne. And note, that the firſt meuing 
is cleaped meuyng of the firſt mouable ot the 
tight Sphere, whych meuyng is fro 533 

3 


7Ue>,and againe into Eaſt, Illo it tscleaped 
girdle of the firſt meutng : Foz it departeththe 
firſt mcuable, that is to lain, the ſphcre in two 
like parties cuen diſtant fro the Poles of this 
woꝛld. The wideſt of thele thzce cercles pzin= 
cipall,isclepcd the cercle of Capꝛicoꝛne, and 
tourncth cuermoꝛc concentrike vpon the ſame 
ccrclc, In the head ol this foꝛcſaid Capatcozne 
is the greateſt declination Southward of the 
Sunne: And therefoze it is cleaped Solſticium 
of Minter. This ligne of Capꝛicoꝛne is allo 
cleped the Tropick of Winter. Foz then begin⸗ 
neth the Sunne to come again to vs ward. 


Of the almicanteras, the ſignet, and what 
is thine Orizont. 


Pon this foꝛeſaicd pla te been 
HA |compaſſed certain cercles, that 
e yightẽ almicanteras:ol which 
ſome ot hem ſcemen parfit cer⸗ 
: H. cles. and ſome ſcemen impar⸗ 
— lite. The centure that ſtandeth 
amidſt the narroweſt cercle, is cleaped the ſig⸗ 
net. Ind the nethereſt tercle, that deuideth the 
two emilperies, that is the party ot the heuen 
abouc the earth, and the party bencath. Theſe 
almicanteras been compouned bytwo x two, 
all be it ſo that on diuers aſtrolabtes, (ome al⸗ 
micanteras been deuided byone, and lome by 
two, and ſome bythzee, after the quancitte of 
the Aſtrolabie. This fozclaid ſignet is imagi⸗ 
nedto betne very point ouer the croune of thy 
head, and allo this ſianet is the very pole ot the 
021300 in eucry region. 


What been thine azimutes. 


om this ſignet (as it leemeth) there 
A Atommen crooked lirtkes, like to the 
Adawes of a loppe, oz els like to the 
G4 zcrkcofa womans calle,tn keruyng 
oucrthwart the almicanteras, and theſe lame 
ſtrikeg oꝛ diuiſions ben cleaped aʒzimutes. and 
they deuiden the Oꝛtzonts on thine Aſtrolabie 
in 24 diuiſions, And thele àzimutes ſerue to 
know the coſtes of the ſixmament, and to other 
concluſions, as foz to knowe the ſignet of the 
Sunne, and of cucry ſterrc, 


Of the xij. houres of the Planets, 


Ext theſe Az3imutes, vnder the cercle 

of Cancer, been the twelue diuiſions 

embolite, much like tothe ſhape of the 
Jiinutes, that ſhcwen the ſpates of houres 
of Plancts, 


Of che Aſtrolabie. 


Thy Reete orels thy Zodtake, 


Io Bectc of thine Aſtrolabie, 
which is thy Zodtake, ſbapen 
inmanner of a nette, oꝛ ot᷑ a lop 
webbe, after the old delcripti⸗ 
of, which thou maycit tourne 
| vp and doun, as thyſclfliketh, 
contepneth certa mne number ot Sterres fixe, 
with her longitudes aud latitudes determi⸗ 
nate, if ſo be that the maker haue not crred, 
The names of the Sterres been wzitten in 
the margine of thy cete, there they (it, of the 
whych Sterres, the (mail poynt is cleaped 
the Lenturc, And vnderſtande, that all the 
Dterres, litting wichin the Zodtake of thyne 
Aſtrola bie, ben cleped Sterres ofthe Nozth, 
foz they ariſen by the Noztheaſt line, and all 
theremenaunt fixed our of the Zodiake, been 
ycleaped Dterres ofthe South, but J lay not 
that they ariſen all by the Douthcalte line, 
witnelle of Aldeberan, and alſo Algomiſa. 

Generally vnderſtond this rule, that thilke 
ſterres, that been cleaped ſterres ot the Moꝛth, 
arilen rather than the degree of her longitude, 
and all the ſterres ot the South ariſen alter 
the degree ol her longitude, that is to ſaync, 
ſterres in thine Aſtrolabic. 

The meaſareof longitude of ſterres, yta= 
ken in the line eclipticke of heauen, vnder the 
which line, when the Sunne and the Moone 
beene line right, cls in the ſuperficiteof this 
line, then is the cclipſc of the Sunne oz of the 
Moone, as I (ball declare, and etze the cauſe 
wyy: but ſoothly, the eclipticte line of the Zo⸗ 
diake, is the vttereſt boꝛdure of the 3odiake, 
there thy degrees been inarked, The zodiake 
of thy Aſtrolabye is ſbapen ag a Compalle, 
whych that contayneth a large bꝛede, as af= 
ter the quantitie ot thy Iſtrolabte, in enſam⸗ 
ple, that the zobiate ot heauen is imagined to 
bee a ſuperficies, conteyning the latitude of 
twcluc ſignes, where as all the remenaunte 
of cercles in heauen, ben imagined very lines. 
wit houten any latitude, amiddes the celeſti⸗ 
all zodiatze is unagined a line, whyche that 
ts cleped the Eclipticke line, vnder the whych 
line is euermoze the way ot the ſunne. Thus 
been there ſixe degrees ol the zodiake on that 
one (ide of the line, and ſixe degrees on that 
other. The zodiake is deuided m twelue pʒin⸗ 
cipali diuiſions, that departen the xii.ſignes, 
and fox the ſtraitneſſe ol thine Aſtrolabic, then 
is euery (mall diuiſion in a ſigne yparted by 
two degrees and two, J meane degrees, con⸗ 
tayning fourtie Minutes, and this fozeſayed 
heaueniſb zodiake is cleaped the circie ofthe 

Ext, Dignes, 
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Of che Aſtrolabie. 


Sigucs, oꝛ the circle of Iraſtes, Foz Zodiake 
in language of Grecke,ſouncth beaſtes in La- 
tine tongue, and iu the Zodiake becne the 
xu. Sigucs, that hauc names of beaſts, be⸗ 
cauſe when the Sunnc entereth in any of the 
Signcs, he tatzeth the pzopertyoffuch beaſts, 
oꝛ cls foʒ that the ſrerres that been there, been 
fixed, been diſpoſed in ligne ol beaſtes,02 ſhape 
like beaſts, 02 cls when Plancts beenc vnder 
the Dignes, they tranſmue vs by her intlu⸗ 
ente, opetations, and citects. Ind vnderſtand 
alſo, that when an hote Planet commeth into 
an hote Signe then entereth his heat, and il 
a Planct bec cold, then amenuſcth his colde⸗ 
neſſe, becauſc of the hote Signe. And by this 
concluſion mayeſt thou taken enſample in all 
Signes, be they moiſt oz dꝛie. mouablc oz fixe, 
reckening the qualitic of the Plancts, as J 
firſt ſaid, and cucrich ol theſe xu. ſignes, hath 


| reſpect to a certaine partell ot the bodye of a 


man.x hath it in gouernaunce: as Aries hath 
thinc head, and. Caurus thy necke and thy 
thꝛote, Gemini thine arm holes #thine arms, 
end ſo foꝛth, as ſhall be ſbewed moꝛe plaincly 
in the fift part of this treatiſe. The Zodiake, 
the which is partie ol the eight Sphere oucr⸗ 
kcructh the Equinoctiall, and he oucrkerueth 
hym agayne in cucn partes, and that one 
halte declineth Southward, and that other 
Nozthward, as plainely declarcth the Treca- 
tilc of the Sphere. 


The Labell. 


Zhen haſt thou a labcll, that is 
d chapen litze a rule, ſaue that it 
is trait, and hath no plates on 
cyther ende, but with the (mall 
point of the foꝛeſayd label ſhalt 
thou calcule the cquactong in 
the boꝛdure ol thyne Aſtrola bie, as by thyne 
almuric, 


— es 


The Almurie, thedenticle of Capricorne, or 
cls rhe calculerc. 

enn almurie is cleped the denticle of 

x ®ILapyuicoznc, oꝛ cls the calculcre, this 

ſame almurie ſet fix in the head of Ca⸗ 

pꝛitoꝛne, and it ſcrueth of manyanc⸗ 

ceſſarte concluſion in equacion of thrnges, as 
ſhall be ſbewed. 


Here beginneth the concluſions of thine Aſtro- 
labie, to find the degree in the which 
the Sunneis day by day,after 
his courſe about. 


dap ot the Moncth, and lay 
thy rule vppon the ſamc day, 
and then woll the very point 
| * ok thy rule verelp ſitten on the 
A boꝛdurc, vpon the degree ofthe 
Sunne. Enſample as thus. The ycre ot our 
Loꝛd, a thouſand thzcc hundꝛedò ninetie à one, 
the xu. day of March at midday, J woulde 
know the degree of the Sunnc, J ſought in 
the backe halle of mine Iſtrolabte, and found 
the circle of the daycs, the whych J knew by 
the names of the Months, wꝛitten vnder the 
ſame Circle: Tho laied J my Rule oucr the 
foꝛclaid day, and found the point of my Rule 
in the boꝛder, vpon the firſt degree of Arics, a 
litle within the degree: and thus knew J this 
concluſion. 

Another day J would knowe the degree 
of my Sonne, and this was at W1idday in 
the xui. day of December, J founde the day 
of the moneth in manner as 4 ſated: tho laied 
my ule vppon the foꝛcſaicd xui. day, and 
founde the poynt of my Rule vppon the firſtc 
degree of Capzicoꝛne, a little within the de⸗ 
grce, and then had Jof this concluſion the 
very cxpetience. 


To knoꝝ the altitude of the Sunne, either 
of celeſtiall bodies. 


M thc ring ok thyne Aſtro⸗ 
* labyc vpon thy right thombe, 
and tourne thy lett (ide agame 

. YI? the light ofthe Sunne, and re⸗ 
SQ / | mcucthy Kulc vp and downc, 
— till the ſtreame of the Sunne 
ſhine thzough both holes of the Kule: looke 
then howe many degrees this Rule ts areiſed 
fro the litle croſſe vpon the Eaſt line, and take 
there the altitude of thy ſunne: and in this 
ſame wile mayeſt thou knowe by night the 
altitude of the Moone, oz ofthe bꝛight ſterres. 
This Chapiter is ſo generall euer in one, 
that there needeth no moꝛe declaration, but 
koꝛzget it not. 


To knou the degree of the Sunne, and of thy 
Zodiałe, by the daies in the backſide 
of thine Aſtrolabie. 


bn if thou wilt wete the reckening. 
V to know which is the day in thy Ra⸗ 
lender or the month that thou art in, 
lay thine Aſtrolabie, that is to ſap, the 
allidatha, vpon the day in the Kalcnder ol 
thine Aſtrolabie, and he ſball ſbew thee thy de⸗ 
gree ofthe Sunne. 


To 


Of che Aſtrolabie. 


To knowe euery time of the day, by light of che 
Sunne, and euery time of the night by the 
Sterres fixe, and eke to know by night or 
by day the degree of the ſigne that 
aſcendeth on the Eaſt Oriaont, 
which is cleped common- 


ly aſcendent. 


Ikethe altitudeof 
whenthee liſt, as 


T Vand let the degre 15 855 


c 
= (intafe that it be befoze p mid 
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thine Aſtrolabie: and if it bee after the middie 
ol the day. ſet the degree ol the Sun vpon the 
Weſt ſide, Take this manner of letting, ſoz a 
gencrall rule ones toʒ cuer, | 

And whcnthou halt pſet the degree of the 
Dunne, vpõ as many almicantcras of height, 
as was the Sunne, taken by thyrule,lapoucr 
thy Labell vpon the degree ofthe Sunne, and 
then woll the point of the Labellſirten in the 
bo2durc,vpon the very tide of the day. Enlam· 
ple of this. 

The peare of our Loꝛde, a thouſand thꝛee 
hundzcdninctie and one, the twcifth dapeof 
March, I would know the tide of the day, J 
tooke Þ altitude of mp Sufine,and found that 
it was 25 degrees, and zo Minutes ot height 
of the boꝛdute in the backe lide, tho toutned J 
mine Aſtrolabpe, and becauſe it was befoze 
midday, J tourned myreete,andſet the degree 
ofthe Sunne, that is to ſap, the firſt of 
Irics in the right fide of mine Aſtrolabie, vp⸗ 
on the 25 degree, and zo minutes of heyght, 
emong my almicantcras: Tholated J mp 
Labell vpon the Degrec of my Sunne, and 
tound the point of my Labell in the bozdure, 
on the capitall letter that is cieped an . Tho 
reckened J all the capitall letters, fro the line 
of Midnight, vnto the fozclaicd letter, and 
found it Was nine of the Llocke of the day. 
Tho looked J oucr my Salt Oztzont, and 
found there the twelue degree of Gemintug 
aſccnding,which that J tookefoz mine alcen⸗ 
dent, and in this wiſehad J the experiente foz 
cuerino2e,n whych manncr J would knowe 
the tide of the day, and cke myne aſcendent, 
Tho would J wete that ſame night follow- 
ing the houre of the night, and wzought in 
this wile: cmongan heape ol Dterres, it ly- 
kcdmetotakethealtitude of the fayze white 
Sterre, that is cleped the Ahaboz, and found 
her litting on the Ueſtfide of the line ot Mid 
dap, eightetne degretg ol height, taken by my 
Rule on the backſide, Cho let Ithe Centure of 


die oc tte day) emong tüpuen: 
WY [icantnas cothe San idevt 
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this Alhaboz,bpon eightcene dogrees,among 
mp almicanteras, vpon the felt fide, becauſe 
that hes was found-dpon the Tel de: tho 
tated q mp Ladell ouet the degree ofthe Sun 
that was dilcended vnder the UTieſt ©ztzont, 
gnd-reekctied all the letters capitals, fro the 
line of Midday, vnto the point of my labell in 
the dozdure(and found that it was aftcrnoon; 
paſſed feuen of the docke, the ſpate of elcten 
D Tho looked q downe vpon mp Salt 

t, and found there twentie degrees of 
Ltbza aſcending, whom J tooke fox myne als 
cendent, and thus learned oneg fu cutr, to 
know in which manner I ſbould come to the 
houre ol the night, and to mine aſcendent, ag 
verely as map be tauen by ſo ſmale an inſiru⸗ 
ment. But natheleſſc, tits rule in gencrall wil 
warne thec foz cutt: ne make thou neuer 
none aſtendent at noone ot the day. Take a 
iuſt alcendent or thine Iſtrolabte, and haue ſet 
tuſtlya tioke, when any celeſtiall body, by the 
which thou weneſt gouerne thilke thynges, 
been nigh the South line,foz truſt well when 
the Sunne is ncare the £Yeridionail line, the 
degree of the Dunne remayncth lo long con⸗ 
centrike vpon thine almicantcras. that looth⸗ 
ly thou ſhalterre fro the iuſt aſcendent , The 
lame concluſion ſay J, by my centure of my 
terre ſix by the night: and moꝛcouer, by ex⸗ 
perience I wote well, that fro our Ozizont fro 
enlcuen ot the clocke, vnto one, in taking of 
the tuſt afcendent, in a poztattfe Iſtrolabye, 
it is too hard to know. I mcane from cnlcuen 
ofthe clocke bcfoze noone, till one of the clocke 
next following: and foꝛ the moꝛe Declaration, 
loc here thy figure next aftcr this rule, that 
followeth, 


To knone the degree of the Sunne in thy 
Zodiake, by the daies, in the backſide 
ot thine Aſtrolabie. 

dan thou wilt weten, to recken and 
now, which is the day ol the month 
NA. bat thou art in, and lay the rule of 
thy Aſtrolabie, that is to ſap, tht alli⸗ 

datha, vpon the dap, in the Kalender of thine 


Aſtrolabie, and hee ſball ſyewe thee thy degree 
of Sunne. 


Speciall declaration of the Aſ- 
cendent. 


B bhe qaccendent ſoothly is as well in 
alnatiuities, as in queſtions, and 
as in elections of times is a thing 


* 
, | 


8 QI) whyche that theſe Aſtrologians 
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Of che Aſtrolabie. 


me th conuenient, ſeng I ſpeake of the aſcen- 
dent, to make ot it a ſpeciali declaration, The 
altendent ſoothly, to take it at the largeſt, 1s 
thilke degree that aſcendeth, at anye of theſe 
fazcſaid times, on the Eaſt Dzzon: and ther- 
foze,if that any Planet aſcend at _thitse,ſame 
time in the lozclaid came gree ofhislongetude, 
men ſay that thilke lannet is in Hoxoſcopo, 
but ſoothly, the houſe ot that aſcendent, that 
is to ſay,the firſt houſe, oz the Saſt angle, is 8 


thyng moze bzoad and large, fo after tbe ta- 


tutes of aſtrologiens, what celeſtial bod, that 
is fl aboue thilke degree, that aſcen 
deth on the Ozizont, oz within that number, 
that is to ſatne, nere the degret that aſtendeth, 
pet recken they thilke planet in the alcendent. 
and what Planet that is vnder thilke degree, 
that alcendeth the (pace of : 5 degrees, pet lain 


they, that i lannet is like to him, that is the 


houre of the aſccndenf, But ſoothly, if he palle 
the bounds of the fozcſaid ſpaces,abouc oz be⸗ 
neath, theyſapne, that thilke Plannet is tal- 
ling frothe Aſcendent: pet ſayne theſe Aſtro⸗ 
logtcns, that the Aſcendent, and eke the Lozd 
of the Aſtendent, may be ſhapen foz to be toꝛ⸗ 
tunate, oʒ infoztunate, as thus: A foztunate 
Ilcendent cleapenthey, when that no wicked 
Planet of Saturne oꝛ Marg, oz els the tails 
of the Dꝛagon, is in the houſe of the cen 
dent, ne that no wicked Plannet haue no al⸗ 


pect of enmitie vpon the Alccndent :But they 


woll caſt, that they haue foꝛtunate Planct in 
her Iſccndent,and yet in his kclicitie, and then 
ſay they that it is well, Furtherinoze, they 
ſayne, that Foztune of an Iſccudent, is the 
contrarte of theſe foʒeſaid thyngs. The Loꝛd 
of the Acendent, ſayne they, that he ts foztu- 
nate, when he is in good place foz the Aſcen⸗ 
dent, and cke the Loꝛd ol the Afcendent is in 
an angle, oꝛ in à ſuccedent, where he is in his 
dignitie, and comfozted with fricndle aſpectes 
reccyucd,and eke that he mayſcene the Aſcen= 
dent not retrograde, ne combuſt, ne ioyncd 
with no ſbꝛewe in the ſame ligne, ne that he be 
not in his dilcention ne reigned with no Pla⸗ 
net in his dilcentiong ne haue bpon htm none 
aſpect EE then theyſapnethat he 
is well. 

Natheleſſe, thelc been obſcruaunces of iu⸗ 
diciall matter, and rites of Painims, in which 
my ſpirite hath no fayth, ne knowinge of her 
Hozoſcopum, foz they ſayne, that cuery ſigne 
is departed in thꝛec cuen parts, by io degrecg, 
and the ilbe poztion they cleapen a face, And 
although a Plannet haue a latitude fro the 
Ecliptike, yct ſain ſomefolke,ſo that the Pla⸗ 
net arife in that ſamc ſigne, with any Degree 
of the loꝛeſaid face, in which his longitude ts 


reckened. And pet is the Planet in Hoꝛolcopo, 
be innatiuitics 02 in election. 


To knou the very equacion of the degrees of 
the Sunne, if it ſo be that it fall be- 
twixt two alinicanteras. 


i asmuchssthe almicantcrag 

ok thine aſtrolabie been compow⸗ 
Died ytwo and two, wheras ſome 
Jalmicantcrasinſome Aſtrolabieg 
Ani '* dee compouned'by one, oz elſe by 
two, it is neteſſarie to thy learning, to teache 
thee fir to knowe, and wꝛiche with thyne 
iuftrument :wherefoze, when that the degree 
of the Dunne falleth betweene two almican- 
texas, oꝝ els, if thyne aimicanteras bengra-= 
nen with ouergreat a point of a Compace, foz 
both thele thyngs may cauſe errour, as well 
in knowing ok the tide of the day ag of the be⸗ 
xy aſcendent. Chou muſt werken in this wile: 
let the degree of the Dunne vpon the higher 
almicanteras, as of both, And wait wel where 
the almutie toucheth the bozdure, # ſet there 
a pꝛicke of ynke, ſet adoune againe the degree 
ol the Sunne vpon the nether almicantcr ag, 
oꝛ both, and ſet there another pꝛicke: remtue 
then thy almurie in the boꝛdure, cuen amiddeg 
both pꝛickes, and this woll lcaden iuſtly the 
degree of the Sunne, to ſit betweene both the 
almicanteras in his right place, Lay then the 
labell onthe degree ofthe Sunne, and nd in 
the boꝛdure the very tide ol the day, oz of the 
night. And allo verely ſbalt thou find vpon thy 
Eaſt oʒizont thine aſcendent, 


Toknomthe ſpring of the dawning, and 
the end ot the euening, the which 
beene cleaped the two 
coepuſculis. 


Et the nadye ol thy Sunne vpon 18 de⸗ 
grees of height among thine almicante⸗ 
rag on the udeſt (ide, and lay thy labell on 
the degree ol the Sunne, and then (ball the 
paint of the labell ſbew tie ſpʒing of the day: 
aiſo let the nadire ol the Sunne vpon the 18 
degrees ol height among thine almitanteras 
on the Salt ſide, and lay ouer thy labell vpon 
the degree ok the Sunne, and with the poynt 
ol thylabell nd inthe boꝛdure the end of thine 
tuening that is verynight. The nadire ofthe 
Sonne is thilke degree that is oppoſite tothe 
degree of the Dunne in the z2<, lign, as thus. 
Buery degree ot Aries, by oꝛder, is nadire to 
euery degree of Libzabyozdcr,and Cautus to 
Scoꝛpion, Gemini to Sagitariug, Cancet to 


Capꝛicoʒue, Leo to Tquary,Uirgoto Piſces, 


And 


Of the Aſtrolabie. 


And ik any degree in thy Zodiake be derke, his 
nadire (ball declare him. 


To know the arch of the day, that ſome folke 
callen the day artificial, fro the Sunne 
riſing, till it goe donne. 


QEttethe degree of the Sunne vpon thine 
Ealt oʒizont, and lay thylabcil on the de⸗ 
gree of the Sunne. and at the point ol thyla⸗ 
bell in the boꝛdure ſet a pꝛicke: turne then thy 
recte about, till the degree of the Dun ſit vpon 
the Meſt oꝛizont, and lay the labell vpon the 
lame degree ofthe Sunne, and at the point of 
the labell ſet another pꝛicke. Recken then the 
quantitic of time in the boꝛdure betwixe both 
pꝛickeg, and take there thine arche ot the day: 
the remenaunt of the bozdure vnder the 02t- 
zout is the arch of the night. Chus maiſt thou 
recken both arches ot cuery poztion wher that 
thou likeſt, and bythis manner ol werkyng 
mapeſt thou ſec howe long that any ſterre fixe 
dwelleth aboue the carth, fro the tune that he 
riſcth, till he go to reſt. But the day naturell, 
that is to ſayne,24 hourcs, is the reuolution of 
the Equinoctiall, with as much partye of the 
Lodiakc, as the Sunne ot his pzopcr mouing 
palleth in the meane whilc. 


To turne the houres inequals, and the 
houtes equals. 


T9 now the number of the degrees in the 
houresincquals, and depart hem by 15. 
and take there thine houres equals, 


To knoꝝ the quantitie of the day vulgate, that 
ls to ſay, ſto ſpring of the day vnto 
the very night, 


Nowe thy quantitie of thync cocpuſcu- 
its, as I haut it taught in the chapiter 
befoze, and adde hem to the arche of the 

day attiſiciall, and take there thy ſpace of all 
that hole day vulgare vnto the verynight. In 
the lame manner mapeſt thou werke to know 
the vulgare night. 


' Toknowthe houres incquals by day. 


derſtand well, that theſe hourcs ine⸗ 
quals ben cicaped hourts of the planets: 
And vnderſtond well that ſometime been 
they longer by day than they be by night, and 
ſomctinic contrat y. But vndcritand thou wel, 
that cucrinozc generally the houres incquale 
of the dayc, wich the houres incquale of the 
night, contcyncth zo degrees of the bozdure, 


* 


the which boꝛdure is cuermoꝛe aunſwering do 
the degrecg of the equinortiall; wherctozrde- 
part the ar cheat the d axtiiciallin ra, and 
take there the quamitu ol the deute ineqnale 


by dap, and tf thousbatethequantiti or the 


houre incquale-by dane, out ol 340 Degrees; 
then (ball theremenantthat iraucth,pertvzme 
thc houre ine quale by night. 11. 11 G. * 


' ' dtd; % e + ad nt ans 
Toknowethe,quantiic of houres 


equato@” 7 1777 5 j0ftr f 


He quantitits of houres chuales, that 
is to ſaync.thehouteg ot the clock hen 
departed by 15 degrees alreadym the 
„ bozdurcof thy Aſtratabie, as well by 
ightas byday,gencraiytox eucrmoge:tOhat 
nedcth any moze declaration: wherfot hen 
thee lyſt to knowe boomt many houres of the 
clocke deen paſſed, quiſſip part ot᷑ any of theſe 
houres ben ta commen; tc ſuthj a time toſuch 
a time, by day oꝛ bynygbt; noni the Degree 
of thy Sunne, and lay thy labell on it: then 
turne thyTecte about idyatly wich thy labell, 
and with the point of it recken in the bozder, 
fro the Sunne axyling, inta the ſame place 
there thou Dcſireſt by bay as by night. This 
concluſion woll J declare in the fourth par⸗ 
ty of the laſt chapiter of this treatiſe, ſo open⸗ 


deth declaration. 


5 A: $11 RS 
Speciall declararignaf.thahovres of 
the Nlaurts. 3.436 31 


zz 2 dcritand well, that cuermoze, fro 
8 the ariſing of the Sunne till ir goe 
o reſt, the nadire of the Sane ibal 
SSS$Z4@\ cw the houre ol the plauntet, and 
fro that time foward, all the mut, ull the 
Dunne ariſc then ſball the very degree of the 
Sunnc ſbew the houre of the planet, Eaſam- 
ple ag thus. The 13. dayat᷑ March ſril vpon a 
ſatur dayparauenture, and at the ariſing ot the 
Sunne I found the ſecond degree ol Aries tit⸗ 
ting vpon mine Eaſt oꝛtzont, all be it was but 
little, Then found J the ſccond degree of Li⸗ 
bꝛa nadire of my Suune, dilcending on my 
Ucit oꝛizont, vpon which woeſt ozizont.cucry 
day generally at the Sunne ariſing, enttrethj 
the houre ot any plannct, vnder the fazcſayd 
Melt oꝛizont, after the which planet, the day 
bearcth his name and endeth inthe next ſtrike 
of the planet, vnder the foꝛelaid neſt oꝛzizout: 
and euer ag the Sunne clymbeth hpner and 
vpper, fo goeth his nadire downer qyddow- 
ner, and eching fro ſuche ſtrikes the houres 
of plannets by ozder, as they ſittenm heauen. 
x. iii. The 


| ly, that there ſhall lac e no wotdeithat nec⸗ 
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Of the Aſtrolabie. 


Thefirſthourc inequalcof cueryſaturday, is 
Saturne,and the ſetond to Jupiter, the third 
to Mars, the lourth tothe Sunne, the fift to 
Uenus, the lüxt to Merrutuis, the ſeuenth to 
the Pvone, and then apen the eyght to Sa⸗ 
turn, the ninth to Jupiete thetenth to Wars, 
the eleuent d tothe Sunne the twellth to Uc⸗ 
nug. And now is my Sunne gone to reſt, as 
fo2 that ſaturday, then ſbeweth the very de⸗ 
grceof the Sunne the houre of Mercury, en⸗ 
tring vnder my weſt ozizont at euen. And next 
him lucceedeth the Moone, and lo foꝛth by oꝛ⸗ 
der, planet atter alt er houre all 
the night long till the Sun ariſe. Now riſcth 
the Sunncthcſundap by the moꝛow, and the 
nadyzcok the Sunne vpon the Welt ozizont, 
ſbeweth mee the entering ol the houre ot the 
foꝛeſaid Sunnc. and in this manncr luccee⸗ 
deth planet vnder planet:fro Saturn vnto the 
Moone, and kro the Moone vp again to Sa⸗ 
turne, houre after Houre generally, and thus 
know Ithis concluſion, - 


To know with'which degtee of the Zodiake 
any ſterte fix in thine Aſtrolaby, ariſeth 
vpon tlie Eaſt orizont, although 
the otizont be in ano- 

ther ſigne. 


Et the tenture ol che ſterre vpon the Eat 

oꝛtzont. and look what degree ol any ſign 

that ſitteth vpon the ſame oꝛtzont at the 
ſame time: and vnderſtande well, that with 
the ſame degree ariſeth the ſame ſterre. And 
this maruailous ariſing with a ſtrong degree 
in anothet ligne, is becauſe that the latitude 
of tho ſtetre ſlxe is cither Nozth oz South fro 
the equinoctiall, But ſoothly, the latitudes of 
planets den commonly ireckened fro the eclip⸗ 
kike, becauſe that none ok hem declineth but 
few degrees out fro the bꝛede of the Zodiake, 
And — — keepe ofthis chapter ot ariſing 
of celeſtial bodics,foz there truſteth well, that 
neither moone neither ſterre in our ambolife 
o26ont, that ariſeth with the ſame degree of 
his longttude,ſaue in ont caſc,and thattswhe 
thephauznolongitude fro the cclipticke line. 
Bat ticuerthciclle,ſometime is cucrich ofthele 
planets'vfider the lame line. 


Tolknow the declination of any degree 
Nen che Zodiake,fro the equi- 
, noctiall cercle. 


St the degree ol any ligne vpon the line 
5 Meridionall, and recken his altitude in 
the mic anteras fro the Eaſt oztzont vp 
to the lame degree ſet in the foꝛeſaid line, and 


ſct there a pꝛicke: Turnc vp then thy recte, 
and ſet the head ot A ties oꝛ Libꝛa in the ſame 
Meridionall linc, and ſet there another pꝛick. 
And when that this is done, conſider the alti- 
tudes ol hem both: fo2 ſoothiy, the difference 
of thilke altitude, is the declimation of thiltze 
degree fro the cquinoctiall. And if it ſo be, that 
thun degree be ozthward kro the cquinocti⸗ 
all, thei is his declination Noꝛth, and it it bee 
South ward, then it is South, 


To know for what latitude in any region 
the almicanteras in my tables 
ben compouned. 


Ecken how many degrees of almicante⸗ 

R ras in the Meridionall line, be from the 

© cerclecquinocttall, vnto the ſignet, o2 cls 

from the Pole artike vnto the Nozth o2i3ont,, 

and foz ſo great a latitude, oꝛ ſo (mall a lati- 
tude, is the table compouned. 


To knowe the latitude of the Sunne, in the 
middeſt of the day, that isclepedthe 
altitude Meridian. 


c. r 525) Et the degret ol thy Sunne vp- 
8 onthe line Pcridionall, and rcc= 
en how many degrees of almt- 
ccanteras been betwire thine Ealt 
Hoztzont and the degree of thy 
Sunne, and take there thine altitude meri⸗ 
dian, that is to ſayne, the Higheſt degree of 
the Sunne, agfo2 that day, So mayeſt thou 
knowe in that ſame line the higheſt line that 
any ſtarre fixeclmbeth by night, this is to 
ſayne, that when any ſterre fire is pallcd the 
line mcridionall, then beginnethit to diſcend, 
and lo doththe Sunnc. 


— — 


Io hnoꝝ the degree ofthe Sunne, by the rect, 
for a manner coryoſyte. 


| Ectz buſily with thyrule the high⸗ 
elk the Sunne in the middeſt of 

the day, tourne then thine Aſtrola= 
bye, and with a pzicke of ynke 


MACH 
marke the number ol the ſame altitude in the 
line meridionall. Tourne then thy rect about, 
till thou finde a degree of the Zodiake actoꝛ⸗ 
ding with the pꝛicke, this is toſayne, ſitting 
onthe pzicke,and in ſooth thou ſþalt find but 


two degrees in all the Zodiake, of that con⸗ 
dition, And yet thilke two degrees beene in 
diuers ſignes; Then mayeſt thoulightiy,by 
the ſcaſon of the peare, knowe the ligne in 
which ig the Sunnc. * 


To 


Of che Aſtrolabie. 


Toknow which day is like to other in length 
through out the yeere. 


Doke which degrees bene like from the 

hccds of Lancer # Lapuicozne, aud lool c 

when the Sonne is in any of thilke de⸗ 
grees, than been the dayes like of length, that 
is to ſaine, that as long is that day in that 
moneth, as was loch a dap in loch a moneth, 
there varieth but littell, Allo if thou tate two 
daies naturelles in the yeere, ilike farre from 
eyther points ofthe Equinoctial. in the oppo⸗ 
lice parties, then as long is the day artificial 
on that one day as on that other, and eke the 
contrarie. | 


This chapiter is a maner declatacion to 
concluſions that toloweth. 


Aderſtand well. that thy zodiake is de⸗ 
N parted into halfe cercles from the head ol 
Capꝛicoꝛne vnto the head of Cancer, # 
aycnward from the head of Cancer vnto the 
head of Capꝛicoꝛne. The head of Lapzicozne 
is the loweſt point, where as the ſonne gocth 
in winter, and the head ol Cancer is che high⸗ 
cſt point, in which the Sonne goth in Som- 
mer. And thcrefoze vnderſtand well, then any 
two degrees that been ylike farre from any ol 
theſe two heads, truſt wel that thilke two de⸗ 
grees been like declination, be it Southward 
oz Nozthward, and the dayeg ol hem ben like 
ol length, a the nights allo, a ſbadowes ylike, 
and the altitudes plike at midday foz cucr, 


Io know the very degree of any manner Starre 
{traunge after his latitude, though he be 
indeterminate in thy Aſtrolaby, 
ſothly tothe ttouth thus he 

thall be knowen. 


Ake the altitude of thy Starre, 
a 4 when he is on the Salt ſide of the 
une meridional, as nigh as thou 

FO oy mailt gellc, and take that aſcen- 

dent anone right by ſome maner 
ſtarre ſixe, which thou knoweſt, and foꝛget not 
the altitude ol the firſt Starre ne thine alcen⸗ 
dent. And when that this is done, aſpie dili⸗ 
gently when this ſame firſt ſtarre palſeth any 
thing to the South well ward, and catch him 
anone right in the ſame nobze ol the altitude 
on the wellſide of khis lyne meridional, as he 
was caught on the Eaſt ſide, and take a newe 
alcendent anone right by ſome maner fixe, the 
which that thou knowelt, and foꝛget not this 
ſccond aſcendent. And when this is done, re⸗ 
ken then how many degrees been bit wirt the 
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firſt alcendent, and the ſecond aſcendent, and 
rcken well the middel degree bitwixt both al⸗ 
cendents, and ſet thutze middell degree vpon 
thine Eaſt ozizont, and then loke what degre 
lit vpon the lyne meridional, and tatze there 
the very degree of the Ecliptike, in which the 
ſtaxre ſtandeth foz the tyme. Foz in the cclip⸗ 
tike is the longitude of a ccleſtiall body, rcke⸗ 
ned euen kro the halfe of the head ol Aries, vn⸗ 
to the end or Piſces, and his latitude is reke⸗ 
ned alter the quantite ot his declinatiõ Nozth 
02 South, towarde the polcs ofthys werke. 
As thus ifit be ot the Sunnc oꝛ any ſix ſtarre, 
reken his latitude oꝛ his declinacion fro the e⸗ 
quinoctial cercle, and it it be of a planete, reken 
then the quantitce ot his latitude from the c- 
cliptize line, al be it ſothat from thecquinoctt= 
al, may the declinacion oz the latitude of any 
body ccleſtiall be rckened, after v ſight Nozth 
oꝛ South, and after the quantite of his decli- 
nation. Ind yct ſo map the latitude oz the des 
clinacion of any body celeſtiall, ſaue onely of 
the Sunne, akter his ſight Nozth oz South, 
And aftcr the quantite of his declinaciõ be re⸗ 
kened from the ecliptike lyne, fro which line al 
Planets ſometime decline, Nozth oz South, 
laue onclythe fozełaid Sunne. 


To know the degrees of Longitudes of fixe 
ſtetres, aſter that they ben determinate 
in thine Aſtrolaby, if it ſo be that 
they been trewly ſer, 


Et the center ol the ſterre vpon the lyne 
mcridional, ⁊ take kcepc of thy ʒodiake, 
and looke what degree of any ſigne ſitte 

vpon the lame lyne meridional at the ſame 


tyme, and there the degree in which the ſterre 


ſtandeth, and with the lame degree commeth 
the — Sterre vnto the lame lyne from the 
Ozizont. 


To know in ſpeciall the Latitude of our centte, 
I meane after the altitude of Oxenford, 
and the hight of our people. 


Aderſtand well that as farre is the head 

of Atics oz Libꝛa in thequinoctial, from 

our ozizont, as is the linct from the pole 
artike, and ag hye as the pole artike from the 
02130nt, as the cquinoctiall is farre from the 
ſynet: I pꝛeue it thus bythe latitude of Oxen⸗ 
fozd, vnderſtand well that the height of our 
pole articke from our Nozth oꝛiʒont is 51, de⸗ 
grers, and 5c. minutes, then is the ſynet from 
the pole artike 38. degrees and 10. minutes, 
then is the cquinoctiall from our ſynct 51, de⸗ 
grees, and o. minutes. then is our ſouth oꝛi⸗ 
Ex, iii. zonte 
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Of che Aſtrolabie. 


zonte fro our cquinoctial 38, degrees, and 10. 
minutes. Underſtand voell this rekening al⸗ 
ſo, fozgct not that the ſinet is 90, degrees of 
heyght from the o2izont, and our £quinoctial 
ts go. Degrees from our pole artike, Alſo this 
ſhoꝛt rule is ſothe that the latitude of any pla⸗ 
net in a region, is the diſtaunce from the (inet 
vnto the cqumoctial. £ 


To proue the Latitude of any place in a region 
by the preffe of the heighr of the pole ar- 
tike in that ſame place, 


=== N ſome winters night, when 

the firmament is cleere and 
thicke ſterred, wayt a time till 
that enery iter fix ſit line right 
perpediculer ouer the pole ar⸗ 

— . tte and clepe that ſter. a. and 
wapyte another ſterre that ſit lyne right vnder 
A, and vnder the pole, and clepe that ſterre F. 
X vnderſtand well that F. is not conſidꝛed but 
onely to declare that A. that (it euer on the 
pole. Take then anone tight the altitude of 
A. from the oꝛiʒonte and koꝛgette it not, let A. 
and F. go farewcl till agaynſt the dawnyng 
a great while, and come then again, and abide 
tilt that a. is cucn vnder the pole vnder F. koꝛ 
ſothely then will F. ſit ouer the pole take then 
eftlones the altitude of 9, from the oꝛizonte, 
and note as well the ſetonde altitude ag the 
firſt altitude. And when that thts is done, re⸗ 
ken how many degrees that the firſt altitude 
A. exceeded his altitude, and take half the ilke 
poꝛcion that is exteeded, and adde it to his (c- 
cond altitude, and take there the cleuacion of 
the pole, and cke the altitude of thy region. 
Foz theſe two ben of one nombze, that is to 
laine, as many degrees as thy pole is cleuat,ſo 
moch is the latitude ol thy region. Enſample 
as thus, Parauenture the altitude ot A, in the 
eucning is 92, degrees of heyght, then will the 
ſecond altitude 02 the davonyng be 21. that is 
to laine, leſſe than 92, that was his firſt alti⸗ 
tude at cuen. Take then the halte of 92, and 
adde to it 21. that was his ſecond altitude, 
und then haſt thou the heiaht of the pole and 
the latitude ol thy region. But vnderſtãd well 
to pꝛeue this concluſion, and many another 
fayze concluſion, thou mayeſt haue a plomet 
hangyng on a lyne hygher than thy head on a 
perche, #that line mote hang euen perpendi⸗ 
culcr bitwixt the pole and thine eye, and then 
ſbalt thou ſee it A, ſit euen ouer the pole t ouer 
F. at euen. And alſo if F. ſit euen ouer the pole 
and ouer d. at day, 


4 


4 


Another concluſion to preue the hei glit of 
the pole artike trom the orizont. 


Tae any ſterre ſixe that euer deſcẽdeth vn⸗ 

der the ozizont in thiulk region, and coſider 
his hygheſt altitude and his loweſt altitude 
from the ozizont, and make anomber of theſe 
altitudes; take then and abate halt that nom⸗ 
be, and take there the eleuacion of the pole 
artike in that (ame region, and fo the moze 
declaracion, ic. 


O82, 51. ©, 20. 


Another concluſion to preue the latitude 
of a region that ye been in. 


Aderſtande well that the latitude of any 

place in a region, is verely the ſpace be⸗ 

twixe the ligne ol hem that dwellẽ there, 
and the equtnocrtal cercle, Noꝛth oz Douthe, 
tatyng the meaſure in the merydtonall lync, 
as ſheweth in the almicanteragd thin Aſtro⸗ 
laby, and theke ſpace is as moch as the polc 
artike is hye in the ſame place frõ the oꝛiʒont. 
And then is the depzcſſion of the pole arten⸗ 
titze beneath the oꝛizont, the lame quantite of 
ſpate, neither moꝛe ne leſſe. Then it thou deſire 
to know this latitude of the region, take the 
altitude of the ſunne in the middle of the day, 
when p ſunne is the heed ol Aries oꝛ of Libza, 
koꝛ than moucth the Sunne in the linc equi⸗ 
noctial, and abate the nombze of that ſame 
Sunncs altitude out of 0,degrees, and then 
is the remnaunt ofthe nombze that leuerh, 
the altitude of the region, as thus: I ſuppolſc 
that the Sunne is thilke day at noone zs. de⸗ 
grees ot heyght, abate then 38, degrees out of 
90. ſo leueth thete 52. then ig 52. degrees the 
latitude : I lay not this but foz enſainple, fox 
well 1 wote the latitude of Oxenfozd is cer⸗ 
tame minutes leſſe. Now ik it lo be that thee 
thinketh too long a tariyng to abide till that 
the Sunne be in the head of Arics oz of Libza, 
then wayte when the Sunne is in any other 
degree ok the 30diake, and conſider the degree 
ofthis declinacion be Nozthward from the c= 
quinoctial, abate then from the Sonnes al⸗ 
titude at noone the nombꝛe of his declinactcn, 
and then haſt thou the higheſt of the heeds of 


Aries and Libza, as thus: My Sonne par⸗ 


auenturets in the 10, Degree of Leo almoſt 56, 
of height at noone, and hig declinacion is al⸗ 
moſt :8, degrees Nozthward from the equi⸗ 
nocttal, abate then thilke 18. degrees of declt⸗ 
natciõ out of the altitude at noone, then leueth 
38, degrees, lo there the heed of Aries oz Li⸗ 
bꝛa and thine equinoctial tn that region, Alſo 
ifit ſo be that the ſumneg declinacion be ſouth⸗ 

warde 


Of che Aſtrolabie. 


warde from the equinoctial, adde then thilke 
declinacion to the altitude of the Sunne at 
mw and tate there the heeds of Arieg and 


thine 

the equmoctiall out of 90 degrees, 
— there 38 —— the 
ee eee 
2 elongacton lcngthing 
equinoctial yne,and werke after the manet 


err 


Declaracion of the 1 of ſignes 
as well in the circle direct, 
as in oblique. 


monges other noble concluſions, 

SOC (bcweth manikeſt the diuers aſcen⸗ 
* ——— 

right cercles as in embolpte cercle 

T hele auctours wꝛitẽ that thilke ſigne is cle- 

ped of tight alcencion with which the moze 

— of the cercle — 2 

ofthe zodiake aſcendeth,and thun e ſigne alte 

deth bolpfe, with which the iclle ofthe 30- 

diake cquinoctial, and the moze part of the 30- 

diake alcendeth and cuer mo the arche of the 


day and the archeof the night is there yitke ſign 


long, and the ſonne twile euery yeere paſſing 
thzough the lignet ol her heed, and two ſom⸗ 
mers and two winters in a peere haue theſe 
koꝛeſaid people, andthe al mycanteras in her 
Aſtrolaby ben as a line, ſo hath ſbew⸗ 
cd in this figure, The vtilities to know the al⸗ 
ccncions of ſignes in the right circle is this: 
Truſt well that by medtactons or thue accẽ⸗ 
tions, theſe Aſtrologreng by her table and her 
inſtruments, knowen verely the aſccncton of 
cucry degree and minute tnallthe zodiake, in 
the cmboltfe cercle, as ſhalbe ſbewed. And note 
that this fozeſapd right oztzont that is clea- 
— rectum, dcuideth the equinocttall 

into right angles, and embolife Ozizont, 
wheras the people is enhanced vpon the Oꝛ⸗ 
— ouercommeth the cqutnoctiall embolike 
anglcs, 


This is the concluſion to knowthe aſcencions 


of ſignes inthe right circle, that is, 
circulus directus. 


Oe on the rigt ce, won 
the on , n 
the line meridtonall, a wayt where thine 


t bozdare, 8 let there a 
atnurytouher charred till the 


end ol 1 ligne, ſet vyon the meridt⸗ 


rom the ſame - 


DER NOV Bcexcellencieaftheſpherefolide a⸗ | 
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onall iyne, andeftſones wait where thine al⸗ 
mury tourhcth the bozdurc, and ſet there ano 
ther pzicke, Reken then the nomberg of de⸗ 
grees in the bozdure bctwtre both pꝛickes, # 
take then the aſcencion of the ligne in p right 
circle, and thus maiſt thou wanne 
pozcion of the 3odiake. n 

Toknowthe aſcencions of ſignesin the em- 

: bolife cercle in cuery region, | meane 
SEED obliquo. 


TT, 2 er the hecd ot oͤugnes, which 
AZ 8 * as thee liſt to know his alcen⸗ 
2 eion bpon the Eaſt Oꝛiʒ ont, # 
F Fa) wap were thinealmury tou- 
AY |chcth the bozdure, x ſet there a 
=p:ick/tournc then thy reet vp 
— ther end ol the lame ligne let vpon tit 
Sat diʒont, # wait eftfoncs whereas thtne 
almurytoucheth the boꝛdure, and ſette there 
another pꝛicke. reten then the number of the 
degrees in the boꝛdure betwixe both pꝛickes, 
and tate there the aſcencion of the ligne in the 
emvolyfe tertle. Ind vnderſtand well that all 
ries Vato the endof Uirgs,bencleapedlignes 
rie ) B 
ofthe Nozth from the equinocttali, and theſe 
es ariſen betwixe the very Salt # the very 
Noꝛth in our ozizont generally fog cuer: # all 
the ligns krom the heed of Ltbza;vnto the end 
ol Pilces, been cleaped ſignes oi the ſouth fro 
the equinoctiall, and theſeſignes ariſen cuer⸗ 
moze betwixe the very Eaſt i the very ſouth 


in our oꝛiʒõt alſo euery ligne b:twixe the heed 


of Capꝛicoꝛne vnto the ende of Gemini, ari⸗ 
ſeth in our Ozizonte in lelle than two houres 
cqualles, and theſe ſame ſignes from the heed 
1 —— xeroked ge 
02 cro 
they — — Fon and thele 
8 obedient to the lignes 
been of the right alcencion. Thele — 
right aſcencion,den fro the herd of Cancet vn⸗ 
ſen moze bpytght chan bath the other the 
| tHere= 
foze they bene called Soueraineſignes, and 
euery of hem ariteth in moꝛe ſpace than in two 
houres, of whiche lignes Gemini obeyeth 1 
Lancer, t Taurus to Leo, #Iries 
Piſces to Libꝛa, Aquarius to Scoxpio 
p2icozne to Sagitarie, thus euermoꝛe two 
lignes that ben like lerre from the heed ol Ca⸗ 
pzicozne,obcyeth euerich ol dem to other. 


Toknow iuſtly the foure quarters of the 
— Eaſt, Weſt, South, 
and North. 


Take 
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Of che Aſtrolabie. 


ofthe wozide in which the Sunn is 


ſonne in the Almicanteras.of his altitude, on 


thilke ſyde that the Sunne ſtandeth; as is in | 
za, Rom ig tine Oꝛzizout departed into 24 
parties. of thp minutes, in'ſignificacion of 24 


maner of takyngofhourcs, and ley thy labell 
on the degree of the Sunne, and reken how 
many cs of the Sunne, been betwene 
the lyne Meridionall and the point ol thy la⸗ 
bel and note well thenombzes, Tourne then 


nyng lay thyne Aſttolabie 


mertdionall lyne of thine Aſtrolabie be euen 
South, andthe Saſt lyne will lie cuen Eaſt, 
andthe neſt lyne Welt, and the Nozth lyne 
Noth, lo that thou werke ſoftly and auiſely 
in thecouchyng, and thou haſt thus the foure 
quarters of the ſirxmament, ac. 


To knowthe altitude of Planets from the 
way of the Sunne, whether they 
ben North or South fro the 
way aforeſaid. 


de enen i is on þ 
12 Rds 


. [2 
0 8 
2 „ 
1K uy 
* mT _ 


tude of the Planer be hycr than the degree of 
the ſunne, then is the Planet Nozth from the 
-wayof the ſigne Southe, aquantite of Lati⸗ 
tude as ſbeweth by thyne Amycanteras. and 
i the altitude be leſle than the degree of the 
ſunne, then is the Planet ſouth from the way 
of the Sunne, ſoch a quantite of latitude as 
ſheweth by thine Almicantcras: This is to 
ſaine kron the way ol the ſunne in cucry place 
ofthe zodiake.foz on the moꝛow the lunne wil 
be in another degree. 


For to know the ſigner forthe ariſing of the 
Sunne, this is to ſayne, the arty of 
the Orizont in which the 
Sunne atiſerh, | 


Me the altitude of thy Sunne when 
hotel and note well the quarter 

from the tune by the alymutes, tournee 
then thyne Aſtrolaby, and ſet the degree olkthe || 


uen vpon a playne ground, and then will the 


lyne Meridionall, if that her 


=== |oamuft firlt colidcr that the 
Sunne ari{cth not in the very 
En ſqnet ſometime by Nozth 
1 1:$® Eatt, and tsmetime by South 
Eat, ſothip-2hc ſunne ariſeth 
e ktuctmoꝛe m p very Eaſt in out 
Ehe bt in the hend ol Arieg oꝛ Li⸗ 


partes of the moꝛld though it be lo, that ſbip⸗ 
menrcken al that parties in 32, Then is there 
no moꝛe, but waite in the which minute, that 
the ſunne entreth at his arifing.andcake there 
the lignet ol the riling olthe ſunne. 


The maner of deuiſion of thine Aſtrolabie, 
is thus enioyned, as in chis caſe. 
rt, it is deuided in lower places 
vpꝛincipaliv, with the line that com⸗ 
Imcth tro the Eaſt, to the Meſt, and 
then with another line, that gocth 
kro the Scuthto the Nozth: then is it deui⸗ 
ded in mall parties of mmuteg, as Eaſt and 
Gaſt by South where that is the firſt minute 
aboue the Eaſt lyne, and ſofozth fro partie to 
partie, till that thou tome againe to the Eaſt 
iyne. This thou might vnderſtand the ſignet 
of eueryſterre, in which partie he ariſeth. 


To knou in which partie of the firma- 
ment, is the coniunction. 


nder the tyme of the con⸗ 
5 4's by the Kalender ag 
Acdus: how many houres that 

the coniunction is fro midday 


— merry our neg 
yng ofthc houres ofthe dap ,ozof the night, x 


1aythylabell oner Þdegrceof the ſunne, then 


will the point of the labellſir vpõ the houre of 
the contunction, Looke then in which minute 


the degree or the lunne ſitteth, a in that partie 


of the firmament is the contunct ion. 


To know the ſignet of the altitude 
of the Sunne. 


His is no moꝛe to lay, but any tyme of 

the day take the altuude of the Sunne, 
and by the Pinutes in which hee al⸗ 
cendeth. thou might ſee in which partie ol the 
Fumament he is, and in the lame wiſe might 
thou ſee by night any Sterre, wheder he lit 
Eat, Welt, oz South, oz anypart —_— 
er 


after the name ofthe minutes, in which the 
ſterres ſtandeth. 


Io knoꝝ ſothly the longitude of the Moone, 
or any Planet that hath no Lati- 
tude, from the time of the 
Ecliptike line. 


Ake the altitude of the Moone and re⸗ 

tzen thyne altitude vp, emong thyne al⸗ 

micatcras,on which de that the moone 
ſtandeth, a ſet there a pꝛicke. Take then anone 
right vpon the Moones ſide, the altitude of e⸗ 
ucry ſterte fixe that thou knoweſt, and ſet his 
ccrcle vpon his altitude, emong thyne almi⸗ 
cantcras,there the Sterrc isfounden, waite 
then of which degree the zodiake is, to which 
the pꝛick ol the altitude ol the Moone, i there 
take the degree in which the Moone ſtandeth. 
This conciuſion is very ſoth, ofthe Statres 
in thin e Aitrolaby, ⁊ ſtandeth alter the trouth. 
Some treatile of the Aſtrolaby. mazeth none 
cxception, whether the Moone haue latitude 
02 none, noꝛ whether ſide of the Woone, the 
altitude ol the Sterre befound, And note if 
the Moone (bewe her ſelfe by day, then thou 
mayelt wooꝛche the lame concluſion by the 
Sunne, as well as by the ſtarre fixe. 


This is the werching of the concluſions to 
know whether any Planet be di- 
re&,or retrograde. 


Ake the altitude of any Sterre, that is 

cleped a Plancte,andnote it well anone 

right take the altitude ofſoine ſterre fixe, 
that thou knoweſt, and note it well alſo, and 
come agatne the third oz the fourth night next 
folowyng, foz then thou ſbalt perceyue well 
the meuyng of the Plancte whether he meue 
fozward,oz backward, and waite well then 
when the ſterre fixe, is in this ſame altitude 
that ſhe was, when thou tooke her firft alti⸗ 
tudc, of the foꝛcſaid Planet, and note it well, 
koʒ truſt well, i ſo bi that the Planct be in the 
right ſide ol the meridionall line, ſo that his ſe⸗ 
cond altitude be lelſcthany firſt altitude was, 
then is the Planet direct, and ik he be in the 
UUcſt {dc in that condicion, then is he retro⸗ 
grade, and if ſo be that this Planet be inthe 
Eaſt ſide, whẽ his altitude is take, ſo that the 
ſecond altitude, be moze than his firſt altitude, 
then is he retrograde, and if he be in the teſt 
ſide of the lyne meridionall then is he direct. 
but the cotrary mouing of theſe parties, is the 
cours of the Weone, foz ſothiy the moone mo⸗ 
ucth the contrary fro either Planets, in her c⸗ 
cliptite line, but in none other maner. 


Of the Aſtrolabie. 
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The concluſion of equacions of houſes, 
afterthe Aſtrolabie. 


Et the beginnyng of the degree that aſcẽ⸗ 
deth vpon p end of the viii. houre incquall. 
then will the lyne of the ſecond houſe, (it 

vpon the line of midnight, remcue then the de⸗ 
gree that aſcendeth, and ſet him vpon the end 
ol the x. houre incqual, then wil the beginning 
ofthe itt, houſe ſitte vpon the Midnight lyne, 
bzyng vp againe the ſame degree that aſcen- 
deth tirſt,and ſet hym vpon the Eaſt Ozizont, 
and then will the beginnyng of the un. hous 
(it vpon the Midnight lyne. Take then the 
nadere of the degree, that aſcendethfirſt, and 
ſet hym vpon the end of the it; houre incquall, 
and then will the beginnyng of the v. houſe, 
lit vpon the Midnight lyne. Take then the 


-nadcreof the alcendent, and ſet hym bpon the 


end ol the uu. houre inequall, and then will the 
beginnyngofthe vi. houſc ſet vpon the Mid⸗ 
night line. The beginnyng of the vi. houſe is 
nadere ofthe aſcendent, and the beginnyngof 
the vui.houſe is nadere of the ſecond, and the 
bcginnyug of the ninth houſc is nadere of the 
third, and the beginnyng of the tenth houſe 1s 
naderc of the uu. andthe beginning of the le⸗ 
uenth houſe is naderc of the flueth, and the 
— of the xu. houlc is nadere ol the ſixt 
ouſe. 


Another maner of equacions of houſes, 
by the Aſtrolabie. 


Ake thyne aſccndent, and then thou haſt 

the fower angles, foꝛ well thou woteſt, 

that thoppolite is of thine aſccndent, 
that is to ſay, the beginnyng of the ſcucnth 
houſe ſit vpon the Mieſt D213ont, and the be⸗ 
ginnyng ofthe tenth houſe, vpon the lyne me⸗ 
ridionall, and his oppoſite vpon che line of 
Midnight, then late thy la bell vpon the de⸗ 
gree that aſcendeth, #rcken then kro the point 
ok thy labell, all the degrees in the boꝛdure till 
that thou come to the Meridionall line, #dc= 
parte ali thiltze degrees into thace tuen parts, 
and take there the cuen poꝛtions of thꝛce o⸗ 
thcrhouſcs, foz to lay thy labell oucrcucryof 
theſe thzce partics, and then thou might ſee 
by the labell in the 3odiake, the beginnyng 
of theſe thꝛee houſcs fro the aſcendent, that is 
toſay,y twelue next abouc the aſcendent, and 
then the elcuenth houſe a the tenth houſe vpon 
the Weridionall line, as I firſt laid, the ſame 
wile werche, fro the aſcendent, downe to the 
line of Midnight, and thus thou haſt thzee 
houles.that is toſap, the beginning of the 4 
con 
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Otf the Aſtrolabie. 


cond, the third, and the fourth houſe : then is 
the nadire oftheſc thzcehouſes,the beginning 
of thele thzce houſes that followeth, 


To finde the line Meridionall, to dwell 
fixe in any certaine place. 


TA dke a round plate of metall, fo 
278 warpyng the boꝛder the better, d 
De make thereupon a tuſte compace,a 
ute within the bozdure, and lay 
this rouno plate vpon an tuen groũd, oz ſome 
cucn ſtone, 02 on a euen ſtocke fix in the groud, 


aͤnd lay it cuen by à rule, in the centre of the 


compace, ſticke an euen pinne oꝛ a wire vp⸗ 
right, the imaller the better, and ſet the pinne 
oꝛ thy wire, by a plomme rules end vpꝛight e⸗ 
ucn, let this pinne be no lenger than a quar⸗ 
ter ot thy diamcter ofthe compace fro the pin, 
and wait bulily about tenne oz cleuen of the 
clocke, when the ſunne ſbeweth, when the iba- 
dow of the pinne entereth any thing within 
the cercle of the compace one hecre bꝛede, and 
make there a pzicke with ynke: abide ill 
wayting on the ſunne, after one of the clocke, 
tu that the lbadow of the pinne oz of the wire, 
paſſe any thyng out of the cercle o2 compace, 
bee it neuer (0 little, andſctte there a pꝛickc. 
'Takethena compace and meaſure cuen the 
middle, bctwixt both pꝛickes, and ſet there a 
pꝛicke: Take then a Kule and dꝛawe a ſtrike 
cuen fro the pinne vnto the middle pzicke, and 
take there the line Meridionall foz cuermoxe, 
as in the lame plate. nd i thou dzaw a croſſe 
oucrthwarte the compace, tuſtly ouer the line 
Wertdionall, then haſte thou Eaſt and noc\t, 
and pcrconſcqucns the oppolitife , that is 
South and Nozth. 


Deſcripcion of the Meridionall line, and of 
the longitudes and latitudes of cities 
zud counes,as wel as ot climates. 


his lyne Meridionall, is but a 
IS 8 maner diſcripcion of alpne ima⸗ 
Y/gincd, that paſſcth vpo the poles 

Wey - 5: of the woꝛlde, and by the ſignet of 

our hedde 3 and it is cleaped the 

lignet, foz in what place that any 
man is at any tymeof the ycere, when the 

Sunne by meuyng of the Firmament com⸗ 

meth to his Meridionall place, then is it the 

very Midday, that we cleape Noone, a there⸗ 
foze it is cleaped the lync of Midday. Then 
take heed that euermoꝛe of two Litecs, oz of 
two Townes, of which the one appzocheth 
nerer the Eaſt, than doth the other Townc, 
truſt well that thilk two Tounes haue diuers 


2 
— 
— 


Meridians. Tac kepe alſo, that the arche 
of the Equmnoctial. that is conteyncd a boun⸗ 
dcd bctwene the two Meridians, is cleapcd 
the Longitude ofthe toune, And if it ſo be that 
two Tounes haue Meridian like, oꝛ one Me⸗ 
ridian, then is the diſtaunce of hem bothe lyke 
farre: and in this maner they chaũge not her 
Meridian, but {othly they chaunge her almi⸗ 
canteras foꝛ the haunſing of the Pole, and the 
diſtaunce ot the ſunne. The longitude of a cli⸗ 
mate may be cleaped the ſpace of the yearth, 
fro the beginnyng ofthe firſt clymate,vnto the 
laſte ende ofthe ſame clymate, euen dirccre a⸗ 
gainſt the Pole artike, thus ſay ſome auc⸗ 
thours,Andſome clerzs ſay that it men cleape 
the latitude ot a center p arch Meridian, that 
is conteyned oz intercept, betwixe the ſignet 
and the Squinocttall, then they (ay, that the 
diſtaunce fro the Equinoctial, vnto the end of 
the climate, euen ayenſt the polc artike is the 
longitude ol the climate foꝛ South. 


To know with what degree of the Zodiake, 
that any Planet aſcendeth on the Ori- 
zont, wherc his latitude be 


North, or South. 


— - 


Now by thyne Alminack, the 
r degrec of the Ecliptike of any 
7 N | ligne, in which that the planet 
0 is rckened oz to bee, and that 
— > VA is cleaped the degree of his lõ⸗ 
gitude. Ind knowe allo the 
degree ot his latitude, fro thecliptike, Nozth 
02 South, and by theſe enlamples following 
in eſpeciall, thou mayeſt wirche with cucry 
ligneofthc zodiaze. The longitude perauen⸗ 
ture of Ucnus, oz of another planet was of 
Lapuicozne, and the latitude of hem Nozth-= 
ward degrees fro pᷣ ecliptike line, then toke 
Iſubtill compas. and cleaped the one poinct of 
my compace A, and that other F. then tooke 
I the point of A, and ſet it in the ccliptike line, 
and my zodiatze in the degree of the Longi⸗ 
tude of hcddes that is to ſap, in the end of Ca⸗ 
p2icozne, ſt then let I the poinct of F. vpward 
in the lame ligne, becauſe that Þ altitude was 
Noꝛth, vpon the latitude of Uenus, that is to 
lap, in the degree fro the heed of Capaicozne, # 
thus haue 4 the degrees betwire my two 
pꝛickes:then layd J douneſoftlymy compace, 
and ſet the degree ofthe longitude vpon the o⸗ 
rizont, then tooke J and waxed my labell, in 
manerofapayze of tables, to receiue diſtinct= 
lythe pzicke of my compace, then tooke I this 
fozſaidlabell and layed it fixc oucrthe degree 
of my longitude, then toke J vp my Compace, 
and the point of a. in the ware of my labell, ag 
I 


— 


JF coud gelle, oucr thecliptike lync, in thende 
ofthe longitude J let the poynct ouer endlong 
on thclabcll, vpon the ſpace ok the latitude in⸗ 
warde, and on the zodiake, p is to ſay, Nozth= 
ward fro the ecliptie: then lated I dounc my 
Lompacc, and looked well in the way vpon 
thecliptike of J. F. then tourned I my recte, 
till that the pzicke of F. late vpõ the Oʒiʒont, 
then lawe J well, that the body of Uenus in 
her latitude ot degrees ſeptentrionals, aſcen⸗ 
deth in the end of the degree, froÞ heed of Ca⸗ 
putcozne, Ind note that in this maner, thou 
mighteſt werch with anylatitude ſeptentrio⸗ 
nal in all ſignes3 but ſothiy the latitude Me⸗ 
rtdional,ofa planet in Capzicoznc may not be 
take, becauſe of thelittle ſpace betwixethe e⸗ 
cliptike,and the bozdurcof the Aſtrolabic,and 
likcrlyin all other lignes it may be take. Allo 
the degree perauenture of Jupiter, oꝛ of anvo⸗ 
ther Planet, was inthe firlt degree ol Pilces 
in longitude. and his latitude was degrees 
Mcridionall. Chen tooke the poinct of A, # 
let it inp firſt degree ot Piſces on thecliptike, 
then ct {Þ poinct dounward ot F. in the lame 
ligne.becaulc that the latitude was South 
degrees, that is to lay. frothe heed ol Piſces, 
t thus haue degrees betwixe both pꝛicks. 
Then ct the degree ol the longitude, vpon 
the Ozizont then tooke I my label, and layed 
him fire vpõ the begree of longitude, then let i 
the poinct of 4,on my labell cue ouer the eclip⸗ 
titze line, in the ende ol the — ok the lon⸗ 
gitude, and I ſctte the poinct of F. endlong on 
mylabell, the ſpace of degrees of the lati⸗ 
tude outward fro the 3odiake, that is to ſap, 
Southwardc fro thc Ecliptitze towarde the 
bozdurc, andthcntourned I mp reete, till the 
poinctot᷑ F. ate vpontheOzzont, then lawe 
IJwell that the body of Jupiter, in his latitude 
ol degrees Meridionall, aſcendeth with the 
degree of Piſces in hoꝛeſcopo. And in this ma⸗ 
net thou mayeſt werch, with any Latitude, as 
I aied firſt,ſaue in Capꝛicoꝛn. And thou wilt 
plte this craft, with the ariling ol the Moone, 
looke thourcken well the courſe of houre by 
houre foz ſhe dwelleth in a degree of her Lon⸗ 
gitude but a little while, as thou woſte well: 
but neuertheleſſe, it thou legen well her very 
meuing bythe tables. oʒ alter her courſe hourt 
by houre, thou ſbalt do well inough. 


V mbra red. 


f thouſvilt wirche with Umbza 
r rccta, it thou might come to the 
<M:- baſe of the Toure, in this maner 
KJlbalt thou wirch: take the altitude 


of the Toure with both holes, lo p the rule lie 


Of che Aſtrolabie. 


1 ol. 257. 


euen on a potnct, Enſatnpic,ag thus:ã ſee him 
thzough the poincte of tower, then mete I the 
ſpace, betwixe me and the Tourc. and 3 nd it 
twenty toote, then beho ld 3 how fower is to 
twelue, à J find it is the third part or trociue. 
Right ſo the ſpace betwixe thee#the Toure, 
is the third part ofthe altitude ofthe Tovre 3 
then thꝛiſc twentie koote, is the higheſt of the 
toure, with thaddicion of thine owe body fro 
thine ive. Ikthe Rule fail on finc, then is fine 
times twelue, the higheſt or tic Toure, 


Vnbra verſa. 


F thou mayeſt not come to the 
bade of the toure, and thou fire 
bun thzough the nöber ok one. 

Allet there a pzicke at thy foote, 
ſtben go nerethe Coure and let 
him though at the poincte of 


two, and ſet there an other pꝛick, and then be⸗ 
hold how oychath him to twelue a thou ſbalt 


lind that he Hath him twelue ſitheg, then be⸗ 
hold how two haue him to xi. and thou (halt 
lind it axe ſithes, therctoʒe the ſpace berwire 
two pꝛickes, is ſixe times thine altuude. and 
note that at the firſt altitude ot one, thou ſct= 
teſt a pzicke, and atterward when thou ſeeſt 
him thzough at two, there thou ſetteſt a prick, 
then thou ſindeſt between, so foote, then thou 
ſbalt find that tennc is the eight part of so thẽ 
is a foote the altitude ot the Tourc. but if it 
fall vpon another poyrict, as thus: It fallcth 
on ſixe at the ſcconde takyng it, when it fal= 
leth on fower, then (halt thou find that ſixe is 
the ſecond part of tweluc, and kower is the 
thirde parte of twclue.by the third parte that 
is to ſay, the ſpace betwixe two prices, twiſe 
the height of the Toure, and it the difference 
wer thꝛec then wold it be thꝛe times p height. 
Et ſic de ſingulis. An other maner werchyng by 
Uinbzareccta. it thou mayeſt not come by the 
bace of the Toure,wirchc in this wilc 3 Sctte 
thytule vpou one, till thou ſce the Altitude, 
and ſet at thy foote a pꝛicke, and then ſet thy 
rule vpon twoo, and ſo do in the ſame maner: 
then looke what is the diſterence betwire one 
and twoo, and thou ſhalt finde that it is once: 
then meaſure the ſpace betwire the twoo 
pꝛickes, and that is the twelue part of the al⸗ 
titude ofthe Tourc,and ſo of all other. | 


Vmbra r:(7a, 


fall vppon the cight 
right ſbadowe, then 


make the figure of then looke 
much ſpace ok fect is, betwix 
Y yl, thee 
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Of the blacke knight. 


thce and the Tourc, and multiplie that by 
twclue, and when thou hate multiplied it by 
the lame nomber. then deuide it by the nom⸗ 
ber ot eight. and kecpe the relidue, and adde 
thereto thy height vnto thyne iye, to the reli⸗ 
due, and that (ball be the very height of the 
Toure, Ind thus mayeſt thou wodzche on the 
ſame fade, from one totwelue,fc, 


Vmora recta. 


ALAN other maner of wozking vpon 
5 10 the lame ide. Looke vpon what 
poinct thy rule fallcth, whẽ thou 
i ſeeſt the top ol the Toure, thꝛough 
the two holes, and then mete the 

ſpace from thy foote, to the baſe of 
the Toure, and right as the nomber ok the 
poinct,hath hiniſciftotwclue,rightſotheme- 
ſure, betwixt thee #the Toure, Enſample as 
thus: Iſet caſethy rule fall vpon eight, then 
is eight two third partes of twelye, ſo is the 
ſpact two third partes ot the Tourc, 


Imbra verſa. 


O know the height, by the point of Um⸗ 

ba verſa, It the rule fall vpon iu. when 

thou leeſt the top ol the Coure, ſet a pꝛick 
there thy foooteſtandeth, and go nere till thou 
mayeſt ſce the ſame toppe, at the poinct of uit, 
and ſette there an other pꝛicke: then mete 
how many foote is betwixe the two pzickes, 
and the height vp to thine iye, and that ſhall 
be the height ofthe Toure, And note, that itt, 
is the lo werth part ol xii. and titi, is the third 
part of xu. Now paſſcth iiui.the nom ber of uit, 
by diſtaunce of i. thertoꝛe the lame ſpace with 
thy height to thy iye, is the height of the 
Toure, And ikit were ſo that there were two 
oꝛ thꝛee diſtaunccs in the nombers, ſo ſhould 
the mealure betwire the pꝛickeg, by twile oz 
thꝛiſe the height ofthe Toure, 


V mbra recta. 


Ex O know the height il thou mateſt not 
L== baceofÞ thing. ſet thy rule 


pon what poinct thou wilte, fo that 
thou mapſt ſee the toppe of the thyng, 
though the twoo holes, and make a marke 
there as thy loote ſtandeth, and go nere oꝛ fer- 
ther, till thou mayeſt ſee it thzough an other 
poinct, and make there an other marke, and 
looke what difference is betwire the twoo 
poincts in theſcale, andright as that diffcrece 
hath him to xit, right ſo the ſpaces betwix the 


ſeeſt it though the poinct of iiii. and after at 
the poinct ot ii. Now palleth the nomber of 
litt, the nom ber of iii. the diſtaunce of one, and 
right as this diſterence ol one, hath himlelf to 
ri, right lo the meaſure betwixe bothe the 
markes, hath him to the height of the ſame 
thyng, putting thercto the height of thy ſelfe 
to thine iye. And thus maieſt thou werke from 
one to tweluc. 


Vmbr aver ſa, 


Erthermoze, if thou wilt know in Um⸗ 

bza verſa, bythe craftc ot Umbzarecta, J 

ſuppolc to take thine altitude at the point 
of ttit, and makeſt a marke, and then thou go⸗ 
eſt neere, till thou haſte it at the poinct of tit, 
and mazeſt there an other markt, then muſt 
thou deuide 144 by , the nomber that cometh 
therot᷑ ſbal be 36 and aftcr deuide 144 by 3 and 
the nomber that commeth thercof 18 48 then 
looke what difference is betwixe 35 and 48, 
ſt that ſhalt thou find 12, and right as 12 hath 
him to iꝛ ſo the ſpace betwixe the two pucks, 
hath him tothe altitude ofthe thyng. 


Here endeth the concluſions 
ofthe Aſtrolabie, 
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{ay I he complaint of the 
blacke Knight. 


The heauie complaint of a Knight, for that he can 
not win his Ladies grace, 


2 N Mate when Floza the 


AY V 2 kreſh luſtie Queene, 
5 - The ſoyle hath cladde in 
£2 <6). greneed.andwhighe, 
AA An ebus gan to ſhede 
his äremes bene, 
S CA Imiddethe Bulle, with al 
the beames bꝛight, 


And Lucifer, to chace away the night, 
Ayen the moꝛow our ©2130nt hath take, 
To bid all louers out of her lepe awake, 


And hartes heauie foꝛ to recomfozt, 
From dꝛerihed ol heauy nights ſoꝛow, 
Nature bad hem riſe,and hem dilpoꝛt, 


twoo markes, hath hym to the height ol the 
thyng, Enlample. I tet the caſe , that thou 
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Ayen the goodly glad greie moꝛow, = 
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And hope alſo, with ſainct John to bozow, 
Bad in diſpite of Daunger and Diſpaire, 
Fo: to take the holſome luſty ayꝛe. 


And with a ſigh J gan foz to abzeide 
Out of myllomber, and ſodainly vp ſtarte, 
As he( alas) that nighj foz ſozowe deide, 
Mypſickneſſe ſate aye ſo nie my hart, 

But foꝛ to ſinde ſoccour of myſmart, 
Oꝛ at the leaſt lome rele aſe ot my peine, 
That me ſo ſoze halte in cuery beine. 


J role anone, and thought J would gone, 
Into the wodde, to heare the birdes ſing, 
UWicnthat the miſtie vapour was agone, 
And clcare and faire was the mozning, 
Che de we allo like ſiluer in ſbining 
VUponthe leaues, as any Baume ſwete, 
Lill firic Titan with his perlant hete 


Had dꝛied vp the luſty licour new. 
Upon the herbes in the greene mede, 
And that the flourcs ofmany diuers hew, 
Upon her ſtalkes gon foz to ſpꝛede, 
And foz toſplapout her leues in bzede, 
Againe the Sunne, gold burned in his ſpere, 
That doune to hem caſt his beames clerc, 


And bya tiuer koꝛth J gan coſteie, 
Ol water clere, as birell oz criſtall, 
Till at the laſt J found a little weie, 
Toward a Parke, encloled with a wall, 
In compace tounde, and by a gate ſmall, 
ho ſo that would, frely might gone 
Into this parke, walled with greene ſtone, 


And in J went to heare the birdes ſong, 
Mhich on the bꝛanches, boch in plaine a vale, 
So loude fang, that ali the wood rong, 

Like as it ſbould ſbiuer in peeces ſmale, 

And as me thought, that the Nightingale 
Muth lo great might, her voice gan out wzeſt, 
Right as her hart foz loue would bꝛeſt. 


Thcſoile was plaine, ſmoth, c wonder ſoft, 
All ouerſpꝛad with tapettes that Nature 
Had madc her ſelfe: coucred eke aloft 
Mich bowes grecne. the floures foꝛ to ture, 
That in her beauty they may long endure 
Ftom all aſſaut of Phebus feruent lere, 
Mhich in his ſphere lo hote ſbone and clere. 


The apꝛe attempꝛe, and the \moth wind 
Ok zepherug among the bloſomes white, 
So holſome was, and lo nouriſbing by kind, 
That ſmale buddes, and round blolomes lite, 
In maner gan ok her bzethe delite, 

To yeue bs hope there fruite ſhall take, 


Of the blacke knight, 


Fol. 258. 
Ayenſt Jutumpneredy foz to ſbake. | 


J ſaw the Daphene cloſed vnderrinde, 
Greene Laurer,and the holeſome Pine, 
The Murr allo that wepeth euer ol kinde, 
The Cedꝛes hie, vpꝛight aga line, 
The Fubert eke, that lowe doeth encline 
Her bowes grene, to the yearth adoun, 
Unto her knight called Demophon, 


There lawe Jeke the freſh Hauthozne 
In white Motley, that ſo ſwote doeth fmell, 
Albe,Firre.# Oke, with many a yong Acozn, 
And many a tree mo than I can tell, 

And me befozne Iſawe a little well, 
That had his courſe,as I can beholde, 
Under an hill, with quicke ſtremes colde, 


The grauel gold, the water pure as glaſſe, 
The bantes round, the well enutronyng, 
And ſoft as Ueluct the yong graſſe, 

That therevpon luſtly came ſpꝛingyng. 
The lute ottrees about compaſſyng, 
Her ſhadow cat, cloſing the well round, 


And all the herbes growing on the ground. 


The water was ſo holſome, # ſo vertuous, 
Thzough might of herbes growyng belide, 
Not like the welle where as Narciſus 
Alain wag, thꝛough vengeaunceof Cupide, 
M here ſo couertly he did hide 
The graine of death vpon eche bzinke, 

That death mote folow, who 5 euer dzinke, 


Ne like the pitte ofthe Pegace, 
Under Pcrnaſo, where Poetes llept, 
Noz ukec the welle ot pure chaſtite, 
UUyich that Diane with her Rimphes kept, 
Uhenlbenaked into the water lepte, 
That flowe Acteon with her hands fell, 
Onelp to he came ſo nigh the well, 


But this welle that J here rehearſe, 
So holſome was, that it would aſwage, 
Bollen hartes,andthe venimpearce, 
Df penlifehed, with all the cruell tage, 
And ouer moꝛe refreſh the viſage, 
Ok hem that were in any werineſſe, 

Ok great labour. oꝛ fallen in diſtreſſe. 


And J that had thꝛough daũger # diſdain 
So dꝛie a thꝛuſt, thought J would aſſay 
Co taſte a dꝛaught of this Melle oz twain, 
My bitter langour if it might alay, 
Andon the banke anone doune J lap, | 
And with mine hed vnto the weile taught, 
And ol the water dzanke J a good dzaught. 


Ey,. ii, hero 
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Of che blacke knight. 


wherol me thought I was refreſhed wele, Ikhe had be in his deliuer ſtrength, 
Ok the bꝛennyng that — wa hart, But thought and lickneſle were occaſion, 
e 


That vereiy anone J gan to That he thus lay in lamentacion, 
An huge parte releaſed of my ſmart, Grouffe on the ground in place deſolate, 
Ind therewithall anone vp J ſtart, Sole by him ſelfe, awhaped and amatec, 
and thought I would walke and ſee moze, 
Foꝛth in the parke, and in the holtes hoze, And loꝛ me ſeemeth that it is ſitting. 
. | Dis woꝛdes all to put tn remembzaunce, 

And thzough a laund as J ycde a pace, To me that heard all his complapning, 
And gan about faſt to behold, And all the ground ol his wotull chaunce, 
J found anone a delectable place, I there withall J may you do pleaſaunce, 


That was beſet with trees young and old, I woll to you ſo as I can anone, 
whole names here foz me ſball not be told, Lyke as he ſayd xehearte euerichone, 


Amidde ol which ſtood an herber greene, 
That bẽched was, with colours new #clene, But who ſball helpe me now to complatne, 
| Oz who ſbali now my ſtile gie oz lede, 
This herber was full of floures gende, O Niobe.let now thyteeregratne 
Into the which, as J behold gan, In to my penne, and helpe eke innede, 


Betwixt an Hulfeere and a Woodbende, Thou wokull Pyzre þ feleſt mine hert blede, 
As I was ware, I ſaw where lay a man, Ofpitous wo,and mine hand ekequake, 
In blacke, and white colour pale and wan, when that I wzite,foz this mans lake, 


. ̃ —- — Fox buto wo accozdeth comp! 

rtes grene, n cozdeth complayning, 

#gr And doletull chere vnto — was 
Andouermoze diſtrayned with lickneſſe = Toſozow alſo,fighingand weping, 

Beſide all this he wag full greuouſly, And pitous mourning vnto dzerinelle, 

Foz vpon him he had an hote acccſle, And who that (hall wzite of diſtreſſe, TA 


That day by day him ſbooke full petoully, In party needeth toknowfeclingly, 
So that foz conſtrayning ot his maladp, Cauſe and roote of all ſoch malady, 
And hartely wo, thus liyng all alone, 
It was a death foz to heare him grone, But Jalas. that am of witte but dull, 
And haue no knowing of ſoch matere, 
no hero aſtonied, my tote I gan withdzaw, Foz to diſcriue, and wꝛite at the full, 
Greatly wondung what it might be, The wofull complaint, which p ye ſhall here, 


That he ſo lay and had nofelaw, But euen like as doth aſkriuenere, 
Ke that J coud no wight with him ſee, That can no moꝛe, what that he ſball waite, 
Uherof I had routh, and ee pite, But as his maiſter beſide doth endite. 
And gan anone, ſo ſoftly as J coude, 
| Among the bulhes pziuely me to ſbꝛoude. Right ſofare I,thatof no ſentement, 

9 | | Say right naught in concluſion, 
Jfthat Imight in any wile aſpie, But as Jherde when I was pzcſent, 
What was the cauſe of his decdlywo, This man complaine, wtth a pitous ſoun, 

14 Oz whythat he ſo petoully gan crie Foz tuen like without addictoun, 

1 | On his loꝛtune, and on vꝛe alſo, Oz diſencreaſe,cythcr moze oz leſſe, 

Wh With all my might Jlayedaneare to, Foz to reherſe anone J woll me dzeſſe. 

1 0 Euery woꝛd to marke what he ſaid, 

0 Out ol his wough among as he abzaid, And ik that any now be in this place, 
Ki i That tele in loue bzenning of feruence, 
Milt But firft,if I ſbould make mencion Oꝛ hindzed were to his ladies grace, 

Al Ok his perlon, and plainely him dilcriue, Mit h kalle tonges, that with peſtilence 
lH ewas inlothe, without extepcinn, Silea trewe men, that neuer di offence, 

5 cpeate ol manhood, one the beſt on liue, In wozde noz deed, ne in her entent, 

1 There may no man ayen frcuth ſtriue, Nany loch be here now pzeſent, 
N Foꝛ ok his tyme, and ol his age alſo, 
Mi i De pzoucd was, there men ſbuld haue ado, Let himofrouth lay to audience, 
0 With doleful chere, and ſobꝛe countenauncc, 
I Fo: one ot the beeſt thereto ol bꝛead # legt To here this man, by full hye ſentence. 
i So well ymade by good pꝛopoꝛcion, Hig moꝛtall wo, and his perturbaunce, a 
1 * Complay- 


Lomplayning.nowliyngin a trauncc, 
With lookes vpcaſt, and rufull chere, 
'Thcikect of which wag as ye lþall here. 


The thought oppꝛeſſed with inwardlighs 
The painful life, Þ body lãguiſbing, ((oze, 
The wokul goſt, the hert rent and roze, 

Che pitous chere pale in complayning, 
The deedly face, like aſhes in ſhining, 
Che lalte teares that from mine epen fall, 
Percel declare, ground ol my paynes all, 


Whole herte is graũd to blede in heuinelle, 
Che thought rcceit of wo, and of complaint, 
Che bꝛeſt is cheſt ot dole and dzerinelle, 

The body cke ſo feeble and lo faint, | 
With hotcandcolde mine axes is ſo mainte, 
That now I chiuer foz defaut of heat, 

And hote as glede,now lodainly Jſweat, 


Now hote as fire now colde as aſbes deed, 
Now hotc foz colde, now cold foz heat againe, 
Now coldeas yſe, now as colegrecd, | 
Fox heate I bzcnne, #thus betwixe twaine, 

4/ poſed am, and all fozecaſt in patne, 
So that my heate plainly as I fele, 
Df grecuous colde is cauſe cuery dele. 


This is the colde ol in ward hie dildayne, 
Colde ot diſpite, and coldc ot cruell hate, 
This is the colde euer doth his belle payne, 
Ayenſt trouth to light and debate, 

This is the colde that the fire abate 
Ok trewe meaning alas the harde while, 
This is the colde that woll me begile. 


Foz cuer the better that in trouth J mente, 
With al my might faithfully to letue, 
With verte and all to be diligent, 
Che lelle thanke, alas I can delerue: 
Thus foꝛ my trouth daunger doth me ſicrue, 
Foz one that ſbould my deachof merey let, 
Hach made diſpite new his ſwerde to whet 


Againſt me, and his arowes tofile, 
To take vengeauncc of wilkull cruelte, 
And tonges talſe thzough her lleightly wile, 
Han gon a werre, that will not ſtinted be, 
And kalte enuie, wꝛath and enuite, 
Haue conſptred againſt all right and law, 
Ok her malice, that trouth ſhall be flaw, 


And male bouch gan lirſt the tale tell, 
To ſclaunder trouth of indignacion, 
And falſe repoꝛte ſo loude range the bell, 
3 . — 
Haue trouth bꝛought to | 
So that alas, wzongfully he dicth, 


Of che blacke Knight. 
And falſencſſe now his place occupicth. 
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And entred is in to trouthes londe, 
And hath thercof the full poſicliton, 
O righttull God that firſt thc trouth fonde, 
How may thou ſuſtre ſoch oppzciſion, 
That falſheed ſbould haue iuril oiction, 
In trouthes right to ſlee him gylcles, 
In his kraunchiſe he may not lyuc in pces. 


Falſly accuſed, and of his foone foziudged, 
Without anſwerc,whilc he was abſent, 
He damned was, and may not be cxcuſcd, 
Foz cruciteſate in mdgement, 
Ol haſtineſſe without aduiſcment, 


And badde Dildaine do execute anone, 


His iudgement in pꝛeſencc of his fonc. 


Attournep may none admitted been, 
To excuſe trouthj ne a woꝛde to ſpeke. 
To laith oz othe the iudge luſt not ſeen, 
There is no gainc, but he wil be wzcke ; 
O Loꝛd of trouth to thee I call and clepe, 
How may thou ſec thus in thy pꝛeſencc, 
Without mercy murdzed innocence, 


Now God that art of trouth ſouerainc. 
And ſceſt how \ ite foz trouth bound, 
So loꝛe knit inloucs fyꝛie chaine, 
£Eue at the death though gyꝛte with many a 
That likely are ncuer foꝛ to ſound, (wound. 
And fozmytrouth am dampncd to the death. 
And not abyde, but dzaw along the bzcath, 


Conſider and ſee in thine eternal right, 


how that mine herte pꝛolelſed whilom was,. 


Foz fo be trewe with all my tull might, 
Onelp to one the which now alas, 

Df volunte without any treſpas, 

Wy accuſours hath taken vnto grace, 
And cheriſbeth hem, my death to purchace; 


What meancththis what is this woder bꝛe⸗ 

Ot puruepaunce if I ſball it call, 

Of god of louc, that falſe hem ſo aſſure, 

And trewe alag,downe of the whele ben fall, 

Ind pet in ſothe this is the woꝛſt of all, 

That talſbed wzogfully oftroth hath name. 

And trouth ayen ward of falſbed 2 the 

(blame. 

This blind chaũtce, this ſtoꝛmy aucnture, 

Jnlouchath moſt his experience, 


Foz who that doth with trouth moſt his cure, = 


Shal foz this mede finde m inte, 
That ſcructh loue with al his diligence; 


Foz who canfayne vnder lowlyhede, IS 


He layleth not tofinde grace and ſpede; 
* yi Fox 
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f Of the blacke knight. 


Foz Jlouedone.fulllong lith agone, 
UUlith all mine herte, body and ful might, 
And to be deed my herte can not gone 
From his heſte but hold that he hath hight, 
Though I be baniſhed out of yer light, 
And by her mouth dampned that 4 ſhal dey, 
Unto my heſt, yet I will euer obey, 


Foz euer ſith that the wozld began, 


> Whoſo liſte looke,and in ſtoꝛy rede, 


He (ball aye find that the trewe man 

Mas put abacke, whereas the lalſbede 

I furthcred was: foz loue taketh none hede 
To llea the trew, and hath ol hem no charge, 
where as the kalle goethfrely at her large, 


Itake retoꝛd ol Palamydes, 
The trewe man, the noble woꝛthy knight, 
That euer loued, and of his payne no relces, 
Notwithſtanding his manhood #his might, 
Loue vnto him did full great vnright, 
F 0 aye the vet he did in cheualtic, 
The moꝛe he was hindzed byenuie. 


And aye the better he did in euery place, 
Thꝛough his knighthood and buſie payne, 
The ferder was he from his ladies grace, 
Foꝛ to her mercy might he neuer attayne, 
And to his death he cdud it not refrapne, 
Fo2 no daungere, but aye obty and ſexue, 
As he beſt coude, plaiulp till he ſtexue. 


What was the fine allo ot Hercules, 
Fo all his conqueſt and his woꝛthinellc, 


. That was of ſtrength alone pecrics, 


Foꝛ like as bookeg of him liſt expꝛeſſe, 

He let pillers though his hye pzowelle, 
Away at Gades, foz to ſigniſie ; 
That no maninight him palle in chcnalrie, 


The which pillers ferre beyond Inde, 
Be ſet of gold, toꝛ arcmembzaunce: 
And toꝛ all that was he ſet behinde, 
With hem that loue liſt feebly auaunce, 
Fox him ſct laſt vpon a daunce, 
Againſt whom helpe may no ſtrife, 
Fo02 all his trouth he loſt his like, 


Phebus alſofoz all his pleaſaunt light, 
Muhen that hc went here in ycatth lowe, 
Unto thehert with Uenus ſight, 

J wounded was, thzough Lupidegbowe, 
And yet his lady liſt him not to knowe, 
Though koz her loue his herte did blede, 
Shc let hiur go. and toke ol him no hede. 


What ſball Jſay of yonge Piramus e 
Ok trewe Triſtram,toz all his hye renovone, 


Of Achilles oz of Anfontus, 

Ok Arcite, oꝛ of him Palomoune, 

hat was the end ok her paſſioune, 

But after ſoꝛow death. and then her graue. 
Lo herc the guerdon that thele louers haue. 


But falſe Jaſon with his doubleneſſe, 
That was vntrewe at Colkos to Medee, 
And Theſcus,roote of bnkindneſſe, 

And with theſe two eke the falſe Ence. 
Lo thus the falle aye in one degree, 
Had in loue her luſt and all her will, 
And ſaue fallbood, there was none other ſtzill. 


Ok Thebes eke the kalle Arcite, 


And Demephon eke foz his ſlouth, 


They had her luſt and all that might delite, 
Foz all her kalſbood and great vntrouth: 
Thus euer loue alas, and that is routh, 
His falſe lieges foꝛthereth what he may, 
And lleeth the trewe vngoodly day hy day. 


Foz trewe Adon was ſlaine with the boze, 
Amidde the fozeſt in the grene ſbade, 
Foz Uenus loue he felt all the ſoze, 
But Uulcanus with her no mercy made, 
The koule chozle had many nights glade, 
Where Mars her knight and her man, 
To find merty coinkozt none he can. 


Alſo the yongefreſhe Jpomedes, 
So luſtly tree as of his cozage, 
That foz to ſerue with al his hert he ches, 
Athalant ſo faire of her viſage, 
But loue alas quite him ſo his wage, 
With cruell daunger plainly at the laſt, 
That with the death guerdonleſle he paſt, 


Lo here the fine of lones ſeruice, 
Lo how that lone can his ſcruaunts quite, 
Ls how he can his faithfull men dilpiſe, 
To llea the trewe men, and kalle to reſpite, 
Lo how he doth the ſwerde of ſoꝛow bite 
In herts, ſoch as moſt his luſt obey, 
To ſaue the falle and do the trewe dey. 


Foz faith noz othe, woꝛde, ne aſſurance, 
Trewe meaning awaite oꝛ buſineſſe, 
Stil pozte,ne faithfullattendaunce, 
Manhood ne might in armes woꝛthineſle 
Purtute ot woꝛſbip noꝛ hte pꝛoweſſe, 
Inſtraungt land riding ne trauaile, 

Full litcil oʒ nought in loue doth auatle, 


Perill ot death, noz in lee ne land, 
Hunger ne thʒuſt ſoꝛow ne lickncſle, 
Ne great empziſes foꝛ to take in hand, 
Sheding ol blood ne mantull hardineſſe, A 
e 


at ſautes by diſtreſle, 
life noz death alſo, 


Ne oft wound 
Noz in parting 
All is fo nought, loue taketh no heed thereto, 


But leſings with her flatterie, 
Though her falſbede, a with her doublencſle, 
With tales new, and many fained lie. 
By falſe ſemblaunt and counterfeit humbicſle, 
Under colour depaint with ſtedfaſtneſle, 
With fraud couered vnder a pitous face, 
Accept be now ratheſt vnto grace, 


And can himſelfe now beſt magniſle 
With fained pozt and pzeſumption, 
They haunce her cauſe with talſe ſurquidzie, 
Under meaning of double entention, 

To thinke one in her opinion, 
And ſay another, to ſet himſelfe aloft, 
And hinder trouth, as it is ſeene tull off, 


The which thing J duy now all too deare, 
Thanked be Ueus, and the god Cupide, 
As it is ſeene by mine oppꝛeſled cheare, 
And by his arrowes that ſticken in my lide, 
That ſaue death J nothing abide : 
Fro day to day, alas the hard while, 
UWhen cuer his dart that him liſt to file, 


My wofuil heart fox to riue a two, 
Fo: faut ofmercy,andlackc of pite 
Ok her that cauſeth all mypaine and wo, 
And liſt not ones ot grace toʒ toſce 
Unto my trouth though her cruelte, 
And moſtof all I me complaine, 
That (bc hath ioy to laugh at my paine. 


And wilfully hath my deathſwozne, 
All guiltleſſe, and woteno cauſe why, 
Sauefoz the trouth that I had afozne 
Co her alone to ſerue fatthfuily, 

O god ot loue, vnto thee I cry, 
And to thy blind double deite, 


Ok this great wzong J complaine me. 


And vnto thy ſtoꝛmy wilkull vartaunce, 
Iment with chaungt and great vnſtableneclle, 
Novo vp,now down, o renning is thy chance, 
That thee to truſt map be no ſikerneſſe, 

I wi. eit nothing but thy doubleneſſe, 


> Ind who that is an archer and is blend, 


Mardzeth nothing, but ſbooteth by wend. 


And fo that he hath no diſcretion, 
Mithout aduiſe he let his arrow go, 
Foz lack cot light, and alſoof reaſon, 

Jn his ſhooting it happeth oft lo, 

o hurt htsfriendratherthanhis fo, 

So doeth this god with his ſbarpe flone, 


Of the blacke knight, 


Fol.260. 
The trew ſleeth and letteth the falle gone. 


and ok his wounding this is the woꝛl of all. 


ohen he hurt doth to ſo crueil wꝛetch. 
And makcth the ſicke foz to crie and call 
Unto his foe foz to be his leche, 

And hard it is toꝛ a man to ſeche 

Upon the point of death in icoperdie, 
Vnto his toe to ind a remedit. 


Thus karcth it now cuen by me, 
That to my toe that gaue my heart a wound, 
Mote aſke grace, mercy, and pite, 
And namely there where none map be found, 
Foz now my ſoꝛe my leche will conkound, 
And god ol kind ſo hath ſet myne vꝛe, 
My liues foe to haue my wound in cure, 


Alas the while now that I was bozne, 
Oz that J euer ſaw the bꝛight ſonne, 
Foz now J ſec that fall long afozne, 
Oz 1 was bone, my deſteny was ſponne 
By Partcag ſiſterne. to ſlea me, it they tonne, 
Foz they my death ſbopen oꝛ my ſbett, 
Only foz trouth, I may it not aſtert, 


The mighty goddeſle alſo ol Nature, 
That vnder God hath the gouernaunce 
Ok woꝛldly things committed to her cure, 
Diſpoſed haut thzough her wile puruciaunce, 
To giue my ladyſo much ſuffiſaunce 
Ok all vertues, and therwithall puruide, 
To murder trouth,hath take danger to gide. 


Foz bounte, deaute, ſbape, and ſeemelihede. 
P2udence, wit, paſlingiy fairencſſc, 
Benigne poꝛt, glad chere, with lowlthede, 
Ot womanhede right plenteous largeneſle, 
Nature did in her fully empꝛeſſe, | 
When be her wꝛought. a alther laſt diſdaine, 
Co hindert trouth, ſbe made her chamberlainc. 


When miſtruſtalſo,and falſe ſaſpection, 
With mildelcue ſbe made foz tobe 
Lheefe of counſaile to this coneluſion, 
Foz to exũe trouthj. and eke pite, 
Out of her court to make mercyflee, - 
So that diſpite now holdeth lozth her reine, 
Chꝛough haſty biieuc ot tales chat men feinc, 


And thus Jam foz my trouth alas 
Murdꝛed a llain, with woꝛds ſbarp and kene, 
GuiltleſſeGod wote ol all trcſpas, 

And lie and blede vpon this cold grene, 
Now mercylwete, merty my liues quene, 
And to pour grace ot᷑ mercy pet I pꝛep, 
In yourCſeruice that your man may dey. 


Ep. tiit, But 
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Of the blacke knight. 


But it lo be that I ſball die algate, 
And that J ſball none other mercy haue, 
Bec ot my death let this been the date, 


That by pour wil I was bzoght to my graue, 


Oz haſtelp it that vou liſt me laue, 
My lbarpe wounds that abe ſo and blede, 
Ok mercy charme and allo ot womanycde, 


Foꝛ other charme plainly is there none, 
But only inercy,to helpe in this caſe, 
Foz though my wounds bleed euer in one, 
My like, my death, ſtandeth in your grace, 
And though my guilt be nothing, alas, 
Jaltze mercy in atl my beſt entent, 


Keadyto die, if that ye aſſent, 


Foz there againſt ſball J ncuer ſtriut 
In woꝛd ne werke, plainely Ine map, 
Foz tener haue than to be aliue, 

To dic loothly, and it be to her pay, 
Pe though it be this lame day, 
Oz when that euer her liſt to deuile, 
Suffiſcth me to die in pour ſeruiſe. 


And God, ß knoweſt þ thought ol euery wight 
Right as it is, in euer thing thou maiſt ſee, 
Pet ere I die, with all mytull might, 

Lowly x pzay to graunt vnto mee, 

That pc goodly, faire, freſb, and free, 

Which ont ly llca met̃oʒ defaut ot routh, 

©: that die, xe may know my troutij. 


Fo: that in ſooth ſufficeth me, 
Ind ſhe it know in cuery circumſtaunce, 
Indafter Jam well paid that ſbe 
Ik that her liſt of death to do vengeaunce 
Unto me, that am vnder her! 
It ſit me not her doome to diſobcy, 
But at her luſt wilkully to dep, 


Without grutching oz rebellion 
In will oꝛ woꝛd, holy J aſſent, 
Oz any manner contradiction, 
Fully to be at her commaundement, 
And ik I die in my teſtament 
My heart J end and myſpirit alſo, 
whatſocuer ſbe liſt with hem to do. 


And alderlaſt to her womanhede, 
And to her mertie me J recommaund, 
That lie nom here betwixe hope and dꝛede, 
Abiding plainly what ſbe liſt commaund, 
Foz vtterlythis nis no demaund 
welcome to me while mclaſtcth bzeath, 
Right at her choiſe, where it be life oz death. 


Inthis matter moze what might ICatne, 
Sith in her hand, and in her wilſigall, 


Both lilc and death. my ioy, and all my paine, 


And finally my heſt hold J ſball, 
Till myſpirit vy deſteny fatall, 
When that her liſt fro my body wend, 


Haue here my trouth, a thug i make an end. 


And with that woꝛd he gan ũgh as ſoze, 
Like as his hert riue would atwaine, 


And held his peate, and ſpake no woꝛd moꝛc, 


But foz to ſce his wo and moztall paine, 
Che teareg gan fro mine eyen raine 
Full pitouſly,foz very inward ruth, 


That J him ſaw.,ſolong wilbing fox truth, 


And all this while myſelfe J kept cloſe 
Among the bowes, and my leite gonne hide, 
Tull at the laſt the wofull man aroſe, 

And toa lodge went there beſide, 


Where all the May his cuſtome was tabide, 


Sole to complaine ol his paines kene, 
Fro pere to pere, vnder the bowes grene. 


And foz becauſe that it dꝛew to the night. 


And that the ſunne his arke diurnall 
Epaſſed was, ſo that his pcrſaunt light, 
His bꝛight beames and hisftrcames all 
Mere in the waues ofthe water fall, 
Under the bozdure ot our occtan, 

His chaire ot gold, his courſe ſo ſwiftly ran: 


And while the twilight a the roweg rede 
Of Phebus light were dcaurat alite, 
Apenne J tooke, and gan me laſt ſpede 
The wokull plaint of this man to wꝛite, 
Woꝛd by woꝛd as he did endite, 

Like as I heard, and coud hem tho repoꝛt, 
1 hauchereſct,yourhcarts to diſpoꝛt. 


I ought be mille, lay the wite on me, 
Fox I am wozthyfoz to beare the blame, 
A any thing mule repoꝛted be, 


To mae this ditie toꝛ to ſceme lame, (ſame, 


Chꝛough mine vnconning but fox to lain the · 
Like as this man his complaint did cxpꝛiſſe, 


4 aſke mercy and foꝛgiucneſſe. 


and as I wzote, me thought J law alerre, 


Ferre in che Weit luſtely appere 

ZEſpcrus the goodly bztght terre, 

So glad, ſo perſaunt che ofchcre, 
meane Uenus with her beames clere, 
hat heauy hearts only to relcue, 

Is wont of cuſtome foz to ſhew at eue. 


And J as kaſt fell ado wne on myknce, 
And euen thus to her gan J to pꝛey: 

O lady Uenus ſo faire vpon to ſee, 
Let not this man foz his trouth dey, 


— 


Fo 


* Of che blacke knight, 


Foz that ioy thou haddeſt when thou ley 
With Mars thyknight, whẽ Uulcanus fond, 
And with a chaine vnuiſible you bond 


Tog ider both tway in the lame while, 
That all the court aboue celeſtiall, 
At your ſbame gan laugh and ſmile ; 
Ah, faire lady well ylond at all, a 
Comloꝛt to carcfull,O goddeſſe immoꝛtall, 
Be helping now, and do thy diligence, 
To let the ſtreameg of thine influence 


Deſcend downe in fozthering of the trouth, 
Namelyof hein that lie in ſoꝛrow bound, 
Shew now thy mizt,#0n her wo hauerouth, 
Exc kalle daunger llea hem and confound; 
And lpecial let thy might be found, 

Foz to ſuccour what ſo that thou map 
The true man that in the herber lay, 


And all true foztherfoz his ſake, 
O glad ſterre, O lady Ucnus mine, 
And cauſe his lady him to grace take, 
Her heart of ſtele to mercyſocncline, 
Ere that thy bemes go vp to decline, 
Ind ere that thou now go fro vs adoun, 


Foz that loue thou haddeſt to adoun. 


And when ſbe was gone to her reſt, 
I roſe anone, and home to bed went, 
Foz weaty, me thought it foz the beſt, 
Pꝛaping thus in all my beſt entent, 
That all trew, that be with daunger ſbent, 
Uith mercy may inreleaſe of her paine, 
cured be, ere May come eft agame. 


And foz that I ne may no lenger wake, 
Farewell ye louers all that be trew, 
Pꝛaying to God, and thus my leue J take, 
That cre the ſunne to mozow be tuen new 
And cre he haue ayen tolen hew, | 
That ech of you map haueſach a grace, 
His owne lady in armes to embzace, 


I meane thus, in all honeſtte. 

without moꝛe ye may togider ſpeabe 
Mhat ſo ye liſt at good libertie, 
That cach may to other her heart bzcke, 
On Jeloufleg oncly to be wzeke, 
That hath ſo long of his mallice and enuy 
Merred Trouth with his tiranny, 


Lenuope. 


Pincelle, pleaſeth it to your benignite 
This little ditie to haue in mind, 
Ot womanhede allofoz to ſce, 
Pour man may your mercy find, 


Fol. 261. 


And pitie eke, that long hath be behind, 
Let him againe be pꝛouoked to grace, 
Foz by my trouth it is againſt kind, 
Falle Daunger to occupie his place. 


Go little quaire vnto my liues queent 
And my very hearts ſoueraine, 
And be right glad foꝛ ſhe ſhall thecſcenc, 
Such is thy grace, but J las in paine 
un lekt behind, a not to whom to plaine, 
F02 merty, ruth, grace, and cke pite 
Exiled be, that Y may not attaine, 
Kecure to lind ot mine aduerũite. 


Explicit. 


{ A praiſe of Women. 


| LAS Ltho thce lyſteof women 
d a _ to — 

MF ain ot hem wozſe thã 
LS they delerue, 

J pzaye to God that her 
neckes to bzeke, 

Oꝛ on ſom cuill death mote 

tho tanglers ſterue, 

Foz euery man were holden hem to ſerue, 

And do hem woꝛſbip, honour and ſcraile, 

In cucry manner that they beſt coud deuile. 


Foz we ought firſt to think on what manere 
They bzing vs fozth,# what pain thy endure 
Firſt in our birth, and lith fro pere to pete 
How bulelp they done their buſic care, 

To keepe vs fro eucry miſaucnture 
In our youth when we haue no might 
Our ſelle to kecpe, neither by day noz night. 


Alas, how map we ſap on hem but wele, 
Ok whom we were foſtred andyboze, 
And ben all our ſuccour, and euer true ag tele; 
And foz our ſake full oft they ſuffer ſoze, 
Mit hout women were all our io loze, 
ohertoꝛe we ought all women to obey 
In all goodneſſe, I tan no moꝛe ſap. 


This is wel knowne, and hath ben oz this 
22 — — | 2 
all mallis, 


Of hood, nozture, eſchu 


Encreale of wozſbip,and o all wozthinefſe, 


Thereto curteis # meke, #groundof all good⸗ 
Glad and merry, and true in euery wile — 
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A praiſe of Women. 


And though any would truſt to your vntruth, 
And to your faire wozds would aught aſſent, 
Jn good faith me thinketh it wer great ruth, 
That other women ſhuld toꝛ her gult be ſhent, 
That neuer knew, ne wilt noght of her entent, 
Ne liſt not to heare the faire woꝛds ye Wꝛite, 
Mhich ye you paine fro day to day tendite. 


But who may beware of pour tales vntrue, 
That ye ſo bulily paint and cndite, 
Fox ye will were that ye neuer knew. 
Nc law the woman neither much ne lite, 
Sauc only her, to whom ye had delite, 


Aas, why might pe not as well ſay the beſt, 
As koʒ to deme hem thus guliltleſſe, 

In pour hart iwis there is no gentilncſle, 
That of your own gilt liſt thus women kame, 
Now by my trouth me think ye be too blame, 


Foz of women cometh this wozldly wele, ._, 


Wherfoꝛe we ouzt to wozlbip hem eutrmoꝛe, 
And thogh it milbap one, we ought fozto hele, 
Foz it is all thzough our talſe loze, 

That day and night we paine vs cuermoze 
With many an oth, theſe women to beguile 
With falle tales. and many a wicked wilc, 


As foz toſcrucof all that euer pe ſey, 
And foz her loue mult yc needs dey. 


Then will ye were that ye knew neuer beloze 
What loue was ne his dzcdcfullobſeruaunce, 
But now ye fecle that he can wound foze, 
Uherfoze ye put you into her gouernaunce, 
Whõ louc hath oꝛdeined youto ſerue #do ple⸗ 
With al your nitzt your litle liucgſpace(ſance, 
Which endeth ſoone, but if ſbe Do pou grace, 
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And if falſþede ſhould be reckened and told a 
In women, iwis full trouth were, 
Not as in men. by a thouſand fold, 
Fro all vices iwis they ſtand cleare, 
In anything that euer J could of heare, 
But ik enticing ok thele men it make, 
That hem to llatteren connen neuer lake, 


J would tain wete where euer ye coud here, v 
Without mens tiling, what women did amis, 
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Ind then to bed will he ſoone dꝛaw, 
And ſoone ſicke ye will you then faine, 
And lwearc faſt your Lady hath vou law, 
And bꝛought you ſuddainly in ſo high a paine, 
That fro your death may no mai you xeſtraine, 
With a daungerous looke ot her eyen to, 
That to pour dcath muſt pe needs go. 


Thus will ye moꝛne, thus will ye ligh ſoze, 
As though your hart anon in two wold bzeſt, 
And lwere faſt that ye may liue no mozc, 
Mine owne Lady, that might ik ye leſt 
Bꝛing minc hart ſomedele into reſt, 

As i vou liſt mercie on me to haue, 
Thus your vntrouth will euer mercy craue, 


Thus woll ye plain, tho ve nothing ſmart, 
Thele innocent creatures foz to beguile, 
And lwere to hem ſo wounded is your hart 
Foꝛ her loue, that ye may liue no while, 
Scarliy ſo long as one might go a mile, 

So hieth death, to bzing vou to an end, 
But il your ſouerain lady liſt you to amend. 


And i loꝛ routh ſhe comfozt you in any wile, 
Foꝛ pitle of your falſe othes ſcre, | 
So that innocẽt weneth p it be as you dcuiſe, 
And weneth vour heart be as ſbe may here, 
Thus foꝛ to comfoꝛt,ã ſomwhat do you chere, 
Then woll theſe ianglers deme of her full ill, 
And ſaine that yc haue her fully at your will. 


Lo how readie her tougues been, and peſt, 
To ſpeake harme ol women cauſeleſſe, 


Foz ther ye may get hem, ye lie lro pete to pere, 
And many a gabbing ye make to hem iwis, 
Foz I could neuer heare, ne knowen ere this, 
There cuer pe coud find in any place, 

That euer women beſought you of grace. 


There ye you pain, with all your ful might, 
With all your heart, and all your buſineſſe, 
To pleaſen hem both by day and night, 
P2aying hem of her grace and gentilnelle, 
To haue pitie vpon your great diſtreſſe, 

And that they wold on your paine haue routh, 
And llea pou not, ſeng ye meane but trouth, 


Thus map ve ſee that they ben fautleſſe, 
And innocent to all your werkes ſlie, 
And all your crafts that touch falſeneſſe, 
They know hem not, ne may hem not eſpie, 
So ſweare pe, that ye muſt needs die, 
But it they would ol her womanhead 
Upon vou rew ere that ye be dead. 


And then your lady, and your harts queene 
e call hem, and therewith ye ſigh ſoꝛe, 
And lay, my lady trow that it be ſcene 
In what plite that J baue liued full yoze, 
But now J hope that ye woll no moze 
In theſe paines ſuffer me foz to dwell, 
Foz ot all goodneſſe iwis ye be the well, 


Lo which a painted pꝛoceſſe can pe mate, 
Theſe harmleſſe creatures foz to beguile, 
And when they llepe, xe patne you to wake, 
And to bethinke you on r 

ut 


| The firſt booke of Fame. 


But ye ſhall ſce the day p ve ſbal curſe p while, 
That ye lo buſily did your entent 
Dem to beguile, that talſbed neuer ment. 


Foꝛ this ye know wel though J would lie, 
In women is all trouth and ſtedtaſtnelle, 
Fo in good faith J ncuer of hem lie, 
But much woꝛlbip, bountie, and gentuneſle, 
Night comming faire, and full of mckeneſle, 
Good and glad, and lowly J you enſure, 
Is this goodly angellike creature, 


And ik it hap a man be in diſeale, 
She docth her bulinelle, and her full paine, 
With al her might, him to comfozt and pleaſe, 
Iftro his diſcale [be might him reſtratne, 
In woꝛd ne deed iwis tbe woll not faine, 
But with all her might tbe doth her buſinclle, 
Co bzing him out of his heauineſle, 


Lo what gentilleſſe thele women hauc, 
It᷑ we could know it fox our rudenelle, 
How bulie they be vs to keepe and laue, 
Both in heale, and alſo in ſickneſſe, 

And alway right ſoꝛrie foz our diſtreſſe, 
In cucry manner, thus ſbew they routh, 
That in hem is all goodnclle and trouth. 


And ſith we find in hem genttineſſe#trouth, 
Mozſbip, bountie, and kindneſſe euermoze, 
Let ncuer this gentilleſſe, thzogh your ſlouth, 
In her kind trouth be aught kozloze 
That in women is, and hath ben full poze, 


A Foz in rcutrence ot heauens queene, 


Me ought to wozſhip all women that beene, 


Fo: of all creatures that cucr wer get #bozne, 
This wote ye well a woman was the beſt, 
By her was rccouered p blilſep we hadlozne, 
And thꝛough p woman ball we come to reſt, 
And ben ylaued it that our ſelfe left, 
Wherefoze me thinketh il that we had grace, 
Me oughten honour women in cucry place. 


Therefoze J rede, that to our lines end, 
Frothis time foꝛth, while that we haue ſpace, 
That we haue treſpated, purſue to amend, 
Pꝛaping our Ladie, well of all grace, 
Tobzing vs vnto that bliſfull place, 
There as ſbe ſt ail good women lhal be in ere 
In heauen aboue, among the angels clere. 
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\ The Houſe of Fame. 


In this booke is ſhewed how the deedes of all men 
and women, be they good or bad, ate carried by 
reportto poſteritie. 


Od _ vs cucryd2cametos 
| , good, | 
fou ts wonder thing by the 
Nee | Rood 

1 


To my wit, what cauſethſwe⸗ 
e uens 

On the mozrow, oꝛ on eucns, 

And why the cffecct followeth of ſome, 
And of ſome it ſhallneuercome, 
Uhy that it is an auiſion, 

And why this ts a reuclatton, 

Thy this adzcame,why that aſweuen, 
And not to cuety man liche cucn, 
thy this a fantome, why that Ozacles, 
Inot: but who lo of theſe miracles 
The cauſes know bet than J, 

Deine he, foꝛ I certainely 

Ne can hem not, ne neuer thinke, 

To buſie my wit kfoz to ſwinke, 

To know ok her ligniflcationg 

The gendꝛes ne diſtinctions 

Ok the times of hem ne the cauſes, 
Oz why this is moe than that is. 
Oz ycue kolkes complexions, 

Mat hem dzeame ok reflerions, 

Oz els thus, as other ſaine, 

Foz the great feebleneſſe of her bꝛaine, 
By abſtinence, oꝛ byſickneſſc, 

Pꝛiſon, ſtrife, oꝛ great diſtreſſe, 

Oz cls by diſozdinaunce, 

D2naturall accuſtomaunce, 

That ſome men be too curious 

In ſtudie, oꝛ Melancolius, 

Oꝛ thus. ſo iniy ful of dzcde, 

That no man map him bote rede, 

— cls that deuotion 

Dk ſome,and contemplation, 

Caulen ſuch dꝛeames oft, 

O2 that the cruell life vnſoft 

Ok hem that loues leden, 

Oft hopen much oz dzeden, 

That purely her impꝛeſſiong 

Cauſen hem to haue viſions, 

Oꝛ if ſpirits han the might 

Co make folke to dꝛeame on night, 
O2 if the ſoule of pꝛoper kind, 

Belo perfite ag men ũnd, 
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The firſt booke of Fame. 


Thatit wote whatis tocome, 
And that he warneth all and ſome 


Lo, with right ſuch a concluſion, 
As had of his auiſion 


45 Ol eueriche ol her auentureg, + Lxcſus,that was king ok Lide, 
1457 By aniſions,02 by figures, That high vpon a gibbet dide, 
1 00 But that our fleſb hatt no might This pꝛaict ball he haue ot me, 
60 To vnderſtand it aright, Jam no bette in charite. 
1 Foz it is warned too derkely, 
100 But whythe is, not wote J, Ow hcrken,as J hauc you ſated, 
14% Mell woꝛth ol this thing clerkes. What that J mette oz I abzated, 
lt 4 fit That treaten of that,andofother werkes, Ol December the tenth day, 
10 Foz Jof none opinion when it was night, to ſlepe I lap, 
1 Nill as now make mention, Right as Y was wont to done, 
1, But onlythat the holy Kood And fell aſlcepe wonder ſone, 
1 Tourne vs euery dꝛzeame to good, As he that was weary fozgo, 
14% Foz neuer ſith 1 wag bozne, On pilgrimage miles two, 
14060 Ae no man els me beloꝛne, Co the coꝛpes of ſaint Leonard, 
"WR 0 Mette J trow ſtedtaſtiy To maten lithe, that erſt was hard. 
e So wonderfull a dzeame as J. But as me llept, me mette J was 
HE ENG Thctcnthdaynow of December, Utthin atemple ymadeofglas, 
11 The which, as Ican remember, In which there were mo mages 
690 J woll you tellencuerydele, Ok gold,ſtandinginſundzyſtages, 
, But at my beginning truſteth wele, In mo rich Tabernacles, 
6 J woll make inuocation, And with perre mo pinacics, 
(IR 10 With a deuout ſpectall deuotion And mo curious poztraitures, 
Il) Wk: Unto the god of fleepe anone, And queint manner of figures 
ei Chat dwelleth in a caue of ſtone, Of gold woꝛke, then I law euer. 
e Upon a ſtreame that commeth fro Lcte, But certainly I niſt neuer 
660% That is a flood of hell vncwete, Where that it was, but well wilt L, 
60% Belide a Fulke, that men clepe Cimerie, It was ot Uenugredely 
100 There lleepeth aye this God vnmerie, This temple, foʒ in poztreiture, 
10. With his llepie thouſandſonnts, Iſaw anon riqht her figure 
6% That al way to ſleepe her wonne is. Naked lleeting in aſce, 
45 And to this God that Jof rede, And alto on her head parde, 
bt Hs Pꝛay J that he woll me ſped, er role garland wohite and red, 
TRI Myſweuen foztotellaright, her combe to kembe her hed, 
, If cucry dꝛeame ſtand in his might, Her doues, and Dan Lupido, 
% And he that mouer is of all Her blind ſonne and Uulcano, 
10 That is and was, and cucr ſhall, That in his tace was full bzowne, 
e So giue hem ioy that it here. But as I tomed vp and downe, 
E Oz all that they dꝛeame to pere, Ifound that on the wall there was 
00 Indfoz to ſtand ali in grace Thus wꝛitten on a table of bas. 
Ll hh Ofherloucs,0ztn what place J wollnowſlng if that I can, 
Wal 01/8 That hem were leucſt foz to ſtond, The armes, and alſo the man, 
166000 And ſbield hem from pouertte and ſbond, That firſt came thꝛough his deſtinie 
. Ind from euery vnhappe and diſeaſe, Fugitile ro Crop the countrie, 
100 And ſend hem that may hem pleaſe, Into Itaile, with full much pine, 
5 That taketh well andſcoznethnought, Unto the ſtronds of Lauinc, 
| If WIRE Ne tt miſdeme in her thought, And tho began the ſtoꝛy anone, 
100 Thꝛough malicious entention, As I {ball tellen you echone. 
| | ö | And whoſothzough pzeſumption, Firſtſaw I the deſtruction 
1 IN: Ot hate,oz ſcoꝛne, oz thzough enuie, Ol Trop,thzough the Greeke Sinon, 
| 9 Dilpite,02 pape aß fellonte, With his kalle vntrue fozlwcarings, 
| | Il; Mildeme it, pzay J Jeſus good, And with his chereandhislclings 
. Dꝛeame he barefoot, oꝛ dꝛeame he ſbood, Made a hozle,bzought into Crop, 
vi! l | That euery harme that any man By which Troians loſt all her ioy. 
| l } Hath had th the woꝛld began, And after this was graued,alag, 
1 Befall him thereof,oz he ſterue, ow Nions caſtle aſſailed was 
40 [ | And graunt that he may it delerue. And won, and king Pꝛiamus llaine, _ 
11:10 
. 
. ' 
by. 


The firſt booke of Fame, - 


And Politeg his ſonne certaine, 
Diſpitouſlyoł Dan Pirrus, 

And next that ſaw 1how Uenus, 
when that (be ſaw the caſtle bzcnd, 
Downe from heauen ſhe gan diſcend, 
And bad her lonne Eneas to flee, 
And how he fled, and how that he 
Eſcapcd wag from all the pzecs, 
And tooke his father,old Anchiſes, 
And bare him on his backe awap, 
The which dnchiles in his hand 
Bare tho the gods of the land, 
Thule that vnbzenned were. 

Then ſaw I next all in fere, 
How Lruſa,Dan Eneas wike, 
Whom that he loued all his life, 
And her pong ſonne Julo, 

Aud eke Aſcanius alſo, 

Fledden eke with dꝛerie chere, 
That it was pitie foꝛ to here, 

And in a Foꝛreſt as they went, 

At a tourning of a went, 

How Cruſa wag yloſt, alas, 
That rede not J, how that it was, 


How he her ſought, and how her gholt 


Bad him fic the Greetzes hoſt, 

And ſaied he muſt into Itatle, 

As was his deſtinie.ſauns falle, 

—— 10 — to — 

when her ſpirit gan app 

The woꝛds that ſbe to hum laied, 

And foꝛ to keepe her ſonne him pꝛaied. 
There ſaw 1 grauen eke how he, 

His facher cke, and his meine, 

With his ſhips gan toſaile | 

Toward the countrey of Itaile, 

As ſtreight as they mighten go, 
There ſaw Jene the cruell Juno, 

That art Dan Jupiters wie, 

That haſt yhated all thy lie 

Al the Tropan blood, 

Ren and crie as thou were wood 

On Eolug the god ol Winds, 

To blowen out of all vinds 

So loud, that he ſbould dzench 

Loꝛd, Lady, groome, and wench 

Ol all the Crotans nation, 

Without any of her ſaluation. 
There ſaw Jluch tempeſt ariſe, 

That eucry hart might agriſe, 

To ſce it painted on the wall. 
There law J ckt grauen withall 

Uenus how ye my Lady dere, 

Weeping with full wofull chere, 

Pꝛaping Jupiter on hie 

To laue and keepe that nauie 

Ofthat Trotan Eneas, 


Sith that he her lonne was, 
There law J Joues Uenus kille, 


And graunted was of the te liſſe. 
There ſaw J how the —— 


And how with all pine he went, 
And pꝛiucly tookeariuage 
to the countrey ol Carthage, 
nd on the moꝛrow how that he. 
Anda Knight that height Achate, 
Metten with Uenus that day, 
Going in a queint array, | 
As thc had be an hutitereſſe, 
With wind blowing vpon her trifle, 
Arid how Eneas began to plain, - 
When he knew her,dfHis paine, + 
And how his Ships dzeint were, 
Oꝛ cls tloſt, henit where, 
How ſbe gan hun comfozttho; * 
And bad him to Cartage go. 
And there hc lbould his foltzt find, 
That in the ſea were left dehind, 
And Iboꝛtiy ot this thing to pace, 
She made Eneas ſo in grace 
Ok Dido, Queecne ok that countre, 
That lboztlyfoz to tellcn.ſhe * 
Became his loue, and let him do 
All that wedding longeth to, 
What [ſhould J ſpeake it mozc quaint, 
Oz patne me my woꝛds to paint, 
Co ſpcakc ot loue, it woll not be, 
J cannot of that faculte, 
Andeictotellenof the manere 
How they firlt acquainted were, 
It were a long poceſle to tell, 
And oucr long foz you to dwell, 
Thercſaw J graue how Eneas 
Cold to Dido eucrycaas, 
That him was tidde vpon the lee. 
And ett grauen was how that ſbe 
Made of him ſboꝛtiy at a word, 
Het like, het loue,herluſt, her loꝛd, 
And did to him all reucrence, 
And laied on him all the diſpence, 
Chat any woman might do, 
Wening it had all beſo, 
As he her ſwoꝛt, and hereby demed 
That he was good toꝛ he ſuch letmed, 
Aas, what harme dveth apparence, 
ohen it is kalſe in exiſtence, 
Foz he to her a traitour was, 
oherckoꝛe ſbe ſlow her ſelle alas. 
Lo, how a woman doeth amis, 
To loue him that vnknowen is, 
Foz by Chiſt lo thus it fareth, 
It is not all gold that glareth, 
Foz alſo bzouke I well mine head, 
There map be vnder 
Couered n 
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Thercko2c be no wight lo nice, 
To tac a loueonclytozchere, 
Oz ſpcech,opioz friendly manere, 
Foz this ſhall euery woman find, 
That ſome man of vis pure kind 
Woll ſbewen outward the faireſt, 
Till he haue caught that what him leſt, 
And then wollche caules find, 
And lw ere how (be is vnkind, 

Oꝛ kalſe oꝛ pꝛiuie, oʒ double was, 
All this ſay Þ by Encag. 

And Dido, and her nice leſt, 

That lourd all to ſoone a gueſt, 
Uhercfoze J woll ſay o pzouerbe, 
> That he that fully knoweth the herbe, 

Map ſately lay it to his ce, 
Mit houten dꝛede this is no lie. 

But let vs ſpeake of Eneas, 
How he betraied her, alas, 

And left her full vnkindly, 

So when (beſaw all vtterly, 
That he would her ol trouth faile, 
And wenden from her into Jtavle, 
Ohe gan to wꝛing her hands two. 

Alag (ad. be) that me is wo, 
Alas, is euery man thus true, 
Chat cucry pere woll haue à ne, 
Al ui ſo long tune endure, 

Oz els thzcc parauenture; . 

And thus of one he woll haue fame 
In magutfyung of his owne name, 
Another foz fricndibip ſapeth he, 
And yet there ſþall the third be, 
Thatis taken foz delite, 

10,02 cls fo ſingular pꝛolite, 

In ſuch woꝛds gan complame 
Dido ok her great patne, 

As me mette dreaming readilp, 
Nonc other authour alledge woll J. 

Alag(ad.ſbe) my ſwect hart, 
Hauc pitic on my lozroweslmart, 
And llea me not. go not away. 

O wofull Dido, welawap 
Qd. ſbe) vnto her ſelke tho. 

O Encas what woll ye do, 

O that your loue ne pour bond, 
That ve ſwoꝛe with your right hond, 
Ne mytruell deathe ad. ſbe) 

Map hold you ſtill here with me. 

O, hauc yc ot my death no pite, 
Jwts minc owne deare hart yc 
Know full well that neuer pet, 

Is karre as cuer Þ had wit, 
Igilt you in thought ne in dede. 
O, haue ye men ſuch goodichede 
In lſpcech, and neuer a dele oltrouth, 
Alas that cuet had routh 
Any woman on a falſe man. 


The firſt booke of Fame. 


Now I ſce well, and tell can, 
TUC wꝛetched women can no art, 
Fo certainc, ſoꝛ the moꝛe part, 
Thus we been lerued cucrichone, 


ov ſoze that vc men can grone, 


Anon as we haue you recctued, 
Certainly we been deceuucd. 
Foz though pour iouc leſt a ſeaſon, 
Wait vpon the concluſion, 
And eke how ye determine, 
And foꝛ the moze part define, 
O welawaythat I was bozne, 
Foꝛ thzough you myname is lozne, 
And mine acts redde and ſong 
Ouer all this land in euerp tong. 

O wicked kame, foꝛ there nis 
Nothing lo litt lo as lhe is, 
O ſooth is, cuery thing is wiſt, 
Though it be couerde with the miſt, 
Eke though I might duren euer, 
That Jhauc doen recoucr Incuer, 
That it ne ſball be ſaied, alas, 
I ſbamed wasthzough Encas, 
And that 5 (ball thus wdged be, 

Lo tight as ſbe hath doen, now ſhe 
Moll doen cftſooneshardelp, 
Thus lay the people pꝛiuelp, 
But that is doen. nis not to done, 
But all her complaint ne her mone 
Certaine auailed her not a ſtre, 
And when lþc wilt ſoothly he 
Was foꝛth into his ſbip agone, 
She into chamber went anone, 
And called on her luſter Inne, 
And gan her to complaine than, 
And ſaied, that ſbe cauſc was, 
That ſbc ſirſt loued him alas, 
And firſt counlatled her thercto, 
But what, when this was ſaied and do, 
She rort her ſeluen to the hart, 
And deide thꝛough the wounds (mart, 
But all the manner how ſbe deide, 
And all the woꝛds how ſbe ſetde, 
UWho ſo to know it Hath purpoſe, 
Rede Uirgile in Entidog, 
Oz the Piſtels ot Ouide, 
What that ſbe wzotco2 that ſbe dide, 
And nerc it too long tocndite, 
By God J would it here wzite, 
But wclaway,theharme and routh 
That hath betide foz ſuch vntrouth, 
As men may oft in bookes rede, 
And all day ſecne it pet in dede, 
That foz to thinken it tene is. 

Lo Demophon, Duke ot Athents, 
How he foꝛſwoze him falſely, 
And tratcd Phillis wickcdly, 
That kings Doughter wag of Thaace, 8 

1 


And falſcly gan his tearme pace, 

And when ſbe wilt that he was falle, 

She hong her lelke right by the halſe, 

Foꝛ he had doen her ſuch vntrouth, 

Lo, was not this a wo and routh. 
Ekclooke how falſe and techelcg 

Was to Bulcida Achilles, 

Ind Paristo Denone, 

And Laſon to Hipſiphue, 

Ind ekt Jaſon to Medea, 

And Hercules to Dianira, 

Fo he lcft her foz Jolee, 

That made him take his death parde. 
How falſe was eke Theſeus, 

That as the ſtozie telleth vs, 

How he betraied Adztane, 

The deuill be his ſoulcs bane, 

Fox had he laughed oz yloured, 

He muſt haue been all deuoured, 

It Adꝛianc ne had be, 

Aud foꝛ (bc had ok him pite, 

She made him tro the death eſcape, 

And he madc her a full falle tape, 

Fo: after this within a while, 

He icft her ſleepung in an ile, 

Deſart alonc right in the ſee, 

And tale away, and let her bec, 

And tooke her luſter PHedꝛa tho 

With him, and gan to lbip go, 

And yet he had lWoꝝie to here, 

On all that cuer he could were, 

That ſo ſbe ſaued hum his like, 

He wouldtakenher to his wike, 

Foz ſbe deſired nothing cls, 

In ccrtaine,as the booke vs tels. 
But loꝛ to excuſc this Eneas 

Fulliche ok all his — treſpas, 

Che bookc ſaicth ſauns kale. 

The gods bad him go to Itaile, 

And lcauen Iftrickes regioun, 

And faire Dido and her toun, 

Tho ſaw J graue how to Itaile 

Dan Encas gan oz to ſauc, 


And how the kempeſt all began, 

And how he loſt his ſterelman. 

Which that the ſterne, oz he tooke keepe, 
Smote oucr the bozd ag he lleepc. 

h J how Sibile 


And alſo 


Saw hc which (otell, - 
Uhich pant lit to know. 
He muſt rede n 6 
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O Daunt,that it tellen can. 

Cho ſaw J cke all the ariuaile 
That Encas had made in Itailc, 
And with king Latin his trcate, 
And all the battailcs that he 
Was at himſcife,and his knights; 
Ot he had all iwonnc his rights, 
And how he Turnus refc his life, 
And wan Lauma to his wike, 

And all the matuelloug ſignals 
Ok the gods ccleſtials, 

How maugre Juno.Sneas _ 
Foz all her ſleight and her compass 
Acheued all his nuenture, 

Foz Jupiter tooke on him cure, 
At the pꝛayer ot Ucnus, 

Which Þ pꝛay alway ſaue vs, 
And vs aye of our ſozrowes light. 

Muhen J hadſcenc all this fight 
In this noble temple thus, 

Hey Loꝛd, thought I, that madeſt vs, 
Vet ſaw J neuer ſuch nobleſſe 
Ot Images noꝛ ſuchricheſle, 
As J ſee grauen in this church, 
But nought wote J who did hem wozch, 
Ne where Jam, ne in what countree, 
But now will out gone and (ce 
Right at the wicket ui can 
Scene ought where ſtering any man. 
That may me tellen where J am. 
hen J out of the doze came, 
I taſt about me beheld, 
Then ſaw but alarge field, 
As karre as euer I might ſce, 
CUlithout tounc,houſe,o2 tree, 
Oz bulb,oz graſſe,oz cared land, 
Fo: all the idd wag but of ſand, 
As ſmall as men map ſee at eye 
In the delart ot Lybye; 
Ne no manncr creature, 
That is yłoꝛmed by nature, 
Ne ſaw J, mc to rede oꝝ wiſſe: 
O Chꝛiſt. thought T. t hat are in bliſſe; 
From fanton and illuſion | 
Me lauc,and with deuotion 
ine eyen to the heauen J caſt, 
ho was L ware lo at the laſt, 


That faſt by the lunne on hyc, 


As kenne might J with mine eye; 
Me thought {ſaw an Egle ſoze, 
But that it ſeemed much moꝛe, 
Than I had any Egle pſeine, 

This is as ſoothj as death certaint 
It was ol gold, and ſbone ſo 5 
That neuer law men luch a light, 
But if the heauen had ywonne 
All new of God another ſonne, 


Do W 1 
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The ſecond booke of Fame. 


And lomewhat downward gan it light, 
Explicit liber primus. | 


ap DW hcarken cuery man- 
Ta) ner man, | 

2 3 That Enguſb vnderſtand 
7 E can, 

And liſteth of my dzeame 
5 to here, 

27 Foz nowe at erſt (þall ye 


Soſclyandſo a 
That J ſayncither Dcipion, 
Ne king Nabugodonoſoze, 
Pharao. Turnus, ne alcanoze, 
Ne mctten luch adzeame a this, 
Now fairc bliſfull,O Cipzis, 
So be myfauour at this time, 
Chat ye me tendite and time 
Helpeth, that in Pernaſodwell, 
Bclide Elicon the clere well, 

O thought,that wꝛote all that I met, 
And in the treſoꝛie it ſet 
Ok my bzatne,now ſhall men ſee 
If any vertue in thee bee, 
To tell all my dꝛeame aright, 
How kithe thy engine and thy might. 

This Eagle of which J haue vou told, 
That with feathers ſbone all ot gold, 
Mhich that ſo high gan to ſoze, 
J gan behold moꝛe and moe, 
To ſecne her beauty and the wonder, 
Bu: neuer was that dent ot thunder, 
Ne that thing that men call ſoudze, 
That ſmite ſometime a toure to poudꝛe, 
That ſoſwithe gan downward diſcend, 
As this foule when it beheld, 
That J aroume wagtntheflcld, - 
And with his grim pawes ſtrong, 
Mithin his ſbarpe nailes long. 
Me lleyng at alugappehehent, 
And with his ſours againe vp went, 
Me carping in his clawes ſtarke, 


As lighily as J had ben alarke, 


How high, J cannot tellen you, 
Foz J came vp, J niſt neuer how, 
Foz ſo aſtonted and alweued 
Mag cuery vertue in me heued, 
That with his ſours and my dzead, 
That all my fecling gan to dead, 
Fo why, it was a great affray, 
Thus I long in his clawes lay 
Till at laſt he tomeſpake L 
In mans voice, and ſald awake, 
And be not agaſt ſo fozfþame, - 


Chat Io 


And called me tho by myname, 
And foz I ſbould better abzaid, 
Me to awake, thus he laid, 
Light in the lame voice and ſteuin. 
That vleth one the: I can neuin. 
And with that voice, ſooth to ſaine, 
My mmd came to me againe, 
Foz it was goodly ſaid to me, 
So nas it neuer wont to be, 
And herewithall J gan to ſtere, 
Tit thath feet 1430 
e at Jha t, 

And felt eke — 
1 

u gen me t 
And laid twice.laint Map. 
Thou art a nopous thing to cary, . 
And nothing needeth it parde, 
Foz alſo wiſe God helpe me, 
As thou no harme ſbalt haue of this, 
And this caſe that betidde thee is, 
Js ſoꝛ tyy ioꝛe and foz thy pzow, 
Let ſee, darſt thou looke yet now, 
Be kull enſured boldely, 
Jam thyfriend,and there with J 
Gan toꝛ to wonder in my mind. 

O Godead. Vthat madeſt all kind, 
Shall J none otherwiſe die, 
Whether Jouc will meſtellifte, 

Oꝛ what thing may this ligntfie, 

Lam neither Enocke,ne Hclie, 

NeKomulus,neGantmede, 

That werc boꝛe vp as men rede, 

To heauen with dan Jupiter, 

And made the gods buteler, 

Lo, this was tho my fantaſie, 

But he that bare gan aſpie, 

ght and laid this, 

Thou demeſt ol thy elfe amis, 

Foz Joue is not thereabout, 

dare thee put full out of dout, 

To make of thee pet a ſterre, 

But ere I beare thee much kerre, 

Iwill thec tell what Jam, | 

And whider thou ſbalt, and why J came 

To do this o that thou tatze ; 

Good heart, and not foz feare quake, 

Gladly(qd,J)now well (qd. he; 

Firſt, I that in my feet haue thee, 

—— — — — 
am dwelling dd of thonder 

zUhich mencallen pee, 

That doth me flien full oft fer 

To do all hiscommaundement, 

Andfoz this tauſe he hath me ſent 

To thee: Herke now by thytrouth, 

Certaine he hath of ther touth, 

That thou halt ſo truelp -- 


Long ſerued ententifely 

His blind nephew Cupido, 

And faire Uenus alſo, 

UUlithout guerdon euer pet, 

And natheleſſe haſt let thy wit, 
Al:hough ia thy head full little is, 
To make bookes ſongs, and dities 
In rime oꝛ els in Cadence, 

As thou beſt canſt in reuerence 

Df loue and ot his ſcruaunts eke, 
That haue his ſeruice ſought, and ſcke, 
And paineſt thee to pꝛaiſe his art, 
Although thou haddeſt neuerpart, 
Mheretoze alſo God me bleſſe. 
Jouis halt it great humbleſſe, 
And vertue cke, that thou wilt make 
Inightfull oft thine head to abe, 
In thy ſtudylo thou wꝛiteſt, 
And euermoꝛe of loue end ite, 
In honour of him and pzailings, 
And in his folkcs furtherings, 

And in her matter all deuileſt, 

And not him ne his folke dilpiſeſt, 
Although thou maiſt go in the daunce 
Ot hem, that tim liſt not auaunce, 
Wherfozcas J ſaidywis, 

Jupiter conſidzcth well this, 

And aiſo beaulire,of other things, 
That is,. thou haſt no tidings 

Ok loues kolke, if they be glade, 

Ne of nothing els that God made, 
And not onely tro terre countree, 
That no tidings commen to thee, 
Not of thy very neighbours. | 
That dwellen almoſt at thyDozes, 
Thou heareſt neither that ne this, 
Foꝛ when thy labour all donc is, 
And haſt made all thy reckenings 

In ſtead of reſt and ofnew things. 
Thou goeſt home to thine houle anone, 
And allo dombe as allone, 
Thou ſitteſt at another booke, 

Till tuliy daſcd is thy looke, 

And liueſt thus as anYermike, 
Although thine abſtinence is lite, 

And therfoꝛe Jouis though his grace 
Will that J beare thee to a place, 
Which that hight the houſe of Fame, 
And to do thee ſpoʒt and game 
Inſomc tecompenſation 

Ok thy labour and deuotion 

That thou haſt had lo caulcleſſe, 

To god Cupido the recheleſſe, 
andthus this God thꝛough his merite 
Will with ſome manner thing thee quite, 
So that chou wilt be ok good chere, 
Fo? truſt well that thou ſbalt here, 
when we ben commen there as Jſap, 


The ſecond booke of Fame. 


Mo wonder things dare J lay, 

And ot loues folke mo tidings, 

Both loothſawes andlieſings, » 
And mo loues ncw begon, 

And long ſerued tul loue is won, 

And mo louerg caſuclly, a 
That ben betide, no man wote why, 
But as a blind man ſtarteth an arc. 
And moe iolite and welfare, 
Uhile they lind loue of ſtele, 

As thinke men, and ouer all wele,. 
Mo diſcoꝛds, and mo iealouſies. 
Mo murmures, and mo nouciricgs: 
And alſo mo diſſimulstions, 
And eke kained reperations , 
And mo berdes intwo hourrg 
Without raſour oꝛ ſiſours 


made, than graines be ol lands. 


And cke mo holding in mo hands 
And alſo mo renouclaunccs | 
Ok old fozicten aqueintaunces, . .-.. 
Mo louc Dates,and mo accoꝛds, 
'Thanon inſtruments ben cozds, 
And cke ol loue mo exchaunges, 
Than cuer coꝛne were in graunges, 
Linncth maicit thoutrowen this, 
(Nd,he)no ſo helpeme God as wis 
(Nd, Ho why(qd,be)foz it 
Wcretmpoltible to my wit, 
Though Fame had al the pꝛieg, 
In all arcalme and all aſpies, 
How that yet he ſbould heare all this, 
Or they eſpien: O pes, ves, 
(Qd.he) ta me, that can I pꝛeue 
By reaſon, woꝛth fox to lcue, 
So that thou giuc thine aduertence 
To vnderſtand my ſentenct. 

Firſt ſbalt thou here where ſhe dwelleth, 


* Kightſoasthincowne booke telleth, 


Her palais ſtandeth as J ſhall ſay 
Night euen amiddes of the way, 
Betweenc heauen, carth, and ſce, 


. That whatſocuer in all thele thzce 


Is ſpoken in pꝛiue oꝛ apert, 
The way thereto is ſo oucrt, 
And ſtant eke in ſo iuſt a place, 
That euery ſowne mote to it pace, 
Oz what ſo commeth from any tong, 
Be ſtowned red oꝛ ſong, 
Oz ſpoken in ſuertic oꝛ dꝛede, 
Certaine it mote thider nede. 

Now hearken well,foz why J will 
Tellen thee a pꝛoper ſtzill, 
And a woꝛthy demonſtration 
In mine imagination. 


Geffrap,thou woteſt well this. 1 


That cuery kindelything that is, 
Huth akindely ſtede there he 
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The ſecond booke of Fame. 


May belt in it conlerued be, 
Unto which place cucry thing, 
Thzough his kindely enclining, 
Mcueth foz to come to, 
hen that it is away therekro, 
is thus. Lo how thou maiſt al day ſee, 
Take any thing that heauie bee, 
As ſtonc 02 lead, q; thing of weight, 
And bcarc it neuer ſo hie on height, 
Let go thine hand, it kalleth downe, 
Right ſo ſay J by fire oʒ ſowne 
Oꝛ linoke,ozother things light, 
Al way they ſecke vpward on height, 
Light things vp. and downward charge, 
While cuerich ok hem be at large, 
And foz this cauſe thou maiſt well ſee, 
That cucxy riuer vnto the ce 
Enclined is to go by kind, 
And by th:ſeſkils,as J find, 
Haue fiſbes dwelling in flood and ce, 
And trees cke on the earth be, 
Thus cucrything by his reaſon 
Hath his owne pzoper manſion, 
Co which he ſcetzethto repaire, 
There as it ſhould nat appaire, 
Lo, this ſentence is knovone couth 
Of cucry Philoſophers mouth, 
Ag Ariltoile, and dan Platone, 
And other clerkes many one, 
And to confirme mpreaſoun, 
Thou woll well that ſpecch is ſoun, 
Oz els no man might it here, | 
Now hcrke what J woll thee lere. 
So wuꝛe is not but eyzeybzoken, 
And euerylpeech that is ſpoken, 
Loud oꝛ pꝛiue, foule oz faire, 
In his lubſtaunte is but aire, 


- Foz as flame is but lighted lmoke, 


Right ſo is ſowne eyꝛe ybꝛoke, 

But this may be in many wile, 

Ot which J will thee deuiſe, 

As lowne commeth of pipe oz harpe, 

Fo when a pipe is blowen lþarpe, 

The cy2e is twill with violence, 

Ano rent: Lo, this is my ſentence 

Ekt, when men harpe ſtrings mite, 
Meder it be much oz lite, 

Lo. with the ſtroke the epze it bꝛeketh. 

And right lo bꝛeaketh it when men ſpeketh, 
Thus woſt thou well what thing is (peach, 
Now hencckoꝛth J will thee teach, 

How cucrich ipecch, voice. oꝛ ſoun, 
Thzough his mulciplicatioun, 

Though it were piped ofa mouſe, 

More needs come to Fames houle, 

IJ p2ouc it thus, take heed now 
Bpcxpcrience,foz if that thou 

Thꝛew in a water now a ſtone, 


Mell woſt thou it will make anone 
Auttle roundeilas a cercle, 
Patauenture as bꝛoad as a couercle, 
And right anone thou ſhalt ſee wele, 
That whele ccrcle wil cauſe another whelc, 
And that the third,andſo fozthbzother, 
Euery cercle cauſing othcr, 
B2oader than himſelfe was, 
And thus from roundell tocompag, 
Ech about other going, 
Caulcth ot others ſtering, 
And multipiying euermo, 
Till it beſo farre go, 
That it at bothbzinkes bee, 
Although thou map it not fee 
Aboue. yet goeth it alway vnder, 
Though thou thinke it a great wonder, 
And who ſs ſaith ot trouth J vary, 
Bid him pꝛoue the contrary, 
And right thus euery woꝛd iwts, 
That loud oz pʒiuie yſpoken is. 
Moucty firſt an eyze about, 
And ok his mouing out ol dout 
Another epze anone ig moued, 
As J hauc oł the water pꝛoued, 
That euery cercle cauſcth other, 
Right ſo ot eyꝛe my leue bother, 
Eucrich cyʒe in other ſtereth 
Moꝛe and moze,andſpecch vpbcarcth, 
£2 voice oꝛ noiſe.woꝛd oꝛ ſoun, 
Ayr thꝛough multiplicatioun, 
Till it be at the houſe of Fame, 
Take it in eatneſt oʒ in game, 
Now haue told, it thou haue mind, 
Hobo ſpeech oʒ ſowne,of pure kind 
Enclined is vpward to meue, 
Chis maiſt thou fele well by pꝛeue, 
And that ſame ſtede iwis, 
That cuery thing cnclined to is. 
Huth his kindliche ſtede, 
That ſbeweth it without d2ede, 
That kinocly the manſioun 
Ok cuctich ſpecch ot euery ſoun, 
Be it either toule oz faire, 
Hath his kind place in aire, 
And ith that euery thing iwis 
Out of his kind place nis, 
Moucth thider foꝛ to go, 
It it away ve therefro, 
As J haut befoze pꝛoued thee, 
It ſbeweth eucryſoune parde, 
Moueth kindeipto pace, 
As vp into his kind placc, 
And this platt ot which J tell, 
There as Fame liſt to dwell, 
Is ſette amiddes ot theſt thzee, 
Heaucn earth. and cke the lee. 
As molt conſeruatite the ſoup, 

a Then 


The ſecond booke of Fame. 


Then is this the concluſioun, 
That cuery ſpeach of euery man, 
As thee teil firſt began, 
Mouech vp on height to pace, 
Ktndlyto Fames place, 
Tell me this now faithfully, 
Haue I not pꝛoued thus imply, 
Mit hout anyCſubtelte 
Ot ſpeech, oꝛ great pꝛolixite, 
Ok termes ot Philoſophp. 
Df figures of Poetry, 
Oz colours of Khetozike, 
Perde it ought thee to like, 
Fo: hard language, and hard matere 
Is incombzous fox to here, 
At ones, woſt thou not well this: 
And J anſwered and laid yes, 
Ah ha (qd. he) lo ſo J can, 
Leudly vnto a leud man 
Spckt, and ſhew him ſuch ſkilles, 
That he may bake hem by the billes, 
So palpable they ſboulden be, 
But tel me this now pꝛay 4 thee, 
Yowthinkeththce my conclulloun = 
Agood pcrſuaſioun, 
Qd. O itis, and lyke to be, 
Right ſo as thou haſt pꝛoued me, 
By God ed. he) and as I ieue, 
Thou ſbalt hauc it 02 it be eue, 
Okeuery woꝛd of this ſentence, 
Apzofe.by cxpericnce, 
And with thyne eares hearen well, 
'Toppc and tayle,andcueride:l 
That cucry woꝛd that ſpoken is, 
Commeth into Fames houſe ywis, 
As i haucſaid, what wilt thou moze, 
And with this wozd vpper foloze, 
He began and ſaid byſainc Jame, 
Now will weſpcake all of game. 
How fareſt thou noweqꝗd.he)to me, 
Mell (qd. J) now ſce(qd.he) 
By thyttouth yond adowne, 
where that thou knoweſt any towne, 
Oz houſe, oꝛ any other thing, | 
And when thou haſt ofougyt knowing, 
Lookcthat thou warne me, 
And J anon ſball tell thee, 
Dow farre that thou art now therefſto. 
And J adowne gan toloken tho, 
And beheld fields and plaines, 
Now hils, and now mountaines, 
Now valcis, and now fozeſts, 
And now vnncth great beeſts, 
Now rtiuers now citces, 
Now towncs, now great frees, 
Now ſbippes ſayling in the ſee, 
But thus ſoone in a while hee, 
Mag flowenfro the ground ſo hye, 


That all the woꝛld as to mine eye, 
No moꝛc ſemed than a pꝛicke, 
Oz els was the eyze lo thicke, 
That J might it not dilcerne: 
With that he ſpake to me ſo perne, 
And ſaid: Sceſt thou any token, 
Oz ought, that in this woꝛld of ſpoken⸗ 
1 ſatd nay, no wonder is, 
(Qd.he) foʒ neuer halfe ſo hye as this. 
Nas Alexander of Macedon 
King, Me ot Rome dan Scipion, 
That ſaw in dꝛeame at point deuife, 
Heauen and earth. hell and paradiſe, 
He cke the wzetch Dedalus, 
He his chile nice Jcharus, 
That fle we ſo hie, that the hcte 
His wynge molte, and he fell wete 
In midde che ſea, and there he dꝛeint, 
Foz whom was made a great complaint. 
Now tourne vpward ( qd. he) thy face; 
And behold this large place, 
This cyꝛe, but looke that thou ne bee 
Adzad of hem that thou ſbalt ſce, 
Fo in this tegioun certayne, 
Ducileth many acitezeime. 
Ot which ſpeaketh dan Plato, 
Thcle ben the eyꝛiſbe beeſts lo, 
And tho ſawe J all the menie, 
Both gone and allo flie. 
Lo qd.he) caſt vp thyne eye, 
See vonder lo, the Galaxie, 
The which men clepe the milky way, 
Fo it is white: and ſomc partay 
Callen it Matling ſtrete, 
That ones was bꝛent with the hete, 
When the Sunnes ſonne the rede, 
That hight Pheton, would lede 


Algate his fathers cart, and gie. 


The cart hoꝛſe gan well aſpte, 
That he coud no gouernaunce, 
And gone foz to leape and pzaunce, 
And veare him vp and now doun, 
Till he ſaw the Scozpioun, 
which that in heauen a ſigne is yet, 
And he fozfere loſt his wit 
Okthat, and let the reynes gone 
Ok his hole. and they anone, 
Soonc vp to mount and downe dilcende. 
Till bothe eye and carth bꝛende, 
Till Jupiter lo, at the laſt 
Him flew, andfro the carte caſt, 
Lo, is it not a great miſchaunce, 
To let a foole haue gouernaunce, 
Ok things that he can not demaine e 
And with this woꝛd ſothe loz to ſaine, 
e gan alway vpper to ſsze, 
— me then moꝛe and moze, 
So kaithtullyto = ſpake he. 
Z 3, Wit, 
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The ſecond booke of Fame. 


Tidgan Ito looke Vnder mee, 
And beheld the epulb beeſts, 
Cloudes, miſtes, and tempeſts, 
Snowcs,hayles,raynes,and windes, 
And thengendzing in her kindes, 

All the way thzough which J came: 
O God (qd, J) that made Adame, 
Moch is thy might and nobles. 

And tho thought J vpon Boece, 
That waiteth a thought may flie lo hie, 
With fethers ol Philolophie, 

To paſſen euerich Element, 

And when he hath lo karre ywent, 

Then map be ſeen behind his backe, 
Cloude, and earth, and all that I of ſpake. 

Tho gan J wexe in a were, 

And laid, J wote well Jam here, 
But whether in body oz in gooſt, 
Inot pwis, but God thou wooſt, 
Foz moꝛe clere entendement, 
Nas me neuer vet ylent, _ 
And then though on Marcian, 
And cke of Anticlaudign, 

That ſothe was her deſcripcion, 
Okt all the heauens region, 

As karre as that I ſawe the pzeue, 
Andtherefoze J can hem leu. 

With that the Egle gan to crie, 
Let be(qd.he) thy tantalie, 

Mut thou learne ot ſterres ought e 

Nay tertainly(qd. J right nought. 
And why (ad he⸗) foz I am old: 
Oels would J thec haue fold, 

(Qd. he) the ſterres names lo, 
And all the heauens ſignes to, 


And which they be: Nofozce(qd, J) 


Pes parde ( qd. he) woſt thou why, 
Foz when thou tedeſt poetry, 
How the goddeg can ſtellity 
Birde, ſiſbe, oꝛ him, oꝛ Her, 
As the Rauin and other, 
Oz Ariones harpe fine, 
Laſtoz, Polexe, oz Delphinc, 
Oz Athalantes doughters ſeuen, 
Dow all theſe are (ct iu heuen, 
Fo2 though thou haue hem olte in hand, 
Pet noſt thou nat where they ſtand. 

Nofozce(qd,1) it is no need, 
As well J leue ſo God me ſpeed, 
Hem that wꝛiten of this materc, 
As though J knew her places here, 
And eke they ſemen here ſo bzight, 
It ſhould ſbenden all my ſight. 
To looke on hem: that map well be, 
Qd. he) and ſofozth bare he me, 
Awhlle, and tho he gan to crie, 
(That neuer herde J thing lo hie) 
Holde vp thine heed, loz all is well, 


Saint Julian lo, vonne hoſtell, 

Scc here the houſe ol Fame lo, 

Mayſt thou not here that I do x 
What (qd, 17) the great ſowne 

(Nd,he)that rombleth vp and oowne. 


In Fames houle full of tidings, 


Both of fayze ſpeach and chidings. 
And of talſe and ſothc compowned, 
Herken well it is not rowned, TO, 
Hereſt thou not the great ſwough e 
Pes perde (qd. wel ynough. 
And what ſowne is it like (qd. hee) 
Peter, lpke the beatingot the let, 
(Nd, Dagainſt the roches halowe/, 
ohen tempeſts done her ſhippesſwalow, 
And that a man ſtandout of doute, 
Amyle thens, and here it toute. 
Oz els lpke the humbling, 
After the clappe of athundzing, 
Ihen Louis hath the eyze ybete, 


But it doth me fox feare ſwete. 


Nap, dꝛede thee not thereol ( qd. he) 
It is nothing that will byten thee, 
Thou ſbalt haue no harme truely, 

And with that woꝛde both he and J, 
As nigh the place ariued were, 

As men might caſt with aſpere, 

I niſte how but in a ſtrete 

He let me fatre on mpkeete, 

And ſaid, walke fozth a pace 

And tell thine aduenture and caſe, 
That thou ſhalt finde in Fames place. 

Now eqd. J) while we haue ſpace 
To ſpeake, oꝛ that J go fro thee, 

Foz the lout of God tell mee, 

In ſothe, that I will ok thee lere, 

Ik this noyle that J here, 

Be as I haue herde thee tell, 

Ok tolke that done in earth dwell, 

And commeth here in the lame wiſe, 

As I thee herd oz this deuiſe, 

And that here liues body nis, 

In all that houſe that ponder is. 

That maketh all this loude fare, 
No(qd.he) byſaint Clare, 

And alſo wifſe God rede me, 

But othing J will warne thee, 

Ok the which thou wilt haue wonder. 

Lo, to the houſe of Fame vonder, 
Thou woſic how commeth euery ſpeach, 
It needeth not the cftetoteach, 

But vnderſtand now right well this. 

When anyſpeach ycomen ig, | 

Upto the palais anonc tight, 

It wexeth like the lame wight, 

Which that the woꝛde in earth ſpake, 

Be he clothed in reed oꝛ blaze, 

And hath ſo very hig litzeneſſe, _ 
d 


The third booke of Fame; 
Thought J by ſaint Thomas of Kent, 


And ſpake the woꝛde that thou wilt gelle, 


That it the ſame body be, 
Man oz woman, he oz ſbe. 

And is not this a wonder thing, 
Hes (qd. I tho) by heauen king, 
And with this wozde fare welle qd. he 
And here will Jabide thee, 
And God of heauenſend thee grace, 
Some goodtolearne in this place, 
And Jol him tooke leaue anone, 
And gan fozth to the palays gone, 


Explicit liber ſecundus. 


OD of Dcience and of 
S715 ght. 
<> |dpollothzough thy great 


= thou gie, 

Now that J will foz maiſtrte, 

Hcrc art potenciall be ſhewde, 

But loʒ the time is light andlewde, 

Yet make it ſomewhat agreable, 

Though ſome verfe kayle in a ſillable, 

And that J do no diligence, 

To ſbewe craft, but ſentence, 

And ik deume vertue thou 

Mut helpe me to ſhewe now, 

That in my heed ymarked is. 

Lo that is loꝛ to meanen this, 

The houſe of Fame foʒ to dilcriue, 

Thou ſhalt ſce me go as bliue 

Unto the next laurer I ſee, 

And kiſſe it ſoʒ it is thy tree, 

Now entre in mpbzeitanone, | 
when J was fromthe egle gone, 

J gan behold vpon this place; 

And ccr:aine oz I futther pale, 

J woll you all the ſbhppe deuile, 

Ot houſe and cite, and all the wile, 

How 4 gan to this plate appꝛoch, 

That ſtood vpon ſo hie a roch, 

Hyer ſtandeth none is Dpaymey"! re) 

But vp I clambe with moch payne, 

And though to clanbe ee, 

Bet Jententife ſee, © 


And foz to poꝛen vohdzelow,” | 2 


It I coude any wit yxů now 


ü hat maner ſtone khis woche bos, 


Foz it was lyktd j lümed glas, 
Luthe t a leres 
But of what congeled matert 
Jt was, Iniſte rede. 
But at the laſt anne 

And found tha euetydele, 
Aroche of yſe and not ol ſtele, 


might, 
This littell laſt bootze now 


: 
. 4 
. 


FF F*r#s * 


— 


This were afceblefoundement, 
To builden on a place hie, 

He ought him little to gloꝛiſie, 
That beron bite, God ſo me ſaue. 

Tho ſawe J all the hall igraue 
With famous folkes names fele; 
That had been in moch wele, 

And her kames wide iblow, 

But well vnneth might J know 
Any letters foz to tede 

Her names bp, foz out of dꝛede, 
They weren almoſt ofthawedſo, 
Thatof the letters one oꝛ two 
Were molte away ol euery name, 
So vnfainous was were her fame, 
But men ſay,what map cuerlaſt, 

Tho gan I in mine hart caſt, 
That they were molte away foꝛ heate, 
And not away with ſtoꝛmes beate, 
Foz on that other ſide Jſcy, . 

Or this hul that Nozthwardley, 
How it was wꝛiten fuli ofnameg, 
Dffolke that had atoꝛe great fames, 
Okold tyme, and yet theywere 

As frelh as men had waitten hem there 
Che lelt day oz that K 
That Jon hem gan to poure, 
But well J wiſte what it made, 

It was conſerued with the ſhade, 
All the wzityng that Te, 

Of a Caſtell that ot ſtdode on hie, 
And ſtoode eke in lo cold a plate, 
That heate might it vot deface. 

Tho gan Jon this hin to gone, 
And found on the coppe a wone, 
Chat all the men that been on line, 
He han the connyng to dilcriue 
The beaute of that uke place, 
He coud caſte no compace, 

Soch an other foꝛ to make. 

Sci wodertprgonzhe 
eſo p ] wo 

That it aſtonicthyetmy thought, 

And maketh all my wittetoſwinke; 

On this Laftell foz to thinke, ©  */ 

So that the great beautte, 


my - * 


TChecacte craſte and curicitte, 


Ne can Z not to v de Ai 
——— of luffiſe, 
But natheleſſe all the lubſtaunſte 
I haue pet in my temembꝛaunce, 


1— Foz wen af dun u ſaint Gilt, 

8 Both the Lach andthe Toure 

* Andebethehall,ndehery boure, 
CUiithout dyn 


e. 
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The third booke of Fame. 


As habcurics and pinnacles, 

Imagerics and tabernacles, 

4 \ſaw,andfull cke of windowes, 

As flakes fallen in great Snowes, 

And cke in each of the pinnacles 

WMeren ſundꝛie habitacles, 

In which ſtooden all withouten, 

Full the caſtle allabontcn, 

Ok all manner of Minſtrales, 

And Jeſtourg that tellen tales, 

Both of weeping and of game, 

And of all that longeth vnto Fame, 

There heard J play on anHarpe, 

That ſouned both well and ſharpe, 

Him O2pheus full craftely, 

And on this (ide faſt by 

Sat the Harper Dzion, 

And Gacides Lhirton, 

And other Harpers many one, 

And the Bꝛiton Glaſtzirion, 

And lmale Harpers with her gleeg. 

Sate vnder hem in diuers ſces, 

And gonc on hem vpward togape, 

And counterfaited hem as an Ape, 

Oꝛ as crałt counterłeit kind. 
Tho law I ſtanden hem behind, 


Akarre from hem, all by hemlelue, 


Many athouland times twelue, 

That made loud £Y:nltralcics 

In Loznmule and Shalmies, 

And many another plpc, | 

That craftcly began to pipe, 

Both in Douced and in Kede, 

That ben at fcaſts with the bzcde, - - 

And many a Floite aydlitiyng hoznc, 

And pipes made of greene Cone, 

As hauc theſe little heard gromes, 

That kcepen beaſts iu the Bꝛomes. 
There ſaw i then dan Citherus, 

And ok athenes dan Pzoſcrus,. 

And Mercia that lolt her lb inne, 

Both in face, body, and chinne, 

Foz that ſbe would enuien lo. 

To pipen dette than Apollo. 


There dam I cke faincus old and yong. 
Pipers ot all the Dutch ton 


To lcarne loue dauntes ſpʒings, 
Reyes and the ſtraunge things. 
Tho law Jina Ons 


tanding in a large ſpace 22 5 
Standing in alarge Wee ue 


Of hem that maken blood 
In trumpe beme,and Clar 


And all that vſcd clarion, 

In Caſteloigne, and Aragon, 

That in het times famous were, 

To learnen law IJ trumpen there. 
Thercſaw \ ſit in other ſecs, 

Playing vpon other ſundzyglecs, 

Which that 4 cannot ncuen, 

Mo than Sterres ben in heuen, 

Ok which J nill as now not rime, 

Foꝛ taſe of you, and loſſe of time: 

Foz time ylolt, this know pe, 

By no way map recouered be, 
There law J plaping Jogelours, 

Magiciens, and Tragctours, 

And Phctonilles, Lharmercſles, 

Old Uitches,Soxcerelleg, 

That vlen Exozliſations, 

And ckeſubfumigations, 

And clerkes cke, which conne well 

All this Magicke naturell, 

That ely doc her entents. 

To manken in certaine aſcendentg. 

mages lo, thꝛough which Magikc, 

maken a man ben hole oz like, 
Chere law Ithe queene Medea, 

And Lirces cke, and Laltophta, 
There ſaw J Hermes Ballenus, 

Limote, and cke Simon Magus, 
There ſaw J and knew by name, 

That by ſuch art doen men haue lamc. 
There ſaw J Coll Tragctour, 

Upon a table of Sicamour 

Play an bncouth thing to tell, 

I aw him carry a wind Mell 

Under a Malnoteſbale. 
What ſbould J make lenger tale, 

Ok all the people that J ley, 

I could not tell tui Domiſdey, 
When J had all thisfolke behold, 

And found me ſooſc and not hold, 

And 4 amuled along while, 

Upon this wallofBertile,. ; ;, 

That ſbone lighter than a glas, 

And made well moze than it was,. 

As kind thing el ie 


And then anone attex thig. 


That ncuer ſuch anothernas. ping 


And pet it was by auenture 


. ne 
t needeth n moze to gell 4 
To makeyoutqglong dwelien, 

Ok thele yatesfloubings;; - 

Ne of compaces ne ot h. $11 345 
Nec how the hacking in Malonxries, . 


Ag coꝛbetg, and Imageries, 


But 


The third booke of Fame. 


But Lozd ſo faire it was to ſbewe, 
Fox it was all with gold behewe, 
But in J went, and that anone 
There met J crying many one, 
Alargeg a larges, hold vp well 
God laue the Ladie or this pell, 

Our owe gentul Ladie Fame, 

And hem that willen to haue a name 

Ol vs, thus heard I crien all, 

And faſt commen out ot the hall, 

And ſboke nobles and ſtarlings, 

And crowned were as kings, 

With crownes wzought full ot Lolinges, 
And many ribans, and many fringes, 
Mere on her clothes truely, 

Tho at the laſt eipied J. 

That Purſcuauntes and Heraudes, 
Chat crien riche folkes lauds, 

It weren all and euery man 

Ok hem, as J vou tell can 

Had on him thꝛowe a veclture, - 
Mhich men clepe a coate armurc, 
Embꝛoudꝛed wonderip riche, 

As though thy were not tliche, 

But nought will J lo mote I thatue, 
Be about to diſcriue, 

All theſe armes that there weren. 
That thcy thus on her coates weren, 
Fo: to me were impolſiblc, 

Men might make of hem a bible, 
Cwenty foote thicke as 4 trowe, 
Foꝛ certain who fo coud know, 
Might there all the armes ſeen, 

Ok kamous folke that had been, 

In Iffcike,Surope,and Aſie, 

Sith firſt began chcualric, 

Lo, how ſhould J now tell all thts, 
Ne of the hall cke what need is, 

To tellen you that cucry wall 
Okit, and roke and floze with all, 
Mag plated halte a foote thicke 
Ot golde, and that nas not wicke, 
But koꝛ to pꝛoue in all wile, 

As ſinc as ducket in Ucniſe, 

Ok which to lite all in my pouche is. 
And they were let as thicke of ouches, 
Fine ol the ſineſt ſtones farze. 
That men reden in the Lapidairc, 
Oz as Graſſes growen in a Mede, 
But it were all to long to rede 

The namcs, and thercfoze J pace, 
But inthis luſtie and riche place, 
That Famcs hall called was, 

Full moch pꝛees of folke there nas, 
Necroudyag, foz to moch pꝛees, 
But all on hie aboue à dees, 

Satte in a lee Imperial, 

That made was ok Rubie ropall, 


* 


Which chat a Carbuncle is (called, 
Iſawe perpetuall iſtalled, a 
Akemine creature, ** 
That neuer foꝛmed by nature, 
Wag ſoch an other thing Jſalc: 

Foz altherfirſt,ſorhto ſate, 1044 
Me thought that ſhe was ſo lide; 
That the length ot a cubite, 
Was lenger than the ſcemed be, 
But thus ſoone in a while ſhe, 
Het ſclf tho wonderly ſtreight. 


That with her fect le therthe reight, | 


And with hcr-heddethefouchcd heaacs, 
There as ſbineth the Sterreg ſcicn, 
And thercto vet, as to my wit 
Iſaw agreat wonder pct, 
Upon her tyen to behold, 
But certainly J hem neuer told, 
Foꝛ as fele tyen had the, oo 
As kethers vpon koules be, 
D: weren onthe bcaſts foure, 
That Goddes trone can honour, 
Is wutcth John inthe Ipocalips, 
Her heer that was 2wndie and crips, 
As burned gold it ſhone to ſce. | 
And ſothe to tellen alſo ſbce, 
Had alſo fele vp ſtandyng cares. 
And tonges, as on beaſt been hearcs, 
And on her fcete worenſawe J, 
Partriche winges reduy. 
But Loꝛd the perrie and the richelle. 
Ilaw ũtting on the Goddellc, 
And the heauenly melodie, 
Ok longes full ot armonie, 
J heard about her trone iſong, 
That all the palaig wall rong. 
So long the mightie Mulc le, 
Chat clepedis Caliope, 
And her ſeuen liſterne eke, 
That in her taces ſcemen mcke; 
And cucrmoꝛc eternally, 
They ſong ol fame tho heard J, 
Heried be thou and thy name,. 
Goddes ok renoun and ot Fame. 
Tho was J warc at the laſt. 
As J mine iyen gan vp caſt, 
That this uke noble Queene, 
On her ſboulders gan ſuſtene, 
Both the armes and the name, 
Ok tho that had large Fame, 
Aliſander, and Hercules, 
That with a ſberte his life did lele, 
And thus found J ſitting this Goddeſle, 
In noble honour and richeſſe, 
Ot which J ſtinte a whilenow, 
Other thing to tellen you, 
Tho law I ſtande on thotherſide, 
Streight doune to the Doozes wide, 
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The third booke of Fame. 


From the dees many a pillcre 
Of metall, that (bone not full clere, 
But though they were ol no richeſſe. 


Bet were they made foz great nobleſſe, 


And in hem great ſentence, 
And folke of hie and digne reuerence, 
Df which to tell will J onde. 

V pon apiller ſawe J ſtonde, 
Alderũrſt there I ie, | 
Upon a piller ſtonde on hie, 
That was of Lede and ol Iron fine, 
Him of the ſecte Saturnine, 
The Sbꝛaike Joſcphus the old, 
That of Jewes geſtes told, 
And he bare on his ſhulders hie, 
Thc fame vp ok the Lurie, 


And by him ſtoden other ſeuen, 
Wile and woꝛthie foz to neuen, 
Co helpe him beare vp the charge, 
It was ſo heauy and ſo large, 
And toꝛ they witten ol battayles, 
As well as of other maruaples, 
Therekoꝛe was lo this pillere, 

Ol which J vou tell here, 

Df Leade and Iron both iwts, 
Foz Iron Martes metall is, 
Which that God is ol battayle, 
Andthe Leade withouten fayle, 
Is lo, the metall of Saturne, 
That hath full large whele to turne, 
'Toſtandfozth on eyther rowe 


Ok hem, which J could knowe, 
Though J by oꝛdet hem not tell, 


To make vou to long to dwell. 


Thelc,of which J gan rede, 
Theſe ſaw J ſtand out ot dꝛede, 
Upon an Iron piller ſtrong, 
That painted was allendlong, 


Mith Tigres blood in euery place, 
The Tholaſon that height Stace, 


That bare of Thebes vp the name, 


Vpon his ſboulders, and the fame 
Allo of cruell Achilles, 
And by hym ſtode withouten lees, 
Full wonder hie vpon a piller 
Ol Iron, he the great Omer, 
And with him Dares and Citus 
Bekoꝛe, and cke he Lollius, 
And Guido eke the Colempnis, 
And Engliſb Galfride cke iwis, 
And ech ot thele as J haue iop, 
Nas buſie to bcare vp Crop. 
So headythereot was the fame, 


That foꝛ to beare it was no game, 
But yet J gan full well elpie, 
Betwene hem was a little enuie, 
One ſated that Omer made lies, 
Feyning in his Poetries, 


And wes tothe Greckes fauourable, 
Therckoze held he it but fable. 

Tho ſaw I ſtand on a pillere, 
That was ot Tinned Iron clere, 
The Latine Poete Utralle, 

That hath boze vp a long while 
The fame ot Pius Sneas, 

And next him on a piller was, 

Ok Copper, Uenus clerke, Ouide, 
That hath ſowen wondzous wide, 
The great god of loues fame, 
And there he bare vp well his name, 
Upon this piller alto hie. 

ight lee it with myne iye: 
Foz why this hall whereof I rede, 
Was wore on height length, and bzede, 
Well moꝛe by a thouſand deale, 
Than it wagerſt.that ſaw I weale, 

Thoſaw Jon a piller by, 

Of iron wꝛought full ſternely, 

The grcat Poet dan Lucan, 

That on his ſhoulders bare vp than, 
As hie as that I might ſce, 

The famc of Julius, and Pompee, 
And by him ſtoden all thele clerkes, 
That wꝛite ot omes mighty werkes, 
That if I would her names tell, 

All to long muſt Jdvocll, 

And next him on a piller ſtood, 

Df Sul phure, liche as he were wood, 
Dan Llaudian, ſothe foz to tell, 
That bare vp all the fame ot hell, 

Ok Pluto, and ot Pꝛolerpine. | 
That Queene is ofthe derke pine, 
What ſbould Jmozetellofthis, 
Che hall was all full twis, 

Ot hem that wꝛitten old ieſteg, 

As been on trees Rokes neſteg, 

But it a full confuſe mattere 

Were, all theſe teſtes foz to here, 
That they of wzite,andhow they hight, 
But while that J beheld this light, 
Jhcrdeanoyſeappzochen bliue, 
That farcth as Bees doen in an hiue, 
Ayenſt her time ol out flipng, 

Right loch a maner murmuring, 

Foz all the wozld it ſeemed mec. 

Tho gan I looke about and ſee, 
Chat there come entryng into the hall, 
Aright great company withall, 

And that of ſondzy regions, 

Ok all kind ok condiciong, 

That dwell in yearth vnder the Moone, 
Pooxe and riche, and al ſo ſoone 

As they were tome into the hall, 

They gan on knees doune to fall, 
Betkoze this ite noble Queene, 

And laied, graunt bs Ladie ſbeene, 


Eche 


Eche ol vs ol thygracea bone, 

and ſome ol hem ibe graunted ork, 

And ſome ſbe warned well and faire, 

And ſome ſbe graunted the contraire 

Ot her aſking vtterly: 

But thus i ſayyoutruely, 

What her grace was, I niſt, 

Fo: oftheſcfolke full well J wiſt, 

They had good fame eche deſerued, 

Aithoughthey were diterſlpſcrucd, | 

Right as her (iſter dame Foxtune, 

1s wont to ſerue in commme. 
Now hcrken how ſhe gan to pay 

Hem that gan heratgrace paar, 

And pet lo, all this compte 

Saen ſoch. and vat a lie. 


Folke that here beſcchent hee, 
Chat thou graunt vs now good fame, 
And let our wozkes haue good name, 
In ful recompenlaciounn 
Ol good woe, gu vs good renoun. 
1 warnc it pou( q be) anoneʒ 
Pe get ol me good kame none, 
By God and thercefoze go your way, 
Ilas(qd.they) and wclawap, -: 
Tell vs what yourcauſcmap be. 
Foz me liſt it not qe 
No wight (ball ſpcakeot᷑ vou twig, 
Good ne harme, ne that ne this. ü 
And with that woꝛde ſbe gan to call, 
Her meſſcnger that was in hall. 
And bad that he lbould faſte gone, 
Upon patne ta be blind anone, 
Foz Eolus the godol winde, 
In Crate there ye ſball him nde, 
Und bid him bꝛing his clarioun. 
That is full diuers of his ſoun, 
And it is clcped cleare Laude. 
Wuth which he wont is to heraude 
Hem that me liſt iaiſed bee: 
And alſo bid him how that hee, 
B2yng eke his other clatioun. 
That height Sclaunder in euery toun, 
with which he wont is to diffame 
Hem that me liſt, and doe hem thame, 
This meſſenger gan kaſt to gone, 
And found where in a caue ok ſtone, 
Ina countree that height Trace, 
This Eolus with harde grace, 
Helde the Mindes in difireſſe, 
And gan hem vnder him to pꝛeſſe. 
That they gone as the Beres toze, 
He bound and pꝛeſſed hem ſo loge. 
This meſſcuger gan faſt crit, 
Riſe vp (qd. he) and faſt thee hie, 
Tull thouat my Lady ber, * 516 
And take thyclartong cke withthee, 


5 


* 
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And ſpeed thee faſt ; and he anone, 

Tooketo one that hight Tritone; 

His clarions to beaten tho, 

And let a ccrtaine winde go, 

That blewe ſo hidouſſy and hie, 

That it ne lett not a die 

In all the een long and bzodc, 
This Solus no where abode, . 

Till he was come to Fames feete, 

And cke the man that Triton heete, 

— — 

cre withall came anone, 
An othcr huge 2% 
Ok good tolte and gan to trie, 


£ — 110 
Madame laued they, we bee : | 
. Foz we han well deſcrued it, 


'C herckoze is right that we be quit. 
As thziue.I(qd. ſbed ye ſhall fayle; - 

Good wozkes ſhall pou not auayle, 

Co haue ot me good ame as now. 


But wote ye what, Fgraunt you, / 


That ye (hallhnueaſhacwdname, 


Aud wicked loos and wozſe fame; 


Though ye good loos haue woll deſerued, 

Now gotth your way foz pou been ſerued: 

And thou Dan Solus (ad. ſbe 

Take foʒth thy trumpe anane let ſee, 

That is icleped Sclaunder light, 

And blow her loog, thut euery wight 

Spcake ot hem harme and ſbꝛeudneſſe, 

In ſtede ol gaod and wozthinelle, -- - 

Foz thou ſbalt trumpe all the contraire, 

Okthat they haue one well and faꝛte. 
Alas thought J, what auentures 

Haue theſe ſozy creatures, 

That they emong all the pꝛes, 

Should this de ſhamed gutles; 

But what, it muſt needes be, 

What d this Eolus, but he 8 

Tookcout his blacte trompe of bꝛas, 

That fouler than the Deuill was, 

And gan this trompe foz to blow, 

As all the woꝛld ſbould onerthzow, 

Thꝛoughout cuery regioun, 

Uent this foule trumpes ſoun, 

As lwilte as a pellet out ofa gonne, 

Hohen fire ts in the pouder ronne, 

And ſoch a ſmoke gan out wende, 

Out of the foule trumpes ende, 

Blacke, blu greniſhe, t wartiſh rede, 

As doeth where that men meite lede, 

And thereto or ching J el, 

That the ferther that it rannme, 

aa, 
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The third booke of Fame. 


As doeth the riuer from a well, 
And it ſtanke as the pitte ol hell, 
Alas, thus was her ſhame trong, 
And giltleſle on cucry tung. 
Tho came the third compante, 
And gone vp to the dees to hie, 
And doune on knees they fell anone, 
And laiden, we been cuerichone, 


Felke that han full cruely: 


Dcſcrued famerightfully, 

And pꝛayed you it might beknow,  - 
Right as i is and loꝛthbiuw. 

| graunt ( qd.ſbe) ſoꝝ nom me liſt 
That your good woxkes ſball de wilt, - 
And yet yefſhall haue betterioos,/'')! 


Than woꝛthyis, and that anone: 
Let now id. ſbe) thy trumpe gone, 
Thou Eolus that is ſo blacke, 

And out thyne other trompe take; 
hat hight Laude, and blow it ſo 
hat thzoughthe woꝛld her kame go, 

All eaſely and not tos faſt, 

That u be knowen at the laſt. 

Full gladiy Lady myne he ſaſed, 

And out his trumpe of gold he bzated 


Anone and ſet it to his mout ,,, 
And blewe it Eat, eſt, and South, 


And Nozth,as loude as any thonder, 
That cucrywight hath of it wonder, 


So bꝛode it ran oꝛ that it ſtent, 5 


And certes all the bzeath that went 
Out ok his trumpes mouth melde, 
As men a potte full of baume heide, 
Emong a baſket full ofroſes, 
This fauour did he to her loſes, 

And right with this J can eſpie, 
There came the fowerth companite, 
But certaine they were wonder fewe, 
And gonne to ſtanden on a rewe, 

And ſatden,certes Lady bꝛight, 

Me haue doen well with all our might, 
But we ne keepe to haue fame, 

Hide our wozkes and our name, 

Foꝛ Goddes loue, foz certes wee, 
Haue ſureſy doen it foʒ bountee, 


And foꝛ no maner other thing. 


I graunt you all your aſking, 
(Nd.ſbe) let your wozkes be dedde. 


with that about Itournedmyhcdde, 


And ſawe anone the flueth rout, 
That to this Lady gan lout, | 
And douneon knees anonetofall, 
And to her tho beſoughten all, 

To hiden her good wozkes eke, 
And laied, they yeuenotalcke 
Foz no fame, ne ſoch renoun, 
Foz they foz entered, "; , 


In his golden clarioun, - 


Right in dilpite ot all your fog. 


And Goddes loue had it wzought, 
Ne ol lame would they nought. 
Wyat (qd (he) and be ye wood, 
And wene pe f0z to do good, 
Andfoz to haue ot that no fame, 
Haue ye diſpite to haue my name, 
Nap ye ſhall lien euetichone: 
Blowe thy trumpe and that anone, 
— het folkes — by note, 
nd ring es 
That all the woꝛld may of it heart: 
And he gan blowe her loos lo cleare, 


Chꝛough the woꝛlde went the ſoun, 


Alo kindly and eke io ſoft, 


—ů — 
came the ſirt companie, 
And gan faſt to Famerrie, 


1 Right verelp in this manere. 


They laiden, mertie Lady dere, 
To tell certain as it is. 


mee haue doen neyther that ne this, 


But idell all our liłe hath be, 

But natheleſſe yet pꝛay we, 

That we map haue as good a lame, 
And great renowme andknowen name, 
As they that haue do noble eſtes, 

And achcued all her queſteg, 

As well ol laue as other thing, 

Al was vs neuer bzoche ne ring, 
Ac els what tro women lent, 
He ones in her hart iment, 

To maken vs onely frendly chere. 
But mought temen vs on bere, 

Eet let vs to the pcople ſeeme 

Soch as the woꝛld may of vs deeme, 
That women louen vs foz wood, 

It ſball do vs as moch good, 

And to our harte as moch auaile, 
The tounterpeiſe, eaſe, and trauaile, 
As we had won with labour. 
Foz that is dere bought honour, 
At regard of our great caſe; 

And yet ye muſt vs moꝛe pleaſe, 


Let vs be hold eke thereto, 


Uozthp,wiſe, and good alſo, 

And rich, and happy vnto loue, 

Foz Goddes loue that ſitteth aboue, 
Though we may not the body haue 


Ok women yet ſo God me ſaue, 


Let men glewe on vs the name, 

Suffiſcth that we haue the kame. 
Igraunt ad. ſbe) by my trouth, 

Now £Eolus withouten flouth, 

Takeout thy trumpe of gold(qd.ſþe) 

And blowe as they haue aſked me, 

Chat euery man wene hem at caſe, 

Though they go in full badde leaſe, This 
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This Eolugganit ſo blowe, _ 
That thzough the woꝛld it was iknow, 
Tho came the ſeuenth toute anone, 
And fill on knees euerichone. 
Andſayed, Lady graunt vs ſoone, 
The lamc thing, the ſame boone, 
That this nexte folke haue done, 
Fic on you(qd.ſbe) cucrichone, 
Be maſtic ſwine, ye idle wzetches, 
Full of rotten ſlow tetches, 
What falle theeues where ye wold, 
Been famed good,andnothing nold 
Deſcrue why, ne neuer thought, 
Men rather vou to hangen ought, 
 F02 ye be like the llepie Lat, 


That would haue filh ; but wolt thou whats |. 


He woll nothing weate his clawes, 
Euill thʒitte tome to out iawes, 
And on myne, il J it graunt, 

©: do fauour you to auaunt, 

Thou Eolus, thou kyngof Thaace, 
Go blowe this folke aſozte grace, 
(Nd.ſbe)anone,and woſt thou how, 
As J (ball tell thee right now, 
Saytheſe ben theythat would honour 
Daue, and do no kus labour, 

He do no good, and yet haue laude, 

And that men wende that belle J laude, 

Ne coude hem not of loue werne, 

And pet the that grint at querne, 

Is all too good to eaſe het herte. 
This Eolus anone vp ſterte, 

And with his blacke clarioun 

He gan to blaſen out a ſoun, 

As loude as belleth winde in hell, 

And eke therewith ſothe to tell, 

This ſowne was ſo full of iapes, 

As cuer mowes were in apes, 

And that went all the woꝛld about, 

That cuery wight gan on hem ſhout, 

Andfoz to laugh as they were wood, 

Soch gainc found they in her hood, 

Tho came another companp, 
That had ydone the trecherp, 

The harme and great wick edneſſe, 
That any herte couden gelle, 

And pꝛayed her to haue good fame, 
And that ſbe nolde do hem no ſhame, 
But giue hem loo good renoun; 
And do it blowe in klarioun. 

Nay wis (qd. ſbe) it were a vice, - 
A bc there in me no tultice, 

Me liſt not to do it now. 
Re this J nill graunt it you, 

Tho tame there leaping in a rout, 
And gan clappen all about, 

Eucry man vpon the crowne 


That all the hall gan to ſovone, 
And laid, lady lefe and dere, 
We ben loch folkeg as ye may here, 
Co tell all the tale aright, - 
We ben ſbꝛewes cuery wight, 
And haue delite in wickedneſſe, 
As good folke haue ingoodneſle, 
And ioyto ben knowen ſbzewes, 
And full vice and wicked thewes, 
UWherefoze we pꝛay you on a rowe, 
That our fame be ſoch yknow, 
In all things right as it is. 
Igraunt it vou(qd.ſbe / vwig, 
But what art thou that ſaicſt this tale, 
Chat weareſt on thy hole a pale, 
And on thy tippet ſoch a bell? 
Madame qd. he) ſothe to tell, 
Lam that ilke ſbzewe iwig 
That bꝛent the temple of Jlidis, 
In Athenes, lothat citee, | 
And wherefoze diddeſt thou ſo ( qd. ſhe⸗) 
Bp my trouth(qd he) madame, 
1 wolde faine haue had a name, 
As other folke had in the towne, 
Although they were ol great renowne 
Foz her vertue and her thewes 
Thought J, as great fame haue ſbꝛeweg: 
(Thoughit be nought) foz ſb2cwdneſle, 
As goodfolke hauefoz goodneſſe, 
And ſithen J may not haue that one, 
That other nyll J not foꝛgone, 
As koʒ to get a fame here, 
The temple let J all on fire, 
Now done our loos be blowe lwithe, 
As wiſely be thou euer blithe. 
Gladly(qꝗd.ſbe) thou Solus, 
Hereſt thou not what they pꝛapen vs. 
Madame pes, ful well (qd.he) 
And J will trumpen it parde: 
And tooke his blacke trumpe faſt, 
And gan to puffen and to blaſt, 
Till it was at the woꝛldg end. 
Mith that Igan about wend, 
Foꝛ one that ſtode tight at my backe, 
Me thought full goodly to meſpake; 
And ſaid, frende what is thy namee 
Arte thou come hider to haue fame e 
Nay fozſothe frende (qd. 17) 
I come not hither, grauntmercy, 
Foz no ſoch cauſe by my heed. 
Suffiſcthme as I were deed 
That no wight haue my name in hond 


J wot my ſelfe beſt how A onde. 


Foz what J die, oꝛ what Ithinke, 
Lertainefoz the moze part, | 
Asferfozth as I can mine att, 
what doeſt thou here then ( qdihe ) 


aas, ,, (QdJ) 
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The third booke of Fame. 


(d.) that woll I tell thee, 


The cauſe why i ſtand here, 
Some new tidings faz to lere, 
Some nev thing, J not what, 
Tidings eyther this oz that, 

Ok loue. oꝛ ſoch things glade, 
Fo: certatnely he that me made 
To comchyder.ſatd to mee 

I ſbolde bothe heare and ſce, 

In this place wonder things, 
But thele be no ſoch tidings, 

As J meant ot: Mo (ad. he) 

And J anl werde, no parde, 

Foz well I wote euer pet, 

Sith that firit J had wit, 

That ſome folke han deſired fame, 
Diuerlly, and loos and name, 
But certainly J niſt how, 

Ne where that fame dweiled 02 now, 
Ne cke ok het deſcripcion, 


Ne allo her condicion, 


Ne the oꝛder ol her dome, 
Kncw 4 not till J hider come. 

why than be lo thele tidings, 
That thou now hether bzings, 
That thou haſt herde (gd. he)to mee, 
But now no foꝛce foꝛ well I ſce,. 
Bhat thou deſireſt foz to lere, 
Come loꝛth and ſtande no lenger here. 
And J woll thee without dꝛede, 
Into ſoch another place lede, 
There thou ſhalt here many one. 

Tho gan J foꝛch with him gone, 
Out ofthe caſtell ſothe to ſey. 

Thoſawe I ſtand in a valey, 
Under the caſtell faſt by, 
In houſe, that domus Dedali, 
That Labozintus yclepcdis, 
Nas madc ſo wondcrippwis, 
Ac halle ſo queintiy ywzought, 
And euermo. as ſwift as thought, 
This queint houſe about went, 
That neuermo it ſtill tent, 
And there came out ſo great a noyle, 
Seren rere e 

en card it eaſcly, 
To Rome, J trowe ſikerly, 
And the noyſe which that J herde, 
Foz all the woꝛld tight ſo it ferde, 
As doth the routing wa — 
That tro re 

houſe of which hich J rede, 


ae Enna ſalow,rede, 

ſome wcre white, 
= bag ine to the cagestwhite, 
Oz maken ok theſe paniers. | 
— cls hutches o 85 
Fan 


This houſe was alſo full of gigges, 
And alſo full cke of chirkinges, 
And ofmanpy other wozkings, 

And eke this houſe hath of cntrecs, 
As manpas leues ben on trees, 
In lommer when they bene greene, 
And on the rofe yet men may ſcene, 
Athouland holes, and wel mo, 

To letten the lowne out go, 

And by day in euery tide, 

Bene all the dozes open wide, 

And by night eche one vnlhct, 

Ne poꝛter is there none to let, 

No maner tidings in to pace, 

Ne neuer reſt is in that place, 
That it nis filled full of tidings, 
Eyther loude oꝛ of whilperings, 
And cuer all the houſes angles, 

is ful of rowntngs and of tangles, 
Of werres ot peace,of mariages, 
Ok reſtes and of labour. ot viageg, 
Of abode, ot death, and or lyke, 


Ot loue ok hate, a 


Ol qualme.offolke,andokbcelts, 
Ot viuers tranſmuta 
Ok eſtates and eke ok region, 
Ok truſt. ot dꝛede, of ialouſi 

Ok witte or winning offoſte, 
Ok plenty. and ot great fami 
Ok chepe. derth. and ofrut 
Ok good oꝛ baren, 
Ok lire, and ol diuers accident, 


And lo, this houſe ot which J wzite, 


Spker be pe it nas not lite, 

Fo: it was ſixtie mile oł length, 
Al was the tymber ot no ſtrength. 
Pet it is founded to endure, 


That is the mother of tidings, 
As theſca of welles and ſpzings, 
And u was lbapcnlyke a cage. 
Certes(qd. J) in all mine age, 
Ne law ſocy an houle as thig, 
And as J wondzed me ꝓwis, 


Upon this houſe tho war was I, 


How mine 
Was perched hie — . 
And J gan ſtreight to him gone, 


And ſaio thus, 4 pꝛay thee 
That chou a while abide mee 


F dꝛ goddes loue. and lct me ſcene, 
What wonders in that place bene, 4 


Foꝛ yet paraunter I maylere, 


Some good therein, oz ſomewhat hete, 
Peter, 


That leicme were, oʒ that I went, 


Peter, that is now mine entent. 
Qd. he to me) therefoze 1 dwell 
But ccriaine one thing Ithectell, 
That but I bzyngthee therin, 
Ne ſball thou neuer conne the gin, 
To come in to it out of doubt, 
So faſte it whirleth lo about, 
But ſith that Joueg of his grace, 
As I haue ſaid will the ſolace, 
Finally with theſe things 
Uncouthſightes and $ 
Topalle with thine 3 
Soch routh hath he of thy diltrelle, 
That thou ſuffredeſt debonairlp, 
And woſte they ſeluen vtterly, 
Deſperatt ol all blille, 

Sith that foztune hath made a mille, 
The lwete ol all thine hertes reſt, 
Languiſb and eke in poynt to bzeſt, 
But he thzough his mighty mclite, 
Wil do thee eaſe, al be it lite, 

And gaue in expꝛeſſe commaundement, 
To which Jam obedtent, 

To fozther thee with al my might, 
And wilb and teach thee aright, 
here thou maiſt moſt tidings here, 
Thou ſbalt here many one lere. 

With this woꝛd he right anone, 
Hent me vp bytwene his tone, 

And at a window in me bzought, 
That in this houſe was as me thought, 
And therewithall me thought it ſtent, 
And nothing it about went, 

And me ſet in the flooꝛe adoun 

But loch a great congregacioun 
Dffolke as 4 ſawe tome about, 
Some within and ſome without, 
Aas ueuer ſcene ne ſball beefte 

That certes in this woꝛld nis lefte, 
So many fozmcd by nature, 

Ne deed ſo manpa creature. 

That wel vnncath in that place 

Had J a foote bꝛede ofſpace, 

And cuery wight that J ſawe there, 
Rowned cuerich in others cere, 
Anew tiding pztuely, 

Oz cls he tolde it all openly 

Right thus, and lad: Noſt nat thou 

Not (ad. he) tell me what, 

And then he told him this and that, 

And lwoꝛe thereto that it was ſoth, 
Thus hath he laid, and thus he doth, 
And this (bal be, and thus herde J ſay, 
Chat ſbal be fonnd that dare J lap: 
Thatall the folke that is on liue, 

Ne haue the conning to dilcriue, 

Tho thinges that herde there, 


Q 
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What a loude, and what in ecre, 
But all the wonder moſt was this, 
When one had herd a thing ywis, 
He came ſtreight to another wight 
And gan him tellen anon right, 
The lame that him was told 
Oꝛ it a loꝛlong way was old, 
and gan lomewhat ſoꝛ to eche 
To this tiding in his lpeche, 
Mone than euer it ſpoken was, 
Aud nat ſo ſone depatted nas 
Tho fro him that he ne mette 
With the third, and er he lette 
Any ſtound he told hym alſe, 
Were the tidings lothe oz faiſe, 
Bet wold he tell it natheleg, 
And cuermoze with mo encreeg, 
Then it was erũt:thus noꝛth and ſouth, 
Went euery tiding kro mouth to mouth, 
And that en euermo, 
As fire is wont to quicken andgo 
From a ſparcle ſpꝛongen anus, 
Tull all a citie bꝛent vp is. 
And when that was full vp ſpꝛong, 
And waxen moꝛe on euery 
Than euer it was, and went anone 
Up to a window out to gone, 
Oz but it might out there paſſe, 
It gan out crepe at ſome creualle, 
And flewe koꝛth faſt foz the nones, 
Andſometime Jlſaw there at ones, 
leaſing and a ſadde ſotheſawe, 
That gonnen of auenture dzawe, 
Out at a window foz to pace, 
And when they metten in that place, 
They were achecked both two, 
And nepther of them might out go, 
Foz ech other they gonne ſo croude 
Till ech ol hem gan crien loude, 
Let me gone firſt,nap but let mec, 
And here J woll enſuren thee, 
Mith vowes that thou wolt do ſo, 
That A ball ncuer fro thce g, 
But be thine owneſwozne bother, 
We woll meddle vs cche in other, 
That no man be he neuer fo wzothe, 
Shall haue one two, but boths 
At ones, as belide his leue, 
Come we a moꝛowe oz on cue, 
Be we cryde oꝛ ſtill owned: 
— — ſoth compowned, 
zo fiding, 
Þ — holes 
nerv 
And ſhe gan ycue 
After her diſpoſicton, 
And yeue hem eke duracion, 
Some to were and wane ſodne, 
Ada, til, 
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As doth the faire white moone, 


And let hem gonne, there might I (cen 


Winged wonders faſt flien, 
Twenty thouſand in a route, 

As Eolus hem blewe aboute, 

And loꝛd this houle in all times 
Mas tull ot ſbipmen and pilgrimes, 
Wich lcrippes bzette kull ot leaſings. 
Entermelled with tidings, 

And cke alone by hemſclue, 

O manpthouland times twelue 
Saw eke ok thele pardoners, 
Currours, and eke mellaungers, 
With boxes crommed full ot lies 


As cucr veſſell was with lieg, 


And as J alther faſteſt went 
About, and did all mine entcnt, 
Me loꝛ to playen and foz to lere, 
And cke a tiding foz to here, 
That J had herde ol lome countree 
That ſball not now be told foz mee, 
Foz it no need is redely 
Foltze can ſing it bet than J. 
Foz al motc out late oz rathe, 
All the ſbeues in the lathe, 
JT herde a great noiſe withall 
Ina cozner ofthe hall, 
There men ol loue tidings told 
And J gan thitherward behold, 
Foz I law renning cuery wight, 
As faſt as that they hadden might, 
And cuerich cride what thing is that, 
And ſome ſaid J not neuer what, 
And when they were all on ahepe, 
Tho behind gonne vp lepe, 
And clamben vp on other faſte 
And vp the noyle on highen caſte, 
And treden faſt on others heles 
And ſtampe as men done after cles, 
At the laſt J ſaw a man, 
Which that J nought ne can, 
But he ſcemed toꝛ to be 
A man ok great auctozite, 
And there withall Jabꝛaide 
Out of myſlepe halfe afraide, 


Remembꝛing well what J had ſcene. 


And how hic andferre J had bene 
In my gooſt, and had great wonder 
Ol that the god ol thonder 


Hadlet me knowen and began to wzite 


Like as ye haue herd me endite, 
herefoꝛe to ſtudy and rede alway, 
I purpoſe to do day by day. 

Thus in dꝛeamung and in game. 
Endeth this litell bootze of fame. 


« here endeththe booke 
of Fame. 


The Prologue. 


The Prologue of the teſta- 


ment of Loue. 


5 x Any men there been, that 
Pl with eeres opcniyſpzad,(a 
>) moch ſwalowecn the deit- 
cioulſneſſe of icſtcs and of 


i 


JW 
Y N K ryme , by queynt knitting 
Q 


J) coloures, that ofthe good= 
E neſſe oz of the badneſle of 

the ſentence, take they litle 
hede oz els none. 


Sothely dull witte #a thoughtful ſoule fo 
ſoze haue mined #gralfed in my ſpirites, that 
Coch craft of enditing woll nat been of my ac- 
quaintaunce, And foz rude wozds# botſtoug 
percen the hart ofthe herer to the tnreſt point, 
and planten there the ſentence of thinges, ſo 
that with littel helpe it ts able to ſpzing. This 
booke that nothing hath ofthe great flood ol 
witte ne of ſemeliche colours, is doluen with 
rude woꝛdes and boiſtous, and ſo dꝛawe togi⸗ 
der to makenthe calthers thcrof ben the moze 
ready to hent ſentence. 

Some men there been, that painten with 
colours rich, and ſome with vers, as with red 
inke, and ſome with colcs and chaltze: and yct 
is there good matter to the leude people of 
thilke chalkie purtreyture, as hem thinketh 
koʒ the time, and afterward the ſight of the 
better colours yeuen to hem moze toye fox the 
firſt leudneſſe. Do loothly this leude clowdy 
occupacion is not to pꝛaiſe, but bythcicud, foꝛ 
commenly leude leudeneſſe tommendeth. She 
it ſhall yeue light, that other pꝛecious things 
ſhall be the moze in reuerence. In Latin and 
French hath many loueraine wits had great 
delite to endite, and haue many noble things 
fulfilde, but certes there been lome that ſpen⸗ 
ken their poilte mater in French, cf which 
ſpech the French men haue as good a fantalie 
ag we haue in hearing ol Frech mẽs Engliſh, 
And many termes ther ben in Engliſb, which 
vnneath we Englilh men connen declare the 
znowledging: How ſhould then a french mã 


bonꝛne, ſuchtermes conne iumpere in his mat⸗ 


ter, but as the Jay chatercth Engliſb: right 
lo truly the vnderſtanding of Engliſbme wol 


not ſtretch to the pꝛiuie termes in Frenthe, 


what ſo euer wee boſten or ſtraunge langage. 
Let then Clerkes cnditen in Latin, fo. they 
haue the pꝛopertie of ſcience, and the know- 
ing in that facultte: and lette Frenchmen in 


their French allo enditen their qucint termes, 


fo2 it is kindely to their mouthes, and let vs 


lbewe our kantaũes in ſuch woꝛdes as wee. 
learneden 


lcarnedenofourdames tongue. And although 
this book belitlethanke wozthy, foz theleud- 
neſſc in trauaile, vet ſuch waiting cxciten men 
to thilke things that been neceſſarpy: foz cuery 
man therby map, as by a perpetuall mirrour, 
ſeene the vices oz vertues ot other, in which 
thing lightly may be concetued to elcheue pe⸗ 
rils,+neccſſaries to catch after, as auentures 
S haue fallen to other people oz perſons, Lertes, 
the ſoutraignſt thing of defire and moſt crea⸗ 
ture reaſonable, haue oz els ſhould haue full 
appetite to thcir pertection: vnreaſonable 
beaſts mowen not, ſith reaſon hath in hem no 
wozking : Then reaſonable that woll not, is 
compariſoned to vnreaſonable, and made lite 
hem. Fozſooth the moſt ſoueratgne and finail 
perfection oł man, is in knowing of aſooth, 
withouten any entent decetuable, and in loue 
of one very God, that is inchaungcable, that 
is, to know and loue his creatoꝛ. 3 
Nowe pꝛincipally, the meane to bꝛing in 
knowledging and louing his creatour, is the 
conſideration of things made by the creatour, 
wherethꝛough bee thilke thynges that bcene 
made, vnderſtanding here to our wits, arne 
the vnleen pꝛiucties ot God, made to vs ſight⸗ 
full and knowing in our contemplation and 
vnderſtonding. Theſe thinges then fozſooth 
much bꝛingen vs to p tull znowledging ſooth. 
and to the parſite louc of the maker ot heuen⸗ 
iy things. Lo Dauid ſaith; thou haſt delited 
me in making: as who ſaith, to haue delite in 
the tune how God hath lent me in conlidera⸗ 
tion of thy making. UWhercof Ariſtotie in the 
booke de Animalibus, ſayth to natureil Philo= 
S ſophers: It is a great liking in loue ot znow⸗ 
ing their creatour: and alſo in knowinge of 
caũſeg, in kindely things tonſidered. Fozſooth 
the koꝛmes of kindely thynges, and the ſhape, 
a great kindcly loue mee {ould haue to the 


S werkementhat hem made. The crafte of a 


werkeman is ſbewed in the werte. Yerefoze 
truely the Philoſophers with a liuely ſtudye 
many noble things right pꝛecious and wooꝛ⸗ 
thte to memoꝛie wꝛitten, and by a great ſwe⸗ 
tande trauaile to vs lcfcen of caufcs the pꝛo⸗ 
perties in natures of things; to which there⸗ 
foze Philoſophers it was moꝛe top, moꝛe ly⸗ 
king, moꝛe heartie luſt in kindely vertues and 
matters of teaſon, the perfection by buſie ſtu⸗ 
die to know. than to haue hab all the treaſour, 
all the richeſſe, all the vaine⸗gloꝛy that the 
palled Smperours, Pxinces, oꝛ Ringes had= 
den, Therkoze the names of hem in the booke 
of perpetuall memozte, in vertue and pcace 
arne witten : and in the contrary, that is to 
ſayne, in Styxe, the loule pitte of hal, arne 
thilke p2eſſcd that ſuch goodnelle hated. Ind 


The Prologue. 
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becauſe this booke ſhall bee of lone, and the 
pꝛime cauſcs of ſtering in that dooing with 
paſſions and diſcaſeg ſoꝛ wanting of deſire, Y 
will that this booke be cieped the Teſtament 
of Loue. N | 

But now thou reader, who is thilke that 
—— not in ſcozne laugh, to hcare a dwarte oz 

Shalfca man, ſay he wil rend out the ſwerd 
of Hercules handeg: And aiſo hee ſhould ſet 
Hercules gades a mile yet ferther, and ouer 
that hee had power of ſtrength to pull vp the 
ſpeate that Aliſander the noble myght ueucr 
wagge. 

And that paſſing all thing to beene mayſter 
of Fraunce by might there as the noble graci⸗ 
ous Edward the third foz all his grrat pꝛow⸗ 
elle in victoꝛies ne might all yct conquerc. 

Lertes, J wote well there ſhall bee made 
moꝛe ſcoꝛne and iape of me, that I fo vnwooꝛ⸗ 
thely clothed all togither in the cloudie cloude 
of vnconning, will putten me in pꝛecs to ſpche 
of loue, oꝛ cis ot the cauſes in that matter, ſi⸗ 
then all the greateſt clearkes han had ynough 
to done, and as who ſaith, gathered vp cleane 
tofoꝛne hem, and with their ſbarpt ſithes of 
conning au mowen, and made thercof great 
rekes and noble, full ot᷑ all plenties to feed me 


and many another. Enuy foꝛſooth commen= =s 


deth nought his reaſon, that he hath in haine, 
be it neuer ſo truſtie. and although thcſe noble 
reapcrs,as good woꝛt men, and woꝛthy their 
hire, han ail dꝛaw and bound vp in theſhcues, 
and made many ſbockces, yet haue J rnſample 
to gadet the mall crums, and fullinmp wal⸗ 
let of tho that fallen from the bourde among 
the mall hounds, notwithſtanding the tra⸗ 
uaile ot the almotgner, that hath dꝛawe vp in 
the cloth all the remiſſailes, as trenchours, 
and the releefe to bearc tothe almeſſe. ct alſo 
haue J leaue of the noble hnfbandBocee, al⸗ 
though J bee aſtraunger of conning to tome 
aſter his doctrine, and thelr great woꝛ emen, 
and gleane my handfulgof che aftcr 
their hands, and it me kalle ought of my full, 
to encxcafe my po2tion with that a ſhatidzaw 
by pꝛiuities out of ſhockes : a ſtye leruaunt iq 
his owne helpe is often mytheromuNen 


znowyng ot trouth in cauſęs ot 
moze hart dier in the firſtt̃ece 


ces, and laytt 

Aristotle, and lighter in vs that han follows 
cd after. Foz their paſſing ſtudy han treſbed 
our wits, and our vnderſtanding han excited, 
in conſideration of trouthj, by ſharpeneſſe of 
their realons. Utterly theſe thynges bee 0 
dꝛeames ne papes, to towe to 11 10 
Itlelyche meate oz childꝛen of trouth; -andas 
they me betiden when J pilgramed ont of my 
kithe in Wintere, when the weather ont of 
Aa nit, meaſure 
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meaſure was boiſtons, and the wylde winde 
Bozeas, as his kinde aſketh, with dzying 
colds, maked the wawes of the Occian ſea ſo 
to ariſe vnkindely ouer the commune bankes, 
that it was in point to ſpill all the earth. 


— = 
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The teſtament of Loue. 


This booke is an imitation of Baccius de Conſolati- 
one Philoſophie:in the firſt part _—_— 
way of legacic)doth bequeath to all them whic 
follow her lore, the know! ol — er- 
rour, whereby they may ti judge of the cau- 
ſes of croſſe ome 2 — as be- 
fall them, hether in their ſuits of loue, or other- 
wiſe, and ſo in the end obtaine their wiſned de- 
ſires. In the ſecond part ſhe teacheth the know- 
ledge of one very God our Creatour, as alſo the 
Nate of grace, and the ſtate of glory: all the which 
good things are figured by a Margarite pearle. 
Chaucer did compile this booke as a comfort to 
himſelfe after great greeſes conceiued for ſome 
raſh attempts of the commons, with whome hee 
had —8 thereby was in feate to looſe the 
fauour of his beſt friends: and alſo therein to ſet 
end to all his writing, beeing commaunded by 
Vrnus (as appeareth by Gomer in the ende of his 

eight bookezentituled Conſeſuis Amanti) ſo to 
doe, as one that was Venus cletłke; euen as Gomer 
ſio A mantis, his laſtworke, 


mer offences. 


Las Foztuncalas,FJ that 
ſometyme in Delicious 
phoures was wont to en⸗ 
toy bliſtull ſtoundeg, am 
nowe dꝛiue by vnhapppe 
hecauineſſe to bewaile mp 
ſundꝛy euils in tent. Cru. 
Ip eue, in mine heart is 
waitteof perdurable letters, all the ententi⸗ 
ons of lamentation that now been ynempned: 
foz anpmanner Diſcaſc outwarde in ſobbyng 


had made his C 
; andſhrifr of his 
' 


ſozowfullyering from with- laughand 


tn, Thugfrommycomfozt J ginne to fpill, 


ſith ſbe thatſhould me lollace, is terte fromy thou went out of towne, dut cuer mee — 
; | eth. 
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pꝛeſence. Certes, het abſence is to me an hell, 
myſteruyng death thus in wo it myncth, that 
endeleſle care is thzoughout minc heart clen- 
ched, bliſſe of my ioy, that oft me murthed is 
tourned into gal. to thinke on thing that may 
not at my will in armes me hent. Mirth is 
chaunged into tene, when ſwintze is ther con⸗ 
tinually,that reſt was woont to ſoiourne and 
haue dwelling place. Thus witleſſe thought 
full, ſightlcſſe looking, J endure my pennance 
in this darke pziſon , caitiſned fro friendibip 
and acquatntaunce, and fozſaken of all that 
any wozde dare ſpeakc. Straunge hath by 
wap of intruſioun made his home there mer 
would be, if reaſon were heard as hee ſhould, 
Neuer the later, yct heattelp ladye, pzecyous 

argarite, haue mind on thy ſeruaunt, and 
think e on his diſcaſe, how lightleſſe he liueth, 
ſithe the bcames bzennende in loue of thyne 
eyen arne ſo bewet, that wozldes and cloud a⸗ 
tweene vs twey, woll not ſulfer mythoughts 
ol hem to be enlumined. Thinke that one ver⸗ 
tue ot᷑ a Margarite pꝛecious, is amongs ma⸗ 
nyother the ſoꝛrowlull to tomt̃oꝛt, yet will of 
that me ſozrowfull tocomfozt, is my luſte to 
haue nought eis at this time, derbe ne death, 
ne no manner trauaple hath no power mne 
heart ſo much to fade, as ſbould to heaxe of a 
twinckling in your diſcaſe, Ih, God foꝛbe de 
that, but pet lete me dey, let me ſterue withou⸗ 
ten any meaſure of pennaunce, rather than 
myne hartely thinking comfozt in ought were 
diſcaſed. That may my ſeruice aueile in ab= 
ſence of het, that my ſeruice lbould accept : is 
this nat endleſſe ſozrow to thinke Þes, yes, 
God wote, mine heart bzcakethnighaſunder: 
howe ſhould the ground without kindely no⸗ 
riture,bzingen fozth any fruits: Howe ſbould 
a ſbippe withouten a ſterne in the great ſca be 
gouerned⸗ How ſbould I withoutẽ my bliſſc, 
my heart, my deſire, my ioy, my goodneſle, cn- 
dure in this contrarious pziſon, that thunke 
cucry houre in the day an hundꝛed unter x 
Till maynow Eue ſayne to me Adam, In 
ſozrow fallen from wealth, dꝛiuen art thou out 
of Paradiſe, with ſweate thy ſuſtenaunce to 
belwinke. Deepe tnthis pining pute, with 
wo J ligge yſtocked, with chayneg linked of 
care, and ot tene. It is ſo high from thence J 
lic, and the common yearth, there ne is cable 
in no land maked, that might ſtretch to mee, 
to dꝛawe me into bliſſe, neſtepers to ſteyc on 
is none, ſo that without tetouer endleſſe, here 
to endure I wote well J purueide. O, where 
art thou nowe friendſhtꝑp, that ſometime with 
e chere, madeſt both face and coun⸗ 
tenaunte to me wardes e Truciy nowe art 
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kcth,he weareth his old clothes, and that the 
ſoule, in the which the life of fricndlþip was 
in, is dzavne out from his other ſpirits, Now 
then karcwell friendſhip, and farwell fclawes, 
me thinketh pee all han taken yourlcauc ; no 
fozcc of pou all at ones. 

But lady of loue, ycc wote what I mcane, 
yet thinke on thy ſeruaunt, that foz thy loue 
ſpilicth, ali thyngs haue J fozſake,to follow⸗ 
en thyne heſtes: reward me wyth a thought. 
though pce doe naught els. Gemembꝛaunce 
of loue lithe ſo ſoꝛe under my bꝛeaſt.that other 
thought commeth not in my mynd, but glad⸗ 
neſſe to thinke on your goodneſle, and your 
merry chearc,frendes andſozrow,tothinke on 
your wzctch and your daunger, from whych 
Lhziſt me ſaue. My great ioy it is to haue in 
meditations the bounties, the vertues, the no⸗ 
blcy in you pꝛinted: ſozrow and hell commen 
at ones, to ſuppoſe that J be veincd. Thus 
with care,ſozrow, and tene am J ſhapt, myne 
end with death to make, Now good goodiy 
thunkc on this. | 

O wꝛctched foole that J am fallcn into ſo 
lowe, the heate of my bzcnning tene hathe 
me all delaced: how thould yce Lady ſet pꝛiſe 
on ſo fouic filth : My conning is thinne, my 
witte is cxilcd, lie to a foole naturell am J 
coinpariſoned, Trucly lady, but your mer⸗ 
tie the moꝛe were, J wote well all my labour 
were in idle: your mercie then paſleth right. 
God graunt that pꝛopoſition to be verilicdin 
me, ſo that by truſt of good hope J mow come 
tothe hauen of calc, and ſich it is impollible, 
the colours of your qualities to chaunge: and 
tozſooth J wote well, wemme ne ſpotte may 
not abide, there ſo noble bertue Haboundeth, 
ſo that the dcfacing to pou is verily imagma⸗ 
ble, as countenauncec of gooduclle, with encre⸗ 
ling vertuc, is ſo in you knit to abide by neceſ⸗ 
ſary manner, yct if the tiuers might fal, which 
is aycnſt kinde, J wotec well muic heart, ne 
ſbould therekoze naught flit, by the leaſt point 
of Geometrie ſo ladly is it konded, that away 
from your ſeruice in loue, may hce not Depart, 
O loue, when (bail J been plealed D chart» 
tic, when (ball I been caſed O good goodly, 
when tþallthe dicctourne e © full of vertuc, 
doe the chaunce cf comfozt vpward to fall, © 
loue, when wolt thouthinkc on thy ſcruaunt- 
I can no moxe, but here outcaſt of all welfare, 
abide the day ol my death, oz els toſcep (light 
that might all my welling lozrowes voide, 
and of the flood make an ebbe. Thele diſcaleg 
mowen well by dureſſe of ſozrowe make my 
life to vnbodie, and ſo fog to dic: but certes, 
ye Ladie in a full perfection of loue, beene ſo 
knute with mp loule, that death maye not 
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thultze knotte vnbinde ne depart, ſo that yce 
and my ſoule together, as cudeleſſe, in bliſſe 
(bould dwclt, and there (ball my ſoulc at the 
full been caſcd, that hee may haue your pꝛe⸗ 
ſence, to ſbewe the entent of his delires: Ah 
deate God, that (hall be a great ioy. Nowe 
ycarthly Goddelle, take regarde of thy ſer⸗ 
uaunt, though J be fecblc, foꝛ thou art woont 
to pꝛapſe them better, that woulde conſcrue 
in loue, all be he full meanet than Kings oz 
Pꝛinccs, that woll not haue that vertue in 
mind, Now pꝛecious Margarite, that with 
thy noble vcrtue, haſt dꝛawnc mee into loue 
firſte, me wenyng thereof to haue bliſſe, as 
Galle and Aloes areſomuche ſpꝛong, that 
ſauourof ſweetneſſe may I not ataſt , Alas 
that your beniguc even, in which that mer⸗ 
cic ſcemeth to haue all his noꝛiture, null hy no 
wap tourne the clcarenclle of mereye to mee 
wards, Alas, that your bzcnnande vertues; 
ſhinyng emonges ail folke, and enluminyng 
all other pcople, by haboundauncc of enerca⸗ 
ling, ſbeweth to me but ſmoabc. and no light. 
Theſe thynges to thinkc in mine heart, ma⸗ 
keth cueryc daye wecpyng in myne cyen to 
trenne. Theſe liggen on my backe ſo ſoꝛe, that 
impoꝛtablc burden mce lecmeth on me backe 
to be charged, it maketh mee backe ward to 
meue, when inyſteps bycommon courſe cuen 
foozth pꝛetend: Theſe thyngs alſo on ryght 
ſide and lelt. haue mee ſo enuolued with care, 
that wannchope of helpe is thzoughout mee 
ronne truely, and icue that graceleſſe is mp 
Foztune , whyche that cucr ſbcweth it mee 
wards by a cloudyc diſcaſc, all readytomake 
ſtoʒmes of tene, and the bliſfull ſide halt Rill 
awayward,aud wol it not (uffcr to mewardg 
to turne: no koʒte, yet woll I not beine con⸗ 

qucrcd, 
© alas that your nobley, ſo muche among 
all other creatures, commended vy flowyng 
ſtremc, by all manner vertues, but there becy 
woondertull, Þ not whyche that let the flood 
to come into myſoulc, wherefoze purtip ma⸗ 
ted with lozrow though (ought, my kelte J 
crie on pour goodneſſe, to haue pittie ou this 
caytife, that in the inreſt degree of foxrowe 
and diſcaſe is lełt, and without your good⸗ 
ly will from any helpe and retoucryc. T hele 
ſozrowes may J not ſuſteyne, but ii my ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowe lhoulde bee tolde, and to you warde 
ſbewed, although muche ſpace is betweene 
vs twayne, yct me thynketh, that by ſuche 
ioleinyng woꝛdes, my diſeaſe ginneth cbbe, 
Truely me thynkcth, that the Cowne of my 
lamentations weepyng, is right nowe fipw 
into youre pꝛeſente, and there cryeth after 
mercye and grace , to whyehe thynge mee 
ſeemeth., 
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ſeemeth, thee liſt none anſwer toyeue,but with 
a deinous cheare ye commaunded it to auoyd, 
but God fozbid that any woozd ſhould of you 
ſpꝛing, to hauc ſo little ruth. Parde,pitic and 
mercy in euery Matgarite is cloſed by kinde, 
emongs many other vertues, by qualities of 
comfozt, but comfozt is to mee right naught 
woꝛth. withouten mercie #pittic of you alone, 
which things haſtely God me graunt foz his 
mercie. | 


55 Ehcarſing thele thinges and 
many other, without time oz 
N JS moment of reſt, me lcemed foꝛ 
IONS « | anguiſh of Diſeaſe, that all to- 
e /[gither J was rauilbed, Ican- 

—— not tell how, but holly all my 
paſſions and feelings weren loſt, as it leemed 
fo: the time, and ſuddainely a manner ol dꝛede 
light in mee all at ones, nought ſuch care ag 
folke haue of an enemie, that were might pe, 
and would hem greue, 02 doocn hem dilcaſe: 
foz I trowe this is well knowe to many per⸗ 
ſons, that otherwhile if aman be in his Do= 
ueraignes pꝛeſence, a manner ol feardnclle 
creepeth in his heart, not foz harme, but of 


goodly ſubiection: namely, as menncreaden 


that Aungels been aferde of our Sauiour in 
heauen. And parde, ther ne is ne may no paſſi⸗ 
on of diſeaſe be, but it is to mcane, that Aun⸗ 
gels been adꝛadde, not by finds of dꝛede, ſi⸗ 
then they been perfitcly bliſſed, as affection of 
wondertulneſle, and by ſcrutce of obedience: 
ſuch ferde alſo han thele louers in pꝛeſence of 
their loucs, and ſubiects afoꝛne their Souec⸗ 
raincs: right lo with kerdnelle mine hert was 
caught, Ind J ſuddainclyaſtonted, there cn- 
tered into the plate, there I was lodged, a la⸗ 
dy, the leemeliche and moſt goodly to my light 
that euer tofoꝛne appeared to anye creature, 
and truly in the bluſtering of her look ſbe paue 
gladneſſe # comfozt ſuddainly to all my wits, 
and right ſo (bce dooth to euery wight that 
commeth in her pꝛeſence. And foz ſhe was fo 

oodiy(as me thought) mine hart began ſom⸗ 

eale to de enbolded, and wert a little hardye 
to ſpeake, but pet with a quaking voice, as 1 
durſt, J ſalucd her, and enquired what ſbee 
was, and why ſbe ſo woꝛthie to ſight, dained 
to enter into ſo foule a dungeon and namely a 
pꝛiſlon without leaue of mykecpers. Foz ter⸗ 
tes, although the vcrtue of deeds of mercye 
ſtretchen to viſiten the pooꝛe pꝛiloncrs, and 
hem after that facultics been had to comfoꝛt, 
mee ſeemedthat J was ſo ferre fallen into mi⸗ 
Cevie and wꝛetched hid caitifeneſſe, that mee 
ſbould no pꝛetious thing neigh: and allo that 
fobmplozrow eucry wight (þould becne hea⸗ 
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uie, and wiſb my recoucrte, But when this la⸗ 
dy had lomedcale appercetued, as well by mp 
wozdcs,as by my chete, what thought buſico 
me within, with a good womanly cofitcnance 
lbe ſaid theſc woꝛds: O my noxzte,weneſt thou 
that my manner be to foꝛyet myfriendgoz my 
ſeruaunts : Na (qd.ſbee) it is my full entent 
to vilite and comtoꝛt all my friendſhips and 
alltes, as well in time of pcrturbation, as of 
molt pꝛopertie of bliſle, in me ſball vnkinde⸗ 
neſſe neuer bee founden , Ind alſo ſithen J 
haue ſo few eſpeciall true now intheſe daycs, 
wherctoze Þ may well at moꝛe leiſar, come to 
hem that mee deſcruen, and ik my tomming 
— any thing auaile, wete wel wol come 
Olten. 

Now good lady (qd. J) that art ſo faire on 
to looke ryning honcy be thy woꝛdeg, bliſſe of 
paradiſe arne thy lookings, ioy and comfozt 
are thy mouings, hat is thynamee How is 
it that in you is ſo mokell werking vertues 
enpight, as me ſeemeth, and in none other cre⸗ 
ature, that cucrſaw J with mine cyen My 
diſctple(qd.ſbe)me wondereth of thy woꝛdeg, 
and on thee, that foz a little diſeaſe haſt fozyet= 
ten myname. Molt thou not well that Jam 
Loue. that firſt thce bzought to thy ſeruice: O 
good Lady qd. His this woꝛlbip to thee,oz to 
thyne excellence, foz to come into ſo foule a 
place : Parde ſometime tho J was in pzoſpe= 
ritic, and with fozraine goods enuolucd, J 
had mokell todocntodzawecthee to mine ho⸗ 
ſtell, and yet many wernings thou madeſt, ere 
thou liſt fully to graunt, thine home to make 
at my dwellung place: and now thou commeſt 
goodly by thinc own viſe, to comfozt me with 
wozdes, and ſo thcrethzough J ginnercmem= 
ber on paſled gladneſſe. Truly lady I ne wote 
whether J (ball ſay welcome oꝛʒ none, ſithen 
thy comming woll as much doe mcetcne and 
ſozrow,as gladneſſe and mirth : ſec why, Fox 
that me comfozteth to thinke on paſſed glad⸗ 
nelle, that me anoycth eft to be in doing: thus 
thycomming both gladdeth and teneth, and 
that is cauſe of much ſoꝛrow: lo Lady, howe 
then J am comfozted by your comming: aud 
with chat J ganintearcs to diſtill, and ten⸗ 
dcrly weepe, Nowcertes(qd,Louc)J ce well 
(and that me ouerthinketh) that wit in thee 
kayleth and art in point to dote. Truly(qd, ) 
that haue ye maked, and that euer woll J rue. 
Maoteſt thou not wel (qd. ſbe)that euery ſbecp⸗ 
heard ought byrcaſbn to ſecke his ſperkel and 
ſbeepe that arne ton into wilderneſſe, emong 
buſbes and perils, and hem to their paſture a= 
yen bzyng, and take of hem pꝛiuie buſie cure 
and keeping! Ind thothe vnconning Sheep 
ſcattered, would been loſt, 1 

neſſc. 
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nelle, and to deferts dꝛaw, oz els woulden put 
hemſelfe to the ſwallowing Molfe, pet ſþall 
the Shephcard, by e andtrauaile, ſo 
put himfozth, that he (ball not let him bee loſt 
by no way. I goodſhcepheardputtcthrather 
his life to ben loſt fox his lbeepe. | 

But foz thou ſbalt not wene me, beeingof 
werſe condition.truly foz cueriche of mytoitze, 
and foz all tho that to me ward be unit in anp 
condition, J woll tathet die, than ſuffer hem 
thzough errour to been ſpilt. Foz meltſt, and it 
me liketh, of all mine a Shepheardelle to bce 
tleaped. TMoſt thou not well, J failed neuer 
wight but he me refuſcd,and would negligẽt⸗ 
ly go with vnkindneſſe e And pet parde, haue 
A manyſuch holpe andreleued,and they haue 
oft me beguiled, but cucr at the end it ducen⸗ 
ded in their owne neckes, N aſt thou not radde 
how kiud I was to Parts,Pztamugſonne of 
'Troye How Jaſon mee failed foz all his fals 
vcheſt e Howe Deſars ſonke, I left it koz no 
tene, till he was troned in my bliſſe foz his ſer⸗ 
uice. Mhateqd.ſbe) moſt of all, maned I not a 
loue day betwecue God and mankinde, and 
chiſe a maid ta be nompere to put thequarcil 
at ende : Lo, howe J haue trauatled to haue 
thankc on all ſides, and yet liſt me not to reſt; 
and J might ſindon whom J ſbould werche, 
But truly, mine owne diſciple, becauſe J haue 
thee found at ali aſlapes in thy will to be tea⸗ 
die mine heſtes to haue followed, and haſt ben 
true to that Margarite Pearie that ones Y 
thecſhewed, and lbe alway apenward hath 
made but daungcrous chcarc, I am comc in 
pꝛoper petſone to put thee out of errours, and 
inakethce glad by wayes of reaſon, ſo that 
ſozrowe ne diſtaſt fſhallnomoze hercafter thee 
amaiſtrie. VWherethzough J hope, thou lbalt 
lightly come tothe grate that thou long haſt 
dcſtrcd of thutzc cwell. Haſt thou not heard 
many enſampleg. how J hauccomfozted and 
relccued the ſchollers ot my loꝛe e TVo hath 
woꝛthied Ringes in the ũeld! Who hath ho⸗ 
noured ladies in bourc, by a perpetuall mixroʒ 
of their truth in my leruice / Tho hath cauled 
woꝛt hie folke to void vice and ſbame e Who 
hath hold cities and rcalmes in pꝛoſperitic⸗ if 
thee liſt cleape ayen thine olde remembꝛaunte, 
thou coudeſt cucry poynte of this declare in 
clpcciall, and ſap that thy maidres haue bee 
cauſe, cauſing theſc thynges, and manye mo 
other. 

Now iwis madame ( qd. Dall theſe thyngs 
J knowe well mylelfc, and that thyne excei⸗ 
lence palſcth the vnderſtanding of vs beaſts, 
and that no mannes wit ycarthly may com⸗ 
pꝛehend thy vertues. Mell then ( qd. ſbe) to J 
{ce thee in dilcaſe and ſozrow, J wote well 
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thou art oncof minenozics, J may not ſuffer 
ther lo to make ſozrowe, thine one ſelſe to 
bend: but J my ſeife come to be thy fere, thine 
heauy charge to make to ſeeme the leſſe oꝛ wo 


is him that is alone: Ind to the ſoꝛrie to beene d 


moned by a ſoꝛrowful wight, it is great glad⸗ 
neſſe. Right ſo with my lickefriendes 4 am 
licke, and with fozry, cannot cis buc ſoʒrom 
make, till when I haue hem telceued, in luch 
wile, that glabneſſe in a mancr of tounterpai⸗ 
ling ſballrcſtoze as mokcil in iov, as the paſſed 
heaumeſſe detoꝛne did in tene. And allo ( qd. ſbe⸗ 
when any ol my letuaunts been alone in ſoli⸗ 
tarte place, I haut pct cuer buſicd meeto bee 
with hem, in comfozt of their hearts a taught 
hem tomake ſongs ofplaint and of bliſſe; and 
to enditen letters of Ahethoꝛike in queint vn⸗ 
derſtandings, and to bethinke hem in what 
wile they might belt their Ladies in good ſcr= 
uice pleaſe, and alſo to learne manner in coun⸗ 
tenauncc,in woꝛds, and in beating. and to ben 
mectze and lowelyto cucry wight, his name 
and lame to encreaſe, and to ycue great ycfres 
and large. that his renome may ſpʒingen: but 
thee thcreof haue cxculed, fox thy loſle and 
thy great coſtages, whercthzough thou art 
necdte,arnc nothing to me viiknoven , but J 
hope to God ſometime it ſhall been amended, 
as thus, as I ſatcd, Innozturc haue i taught 
all minc, a in courteſtemadc hem expert, their 
Ladies hearts to toinne,and if any would cn= 
deynous, oꝛ p20wd,oz be enuious, 02 of wzet= 
ches acquatoraunce, haſteliche haue ſuch voy⸗ 
ded out of my ſchoole:toꝛ al vices truly I hate: 
vertuts and wozthineflc in all my power J a= 
uaunce. | 
Ah wozthic creature (qd. J) and by iuſte 
cauſe, the name of goddeffe dignelp pe mowe 
bcare: in thee lithe the grace, tough whych 
any creature in this wozide hath any good⸗ 
nelle, truly all manncrof bꝛiſle and pꝛetciouſ⸗ 
nelle in vertuc out of thee ſpꝛiugen, and wel⸗ 
len, as bzookes and riuets pzoccedcn from 
thcirſpzings: and like as all waters by kinde 
dꝛawen to the ica, ſo all kindly thinges thzc= 
(ten, by full appetite of dcſirc, todzawe after 
thyſteppes, and to thy pzcſcnce aan 78 
to their zindely perfection: hows date then 
beaſts in this wozid aught fozfcte apenſt thy 
Diuine purueighaunce :? Alſo lady ye knowen 
all the pztuic thoughtcs, in heartes no toun⸗ 
ſaple may been hidde from your knowynge, 
Theretoze I wote well Lady, that yt knowe 
— ſelfe, that I in my conſcience am, and 
aue beene willyng to your ſcruice, all coud I 
neuer doe as J ſbould, yet foꝛſooth fayned 1 
neuer to lone otherwile than was in myne 
heart: and il rng 


— = * — — f 
Nt . 2 * * * T 
nn we —̃ —— . es — 8 — 


= 


3 
= > —— SI = EXS 

— Ma.” — > —— 

— — " 2 


— = — — . 
— — — = = 
- 5 —— 
* 3 
— — 
— > - 
— - 


FLY 


= 


* 2 p T A gy + a . 
* o —— PS 1 8 
„„ ͤ—ͤ̃ —v—— 
> Ort ů — ———— — oy — cs. mr as: 
* ITS IT — — 


= 


— — — = 
- * 2 ” * "I 
- 
0 * - . 
* — 5 . « 
„ - . — 
x; = : 


———— — 
— —ñ; 


— 


vc 


EL 


= * — — — — — 
. EE. = = 
PS. — 2 — * — ” __ - - Pg - — 
— — 4 ˙ ——— 
— — - — - 
— — 
- —_ — 4 82 FRA „ « 
2 hw — — . 


—— 
— 


" 20-4” hs — . 
55 be 4 — 1 


— 
* 2 — - - — 
wow _ = - > End ne wane. at - — — — — 1 — * 
— — OY — —— — > > X 
- - — — — — — — — — — — — —— 3 pans a —— — — — — . — 
* * — — - » —— _—__— = 
wo + = * * = — = — * - — 5 — 5 « Lo. LORA ———— I. * — — —— — N — N 
% - = * : - e 1 . — 5 + - * a — — K * * a 121 
— — > * — " — 322 — — he >” 2 7+ +£ - 8 7 — 18 ws Ly Pe 4 , I 
* — 2 - — — —_ — 
. -— — — * 8 Ada. . = — N - + 
8 - — — — - — — —— — - — * Kibw 46 hs * 
* * — — — — 1 o - _ —— — 
: — — - — — — — 
— p , y L. — — — ——— — — 
, 06-9 * * * - *. K ” - > — a —— — — ” ” 
a — —— e = "ge * <8 A 2 — 22 — * 20> - - —— — 2 — — . . — = © - — — . 
x = - — — PR - 
— — — - — - - J — - - OS — — — — ———— 
0 2 by — Cab 5 — 5 — - - p * ? © WET | — — 
l r * * * * _—_ = — a bs * 4 — * "> — Ss — — — * 2 py 
I” — « — > = : 5 — — — N 
m * —— — — __— — py IA 2 - -, 


andythought another, as many other doocn 
all day afozemine eyen, Jtrowe it would not 
me hauc vailed, Lertes(qd.(be)haddcſt thou 
ſo doen, Iwould not now haue ther here vilt- 
ted. Ve wete well Ladycke (ad. Y that 5 hauc 
not plaied raket, Nettle in, Docke our, # with 
the Weathercocke waued, and trulythere yee 
me ſet, by accozdof my conſcience would not 
flie.till ye and reaſon by apert ſtrength, maden 
mine hart to tourne. 


In good faith (qd, ſþc) I haue knowe the lightlier fox 


cuer of tho conditions, and ũithen thou woul⸗ 
Deſt (in as much as in thee was) a made mee 
pꝛiuie of thy counſatlc, and iudge of thy con= 
fcience, though {i fozſokcit in tho dayes, tyll 
Iſaw better. mytime, would neuer od that 
I ſbould now faile,but.cucr J woll be readye, 
witnelling thy ſooth, in what place that euer 
Iſball, ayenſt all tho that woll the contratye 
luſteine: and foz as much as to me is naught 
vnknowen, ne hid ol thypuuic heart, but all 
haſt thou tho thynges made to mee open at 
thc full,” that hath cauſed mycommung into 
this pziſon,to void the webbes of thyne eyen, 
to matze thee clcarely to ſee theerrours thou 
haſt been in: and becauſe that men been of di⸗ 
ucrs conditions, ſome adzaddetoſaya ſooth, 
and ſome foz-aſooth anonercadietofight,and 
aiſo that I may not my ſclfe becne tn place, to 
withſay thilke men that of thee ſpcaken o⸗ 
therwile than the ſooth, I woll and charge 
thee, in vertue ol obedience that thou to mee 
oweſt, to wziten my woꝛdes, and ſet hem in 
wꝛitings, that they mowe as my witnefling 
beene noted emong the people, Fox bookes 
wꝛitten, neither dꝛeden ne ſhamen, ne ſtriue 
connec, but oncly ſhewen the entent of the wꝛi⸗ 
ter, and yeue remembꝛaunce tothe hearer: and 
if any woll in thy pꝛelence ſay any thing to 
tho wꝛiterg, looke boldely, truſt on Mats to 
anſwere at the ful. Foz certes, I (ball him en⸗ 
koʒme ot all the trouth m thy lone, with thy 
tonſcience, ſo that of His helpe thou ſhalt not 
varie at thynecde, Jtrowe the ſtrongeſt and 
the beſt that may bee found, woll not tran(= 
uers thy wozds, whereof then wouldeſt thou 
dꝛeade. 


z 7 Keatly was J tho gladded of 


4 


diele words, and as who laith, 
17 eren tomcdcale light in hart, 
doch fox the authouticof wit⸗ 
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comłozt of your 
liking vuto your nobly, to e which folke 
diſfame voux leruantg iti your ſerutce ought 


The firſt booke of the 


aboue all other thynges to becuc commended, 
Set. qd. be) i fee well thy ſoule is not ail out of 
the amaſcd cloud: thee were better to heare 
thung that thee might light out of thine hea⸗ 
ue charge, and aftet xnowing of thine owne 
helpe, then to ſtixre ſwceet woꝛocs, and ſuche 
reaſons to hcate: foz in a thoughtfuli ſoulc 
(and namely uch onc as thou art) woll not ytt 
ſuch things linken. Come ot thcrefoze,and let 
me ſcene thy heauie charge, that 4 map the 
thy comfozt puructgh, 

Now certes iady(qd.i) the moſt comtoꝛt J 
might haue, were vtterly to wete me bee lure 
in hrart of that Margarite I tttue, and ſo i 
thinke to dorn with ali rights, while my lite 
dureth. Chen ad. ibe)maveſt theu thereafter, 
in luch wile, that milplealaunce ne enter In 
good fayth (qd. Y there ſball no miſplcaſante 
be cauled, thꝛouqh treſpace on my ſide, And 5 
doe thee to weten (qd. be) I let neuer yet per= 
lone to ſexue in no placc (but it hce cauſed the 
contrarie in detauits and treſpaccs) that hee 
ne ſped of his ſeruice. Mme owne pearthly 
ladie (quod i tho) and net remember to your 
woꝛthinelle, how long ũthen, by many reuol⸗ 
uing of ycares, in tine, when October his 
leauc ginneth take, and Rouember ſheweth 
him to light, when Bernes been full of goods, 
as is the Nutte on tuery halke, and then good 
lond tillers ginneth ſbape foꝛ the yearth,wyth 
great trauaple to bung foozth moe Coꝛnc, 
to mannes luſtenaunce, ayenft the next yearcs 
following, In ſuch time ok plentpe, hee that 
hath an home, and is wife, luſt not to wander 
maruatles toſceche, but he bee conſtrayncd oz 
excited: oft the lothe thyng is doen by excita⸗ 
tion of other mannes opmion, whiche woul⸗ 
den faynchaue myne abiding, take in heart of 
luſt to trauayie, and ſee the windyng of the 
pearth, in that time of Minter, by woodes 
that large ſtreetes weren in. byſmall parhes, 
that Swme and Hogges hadden made, as 
lanes with ladels, their maſte to ſecch, J wal⸗ 
kedthinking alone, a woonder great whyle, 
and the great beaſtes that the wood haunten, 
and adoꝛneth all manner foꝛreſts, and heardeg 
gone too wild: then ere J was ware, i ncigh- 
cdto a ſea banke, andioz ferdeof the beaſtes, 
fbipcraft I cride: foz lady ij trow ye wete wcll 
yourſcife, nothing is werſe than the beaſtes, 
that ſboulden deene tame, if they catche her 
wildencflc, and ginne agayne waxc ramage: 
Thus foꝛſooth was I aterde, and to Shippe 
me hied. Then were there ynow to lache mme 
handes, and dꝛawe me to Shippe, of which 
many I knewe well the names. Sight was 
the lrſt, Luſt was another, Thought was che 
thirde , and Mull cke was there a 9 — : 

kycic 


Teſtament of Loue. 


thile bzoughten mee wythin booꝛde, of this 
Shippe of traucile, So when the laple was 
ſpzad; and this hippe gan to:moous,;.the 
Wunde and Uattr ganfoz to tile, and onets 
thwartiy to tournethe Meiam, che wawes 
keemeden as they kiſt together dutoften vapor 
cotour of kifſing, is mokell did hate pztucty 
cloſed and kepte,/Theſtozmitf@Kraungriy; 
and in a denouring mannet 

ſatle, that J fappoſed the datopf my death 
ſbould haue made there his giuning,nowe vp} 
now dowone, now bnder the wawe, and ou 
abouen, was my Shippe a gerate whyle; 
Ind fo by mokell dureſleof weathers,andof 
ſtoꝛmes, and with great audwing pilgrimas 


ges, I was dꝛiuen tu an Jleywhereviteriy ſoze, 


J wcnd firſt to haue de teſcowed put truly at 
the firſt beginning, it ſeemed mt loperifiatts; 
the hauen to catch , that but thzough grace 
J had beene comfozted, of life was full dex 
ſpaired. Truly Lady, if yeremeniber aryght 
of all manner things, your ſelft tame haſtely 
to ſeene vs ſea dztuen, and to weten what we 
weren: but firſt yee were deignous of chearez; 
after which pe gone better alight;and cuer ag 
me thought pe liued in great dzcade of Diſeaſe, 
it ſcemed lo by yoar chearc, And when J was 


tertiſied of your name, the lengter looked on 


vdu the moꝛe J vou goodip dzadde, and cuet 
mine heart on you opened the moze, and ſo in 
alittlettine my Shippe was out of mynde. 
But Lady as ye mclad, I was ware both ot 
beaſtes and of fiſbes, à great number thꝛon⸗ 
ging togidcr: emong whichea Multzle in a 
ble w ſhell had enttoſtd a Wargaritc Pcatle. 
the moſte pꝛecioug and beſte that euer tofoꝛne 
tame in my light, and pe tolden your ſcite, that 
ile icwell in his nd was ſo good and ſo ver- 
tuous, that her better ſbaulde I neuer finde, 
all ſought J thereafter to the wozldes ende, 
and with that 5 held my peace a grrat whyle: 
and cuet fithen J haue mee bethought on the 
man, that ſought the pzccious Margarites, 
and when he had founden one to his liking. he 
ſolde all his good to buy that iewell ; Jwis; 


F ol 27 5. 
ceaſouable been put to me wards, as fcrre ag 
mp conſcience knoweth: but of my dilcaſc me 
lit now a while to ſpcake, and to enfoꝛme you 
mn what manncr of bliſſc ye haue met thong. 
Foz rrulp J went that all giadnelle, all iope, 
and all mirth is beſbet vnder lockt, and the 
kepe toe in ſuch plate. that ut map not bet 
kound : mybzenning, who hath alttred all my 
hem. n n J ſbould ſlecpe, j wallowe and J 
thin nt: and mee diſpozt. Thus combꝛed,. 
ſerme that all fol e had me maled. Allo Labie 
mine, deſire hath long dured, ſome ſpeaking to 
haue, o; eis at the leaſt, haue becnecnmoyſed 
with light: and foz wanting of thefe thyngs; 
my mouth would, and he durſt. picine cyght 
Ne, (thefieuils foz mp goodneſſe arnemany= 
fold tonicholden, J wonder Lady truly, laue 
cuermoze pour reuerente, how ce mowe toz 
ſbameſuche thynges ſuffer on pour fcruaunt, 
to de ſo multipiied: wherefoze knecipng with 
a low heart, J pzay vou to tue on this cay⸗ 
tife, that of nothyng nowe may lerue. Good 
Ladie, if you liſt now your helpe to me ſhew. 
that am of your pꝛyuieſt ſcruauntes , ac all 
allayes in this time, and vnder your wynges 
of pꝛotection. Mo helpe to me wards is ſba⸗ 
pen, how ſpall then ſtraungers in any wyſe 
after ſuttour looke, when I that am fo pꝛy⸗ 
ate, pet of heipe I doe fayle © Farther maye' 
J not, but thus in this puſone abide: what 
bondeg and chayncs mne holden, Labic ce ſec 
well pour ſelfe: A remant foꝛtudged hath not 
halle the care. But thus lighyng and ſob⸗ 
byng 1 watlc here alone, and nere it foz com⸗ 
koꝛte of your pꝛeſence, ryght hete would I 
ſterue. And pet a little am I gladded, that 
ſo goodlyt ſuche grace, and none happe haue 
4 hente ,. graciouſlye-to finde the pzccyous 
Wargarite, that allothericft, menne ſhould 
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thought J, and yct ſu I thinke, nowe haue J 
founden the tewell that mme hearte Dcſireth; 
whcrcto ſhould I ſeeche further; truly nowe 
woll I ſtint, and on this Margarite I ſet mee 
loʒ euer. Now then alſo. ſithen wiſt well it 
was your will, that Iſbould to fucha ſeruite 
mc take. and ſo to deſire that thyng ol whych 
J neucr haue bliſſe, there llueth none, but hee 
hath diſeaſe: your might then, that bought 
mee to ſuch ſcruite, that to me is cauſe of ſoz- 
row and of toy, I wonder of your woꝛde that 
ye ſatne,to buingen men into toy, and parde ye 
wott well, that default ne treſpace mape not 
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you, to ait the goddes would J plapne, that 
pe rule your Diutne purueighaunce emonges 
your ſeruaunteg, nothynge as pee ſboulde. 
Alſo Ladye, my moeble is inſaffiſaunte ta 
counteruayle the pꝛite of this iewell, oꝝ cis 
to make the eſchaunge: eke no wight ts woꝛ⸗ 
thye ſuche pearles to weare, but Kyngs 03 
Painces,0zels theit peeres: This teweil foz 
vertue, woulde adozne and make fayze all a 

bb. realme, 
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The firſt booke of che 


realme, that nobley ot vertue is ſo much, that 
her goodneſlc ouer all is commended,. Wiho 
ts it that would not waile, but he myghtſuch 
riches haue at his will , the vertue thereof 
out of this pꝛiſon may me deliuer, andnought 
cls. Ind if J bee not therethozowe holpen, J 
ſee my ſcife withouten recouerye: although J 
might hence void, yet would J not; J would 
abide the day that deſtenie hath me oꝛdeined, 
which J ſuppoſe is without amendement, ſo 


foze is mine heart bounden, that I maythin= 


ken none other. Thus fratght(Lady)hathſir 
Daunger laced meinſtockes, J leue it be not 
pour will:and foz Iſce you taken ſo little heed, 
as mcthinketh, and woll not maken by pour 
might the vertue in mertie ol the Matgarite⸗ 
on me foz to ſtretch lo as pe mowe well, in cale 
that youliſt: my bliſſe and my mirth arn elde, 
ſickeneſſe and ſoꝛrow been al way readye, the 
cope of tene is wound about all my body, that 
ſtanding is mee beſt, vnneth may liggefoz 
pure miſcaſie loꝛrow, and yct all this is little 
vnough to be the earneſt lluer, in loʒ warde of 
this bargaine,foz treble told, ſo mokell muſt J 


Suffer, ex time come oł mine eaſe. Foꝛ heis woz-. 


thie no wealth, that may no woeſuffer, And 
tertes. J am heauie to thinte on theſe things, 
but who ſball ycue me water inough to zink, 
lcaſt mine eycn dꝛie foz renning ſtreameg of 
tearcs e Mho ſball waylen with mee myne 
owne happie heauineſle : ho (ball counſayle 
me now in myltking tene, and in my goodly 
harſe I not. Foz euer the moze I bzcnne, the 
moꝛe J coucit: the moze that 4 ſozrow,Þ moze 
thirſt I tn gladneſſe. ho (ball then yeue me a 
contrartous dzink, to ſtaunch the thurſt ol my 
bliſfull bitterneſſe e thug I bzen and I dzench, 


- IGbtucrandſweat, to this reuerſed yuell was 


neuer yet oꝛdained ſalue, foꝛſoth ali leches ben 
vnconning, laue the Margarite alone, anpe 


uch temedy to puruep. 


And with theſe woꝛds J bꝛaſt out to weep, 
that cucrytearcof mine epen fox grcatneſle ſe⸗ 
med they bozcn out the ball otf my ſight, and 
that all the water had been outronne, Then 
— oe — gan — litie too — — 
miſcomfozt of mycheaxe, and ganſoberip an 
in ealle manner ſpeake, well auiſing what (be 


r (aid, Commonlythe wiſe ſpcaken eaſuy and 


and what to holden in. And allo the autho⸗ 
xttie ol — — 
ptuen the moꝛe vnderſtandyng er in⸗ 
tention ol the matter. Ryght fo this Ladie 
eaſciy, and in a ſoſte manere gan ſape theſe 


: 


-: Weruaple (qd.ſbe) great it is, that by no 
manner ot ſemblaunt, as texte as J can cſpie, 
thou liſt not to haue any retour, but euer thou 
and oꝛtoweſt, and wayes of remedyc 
willulneſſe thet liſt not to ſeech: but 
enquitcof ti aext triendes, that is thine in- 
wit, and mat hat haue ben thy maiſtreſſe. and 
the retaut a fine of thy diſeaſe, foz of Diſcaſe 
isgladncllgandgoy, with a full veſſell ſo hel⸗ 
ded. that it qutucheth the feeling of the firſte 
tenes. But were want not onlytheſe 
int hint heart, but alſo tools 
thereof to enſourmen, in adnullyng of their 
errours, and in deſtroymgol their derke opi⸗ 
nions;and tcomfozt of their ſeare thoughts ; 
nowe canſtithon not beene coinfozt of thyne 
owne ſoule; in thinking of thele thynges, 

Oi dere hai thou bee ſo long commenſail, 
that haſt ſo mia eil eaten ot the potages of ſoꝛ⸗ 


vetttuntſſe and dꝛonken ſo ot ignoꝛaunte, that 
thcolde fouking, which thou haddeſt ol mee, 
arne a maiſtred and tozne fro all manner of 


bnowinge O this is a wozthp perſon to helpe 
other, that cannot counſaile himſelt. and with 


theſe wozds fox pure and ſtrong ſbame J wox 
all reed. * 94A 


And ſbe then ſeeing mee ſo aſtonied by di⸗ 
uers ſtoundg, ſuddainly (which thyng kynde 
hatcth) gan deliciouſip mee-comfozt with ſu⸗ 
gred wozds, putting mee in full hope, that J 
lbauld the Margarite it A followed her 
heſtes, and gan with a latre cloth to wipen the 
tcarcs that hingen on my cheekes: and then 
ſaid J in this wiſe, Rowe well of wiſcdome 
and of all weith, wit houten thee may nothing 
ben learned, thou beareſt the keyes of all pꝛy⸗ 
uie things. In vain trauaile men to catch any 
ſtedſbyp, but if ye lady ſirſt the locke vnſbet ye 
lady learne vs the wayes and the bypathes to 
hcauen : ye Lady maken all the hcauenly bo⸗ 
dies goodly and bentgnely to done her courſe, 
that gouernen vs beaſts here on earth. Be ar⸗ 
men your ſeruaunts ayenlt all debateg, with 
impertiable harneis, ve ſetten in her harts in⸗ 
ſuperable blood ot hardeneſſc, pee leaden hem 
to the parfite good. Pet ali thing deſireth, ye 
werne no man ot helpe, that wele done your 
loze, graunt me now alittle of pour grace, all 
my lozrowes to ccaſe. Mine owne ſcruaunt 
(ad. ſhce) trulythou ſitteſt nie mine Heart, and 
thy bad there gan loꝛely me greue: but among 
thy plaining woꝛds, me thought thou alled⸗ 
geſt things to be letting ot thme helping, and 
thy grace to hindert, wherethzough mee thin⸗ 
keth that wan hope is crope though thyne 
hett: God foxbid that nice vnthziftic thought 
ſhoulde come in thy mynde, thy wittes to 
trouble, lithen euerpe thynge in _m—_ 
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is contingent, wherckoze make no moze thy 
pꝛopoſition by an impoſſible, But now I pzay 
ther rchearſe me ayentho thynges, that thy 
miſtruſt cauſen, and thilke things 1thinke by 
reaſon to diſtroyen,and put full hope in thyne 
hcrt, What vnderſtandeſt thou there qd. ſbe) 
by that thou ſaidiſt, many let games are thinc 
ouerlookers? Ind alſo by that thy moeble is 
mſuſfilaunt : not what thou thereot meaneſt. 

Truely (qd, J) by the firſt, I ſaythat ian⸗ 
glers euermoꝛe arne ſpeaking rather of euill 
thanof good, fozcueryageof man tather en⸗ 
clinerh to wickcdnelle, than any goodneſſe to 
aduaunce, Allo falſe woꝛds ſpzingen ſo wide 
by the ſtering ol kalle lying tongues that fame 
als ſwiftly fipcth to her eares, and ſayeth ano? 
ny wicked tales, and as ſoone ſhallfalſenefſe 
ben leued, as trouth,foz all his great ſothneſſe. 
Now by that other qd. I) me thinketh thiltze 
ic will ſo pꝛecious, that to no ſuch wzetehas I 
am, would vertue thereof extend, and alſo J 
am too fecble in wozldly iotes, any ſuch iewell 
to countrcuaile, Foꝛ ſuch people that woꝛlꝭi 
ioyts han at her will, been ſet at the Higheſt 
degree, and moſt in reucrence ben accepted, foz 
falſe wening maketh felicitie therein to bee 
ſuppoled: but ſuch caitiues as I am euermoꝛe 
ben hindꝛed. Lertes(qd.lbe)take good heede, 
and A ſball by reaſon to thec ſbewen, that all 
thele things mow not let thy purpole, by the 
leaſt point that any wight coud pzicke, 


=—7Emeb:eſt nat (ad. ſbe) enſams 
ole ts one of theftrongeſt ma⸗ 
ner, as foz to pꝛtue a mannes 
purpoſe. Then if I nowe by 
{ }|}1:nſainple enduce thee to anye 

E Al pꝛopoſition, is it nat pꝛooued 
by ſtrcngthy Yes loꝛlooth (qd. J.) Hell (qd.ſbe) 
raddeſt chou ntuer how Paris of Troy and 
Helaine loucd togider, and yet had they not 
cntrecommuned of pecche Allo Fcriliug lbete 
Dane his doughter in a toure, foz ſuertie that 
no wts ht ſhould of het haue no maiſttie in my 
ſeruice and yet Jupiter bylignes, without am 
ſpeech, had all his purpoſe ayenſt her fathers 
will, And many luch mo haue been knitte in 
trouth, and yet ſpake they neuer togider, fop 
that is a thyng encloſed vnder ſecretneſle of 
pꝛiuitie, why twey perſons entremcllen harts 
after aſight, The power in knowing of ſuch 
things ſo pꝛeuen ſball nat all vtterly be yeuen 
to you beaſts, foz many thinges in ſuch pꝛeti⸗ 
ous matters, been reſcrued to iudgement of 
diuine purucyaunce, foz among liuyng peo» 
ple, by mannes conſideration mowen they not 
be determined. Uherefoze J lay, all the en⸗ 
up, all the iangling that welnie people vpon 
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my ſeruaunts makenefte, is rather cauſc of 
cſplotte, than of any hindcring,, Uhy then 
(qd. J) ſuffer ycſuchwzong, and moun when 
yelilt, tightly all ſuch yuiis abate e mce ſet⸗ 
meth to you it is a great vnwoz(bip.O(adefbe) 
hold now thy peace, J haue taunden too many 
that han been to mt vutzind that truly I moll 
ſuffer cucrye wight in that wiſe to haue aii 
caſc. and who that contiaueth to the ende well 
and truly, hem woll I helpen, and as toz aue 
of myne into bliſſe to wend, as marttaltdowg 
in Greece. UWho was ycrovned, vy GM 
nat the ſtrongeſt, but hee that ratheſt rome 
andicngeſt abodeand continued tn the tors 
ney, and ſparcd nat to trauayicas long as 
the play teſt, But thulke perſous that pꝛo⸗ 
fered him nowe to my leruice thertin , 45:8 
while, and anone voydcth, and readytoanez 
ther, and ol nowonehcthinketh, and nowe 
another, and into water entreth, and anone 
relpireth, luche one liſte mee nat into parũte 


blille of my ſcruice bzyng, A tree oft ſette in d 


diucrs. places, woll not by kinde endure to 
bing fozth fruits. Looke nowe I pꝛay thce, 
howe myne olde ſerusuntes of tune palled, 
continued in her ſeruice, and follow tyou at- 
ter their ſtcppes, and then myght thou not 
faplc, in caſc thou wozche in this wiſe, Cer⸗ 
tes (ad. J) it is nothyng liche, this wozlde to 
time palled, cke this countrey hath one man⸗ 
ner, and another countrey hath another. And 
ſo maye nat a man alwaye put to his cye, 
the lalue that hee healed with his hecic: Fox 
this is ſooth, betwyxc two thynges lyche. 
oft diucrſiticis required. Now: (qd. (be) that 
is (ſoothe , diuerſitte oł nation; ductſitie of 
lawe, as was maked bymanye reaſans, faz 
that diucrlitie commety in dy the contrart- 


dug matitce of wicked pcopie, that ban en⸗ 


uious heartes ayenſt othcr, But trucip m 
lawe to myſeruauntes euer hat been in ge⸗ 
ncrall, whyche may not faple : fog ryght ag 
mannes iawe, that is ozdcincd by manpe de⸗ 
terminations, may not bee knawe.foz good 
oꝛ badde, till aſſayof the pcople;hanpzooued 
it, and to what ende it dꝛaweth, and then it 
lbeweth the necellitie thercok, oz ciles the im⸗ 
poſſibilitie: right ſo the lame of my ſeruaunts 
ſo well hath becne pꝛooued in generall, that 
hitherto hath it not kapled. UWiſte thou not 
well, that all the lawe ol kinde is mylawe; 
and by God oꝛdayned and ſtablylbed to dure 
by kynde: reaſoun : wherefoze all lawe, by 
mannes wit purueted, ought to be bnderpus 
to lawe af kinde, whych yet hath bee com⸗ 
mune to euerye kindelp creature, that mp 
ſtatutes and my lawes that deene kyndecly, 


arne generall fo all peoples, Olde doyngs; ca 
Bbb,it, and 
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and by many turnings of years vſed,andwith 
the peoples manner pzooued, mowen not fo 
lightlp been defaced, but new doings contra⸗ 
riauntg ſuch olde, — — 
bzeaken many purpoleg. et lay I nat there⸗ 
foze,that aprunew miſchecfe, men ſbould not 
oꝛdãine a newe remedte, but al way looke it 


contrary not the old, no ferther than the mal⸗ 


lite ſtretcheth. Then lolloweth it, the olde do⸗ 
ings in loue han ben vniuerſall as foʒ moſt ex⸗ 
plott foz thee vſed: herctoꝛe J wold not pet 
that ot my lawes nothing be annulled, 
But then to thy purpole, ſuch 8 
and lookers,and wayters of games, it they 
thinke in ought they mowe dere, pet loue well 
alway,andſet hem at nought,andlet thy poꝛt 
deen low ineuery wights pꝛelence, and teadie 
in thine heart to maintaine that thou haſt be⸗ 
gonne, and a little theefapne with meekeneſſe 
in woꝛdes, and thus with fletght ſbalt thou 
ſurmount and dequace the yuell in theit herts. 
And wiſedome pet is to ſceme ite othcrwhyle 
rooms rhe tonne u el weilte leb: 
gs the tongues of c : 
cls fully to graunt thy full meaning, fozſooth 
euet was and euer it ſhall be, that mine ene- 
mics been aferde to truſt to any fighting: and 
thercfozc haue thou nocowards heart in my 
ſeruice, no moꝛe than ſometune thou haddeſt 
in the contrary, loꝛ if thou dꝛede ſuch * — 
Y thy voyage to make: vnderſtand well, That 
he that dꝛeadeth any raine to low hig coznes, 
hee ſball haue thin bernes : allo he that is a⸗ 
fearde of his clothes, let him daunce naked: 
Mo nothing vndertakcth, and namely in 
my ſeruice, nothing atcheueth: After great 
ſtoꝛmes the weather is often merry #l(mooth, 
＋π’ After much tlattering. there is mokell row- 
ꝛtchus after tangling woꝛdes commeth 
,peace,and be till, O good lady (qd, J 
then / ſee now how ſcucn ycare paſſed, #inoze, 
haue J araffcdandgroubed a vine, and wyth 
all the wayes that J coud, J ſought to a fede 
me ot the grape, but fruit haue J none founde, 
Allo J baue this ſeuen yeare ſcrued Laban to 
a wedded Rachell his doughter,butbleare cy» 
ed Lia is bꝛought to my bed, which alway en- 
gendereth my tene, and is full of childzcn in 
tribulatton and in care: and although the 
tlippynges and kifſynges of Rachell (boulde 
— — —— —— — — 
neſſe ne tp by no way woll ſpꝛing, ſo that 
Imap weepe with Rachrll,J may not been 
counſayled with ſollace, then iſſue of myne 
heartelydeſire is fayled, Nowe then J pꝛay 
eight yrare, thisepgheeth moweko ne. both 
Nate, mowe to me. 
by kynreſte and maſſeday-after theſc ſeauen 


Ihe firſt booke of tlie 


erke daics ol trauailc,tofollov; the chꝛiſten 
lawe: and what euer ye doc cis, that thiltze 
Margarite be dolden lo lady in your pꝛyuye 
chamber, that ſbee in this caſe to nonc other 
perſon be committed. Looke then (qd.tbe) in 
this caſe to none othet perlone be committed ; 
Looke then (qd.ſbe) thou pirſcuer in my ler⸗ 
ulce. in which I haue thee graunt ed, that thilk 
ſcoꝛne in thy enemies mowe thus on thy per⸗ 
ſon bee not ſoothcd ; lo this man began to edi⸗ 
fle, but oz his foundement is bad, to the ende 
may he it nat bzing, Foz meekencſle incoun⸗ 
tenaunte, with a mani heart in deeds and in 
long continuaunce, is the coniſance of my li⸗ 
uerp, co all my tetinue deltueted. Nhat weneſt 
thou that me liſt aduaunceſuch perſons as io⸗ 
uen the firſtlittings atfealts,the higheſt ſtoics 
in churches, and in hall, loutings of pcopics 
in markets and faires, vnſtedtaſt to bide in 
one place any wohile together. wening his own 
wit moꝛe excellent than other, ſcoꝛning an 
mam er dcuice but his owne Nay, nay,GoD 
wote, thelc ſhull nothing parten of my biylle, 
Truecly my manner Heretofoznc hath becne, 
woꝛſbip with my bliſſe, Lions in the ſield and 
Lambes in chamber, Eagles at aſſautc, and 
maidens in hall, ſoxes in counlaile. ſtill in their 
deedg, and their pꝛotection is graunted readie 
to been a bztdixe, and their banner is arrered 
like wolues in the field. C hus by thelc waics 
{bull men been auaunced: enſample of Dantd, 
that from keeping of ſhcepe was dzawen vp 
into the oꝛder of kingly gouernaunce,and Ju⸗ 
piter from a bulle to beene Europes fere, and 
Julius Lecſarfrom the loweſt degree in Rome 
to be maiſter of all earthlypꝛinces, and Encag 
krom hell to bee King of the countrey, there 
Kome is now ſtonding. And ſo to thee J ſay 
thygrace by bering thercafter,mayſct thee in 
ſuch plight, that no iangling may grecue the 
leaſt tucke f thy hems, that all their iangles 
is nought to counte at a creſle in thy difad= 
uauntage. 


- 
/ 


= «» this wozide Deſired to haue 
> 2 >a had great name in wooztht- 
neſſc, and hated foule to beare 
any fame, and that is one of 
the obicctions thou alledgeſt 
to be ayen thine hertely delire. Pe foꝛſodth ad. 
Hand that ſo commonly the peoplc woll lie a 
bing about ſluch enfame. Nowe (quod ſbe) ik 
men with lealinges put on the cnfame, wee 
neſt thy ſcife thereby been enpeired e that we⸗ 
ning is w2ong, ſec why, foꝛ as much as they 
len, thy merite encreaſeth, and make thee 
ben moze woꝛthy to hem that knowen of * 
the 
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the ſooth by what thing thou art apeired that 
in ſo mokell thou art encreaſed of thy beloued 
friends: and ſoothly, a wound of thy kriepd to 
thee lalle harm, yea lit, and better than a falle 
kiſſing in decetuable gloling of thyne enemie, 
about that then to bee well with thy fricnde, 
maketh ſuch enkame, Ergo thou art encrea⸗ 
ſed and nat apcired, Lady (ad. ) ſometyme 
ytt ik a man be in diſcaſe,the eſtimation of the 
- cnuious people ne looketh nothing to deſerts 
of men, ne to the merites of their doings, but 
onely to the auenture of foztune, and tyercat᷑⸗ 
ter they yeuen their ſentence. And ſome loo⸗ 
tzen the voluntary will in his heart, and ther⸗ 
alter telleth his iudgement, not taking heede 
to reaſon ne to the qualitte of the dooing, as 
thus: if a man be rich and fulfild with woꝛld⸗ 
ly welcfulnelle ſome commenden it, and laine 
it is ſo lent by iuſtice cauſe, and he that had ad · 
uerlſitie, they ſaine he is weated, and hath de⸗ 
ſcrued thilke annoy, The contrarp of theſe 
things ſome men holden alſo, and ſaine that 
to the rich, pꝛoſperitie ispuruated vnto his co- 
fuſion : and vpon this matter, many authozt= 
ties of many and great witted clearkes they 
allegen. And ſome men ſayne,though all good 
cſtimation foꝛſaken folke that han aduerſitpe, 
yet is it merite and cncreaſe of his blyſſe: fo 
that thele purpoſes arne ſo wonderfull in vn⸗ 
derſtonding, that truly foz mine aduerſitye, 
nowe not how the ſentencc ot the indiſterent 
peopic will iudgen mylamc. Thertoꝛe (quod, 
ſhe) if any wight ſhould peue a true ſentence 
on ſuch matters the cauſe of the dileaſe mayſt 
thou fcc well, vndcrſtande therevpon after 
what end it dzavocth,that istolayne,good oz 
bad, lo ought it to haue his fame, oz by good⸗ 
neſſe enkame by badneſſe: Foz euery reaſona⸗ 
ble perſone, and namely of a wile man, his wit 
ought not without reaſon tofoꝛne heard, ſud⸗ 
dainiy in a matter to tudge, After the ſawes ot 
the wile, thou ſhalt not iudge ne deme tofozne 
thou know. Lady (qd, J) ye teinember well, 
that in moſt laud and pꝛaiſing of certain ſaints 
in holy church, is to rehearſen thcir conuerſa- 
tion from badde into good, and that is ſo re⸗ 
herſed, as by a perpetuall mirrour of rcemem⸗ 
bzaunce in wozlbipping of tho ſaintes, and 
good enlample to other mildoers in amende⸗ 
ment. How turned the Roman Zedeozies tro 
the Romanes to be with h anniball apenſt his 
kind nation: Ind alterwardes him lecming 
the Romaines to be at the next degree of con⸗ 
fuſion, turned to his olde allies, by whoſe 
wit after was Hanntball diſcomfited, her⸗ 
foꝛe to enfourme vou lady, the manner, why 
Imcane, ſee now in my youth J was dꝛawe 
to be allentaunt, and in my mights helpyng 
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to certaine coniurationg. and ot her great mat 
ters ot ruling of citezins, and thuke thynges 
beene my d2awers in, and excitours to tho 
matters werne ſo pamted and coloured, that 
at the pꝛime face mec ſeemed then noble and 
gloztous to all the people: Ithen wening mi 
kell merite, haue deſctued in turthering and 
maintenauncc of tho thyngs, buſicd and la⸗ 
boured with all my duligente, in werkyng of 
thiltze matters to the end. And truly lady, to 
tell you the ſooth, me rough little of any hate 
of the mightie Senatours in thilke citic, ne 
of communes mallice, foz two ſtzilles: One 
was, I had comtoꝛt to ven in ſuch plite, that 
both pꝛofite were to me and to myfriends: A⸗ 
nother was, foꝛ common pzofit in communal= 
tie, is not but pcate andtranquilitie, with iuſt 
goucrnaunce pꝛoceden from thilkc pzofite , 
lithen by counſatle of mine inwit, me thought 
the firſt paynted thynges, mallice and euill 
mcanyng, withouten any good auaylyng to 
any pcople, and ot tyʒannie purpoſcd ; and fa 
foꝛ pure ſoꝛrow and of my meddling, and bad 
infamec that J was in ronne, tho teares laſb⸗ 
ed out ol mine cyen, were thus away walbe, 
than the vnderhyd malitce and therancour of 
purpoling cnute, foznecaſte and ymagined, 
in deſtruction of mokel people ſbewed ſo open- 
ly, that had J been blind, with myne handeg 
— 4 circumltaunce J myght well haue 
FELCD. Jen. #3; . 
Now then tho perſones that ſuch thynges 
haut calt to redꝛeſſe, foz wꝛathe ot my farſte 
meddling. ſbopcu me to dwell in this pynande 
pꝛiſon, till Lachaſcs my thzeade no lenger 
would tweyne. And euer I was ſought, it me 
liſt to hauc grace of my like, and freeneſſe of 
that pziſon, FJ ſboulde openly conleſſe, howe 
peacemight been enducedtocndcnalithe firſt 
tancours. It was fully ſuppoſed, myknow= 
ing to be full in tho matters. Chen Lady Y 
thought that cucry man, that by anye way of 
right, rightfully done, may helpe anpc com- 
mune heipe to been faucd, whiche thynge to 
keepe aboue all thinges J am bolde to main⸗ 
taine, and namely iu deſtroping ola waong,all 
fbould J therethzough enpeach myne owne 
kere, if he were guiltic, and to domiſoecd aſlen⸗ 
taunt, And maiſter nefricnd may nought a⸗ 
uayle to the ſoule of -hym that in-falſcneſſe 
deyeth, and alſo that J nere deſiredwzath of 
the people, ne indignation of the wozthy, foz 
nothyng that cucr J wzought ar did. in any 
doings my ſeite eis, but in the mayntenaunce 
of theſe loꝛelaped errours, and in of 


the pꝛiuitieg thereof, And that all the peo> - - 


ples hearts holdyng onthe errours ſide, we⸗ 
ren blind, and of eldeſo terre foozth 
B bob. iu. 1 
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The firſt booke of the 


that debate and ſtrike they maintayned , and 
in diſtruction on that other ſide, by whyche 
cauſe; the peace, that moſt in communalttes 
ſþould be deſired, was tn point to bee bzoken 
andannulled, Allo the citie of London, that 
is to me ſo deare and ſweet, in which J was 
fozthgrownc, and moze kindely loue haue 
to that place, than to any other in pearth, as 
euery kindely creature hath full appetite to 


| that place oł his kindely cngendzure, and to 


wilne reſte and pcace in that ſteede to abide: 
thilke peace ſhould thus there haue been bꝛo⸗ 
ken, which of all wiſe is commended and de⸗ 


«7 fired, Foz know thing it is, all men that deli⸗ 


ren to commen tothe parfir peace euerlaſting, 
mult þ peace by God commended, both main⸗ 
tapnc and keepe, This peace by angels voyce 
was cofirmed,our God entring in this wozld: 
This, as oz his teſtament, he left to all his 
fricnds, when heretourned to the place from 
whence he came: This his Ipoitle admonc⸗ 
ſteth to holden, without which man parfitcly 
map haue none inſight, Allo this God by his 
comming made not peace alone between hea⸗ 
uenly and yearthly bodies, but alſo among vs 
on yearth, fo he peace confirmed, that in one 
heed of loue one body we ſhoulde perfourme, 
Alſo J remember well, howe the name of A⸗ 
thenes was rather after the & OD of peace, 
than ot battaile, ſbewing that peace moſte is 
neceſſarie to communalties and citties . 1 
then lo ſtered by all theſe wategtofozne nemp⸗ 
ned, declared certain points in this wiſe; Firſt 
that thilke perſons that hadden mee dꝛawen 
to their purpolts, and me not witting the pꝛi⸗ 
nie entent of their meaning, dꝛawen alſo the 
fecble witted people, that haue none inſight of 
gubernatife pzudence, to clamure and to crye 
on matters that they ſtirred, and vnder pointg 
foz commune auauntage, they embolded the 
paſſife, to take in the actiues doing, and alſo 
ſtirred tnnoccnts ol cõnung to cry things, 
which (ad. they) may not ſtand but we ben ex⸗ 
ecutoursoftho matters, and authozitie of ex⸗ 
ecution by common clection to vs bee deliuc⸗ 
red, and that muſt enter by ſtrength of your 
maintcnaunce, foz we out of ſuch degree put, 
oppꝛeſſion of thele old hinderers ſhall agayne 
ſurmounten and putten you in ſuch ſubiecti⸗ 
on, that in endleſle woe ye ſbull complain. The 
gouernements (ad. they) ol your citie, let in 
the hands of tozcencious cittizins,ſballbzing 
in peſttlencc and diftructionto ydu good men, 
and therefoze let vs haue the commune admi⸗ 
niſtratton to abate ſuch yucls, Allo (qd, they) 


e> It is wozthp the good to commend, and thy 


guilty delerts to chaſtice. There been citc⸗ 
zin maiiyloz ferde oferecution that ſball be 


done, foz extoꝛtions by hem committed, been 
tuermoꝛe ayentt theſe pucpoles, and all other 
gooU meanings. N euer the latter, Lady, truly 
the meaning vnder thele wozds, was fully to 
haue appeached the mighty Senatoꝛg which 
hadden heauy heart foz the milgouernaunce 
that they ſeene. And ſo lady, when it fell that 
free election by great clamour ot much people 
foz great diſcaſc ot miſgouernaun ce ſo feruent. 
ly llooden in her clection, that they hem ſub⸗ 
mitted to euery manner face, rather than haue 
ſuffered the manner and the rule of the hated 
gouernours, not withſtanding that in the con⸗ 
trary helden much commune mein that haue 
no conſideration , but oncly to voluntaryc 
luſtes withouten reaſon, But then thilke go⸗ 
uernour ſo fozſaken, fayning to ſoꝛnc his vn-= 
Doing, foz miſrulc in his time, ſbope to hauc 
letted thutze election, and haue made a newe 
hunſelte to haue been choſen, and vnder that 
mokcli roze haue arered. Theſe things Lady 
knowen among the pzinces, and made open 
to the people, dꝛaweth in amendement, that 
cucry degree (Hall been oꝛdained to ſtand there 
as he ſbould, and that of crrours coming herc- 
alter, men maylightly tofoꝛne hand puruaye 
remedy in this wiſe, peace and reſt to be fur= 
thered and hold. Ofthe which thyngs Lady, 
thilke perſons bꝛoughten in anlwere totozne 
their moſt loucraigne iudge, not coarted vy 
paining dures openly knowlcdgeden, and al⸗ 
ked thereof grace, ſo that apertly it pꝛeueth 
my woꝛdes been ſooth, without fozging of 
leaſings. 

But now it greueth me to remember theſe 
diuers ſentences, in iangling of thelelbeepye 
people: certes, mee thinketh they oughten to 
maten ioy that a ſooth may be knowe, Foz 
my trouth and my conſcience beene witnelle 
to me both, that this knowyng ſoothe haue 
I ſayed, foʒ no harme ne mallice of tho per⸗ 
ſones, but onely foz trouth of myſacrament 
in myliegeaunce, by whiche J was charged 
on my Kings bchaife. Butſec yecnot nowe 
Lady, how the fcilonous thoughts of this 
people, and couins of wicked men, conſpircn 
ayen my ſoothkaſttrouth. See ye not eueric 
wight that to theſe crronioug opinions were 
aſſentaunt, and helpes to the noiſe, and knew⸗ 
en all theſe thinges better than J mp ſcluen, 
apparailen to finden newe kriendes, and clea⸗ 
pen me falle, and ſtudien how they mowen in 
her mouthes werle plitenempnee O GOD, 
what may this be, that thilke folke which 
that in time of my maintenance, and when my 
migh: auayleth to lirctch to the foꝛeſaid mat⸗ 
ters cho mecommeded, and yaue me name of 
trouth, in ſo manytolde maneres, that it was 


nigh 


nigh in euery wightes care, there as any of 
thilke people weren: and on the other lde, 
thilke company ſometime paſſed, yeuing me 
name of badde loos. Now both tho peoples 
turned the good into bad, and bad into good, 
which thing is wonder, that they knowing 
me ſaiyng but loth arne now tempted to re⸗ 
ply her old pꝛayſings, and knowen me well in 
al doings to ben trewe, and ſaine openly that 
I falſe haueſayd many things. Ind they al⸗ 
leaged nothing mee to been kalle oz vntrewe, 
laue thilke mater knowledged by the parties 
hem ſelfe: and God wot other matter is none. 
Ee alſo Lady know theſe things foz trewe, J 

auaunt not in pzayſing of my ſelte, thereby 
ſbould J leſe the pꝛecious ſecre of my tonſci⸗ 
ence, But ye lee well that falſe opinion ofthe 

people foz my trouth, in telling out of fallc cõ⸗ 
ſpired maters,# alter the iudgement of thcle 
Licrkes I ſbould not hide the ſooth ol no ma⸗ 

ner perlon, maiſter ne other, wherekoze J 

would not dꝛede, were it put in the conlidera⸗ 

tion of trewe and of wyſe. And foꝛ commers 

hercałter ſbullen fully out of den were, all the 

ſothe know of theſe things in acte, but as they 

werne, J haue put it in Scripture, in perpe⸗ 

tuell remembꝛaũcc ot true meaning. Foz tru⸗ 

ly Lady me ſcemeth that J ought to beare the 

name ol trouth, that foz the lonc oł tightwile⸗ 

neſſe haue thus me ſlubmitten: But now then 

the falſe fame which that Clerkeg ſaine flieth 

as faſt as doth the fame of trouth . ſbal ſo wide 

ſpꝛede, till it be bꝛought to the iewell that Lot 
meane, and ſo ſball I been hindzed wit hputen 

any meaſure of trouth, 


Aden gan Loue ſadly me be⸗ 
22 holde, and lade in a chaun⸗ 
Aged voyce, lower than (be had 
27 ſpoken in a time. Faine would 
n 1 (qd.ſbc) that thou were hol⸗ 

N Apen, but haſte thou ſayd any 
thing, which thou might not pꝛouen e ar⸗ 
dee (qd. J) the perſons euery thing as J haue 
ſayd, han knowleged hem ſelfe. Bea (qd, ſhe) 
but what yl they hadden nated, how woul⸗ 
deſt thou haue mainteined it. Soothely (qd. 
Y it is well wiſte both amongſt the greateſt, 
and _ of = Kcalme, that = 22 — 
body ſo largely in to pꝛouing o thinges, 
that Mars ſhould haue iudged thend: but foz 
lothnelle ol my woꝛds they not tothilke 
iudge truſt, Now certes (qd, ſhe) aboue all 
fames'in this woꝛld, the name ofmarciall do= 
inges moſte plealen to Ladies of my loꝛe, but 
ſithen thou were ready, und thine aduerſartes 
in thy pꝛelence refuled thilke doyng, thy fame 
ought to be ſo boꝛne, as if indeed it had take 


Teſtament of Loue. 


Fol. 278. 


tothe ende. And therckoꝛe cuery wight that 
any dꝛoppe ot reaſon hati, and hearcth of the 
intame, foz theſe thinges hath this anſwere 
to ſay: trewly thou ſapdelt,foz thyne aduerſa- 
ties thy woꝛds affirmed, And if thou haddeſt 
lied, pct are they diſcomfited, the pꝛiſe lcaned 
on thylide, ſo that fame ſball holde downe in⸗ 
kame, he ſball bzyyng vpon none halfe. UWhat 
eueth thee thine enemic to ſaine their owne 
ame, as thus: Mee arne diſcomfircd and 
pet our quarell is trewe. Shall not the loos 
of thy frendes, ayenward dequate thilke en⸗ 
kame, and ſaie they graunted a ſoothe with⸗ 
out aſtroke oz fighting: Many men in bat⸗ 
tell been dilcomfited and ouercome in a right⸗ 
full quatrell. that is goddes pꝛiue tudgement 
in heauen: but pet although the party be vol⸗ 
den, hee may with wozdes ſay his quarcil is 
trewe, and to ycelde him in the contrary foz 
dꝛead of death, he is compelled, and hee that 
graunted and no ſtroke hath feled, he may not 
creepe awa in this wiſe by none cxcuſacton; 
Inditferent folke will ſay, yee who is trewe, 
who is falſe himſcif knowledgeth tho things. 
Thus in euery ſide fame ſbeweth to thee good 
and no bad. But yet (qd. Y ſome will ſay Y 
ne ſbould toꝛ no deth haue diſcouered my mai⸗ 
ſtrelſe, and io by vntzindneſſe they woll knet 
infame to purſue me about: thus enemies ol 
will in manikolde maner woll ſech pꝛiuy ler⸗ 
pentines queintiſes, to quench and diſtroy ve⸗ 
nime ot many bulineſles, the light of trouth, 
to matze hartes to murmour apenſt my per⸗ 
ſone, to haue mee in haine, withouten any 
cauſe, Now (ad. (be) heare me afewe woꝛds 
and thou ſbalt fully been aunſwcred,J trowe, 
Me thinketh ad. be right now bythy wozds 
that Sacrament ot ſwearing, that is to laie, 
chargyng by Othe, was one of the cauſes to 
make thee diſcouer the malicious ymagina= 
tions fofozenempned: cucryothe byknirting 
of copulacion, muſt haue thcſc lawes, that 
is, ttewe iudgement and right wileneſſe, in 
which thyng, if any of theſe lacke, the othe is 
iturned into the name or periury:then to make 
à true ſerment, muſt needes theſe thinges fol- 
lowe, toꝛ ofte tymes a man to ſay ſoothe but 
iudgement and tuſticefolow, he is foꝛſwoꝛne: 
cnſample of Herodes loz holding of his ler⸗ 
ment. was d;-- { | as (7: 
Alo to ſate frouthrightfulliche, but in iud⸗ 
ement other whyle is foꝛ boden, dythat ati 
es de not to ſaine. T hereſoꝛe in iudge⸗ 
ment in trouth and rightwilcnelles, is euery 
knowingtomakechough1t wereaſhigowny 
ing to matze. or his owne 
perſon foꝛ dꝛead of inne, after that woꝛde bet⸗ 
ter is it to die than liue falle: and all would 
B b b, iii, peruey- 
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peruerted people, falſe repozte make in vn⸗ 
kindnes in that entent thy ame to teile, when 
light of truth in thele matters is foozth ſpꝛon⸗ 


gen, and openly publiſhed emong commons, 


then (ball not ſoch darke enfame dare appeare 
foz pure ſbame of his falſnelſe, as ſome menne 
there been that theit owne enfame, can none 
ocherwiſe voide oz els excuſe, but by hindzing 
ok other mens kame, which that by none other 
cauſc cleapen other mens falſe, but foz with 
their ownefalſeneſſe, mowen they not been a= 
uaunſcd: oz els by falſe ſclaundzing wozdes, 
other men ſbendin their owne true ſclaunder, 
to make ſeeme the laſſe, foz if ſoche men woul⸗ 
den their wen of their conſcience reuoluen, 


{boulden ſeen the lame ſentence they legen on 


other, ſpꝛing out of their tides, with ſo many 
bzaunches,tc were impoſſible to number: the 
which therefoze map it be hat thing, 
this man thou demeſt, t thy ſcife thou 
condempneſt. But (qd. ſbe) vnderſtand not by 
theſe woꝛds that thou wene me lay thee, to be 
woꝛthic ſclander, foʒ any matter tofozne wꝛit⸗ 
ten, truely J would witnelle the contrary, but 
I ſay that the brames of ſclaundzing wozdes 
may not been doen away, till the day ol dome. 
Foz howe ſbould it not pet emongs fo great 
plentie of pcople, been many lbꝛeweg, lithen 
when no mo but eight perſons, in Noes ſbip 
were cloſcd, pct one was à ſbꝛew, and ſcoʒned 
his father. Thcſc thinges (qd. (be) I trowe, 
ſbewen that taiſe fame is not to dꝛede, ne ot 
wile pcrlons to accept, and namelp not ot thy 
Margarite, whoſc wiſdome heratter I think 
to declare, whcrefoze I wote well ſoche thing 
ſball not her aſtert, then of vnkindneſle, thine 
othe hath thee exculed at the full. But now if 
thou wouldeſt not greue, me liſt a few things 
to lbewe. Sap on(qd.) what ye wol, Itrow 
ye meane but trouth, and my pꝛoſite in time 
comming. Truely( ad. ſbe)that is ſoth. io thou 
con well keepe theſe wozdes, and in the inreſt 
ſecrete chamber of thine Hart,ſo laſt hem cloſe, 
that they neuer flitte, then ſbalt thou find hem 
auapling, Locke nom what pcople haſt thou 
ſcrued, which of hem all in tyme of thine exile 
tuer thee refrcibed, by the value of the leaſt 
in monep. Who 


t an haw. Lo when thou 


ue but lite: They looked alter no thing. but 
— owne luſtes. Ind it thou liſt ſaythe 
ſothe, all that meinie that in this bꝛigge thee 
ten, lokeden rather after thme helpes, 


thee to haue releued, | 


The firſt booke of the 


Owen not yet ſome of hem money fox his 
commons: Paidcſt not thou fox ſome ot her 
dilpences, till they were toutncd out of Sc⸗ 
lande e Who yaue Chee cuer ought, foz any ri⸗ 
ding thou madeſt : Pet pardic, ſome of hem 
tooken money foz thy Chamber, and put tho 
pens in his pourle,vnweting of the renter. 

Lo, foʒ which a company thou medleſt, that 
neyther thee, ne them ſelf mighten helpe of vn⸗ 
kindneſſe, now they beare the name, that thou 
ſuppoleſt vl hem fox to haue. What might 
thou mozg haue doen, than thou diddeſt, but if 
thou wouldeſt in a kalſe quarell, haue been a 
ſtinking martire I wene thou fleddeſt as lõg 
as thou might, their pꝛiuitie to counccale, 
which thing thou heleſt lenger the thou ſhoul⸗ 
Deſt, And thilkec that ought thee money, no 
pennie would pay, they wend thy returne had 
beenan impoſſible, Bow might thou better 
haue hem pzoucd,but thus in thy ncedy dilca⸗ 
(cse Now haſt thou enſample, foꝛ whom thou 
ſbalt meddle: trucly this loʒe is woꝛth many 
goodes, 


fete gan loue to ſterne me theſe 
SZ |woz2des, thinke on myſpcach, fox 
truciy here after, it woll doe thee 
a5 lkyng, and how ſo euer thou (ce 
2 oꝛtunc ſbape her whele to turne, 
this meditacion by no way rcuoluc, Fox cer 
tes, Foztune ſbeweth her fayzeſt, when ſbet 
thinketh to beguile. Ind as me thought here 
tofozne, thou laideſt thy loos in loue, foz thy 
rightwiſcnelle ought to be rayſed, ſhould bee 
allowed in tyme comming: thou might in 
loue ſothee haue, that loos and fame ſbull ſa 
been rayled, that to thy freends coinfozt, a ſo⸗ 
row to thine enemies, endleſſe ſhull endure. 
But ik thou were that one Shcepe emon⸗ 
ges the hundꝛed, were loſt in delerte, and out 
of the way had erred, and nowe to the flocke 
arte reſtoꝛed, the Shepcheard hath in ther 
no ioye, and thou ayen to the Foꝛreſte tourne, 
But that right as the ſoꝛrowe and anguiſbe 
wag great, in tyme of thyne out way goyng, 
right lo ioye and gladnelle ſball bee doubled, 
to ſcene thee conuerted, and not as Lothcs 
wyfe ayen looking, but hoole counſaile with 
the Sheepe folowing, and with them graſſe 
and hearbes gader, Acuer the later (qd, ſhe) 
ay not theſe thinges fozno wantruſt that 
haue, in ſuppoſing of thee otherwile than I 
ould: foz truely 4 wote well, that now thou 
arte ſette in ſochea purpoſc, out of which there 
liſte not to part: But J lay it,foz many men 
there ben that to knowing of other mens do⸗ 


ings ſetten all their cure, and lightly deliren 


the baddetoclatter,rather then the _ 
aue 


Teſtament of Loue. 
emong many other He that is ſtill ſecmeth as do 


haue no will their owtne manner to amende, 
They alſo hate of old rancout lightiy hauen, 
and there that ſoch thing abideth, ſodatnly in 
their mouthes pꝛoccedeth the haboundaunce 
of the harte. and woꝛdes as ſtones, ſtones out 
thzowe, Wherfoze my counſailets enermoze, 
openly and apettip, in what place thou ſitte, 


counterpiete therrours and meanings, in as. 


karre as thou hem wiſteſt falle, and leaue fo 
no wight, to make dem be know in euery bo⸗ 
dies carc: and be al way patient, and vie Ja⸗ 
cobs woꝛds what ſo euet menne ol thec clap⸗ 
pen, Iſbatl ſuſtaine my Ladies death. which 
J haue deſerued, u long as my Wargarite 
hath rigitwiſed my And certes(qd.\be) 
I witnellemp lelfe,tfthou thus connerted ſoꝛ⸗ 
toweſt in good meaning in thyneharte, wolt 
ee 
cion o ; 
which that thou deliteſt after will of thyne 
harte, ina — — pitte, — _ 
ly accept thee into grace. Foz right. 

tenteſt clothes in openſight, ſo openlyto ſowe 
hem at his woꝛſbip, withouten repzoote com⸗ 
mended 2: Allo, right as thou were enſampleof 
moche folde crrour, right ſo thou muſte be en⸗ 
ſample of manytold coꝛrection, ſo good fauour 
to foꝛgoing ail crrour deſtrotyng, cauſcth dili⸗ 
gent loue with many plaitcd pꝛapũngs to fol 
lowe, and then ſball all the firlt errours make 
the following woxlbips to ſceme hugely en⸗ 
creaſed, blacke and white ſette togider, euery 
foz other moꝛe ſcemeth, and fo dothe cuerie 
thinges contraricin kindc, But infame that 
goeth alway tofoze, and pzayſing woꝛſbip by 
any cauſe following after,makcth to rife thilk 
honour, in bouble of wealth, and that quen⸗ 
cheth the ſpotte or the firſt enfame, Uhy we⸗ 
neſte J laie theſe thinges, in hinderung of thy 
name e Natcnate GOD wotte, but foz pure 
cncreaſing woꝛſbippe, thy rightwilenelſe to 
commende,and thy trouth to ſceme the moze, 
Uoſtc not well thy leite, that thou in fozme 
ol makyng . paſſeth not Adam that eatc of the 
apple, Thou palſcth not the ſtcdtaſtneſſe of 
Noe, that eatyng of the grape became dꝛonke. 
Thou paſſeſt not the chaſtitie of Lothe, that 
laye by his doughter. Eke the nobley ot Abza= 
ham, who G O D repzourd by his pzyde. Al 
ſo Dauids meeken eile, whiche foza woman 
made Utie bee flawe, Uhat alſo Hectoz of 
Troie,in whome no defaute might ber found: 
yet is he repzoued that he ne had with man⸗ 
hood, not ſuffred the warte begon, ne Paris 
to haue went into tete, by vohom ganne all 
the loꝛrow: fox truely hywlackcth no venime 
of pꝛiuie conſcnting; which that opẽly leaucth 
a wꝛong to withlate. Lo cke an old pzouerbe, 
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he graunted. 

Now by theſe enſamples thou might ful- 
iy vnderſtand, that theſe things been wait to 
your learnumg, and in right wiſencs oftho per⸗ 
ſones, as thus: To cuety wight his default 
committed, made goodneſſc afterwardg doen 

the moꝛe in reucrence, and in open ſbew⸗ 
g.toz enſample is it not ſong in holychurch⸗ 
Lo how neceſſaric was Adams linne, Dauid 
the king gatte Salomon the king ol her that 
was Uries wife. Truciytoꝛ tepꝛoofe, is none 
of thele thinges waitte : Right ſo tho J rc⸗ 
hearſe ty betoꝛt deed, {xrepzcue thee neuit the 
moꝛe, ne foz no villany at thec. axe theyrthear⸗ 
led, but fo doo ſhip ſo thou continue wel here⸗ 
— pꝛolite of thy ſelſe. I rede thou on 
em 0 bt 1a 

: Then ſated Jright thus: Ladie of vnitie 
and accozde, enuy # wzath lurken, there thou 
commeſt in place, ye weten well your ſelue and 
ſo doen manyother, that while J adminiitred 
the office af tommon doing, as in ruling of the 
ſtabliſbments emongs the people, I dcfoulcd 
neuer my confcicnce ſoꝛ no maner deede but c⸗ 
ucr by wit and by counſaile of the wiſeſt, the 
matters weren dꝛawen to their right endes. 
And thus truly foz you Lady, I haue dcſircd 
loch cure, and certes in your ſeruite was J not 
idle, as tax as ſoch doing ot mpcurc ſtretcheth. 
That is a thing qd.ſhe) that may dꝛaw many 
harts ot noble, and voice of common into glo⸗ 
ry, t fame is not but wꝛetche d and ſickle, 

Alas, that mankinde concteth in ſo lcud a 
wiſc,to be rewarded or any good deed ſith glo⸗ 
tie oł Fame in this wozlde, is not but hinde⸗ 
ring of gloꝛy iu time comming, and certes(qd. 
ſbe) yet at the hardeſt ſuch kame into heauen is 
not the ycarch but a centre, to the tercle oł᷑ he⸗ 
uen. I pꝛicke is wonder little, in reſpect of all 
the cercle, and yet in all this pꝛicke may no 
name be bone, in manner of perung foꝛ many 
obſtacles, as waters and wilderneſſe, and 
ſtraungc languages, and not onclynamcs of 
menne ven ſtiled, and holden out of knowlcd= 
ging, bytheſe obſtacics, but alſo citties and 
realmes of pꝛoſpetitie ben letted to be knowe, 
and their reaſon hindꝛed, ſo that they mowe 
not been perfitely in mens pꝛoper vnderſtan⸗ 
Ding. How ſbould then the name ofa ſinguler 
Londenoys, paſſe the glozious name of Lon⸗ 
don, which by many it is commended, and by 
many it is lacked, and in many mo places in 
carth not knowen then knowen: foz in many 
countrees, littie is London in knowing, oꝛ in 
ſpeache, and yet emong one manner of people, 
may not ſoche fame in goodneſle come, foz as 
many as pzatſen, commonly as W— 
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Fic then on ſoch manerfame, lleepe and ſuffre 
him that knoweth pztuitte of hartes, to deale 
ſoch fame in thilke place, there nothing aàyenſt 
a ſothe ſball neyther ſpeake, ne dare appere: by 
atturney ne by other maner. ow many great 
named, and many great in woꝛthineſſe loled, 


han be tofoꝛe this tyme, that now out of me⸗ gl 


mo2y are ſlidden and cleanly foꝛgetten, toꝛ 97 
taute ot wzitings; and yet ſctiptures foꝛ gre 

elde ſo been delaled, that no perpetualtie may 
in hem bern tudged, But il thou wolt make 
copariſon to euer, what toy maieſt thou haue 
in ycarthly name, it is a faire likeneſlt, a pecs 
oz one grayne ol Wyeat, to a thoufand ſbips 
full ot coꝛne charged. hat nomber is be⸗ 
tweene the one and the other, and pet mowe 
both they bee nombꝛed, and end in reckenyng 
haue. But truely all that may be nombꝛed is 
nothing to recken. as to thilke that map not 
be nombzed foz orte things ended is made co5 
pariſon, as onc little. an other great, but in 
things to haue an ende, and an other no ende. 
loch compariſon map not be founden. u here⸗ 
foze in heauen to been loled, with God hath 


none end, but endles endureth, and thou canſt 


not ing docn aright , but thou delire the tu⸗ 
mour cherecof be healed, and in euery wightes 
eare, and that dureth but apzicke,in reſpect of 
the other. And ſo thou ſeekeſt reward of folks, 
ſnall wozdes, and ot vatne pꝛayſinges. Tru- 
ly therein thou lcſeſt the guerdone of vertue, 
and leleſt the greateſt valour of coſcience, and 


> vnhap thy renoume cuerlaſtyng, Therefoze 


boldiy renome of fame of the pearth, ſhould be 
hatcd,and fame after death ſbould be Deſired, 
of werkes of vertue aſketh guerdoning, and 
the ſoule cauſcth all vertue. Then the ſoule 
deliuered out of pziſon of ycarth.ismoſt woꝛ⸗ 
thicloch gucrdone emong to haue in the euer⸗ 
laſting fame, and not the bodie, that cauſetij 
all mans cutls, 


f tway thinges art thou 
md, Vanſwered, as methinketh 
(qd. Loue)andifany thing 
be in doubte of thy ſoule, 
8 ſbewe it fozth, thyne igno⸗ 
K raunceto clearc,andleaue 
$72" it fozno(bame.Lertes(qd, 
JJ there ne is no bodie in 
this woꝛlde, that aught could lay by reaſon, 
apenſt any ot your ſkils, as I leue: and by my 
witte now fele J well, that eutll ſpeakers, oꝛ 
bearers ot enfame, may little greue oz let my 
purpoſe, but rather vy ſoche thing my quarell 
to be foꝛthered. Nea (qd.ibe) and it is pꝛoued 
alſo, that the ilke iewell in my keping, ſbal not 
there thzough be ſtered, ol the le momẽt that 
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might be imagined, T hat is ſoth (qd. I.) Mel 

(qd.thee) then lcueth there. to declare that thy 
inſuſtdaunce. is no man cr letting, as thus: foꝛ 
that ſbe is ſo woꝛthy thou ſboutdit not climbe 
ſo high foꝛ thy mocbicg and thine eſtate arne 
voided thou thinkeſt fallen in loch miſery, that 
adneſſe ofthy purinte, woll not on thee diſ⸗ 
end. Certes (ad. ) that is ſothe: tight loche 
thought is in mine harte, foz commoniy it is 
ſpoken, and foz an oldPgoucrbe it is lcdged: 


He that heweth to hie, with chippes he may d 


lcſe his ſight. hertoꝝc I haue been about in 
all that cuex I might, to ſtudie waics ot reme⸗ 
die, hy one fide 02 by an other. Nom (ad. (bc) 
God fozbede, cre thau ſecke any other doings 
but ſoch as A haue lcarned thee in aur reſting 
whiles; and ſuch hearbes as been ꝓlanted in 
aur Garding. Thoulbalte well vnderſtand, 
that atnue man, is but oue God alone. How 
(qd, J) han men to fozne this tyme, truſted in 
watts dt chauntements and in helpes of Spi⸗ 
rites, that d wellen iuthe apʒe, # thereby they 
han getten their delites, where ag ſteſt foz all 
his maniy power he daunced behind. 

O (ad. ſbe) ſie on ſoche matters, toꝛ trucly 
that is ſattilege, and that ſbail haue no ſoꝛte 
with any of myſerugunts, in myne tpen (ball 
ſoch thing not be looked alter. How often ts it 
commaunded by theſe paſſed wile, that to one 
God ſhall men ſerue, aud not two Gods, And 
who that liſte to haue mine helpes, ſball alte 
noue helpe ot koule Spirites. Alas, is not man 
maked ſemblable to God e UWolte thou not 
well, that all vertue of ltucliche werking by 
Gods purnetghance, is vnderput tg teaſona⸗ 
ble creature, in perth is not cucrything a thiſ- 
halle God e Made buxome to mans contem⸗ 
placton, vnderſtanding in heauen, a in yearth, 
and in hell. Hath not man beyng with ſtoncg, 
ſoule of wexing with trees and herbes. 

Hath he not ſoule of feling. with beaſteg fil 
ſbes, and foulcs, and he hath ſoule of reaſon, 
and vnderſtãding with Angels, ſothat in him 
is knitte all maner ot liuings, by a rcaſonable 
pꝛopoꝛcion. Aſo man is made of all the fower 
Elements. All vniuerſitic is rekened in hun 
alone: he hath vnder God pꝛincipalitie abouc 
al things. Now is his ſoule here, now a thou⸗ 
ſandmile hence, now farre, now nighe, now 
highe, now lo we, as farre in a moment, as in 
mountenauncc ot ten no inter. and al this is in 
mans gouernance# diſpoſiciõ. Chen ſbeweth 
it, that men been liche vnto Gods, #childzen 
ofmolt height. But now ſithen al things vn⸗ 
Derput,top will of rcaſonable creatures, God 
fozbidany manto winne that Lo2dſbip,xaſke 
helpe of any thing lower than himſelle, z then 
namely of toute things tnnominabic, a 

ow 


Now then, why ſbouldeſt thou wene to loue 
to high ſithen nothing is thee aboue, but God 
alone. Truely 1 wote wel, that the ilde iewel 
is in a maner, euen in line oł degree, there thou 
art thy ſelue, and nought abouc,ſaue thug:An- 
gell vpon angel, Man vpon Man, and Deuill 
vpon Deuill, han amaner of Soueraintie, # 
that ſbal ceaſe at thedayof Dome; #(o I ſay, 
though thou be put to ſerue thilke tewell, du⸗ 
ring thy like, yet is that no ſeruage of vnder⸗ 
putting, but a mancr of trauauyng pleaſance, 
to conquere and get that thou haſt not. 

I et now the hardeſt in my lcrutce, nowe 
thou deideſt foz ſoꝛrow, of wanting in thy de⸗ 
fires : Truely all heauenly bodies, with one 
voice ſhul come, and make melody in thy com⸗ 
ming, a ſay welcome ourkere, and woꝛthie to 
entet into Jupiters oy, foz thou with might 
haſte ouercome death, thou wouldeſt neuer flit 
out of thy ſeruice, and we all ſbull now pꝛay to 
the Gods, row by row, to matze the ilbe Mar⸗ 
garite, that no routh had in this perſon, but 
vnkindly without comfoztelet thee deie, ſhall 
beſet her lelle inſoch wile, that in yearth foz 
part of vengeaunce, (ball ſbe no toye haue in 
loues leruice ; and when (bee is dedde, then 
ſball her ſoule been bꝛought vp into thy pꝛe⸗ 
ſence, and whider thou wilte chele, the ike 
ſoule ſhall been committed, Ozels afccr thy 
death, anone all the foꝛeſaid heauenly bodies 
by one accoꝛde, ſhall bee nommen from thilke 
perle, all the vertucs that firſte her were ta⸗ 
ken foʒ (be hath hem foꝛleyted. by that on thee 
my ſcruaunt, in thy liue ſbee would not ſutfer 
to woꝛche all vertucs, with dꝛawen by might 
of the high bodies: Why then ſbouldeſt thou 

wene ſo any moꝛe. And it thee liſte to looke 
vpon the lawe ol mde, and with oꝛder, which 
to me was 02dayned, ſoothly none age, none 
ouertournyng tymc, but hitherto had no time 
nc power, to chaunge the weddyng, ne that 
notte to vnbinde ol two hartes, though one 
aſſent in my pꝛeſence, togither atccoꝛden to eu⸗ 
duren till death hem depart, UMhat troweſt 


Teſtament of Loue. 
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is kept in temembꝛance ſoʒ euer. And ſee now 
that ſpouſes haue the name anon aftcr accozd, 
though the Role be not take, The Aungcil 
badde Joſeph, take Marie his ſpoulc, and to 


Egipt wende: Lo ſbe was cleped ſpouſe, and 


yet totoꝛne ne after, nepyther of hẽ both meant, 
no fleſbly luſte znow Whereloze the wazdes of 
trouth actaꝛden, that my ſeruauntg ſboulden 
fozſake bot he father and mother, and be adhe⸗ 
rand to his ſpouiſe, and they twoo in vnitie of 
one fleſb, ſboulden accozde, Ind thig wile two 
that werne firſt, in a little manner diſaccoz-= 
daunt, higher that one, and lower that other, 
been made euenliche in gree to ſtonde; 

But now to enfozme thee, that ye been lich 
Goddes, theſe Clerkesſaine, and in determi⸗ 
nacion ſbewen, thatthzecthinges hauen the 
names ot Goddes been cleped, that is to ſain: 
Man, Deuill, and Images, but pet is there 
but one God, of whom all goodneſſe, all grace, 
and all vertue comincth, and he is louyng and 
true, and euerlaſting, and pꝛune cauſe of al be⸗ 
ing things: but men been goddes louing and 
true, but not cuerlaſting, and that is by adop= 
tion, of the tuerlaſting GOD, Deuils been 
goddes, ſtirring by a maner of luuung, but ney⸗ 
ther been they true, ne cuerlaſting, and their 
name of godithcde, they han by blurpacion ag 
the Pꝛophet ſayeth: Al Goddeg of Gentiles, 
that is to ſap, Nainims are Diucis. But J- 
mages bern Goddes by nuncupacion # they 
been neither liuyng ne true, ne cuerlaſiing 2 
Alter theſe woꝛds they clepen gods, Images, 
wꝛought with mens hands. 

But nowrcaſonable creature, that by ad⸗ 
optio alone, art to the great God euerlaſting, 
t therby thou art God cleped :let thy fatherg 
maners ſo entre thy wits.that thou might fo= 
low, in as much as lõgeth to thec,thy fathers 
woꝛlbip. ſo that in nothing, thy kind from his 
will decline, nc trom his nobley pouertie. In 
this wile if thou werche, thou art aboue all o⸗ 
ther things, ſaue God alone, # ſoſayno moze 
thinc harte, to ſcrue in too hie a place, 


n Zjully haue J nowe declared, 
855 chine eſtate to be good, ſo thou 
Ir [follow thercafter, and that the 


And encreaſe thee:it is now to de⸗ 
clare, the laſt obiection in nothing may greue. 


they Begcertes (qd, J) both greue, and let mutte it 


necds, the contrary map not been pꝛoued, and 
ſee nowe why, Uhile J was gloztous in 
woꝛldiy wellulneſſe, and had ſoche goodes in 
BB 
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daunt is hold noble,p2ctfoug,beni 


into compaignies that loog, pꝛiſe, and name 
yeuen : T ho louteden blaſours, tho curreiden 
loſours; tho welcomedẽ flatterers tho wot? 
pped thilke, that now deintn fiot to looke; 
Euery wight —ͤ— — 
n 3 
to doe what he ſball.in any degree that menne 
him let, all de it that the ſoth be inthe contra⸗ 


> ryofalithdtyingcs { But he that tan, ne ne⸗ 


ncr fo well him bchaue, and hath vertue ha⸗ 
bundaunt, in manyfold maners, and be not 
wealthed wich ſoche yearthly goodes is hold 
for a foole, and laied his wit is but ſotted, Lo 
how falſe toʒ euer is hoſde true. Lo how true 
is clcaped falſe, foꝛ wanting of goodes, Allo 
Lady, digniteeg of office'maken men mikell 


commended; as thus: he is ſo good, were he 


out, his pere ſbould men not find, Truely J 
trowe ol ſome ſoche that are ſo pꝛayſed, were 
they out ones, another ſhould make him ſo be 
know, he [bould of no wile no moze been loo⸗ 
ked aftex : but onely fooles wel J wot, deſiren 
ſoch new things. Uherefoze J wonder that 
thilze gouernour,out of whom alone the cau- 
ſes pꝛoceden, that gouernen all things, which 
that hath ozdeyned this woꝛlde, tn werkes of 
the kindiy bodies ſo be gouerned, not with 


vnſtedfaſt oz happious thing, but with rules 


of reaſon, which ſhewen the courſe or certame 
things: whyſuffrcth he ſuch liding chafiges, 
that miſturnen ſoche noble things as been we 
men, that arne a faire perſell of the yearth,and 
holden the vppereſt degree vnder G OD, of 
benigne things, as yer ſaiden right now pour 
ſcif, ſbould neuer man haue been ſet in lo woꝛ⸗ 
thie a place, but if his degree were oꝛdayned 
noble. Alas, thou that knitteſt the purueigh⸗ 
aunce of all thinges. why loo eſt thou not to 
amenden theſe defaultcs : I (ce ſbꝛewes that 
han wicked manergs ſitiẽ in chaireg ol domes, 
Lambcs to puniſben, there 4Uoolues fhould 
been puniſhed, Lo, vertue ſbined naturelly, foʒ 
pouerticlurketh, and is hid vnder cloude: but 
the Moone falſe foꝛcwoꝛne. as J knowe my 
ſeife.fo2 auer and ycftes hath vſurped,to ſhine 
by day light, with peynture of other mennes 
pꝛayſings: and truciythilke foꝛged light fou- 
iy ſhould fade, were the trouth a wate of co⸗ 
lours feyned. Thus is night turned into day, 
and day into night, Winter into Sommer. X 
Sommer into m inter not in decd but in mil⸗ 
cleapyng offooliſh people. 

Now (qd. ſbe) what weeneſt thou of theſe 
thingse How feleſt thou in thin hart, by what 
gouernaunce thatthiscommeth about e 

Lertes (qd, J) that wote J neuer, but if it 
be, that Foxtune hath graunt from aboue to 


ede the endol men as het lch ett ah now iet 
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d. (be) the entent of thy meanyng: Lo, by⸗ 
gule thy woꝛldly goodes, been tullich difpet, 
thou berafte out ot dignitie dk office, in which 
thou madeſt thy gathering ofthtlke goodes, 
and pet diddeſt iu that office, by counfaplc of 
Wile any thyng were ended : and true were 
bnto hem, whole pzofite thou ſbouldeſt looke, 
and ſceſt now many, that in the ilke Herueſt 
made oftheemokcil, and now foꝛ gloſing of o⸗ 
ther, deyneth thee nought to fozther , but en⸗ 
haunſen kals ſbꝛewes, by witncſlingof truth: 
Theſe thinges greeueth thine harte, to ſeenc 
thy lelle thus abated, and then frailtie of man⸗ 
zinde ne ſetteth but litie, by the lelers of ſoch 
tichelle , haue he neuer ſo moche vertue , and 
ſo thou weneſt ol thy Jewell, to renne in di⸗ 
ſpite, and not been accepted into grate: All 
this (hall theenothyng hinder, Row ad. ſbe⸗ 
firſt thou woſte well, thou loſteſt nothyng that 
cucr mighteſt thou challenge foz thyne owne: 
Then nature bzought thee fozth, come thou 
not naked out ot thy mothers wombee Thou 
haddeſt no richeſſe, and when thou ſbalte en⸗ 
ter into the ende of euery lleſbly bodte , what 
ſbalt thou haue with thee then e Socuerpri- 
cheſſe thou haſte in tyme of thy liuyng nis but 
leant, thou might therein chalenge no pꝛoper⸗ 
tie. And fee now, eucry thing that is a mans 
owe, he may doe therewith what him liketh, 
to peue oʒ to kecpe: but richeſſe thou plapneſt 
from thee loſte, if thy might had ſtretched ſo 
ferfozth, kayne thou wouldes haue kept, mul⸗ 
tiplied with mo other: and ſo ayenſt thy will 
been they departed from thee, whercfoze they 
were neuer thine, And if thou laudeſt and ioy⸗ 
eſt any wight. foz he is ſtuffed with ſoche ma⸗ 
ner richeſſe, thou art in that belcene beguiled, 
foz thou weneſt thilke toy to be ſelineſſe, oz els 
eaſe, and he that hath loſte ſoche haps, to been 
vnleilie. Ne foꝛſoth (qd, J.) Meli qd.ſbe) then 
woll J pꝛoue that vnſely, in that wiſe is to 
pꝛayle, and ſo the tother is the contrary to be 
lacked, How fo (qd, Je) Foz vnſclic (ꝗd.ſbe) 
begileth not, but ſbeweththe entẽt of her woꝛ⸗ 
king, Et econtra. Selineſſe beguileth, toꝛ in 
pꝛoſperitie, ſhee maketh a iape in blindneſſe, 
that is, ſbe windeth him to make ſoꝛow when 
lbe withdzaweth, Wolte thou not (qd. ſhe) 
pꝛaiſe him better, that ſbeweth to thee his 
hart, tho it be with bitande wozds, and difpi- 
tous, than him that gloſeth, and thinkcth in 
their ablence, to do thee manyharmes, Cer⸗ 
teg(qd. Y the one is to cõmende, and the other 
to lacke and diſpiſe, A ha (qd.ſbe) right lo caſe 


while he laſteth, gloleth and flattereth, a light⸗ 
ly voideth when (bemoſt pleaſantly ſbeweth, 
and euer inherabſcnce, ſhe is about to do thee 
tene and ſoꝛrow in hart: But vnſcly all — 
wit 
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with bitande chere, ſbeweth what ſbe is, and 
ſo doeth not that other, whertoze vnſelie Doth 
not beguile, Selineſſe dilceiueth: vnſely put 
away doubt, That one maketh men blind, 
that other openeth their tyen, in ſbewyng ol 
wꝛetchednelle. The one is ful of dzede, to icſe 
that is not his owne: That other is ſober, 
and maketh men diſcharged of mokell heaui⸗ 
neſſe in burthen : Che one dzaweth a man tr 
very good, the other haleth him to vertue, 
by the hookes ol thoughts, And wenelt thou 
not, that thy diſeaſe hath doen thee mokell 
moze to winne,than euer yet thou loſteſt, and 
42 thã euer the py — * — 
8 not a great good to , 
knowe the heartes of thyſoothfaſt freends e 
Parde they been pꝛooued to the full, and the 
true haue diſceuered from the falle. Truely 
at the goyng ol thilke bꝛotell ioye, there yede 
no moze away, than the ie that was not 
thyne pꝛoper: He was neuer from that light-= 
ly departed, thine owe good therkoze leaueth 
it till with thee, Row good ( qd. ſbe) fox how 
moche wouldeſt thou ſometime haue bought, 
this very knowyng of thy frendes, from the 
flattering flies that they gloſed, when thou 
thought thy ſelfe ſely r But thou that plaineſt 
ene 
woꝛthy thing: thatt | bath 
made thee moche thing to winnen. And alſo 


-» {02 concluſioun of all, He is krende that nome 


leaueth not his heart from thine helpes, Ind 
ik that Pargarite denieth now not to ſulfre 
her vertues lbine to thee wardes, with lpꝛea⸗ 
ding beames, asfarre oz farther than if thou 
were ſely tn woꝛldly ioy: Crewly Iſaynot eis 
but ſbe is ſome deale to blame. 

Ah, peace (qd. J) and ſpeake no moze of 
this, mine heatte bꝛeaketh now thou touch⸗ 
eſt auy ſoche wozdes. A well (qd. lbe) then let 
vg ingen, thou hereſt no moze of theſe things 
at this tyme. | | 


4 This cndeth the firſt booke of the Teila⸗ 
ment of Lone, and hereafter folow- 
e eth the ſecond. 
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traric thoughtes, ſuddainly it was bantfhed, 
And all the wozkes of manfarenin the ſame 
wile, when folke wenen beſt her entent kfozto 
haue, and willes to perfourme, anon chaung⸗ 
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ing or the lift lde to the right halue, toꝛneth it 
lo cleane into anothet kind, that neuer ſball tt 
come to the ſitſt plite in doing. 

O this wꝛongtull ſteering lo ſoone, others 
wiled out of knowing, but foz my purpoſewas 
at my beginning, and ſodurcth yet, i GOD 
of his grace tyme woll me graunt, J thinke 
to perfourmie this wozke, as J haue 
in loue, attex as my thinne witte, with inlpi 
cion of him that hildeth all grace woll ſuffre; 
Grecuoully G O D wottc haue J ſuſtred a 
great thꝛowe, that the Romayn Emperour, 
which in vnitie olloue ſhould accoꝛde and eue⸗ 
ry with other, in cauſe of other to auaunte, and 
namely ſithe this Empire to be coꝛrected of ſo 
many lectes in herelie offayth, of ſeruice, of 
rule in loues religion. Trewly all were it but 
to ſbende erronious opimons, I may it no len⸗ 
ger ſuffre: Foz many men there been that lain 
loueto been in grauell and lande, that with 
Sea cbbyng and flowyng woweth,as riches 
that ſodainly waniſbeth, And ſome ſame that 


loue ſboulde be in windie blaſtes, that ſtound⸗ 


mele tourneth as a phane, and glozic of te- 
nome, which after luſtes of the variaunt peo- 
ple is ateyſed oz ſtilled. Many alſo wenen 
that in the Sunne and the Moone, and other 
Sterres, loue ſhould becn founden,foz among 
all other Planets moſte ſoucrainly they ſbi⸗ 
nen. as dignities in reuerence ofeltates rather 
than good han, and occupicn . Full many al⸗ 
ſo there been that in okcs and in huge poſtes 
ſuppoſen loue to been grounded as in ſtrength 
and in might, which mowen not helpen their 
owne wzetchednelle, when they ginme to fall, 
But ſoch dtuerſitic of ſectes ayenſtthe right« 
full bylcucof loue, theſe erroures been foozth 
ſpꝛedde, that loues ſeruaunts in the trew rule 
andſtedfaſt fayth, in no place darne appeate: 
Thus irrecuparable ioy is went, and annoy 
endleſſe is entred. Foz no man aright repꝛo⸗ 
ueth ſoch errours, but comſirmẽ their wozds, 
and ſaine that badde is noble good, and good⸗ 
nes is badde, to which folk e the Pꝛophet bid= 
deth, wo without end. 

Allo many tongues of great falſe teachings 
inguilingmaner,pzinctpallyin my tunes not 
only with wozds, but allo with armes. loucs 
ſeruaunts andpofefle in his religion ot trew 
rule, purſewen to confounden and todiſtroten, 
Andfozas much as holy Fathers, that our 
Lhaiſten faith apꝛoued and ſttengthed to the 
Jewes. as to men reaſonable, and of diuinitie 


learned, pꝛoued thilke faith with realons, and 
with aucthoziteegofthe olde Teſtament,and 
of the Newe, her pertinatie to diſttoy: But to 


_ 
* 
— 6. ——_ — — — = 
— — . 


= © —— 
<< — p cc 


—— , — — 


—_— m—_— — 
23223 2 2 


"=> : © : 5: -. *. IS hs == — . 2 N b 
— = - -— —— — S 
— rr 2 — 232 3 — — — - = _ I 3 1 — 
+ * — — * * — ** 2 - * Is — 9 * 


raclesof God ſhewed, Thele thinges were 
figured by commyng of thangell tothe ſbecp⸗ 
herdes, and byche ſterre to Palniing-kinges, 
as who ſaith : Angell ceaſonable, to tcaſona⸗ 
ble creature, and ſterre of myzaclc to people be⸗ 
ſtiall not learned, werne ſent to cnfozme, But 
J louersclerke in al my tonnyng and with al 
my mightes trewly J haue no ſoche grace in 
vertae of my;acles, nefoz no diſconũte falle⸗ 
hcocs. ſuffiſcth not auctozities alone, ſithen 
that ſuche heretikes and maintainours oftal- 
ſittes, uSherfoze J wot well lithen that they 
been men, and reaſon is appꝛoued in hem the 
clowoe ot extour hath hcrreaſon bewond pꝛo⸗ 
vabie reaſons, which that catchẽde wit right- 
fuliy may not with ſitte. But my trauapung 
liudie J yauc oꝛdeyned hem, with that aucto⸗ 
ruie miſgloſed by mans realon, to graunt ſbal 
be cnduced, ; 
Now ginncth my penne to quake, to thin⸗ 
ken on the ſentences of the enuious people, 
whiche alway been ready, both ryder and 
goer to ſkozne and to tape this leude Booke 
and me foz rancour and hate in their hearteg 
they ſbullẽ ſo dilpiſe, that although my booke 
be leude, yet (bail it been moꝛe leude holden, 
and by wicked woꝛdes in many maner apat- 
ted. Certes me thinketh the ſowne of their 
badde ſpeache, right now is full vothe myne 
cares, O good pꝛecious Margarite, myne 
hearte ſbould weepe, if I wiſte ye token hede 
ol ſoche maner lpeach, but trewly J wote wel 
in that your wiledome (hall not aũerte. Foz 
of 6 OD maker of binde witneſſe I tooke, 
tharfoz none enuic ne iuell haue 1 dꝛawe this 
matter togider but only foꝛ goodnes to main⸗ 
tam, and errours ta falſetes to diſtroy. n her⸗ 
foze (as I ſayd) with reaſon I thinke, thtlke 
koꝛſaid crrours todiſtroy anddequacc, Theſe 
reaſons and ſoche other, vt they endute menne 
in loues ſeruice, trewe to beleeue of parfite 
bliſſe, yct to łuil fayth in credcnceof deſerte, 
fully mowe they not ſuffiſe, ſithen fayth hath 
no mcriteof mede, when mans reaſon ſbew⸗ 
eth experience in doyng, Foz vtteriyno rea⸗ 
ſon the parfite bliſſe of loue by no way may 
make to be compꝛehended. Lo what is a per⸗ 
ſell of louers ioye, parfife ſciente in good ſer⸗ 
utce, oł their delire to co ende in bodcly 
doynge, the lyking of the ſoule, nat as by a 
glaſſc to haue contemplacion of tyme com⸗ 
ming, but thilke firſt imagincd and thought, 
after face to. face in beholding: what heart, 
what reaſon, what vnderſtandyng can make 
his Hcaucu to be fecled aud know without aſ⸗ 
ſay of doynge Certes nouc. Sithen thenot 
loue conimeth ſoche fruitetn bliſle, and loue in 
hun(elfeis themoſte amonge other vertues, 
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ag £Licrkes fainc:; Theſcedcoffochſpzinging 
in all places, in all countteis, wall wozides 
ſhould been ſowe. 

But o wel away, thilke ſced is foꝛſake, and 
mowen not becn ſuffred the londe tillerg to 
let a werke, without meddiyng of cockle, bad 
wedes which fometine ſtonken hath caught 
the name of lane among vdiotes and badde 
meanyng people. Neuer the latter, yet how 
ſoit be that menne clcapethilke King pꝛeci⸗ 
ouſcſt tn ktnde,voith many eke names, that o⸗ 
ther thinges, that the foule yeuen the ilke no⸗ 
ble name, it lbeweth well that in a maner men 
haue greate iyking in wurſbipping thilke 
name, wheretoze this woꝛke haue Iwzitte, 
and to the tytitd of loueg name, J haue it a= 
uowed in a mancr ofſacrifice, that where cucr 
tt beradde.tt mow in merite by the excellence 
of thilkename the moze wex in authoziticand 
wurſbippe of taking in hede, and to what en⸗ 
tent it was oꝛdayned, the in fceres mowen 
been moued, Query thingto whom is owand 
occaſion done as foz his ende. Ariſtotle ſup⸗ 
poſeth that the actes of cuery thing been in a 


manner his ſinall cauſe, I finall cauſe is no- v 


blcrer, oz els euen as noble ag thilke thynge 
that is ſinally to thilkeende, wherefoze ac⸗ 
cion of thing euerlaſtyng is deemed to be eter⸗ 
nall, and not tempozall, ſithen it is his finall 
cauſe: Right ſo the actes of my booke louc, 
and loue is noble, wherefoze though mp bote 
beleud; thecauſe with which z am ſtered and 
foz whome I ought it done, noble fozfooth ben 
bothe, But bycauſe that in connynge am 
pong, and can pet but creepe this leude A, b, c, 
hane Jette into learnyng, toʒ I can not pal⸗ 
len the tellyng ol thꝛee as yet: and yf GD D 
votllin (hozt tyme, Flball amend this leud⸗ 
nelle in toyningof ſyllables, which thing fox 
dulneſſe ot witte may not inthzec letters de⸗ 
clare. Foztrewly I ſay the goodneſſe of my 
Margarite peaxle woulde peue matter endi⸗ 
ting to many Clerkes: Certes her mercy is 
moze to me wetter than any liuingeg, where⸗ 
foze my lippes mowennot ſuffice in ſpeaking 
of her full laude and woꝛlbippe as they ſbuld. 
But who is that in knowyng of the ozders 
of Heauen, and putteth his reaſons in the 
taxthe: I fozfoothe may not with blercepen, 
the ſbining Sunne ot vertue in bzight whele 
of this Matgarite beholde, therefoze as yet 
I max her not diſcriue in vertue as 1 would, 
In tyme comming in another treatife thozow 
grace, this Dunne, clcerencſſe 


a> ea A this meane while this 
A comfoꝛtable lady gan ſing 
a wounder mater of endi⸗ 
Atmung inLatinc, but — 
the noblc colours in Khcto⸗ 
ride, wile knit were ſo craf- 
e tcly, that my conning woll 
not ſtretche to remembꝛe, 
but the ſentence J trowe lomedele haue J in 
minde. Certes they were wonder lwecte of 
lowne, and they were touched all in lamenta⸗ 
cion wiſe, and by no wer belles of mirth: Lo 
thus gan ſbe ſing in Latin, as I may conſtrew 
it in our Snglilh tonguc. | We 
Alas that theſe heucnly bodieg their light 
and courſe ſbewen, as nature yaue hem in cõ⸗ 
maundement at the ginning of the firſt age, 
but theſe thinges in free choyſc of reaſon han 
none vnderſtanding: but man that ought to 
paſſe all thing of doing ot right courſe in kind, 
duet whelmed ſoothnelle by wzongfull tyric, 
and hath dꝛawen the Sterre ot cnutctogone 
by his (dc that the ciypeg of mee that ſbould 
be his thinande Sonne, ſo oftc is ſey, that it 
wened thutze errour thozowe hem come in, 
{hould beene myne owne default. Trewely 
therckoze Jhaue me withdzaw,and made my 
dwellyng out of land in an yle by my lelfe, in 
the Occian cloſed, and pet ſayne there many 
they haue me harbcrowed, but GD D wote 
they kaylen. Theſe thinges mee greuen to 
thinke, z namcly on palſed gladnelle, that in 
this woꝛlde was wonte me diſpozte of highe 
and low, and now it is ſayled: they that wol⸗ 
den maiſtries me haue in thilze ſtounds, Jn 
heauen on high aboue Saturnes ſphere, in 
ſcaſonablc tyme were they lodged, but now 
come queint cofiſatiours that in no houſe woll 
ſuffre me ſoiourne, whercok is pitec: And yet 
ſaine ſome that they me haue in celler with 
wine lbet, in garnere there coꝛne is laid coue⸗ 
ted with wheat, in lacke ſowed with woll, in 
purſe with money faſt knit, amog pans mou⸗ 
led in a wiche, in pꝛelle among clothes laid, 
with rich pelure axaied, in ſtable among hozſe 
and other beaſts,as hogges,lbecp, a nete. and 
in other maner wiſe, But thou makerof light 
(in winking ol thine iye the ſonne ts queint) 
woſte right well that Jin true name was ne⸗ 
ucr thus herberowed, Sometime to kozne the 
ſonne in the ſcuenth partie wasſmite, J bare 
both crollc t mitre, to yeue it where J would, 
with me the Pope went a foote, # I tho was 
woꝛſbipped of al holy church, kings baden me 


S their crownes holden, The law was ſet as it 


ſbuld: to foꝛe the iudge as wel the pooze durſt 
ſbewe his grele as the riche koꝛ all his money, 
J defended tho tatlages, was readyfoz the 
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poozctopay, J made great ſcaſis in my time; 
and noble ſongs, and maricd datnoſcigofgen- 
till ſeture, withouten golde oꝛ other richeſle 
Pooze Llerkes foz witte of ſchooie, I ſctte in 
churchcs,aud made ſoche periones to pꝛeach: 
and tho was ſcruice in holy churches honeſt 
and deuout, in picaſaunce both of God and ol 
the people. But now the leude foꝛ ſimonie is 
auauntcd, and ſbendeth all holy Lhurche ; 


Now tsſtcwardfox his achates now is cour- 4 


tiour foz his Debates, nowe is cſchctour foz 
his w2onges,now is loſcil toꝛ his ſonges, per⸗ 
ſoncr and pꝛouendꝛe alone, with whiche ma⸗ 
ny thzifcie would encreaſe. Aud yet is this 


lbꝛewe behind, Free harte is fozſake, and io⸗ =® 


ſengeour is take. Lo it accoꝛdeth, foz ſuche 
there been that voluntary luſteg haunten in 
tourt with ribaudꝛie, Chat till midnight and 
mozc woll play and wake, but inthe Churche 
at matins he is behind, koꝛ cuili diſpoſicton of 
his ſtomakce:thertoꝛe he ſhuld eat beane bꝛed, 
and ſo did his (irc, his eſtate therewith to 
ſtrengthen. His aulter ts bꝛoke and low lithe 
in point to gone to vᷣ ycarth, but his hozſc muſt 
been caſie and hie to bearc him oucr great wa⸗ 
ters. His chalice pooꝛe, but he hath rich cups, 
No towapyle but a lbeete, there God (hall been 
handeled 2 and on his meat boade there ſhall 
been boꝛde clothes and towelles many paire. 
At malle ſerueth but a clergion: fiuc ſquiers in 
hall, Pooze chauncell, open holes in cucry 
lide: beddes ofſiltze with tapites going all a= 
bout his chambzc.Pooze malle booke ⁊ leude 
chapclayne, and bꝛotzen Surplice with ma⸗ 
ny an hole: good houndes and many, to hunt 
alter Harte and Hare, to ferde in their fecſtes. 
Ok pooze men haue they great care, foz they 
cucrcraue, and nothyng oltren, they wolden 
haue hem doluen. But among legyſtres there 
dare J not come, my doing they laine maken 
hem ncedy, they ne wold foꝛ nothing haue me 
in tovone, foz then were tozt and fozthnaught 
worth an haw about, and pleaſen no men, but 
thilke grecuous and toꝛcious been in might 
and in doing: thele things tofozne ſaid mowe 
well if men liſt ryme, trewly they accoꝛde no⸗ 
thing. And koꝛ as moch as all thinges by me 
ſbulden or right ben gouerned. J am loꝛy to ſee 
that gouernauncefapleth, as thus: To ſcene 
mal and iow gouerne the hie, t bodies abouc, 
Certes that poliſic is nought it is fozbode by 
themtbat of goucrnaunce treaten and cnfoz- 
men. And right as beaſtly witte ſhould been 
ſubiect to reaſon,ſogarthiy powet in it ſelt, the 
lower ſhould beenſubtect to the hier. 
What is wozth thy body but it be gouerned 


with thy ſoulceright ſo lit oght is woꝛth 
carthly power = if — — — in 
Cet, ii. heedes 
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The ſecond booke of the 


hecdes gouerne the lmal, to which heedes the 
ſmall owen to obey, and ſuſtre in their gouer⸗ 
naunce, But ſoueraigneſſe apen warde (bould 
thinke in this wile J am leruant of theſe crea⸗ 
turcs to me deliuered: not Loꝛde, but deken⸗ 
dour: not Maiſter, vut cnfourmer: not polſeſ⸗ 
ſour, but in poſſeſſion, and to hemiyche a tree, 
in which ſparowes ſbullen ſtelen, here byꝛdces, 
to nouriſhe and foozth bꝛyng vnder ſuertie a= 
penſt all reuepnous foules and beaſtes, and 
not to be tyzaunt themſcife, and then the lmal 
in reſte and quiete, by the heedes well dilpo⸗ 
ſed, owen loz their ſoueraines health and pꝛo⸗ 
ſperite to pꝛay, and in other doyngs, in main⸗ 
tenaunce thcreof perfourme, withouten other 
adminiſtracion in rule of any manner gouer⸗ 
naunce, And they wit haue in hem and grace 
to come to ſoche thinges, yet ſhould they ceaſe 
till theyz heedes them cleaped, although pꝛo⸗ 
lite and pleaſaunce ſhould tollow. But trew⸗ 
lyother gouernaunce ne other medling cught 
they not to clayme, ne the heedes on hem to 
put. Trewly amonges coſinage dare J not 
tome, but ifrichciſe be my meane, ſoothly ſbee 
ct other bodily goods makcth nigh coſinage, 
there neuer pꝛopinquitc ne aliance in liue was, 
ne ſhould haue be, nere it foz her medling mas 
ners, wherefoze kindely am J not there leged. 
Poucrt of kinrede is behind, richelle ſulfreth 
him to paſſe: Trucly he ſaith he come neuer 
of Japhetes childzcn: whercof Z am ſoꝛythat 
Japhetes childꝛen foz2poucrt, in no linage ben 
reened, and Caines childzẽ loꝛ riches be ma⸗ 
ked Japhetes heyzꝛes. Alas this is a won⸗ 
der chaunge bytweene tho $wo Nocs chil⸗ 
dꝛen, ſithen that of Japhetes cffſpzyng come⸗ 
den knightes, and of Cain dilcended the line 
of ſeruage to his bꝛothers childꝛen. Lo howe 
gentilleſſe and ſeruage as coſins, boch bucen⸗ 
ded out of two bꝛetherne of one body: Mher⸗ 
foze I ſayſoothnellc, the gentileſſe in kinrede 
makennot gentil linage in ſucceſſion, without 
deſert of a mans owne ſelfe. Mhere is now 
the line ol Fliſaundzte the noble, oꝛ eis of Hec- 
to of Trote : Mho is diſcended ok right blood 
ol lyne kro king Irtour ? Pardeſir Perdicas, 
whome that king Aliſandze made to been his 
hepꝛe in Grette, was ol no Ringes blood, his 
dame was a tombiſtere: Of what kinted been 


t the Gentils in our dayes: Itrowe therfoze it 


any good be in gentilelſe, it is onely that it ſec⸗ 
metha maner of neceſſite bee input to gentil⸗ 
me, that they ſboulden not varien fro the ver⸗ 
tues ol their aunceſters, Certes all maner li⸗ 
nage ol men ben euen liche in birth, fox one fa- 
ther, maker of all goodnes,enfozmed hem all, 
and all moztall folke of one ſeed are greyned. 
mWherto auaunt men ot her linage in coſinage, 


02 in elde fathers, Loke now the ginning ⁊ to 
God makcr ot mans perfon, there is no clerke 
ne no woꝛthy in gentuclle: a he that noʒilbeth 
he his cozarc with vices# vnreſonablctultcs, 
and leaueth the kind courſe, to which end hun 
bꝛought foozth his birth, trewly he is vngen⸗ 
till, among clertzes may not been nempned. 
And therkoze he that woll been gentil, he mote 
daunten his fleſb fro vices that cauſen vngen⸗ 
tilneg, and leaue alſo rcignes of wicked luſteg, 


and dꝛawe to him vertue, that in all placcg =» 


genttineſſe gentilmen maketh. Ind ſo ſpeak {i 
in feminine gendꝛe in generall, of tho perſoncs 
at the reucreceof one, whom euery wight ho⸗ 
noureth,foz her bountte # her noblenes tinade 
her to GD D ſo dere, that his moder the be⸗ 
came, and ſhe me hath had lo great in woꝛ⸗ 
ſbip that I nill foz nothing in opẽ declarc that 
in any thing ayenſt her ſectc may ſo wenc: fox 
all vertue and all wozthimcs of pleſaunce in 
hem haboundeth. And although 4 would any 
thing ſpeake, truely I can not, I may finde in 
tycliofhem no maner mater. 


2 Oe Ight with theſe woꝛdes lhee 
tinte of that lamentable me⸗ 
V lodp, and J gan with aliuc= 
iv hearte to pꝛape, if that it 

were Iyking vnto her noble 
— A grace, [he would her deine to 
declare me the mater that firſte was begonne, 
in which (hc lefte, and ſtinte to ſpeake befozne 
ſbe ganne to ſinge. 

(qd, ſbe) this is no ncwe thing to me to 
ſcene pou men deſiren after mater, which pour 
ſelfe cauſed to voyd. 

Ah good Lady (qd. J) in whom victozicof 
ſtrength is pꝛoutd aboue all other thing, at⸗ 
ter the tudgement of S\dzam, wholc loꝛdſbip 
all lignes: ho is that right as Emperour 
hem codmmaundeth, whether thilke been not 
women, in whole lykenelle to me pte aperen. 
Foz right as man halte the pztncipalitc of all 
thing vnder his beyng, inthe maſculine gen⸗ 
der t no moꝛe genders been there but maſcu-= 
line, and feminine, all the remnaunt beene no 
genders but of grace, in facultie of Grammer. 
Right lo in the keminine. the women holdẽ the 
vppereſt degree of all thynges, vnder thilke 
gendꝛe contained. Tho bꝛingeth fozth kings, 
whyche that beene lozdes of ſee & of yearth, 
and all pcoples of women beene boꝛne: they 
nouriſh hem that graffcn vincs , they make 
men comkozt intheirgladcheres, Her ſoꝛrow 


is death to mannes heart, Mithout women d 


the beeyng ol menne were impoſſible. They 

tonne with their cweetneſſe the cruell hart ra⸗ 

uiſb, and make it meck, buxome, and bending, | 
with⸗ 


Teſtament of Loue. 


without violence meuyng. In beautie of their 
cycn, oz elles of other manere fctures is all 
mens deſires, vee moze than in Golde, Pꝛe⸗ 
cious ſtones. eyther any richeſſe. And in this 


degree Lady pour ſelte many hearts of men 


haue ſo bounden, that parfite-blille in woma⸗ 
kynd to been men wenen, and in nothing cls, 
Allo Lady, the goodneſſe, the vertue of wo⸗ 
men, by pꝛopertie of diſcretion, ts ſo well 
knowen, by litteineſſe of malice, that dclire to 
a good-aſker by no way conne they warne: 
and ye then that woll not palle the&ind wer⸗ 
ching of your ſectes by generalldiſcrecton, F 
wotte well ye woll fo enclyne to my pꝛapex, 
that grace ol my requeſt (bal fully been graun⸗ 
ted. Certeg (qd. (be) thus foꝝ the moxe paxte 
farcth all mankinde to pzay, and to crie a 
ter womans grace, and fayne manie fanta⸗ 
lieg to make hartes to encline to your deſires: 
and when thele ſealy women freely of their 
kinde belcuen pour woꝛdes, and wenen all he. 
Goſpcil the pꝛomiſe of pour beheſtes, then 
graunt they to vou their hertes, and full fil⸗ 
len your luſtes, where thzough their libertie 
in Maiſterſbip that they tofozne had is thzal= 
led, and ſo maked Soueraine and to be pꝛaid, 
that firſt was ſeruaunt, and voice of pzayer v= 
ſed. Anone ag filled is yourluſte,manyof you 
be ſo trewe, that littell hede take ye of loche 
kindnelſſe, but with tratſoun anone pe thinke 
hem beguile , and lette light of that thinge 
which firſt ye maked to you wonders dere 210 
what thing to women is to loue any wight 
ere (hc hym well know, and haue him pzoued 
in many half, foz cucry glittering thing is not 
golde, and vnder colour of faite ſpeach many 
vices map be hid and conccaled. Thcrefoze 
rede no wight to truſt on you too rath, mens 
chere and her ſpeach right guilckull is full oft, 
whereloꝛe without good aſſay it is not wozth 
on many on vou to truſte: Truelv it is right 
kindlyto euery man that thinketh women be⸗ 
traye, and ſbewen outward all goodneſle, till 
he haue his will perfozmed. Lo the bird is be⸗ 
guiledwiththe mery voice of the foulers whi⸗ 
ſtcil, Then a woman is cloſed in pour nette, 
then woll ye cauſes finden, and beare vnkind= 
neſſe her on hand, oꝛ falſet vpon her put, your 
owne malicious traiſon with ſoch thing to ex⸗ 
cuſc, Lo then han women none other wech 
in vengeaunce, but blobcr and wepe till hem 
luſt ſtint; and ſozily her miſbap complame, # is 
put into wentng that all men been ſo vntrew. 
How Weed men chaunged her loues in a 
liteil while, oꝛ cls foz failing their wil in their 
places hem ſete faz frẽdſbip ſbal be one t lame 
with another him liſt foz to haue, and a third 
koz delite, oꝛ cls were he loſt both in packe q in 


Fol. 283. 


clothes ;is this faire / nay God wot , I may 
nat tel by thouſand partes, the wzongs in tre⸗ 
chery of ſoch falſe people, fox make theyneuer 
ſo good a bonde, all ſet ye at a mite when pour 
harte tourneth: And they that wenen foz ſoꝛ; 
rowok yau dev, the pite of pour falſe hatte (8 


flowe out of townc. Alas thercfoze, that cuer d 


any wopa wold take any wight in her graces 
till (be know at the full on whom (be might 
at all aſſayes truſte , Women. ton no mage 
craft in queinte knowyng,, to vuderſtand the 
falſe diſceiuable contertment gofanans begui⸗ 
lings. Le how it fareth, though, ve men gro- 
ge and crien, ccrecs it is but diſecit, a that pꝛe⸗ 
ueth well by thendes in your werking⸗ Dew 
many women haue bene loꝛne, c with ſhame: 
foule ſuent by long laſting tyme. which tho⸗ 
row mens gile haue deen dalceiued : cuer their 
fame (þal dure, and their deedes tadde and 
longe in many londes, that they han done res 
coueren ſþall they neuet, but alweꝝ been dee⸗ 
medlightly,inſuchplite apen 7 — 
ol which daũders and teges ve kee en and 
wicked bene the very taules, on vou vy right 
ought thele ſhames and theſe repzours all 
holpdiſcend. Thus atuc reallnighegatrews 

2 all e un e your hartag cl. 
hat caute han ye women to dilpile- r better 


fruite than they been, neſmeter ſpercg to your; 
behoue, mawe ye not find ag far l 
bodies ſtretchen. Lade to 2 the 
maßzing ott heir perſens by God in ioy ol Pa⸗ 
radite, toz goodnelle of mannes pꝛopze bodie 
were they maked, alter the lawes of the Bi⸗ 
ble.rehcaz@1g Gods wozdes in this wile: It 
is good to man ind that we mate to him an 
heiner. Lo in paradite foꝛ your helps was this: 
tree graffed, out of whichall linage omann 
dilcendeth; ia man be noble Con 
kruite it is ſpꝛougen: the blyſſe ot Paradil, 

tamens lozic hartes, pet in this treeabydeth, 
O noble helpes becn.thele trees, and gentul 
le well to hen woꝛlbipped of cucrp good '6rega 


turt: He that he anqieth doth his own ſbame 

it is a comkoztable pericapentt al tene 2 
copany is mirthed bytheir pꝛelẽt being. Truly 
4 wilt neuer vertue, but a woman weze ther 

the root. That is heauen the wogſecthougy 
Sarazins on it lien / Js your faith vntxus, 
——— rey . 

re doth any wight ben, blame his omi 

that put himtelkę ſo fat in the fre 


gentilleſt, and mog clement cokoggy 
— fire is chcefe! 
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The ſecond booke of the 


Pour ſelfe, ye blame and Diſpiſe the pꝛecious 
thing of your kind, and which things among 
other moſt pe dcliren, Trewly Nero and his 
childzen been ſbzcwes, that diſpiſen lo their 
dames, The wickedneſle and gtling ol men, 
in diſclaundzing of thilke that moſt hath hem 
gladded and picaſed,were impoſſible to woꝛtte 


o2 to nempne. Neuerthe later yet Ila, he 


that knoweth a waie, may it lightiy paſſe:eke 
an hearbe pzoued may lafely to 

ſoꝛes belatde: Do i lap in him that is pꝛo⸗ 
ued is loche euill to geſſe. But thele 


things | 

all at ones, that to lightly without good aſſay 
ye affenten not to mans ſpeach. The Sunne 
in the day is to knowen from the moone 
that ſbinettz in the Nowto thee thy ſelt 
(ꝗd. ſbe) as J haue ołt ſaid, I know well thine 
herte, thou art none ol all the tofoze nemp⸗ 
ned people, foꝛ Jknow well thecontinuaunce 
of thy ſeruice p neuer lithen I let theea werke, 
might thy Margarite foz pleaſaunce, frecnd- 
ſbip,ne fai ol none other be in point mo⸗ 
tied from thine harte, wherefoze into myne 
houſbolde haſtely J woll that thou entre, and 
all the parfite pꝛiuite of my werk yng make it 
bet znow in thy vnderſtanding, as one ol my 
pꝛiuie familiers. Thou ſt (ad. ſhe) fayne 
to heare of tho thinges where J left, Pe loꝛ⸗ 
ſoothe / qd. J) that were to me a great blille, 
Howe (qd, ſhe) foz thou ſhalt not wene that 
womans c6dictons koz fayze ſpech, ſuch thing 
bclongeth, | 


haue Jreherſed to warne you women koze 


wꝛetche, but cuery man trauayleth by diuerg 
ftudie, and ſecke thilke blille by diners waies, 
but all the endes axe knitte in ſelineſſeof de⸗ 
lite in the parfite blille, that is ſoch roy, when 
menit haue gotte, there lineth no thing moze 
to been coueited: But howothat deſire ofſoch 
in myſeruice be kindely ſette in lo⸗ 
ners hartes, pet her erronious opinions miſ⸗ 
turne it by faiſneſſe of wening. Ind although 
mennes vnderſtanding be miſturned,toknow 
whiche ſboulde been the way vnto my per⸗ 
fone, and whyther it abydeth : yet wote they 
there is a loue in euety wight, weneth by that 
thyrgthat he coneyteth moit, he ſhould come 

to and that is parfite bliſſeof my 
ſeruauntes, but then full bliſſe may not bee, 
and 


. 


— 


iefide- Shrit lolloweth hey, that he thax 


” 


lacde anie thyng of that biiſſein a- h 


wy haue full bliſſe, lacke no bliſſe in iouc on 
no ſide. 

TherckfozeLadte (qd, J tho) cthilke bliffe { 
haue dcſircd, and ſothe to fozne this my ſeife 

wapes of richcs, of dignice, of power, and 

renome, wening mc inthothzagcs had ben 
thilke bliſſe, but ayenſt the Heere it tourneth. 
Uhen J ſuppoſed beſte thilke blue haue get 
and come to the full purpoſe of pour ſcruice, 
fodainly was J hindzed, and thzowen ſo fer 
abacke, that mee thinkcth an impoſſible to 
come there J lefte, I woll (qd.(be) and there⸗ 
haſte thou fapled, foz thou wenteſt not by 
the hie wate,alittell miſgoyng in the ginning, 
cauſeth mtkell errour in the ende, wherckozc 
of thilke bliſle thou failcdeſt,foz hauyng of ti⸗ 
cheſſe, ne none of thother thinges thou nemp⸗ 
nedeſt, mowen not make ſoche parfitc bliſſe in 
loue, ag I (ball ſhewc, Therekoze they be not 
wozthie to thilke blifſe, and pet ſomewhat 
muſt been cauſe and way to thilke bliſſe: Ex- 
go, thcre is ſome ſoche thing, and ſome wate, 
but it is littcil in vſage, and that is not open⸗ 
lyiknow, But what fcleſt in thine hart ol the 
\cruice, in which by me thou art entred: we⸗ 
neſt aught thy ſclfe, pet be in the hie way to 
my blifſee I ſball ſo ſbew it to thee, thou ſhalt 
not con ſay the contrary, 

Good Ladie(qd. ) altho I ſuppoſe it in my 
harte, yet would I heare thyne wozTes, how 
pemeanen in this matter : (qd.ſþe)that I (ball 
with my good will, The utze bliſſe dcſircd, 
ſomedeale ye knowen.altho it be not perfitcly, 
foz kindely entencion leadeth you thereto, but 
in thzee maner liuings, is al ſuch waies ſbew⸗ 
ed, Eucry wight in this woꝛlde to haue this 


bliſle, one of the tlkc three wayes of liues muſt 


pzoceede, which after opinions ol great Cler⸗ 
kes, arne by names cleaped, beaſttalliche, rcas 
ſonabliche, in vertuous: Manliche is woꝛld⸗ 
liche, beaſttaliche is luſtes and delitable, no= 
thing reſtrayned by buidle of reaſon: all that 
ioyeth and yeueth gladneſſe to the hart, and it 
be ayenſt reaſon, is likened to beſtiall liuing, 
which thing loloweth luſts and delites, wher⸗ 
foze in ſuch thing may not that pzccious blille, 
that is maiſtet of all vertues, abide, Your fas 
thers tofozne you haue cleaped ſuch luſtye ly⸗ 
uuigs, after the fleſh, paſſions of deſixe, whych 
are innominable tołoʒe God and man both 

Then after determination of ſuch wile, we 
attoꝛden, that ſuch paſſions of deſire ſbuli not 
ben nempned but holden ſoz ablolute from all 
other liuings and pꝛouings, and ſo liueth in⸗ 
to liuings manliche and teaſonable, to declare 
9 
aue vnderſtandyng in ynges, 
which is holden wozlditche „ 


Teſtament of Lowe. 


that ignozaunce be made no letter. J woll 
(qd.tbe\nempn thele fozeſaid wates by names 
and concluſions. 

Firſt richeſſe, dignitie, renome, and power, 
ſbull in this woꝛke be cleaped bodily goodesg, 
foz in hem hath been a great thzowe, mannes 
truſt of Gilineffc in loue, as in riches ſuffiſance 
to haue maintayned that was begonne by 
wozldly cattell in dignitie, honour, and reue⸗ 
rente ot hem that werne vnderput, by may= 
ſtrie thereby to obey. In renome andglozyof 
peoples pꝛailing, after luſtes in theit hearte, 
without heede taking to qualitie and manner 
of doing, and in power, by trouth ol Loꝛde⸗ 
ſbips mainteinaunce,thyng to pꝛoceede fozth 
in doing. In all which thinges a long time, 
mannes couetiſe in commune hath ben great⸗ 
ly grounded to come to the bliſſe ol my ſetuice, 
but truly they were beguiled, and foz the pzin- 
cipallmuſt needsfatle, and in helping mowe 
not auatle, See why koz holdeſt him not pooze 
that is needye Ses parde(qd.J,) Indhimfoz 
dilbonoured, that much folke dein not to reue⸗ 
rence, That is ſooth qd. I.) And what him that 
his mights kailen, and mowe not helpen. Cer⸗ 
. tes(qd, J) me ſeemeth of all menne he ſbould 
be holden a wzetch. And weneſt not (qd. ſbe) 
that hee that is little in renome, but rather is 
out of the pꝛailings, ot mo men than a few be 
not in ſbame e Fozſooth{(qd, J) it is ſbame and 
villanie to him that coueiteth renome, that 
moꝛe folke not pꝛayſe in name, than pꝛayſe. 
Sooth ( qd.ſbe ) thou layeſt ſooth, but all theſe 
thynges are followed of ſuch manner doing. 
and wenden in riches ſuffiſaunce, in power 
might, in dignitie woꝛſbip, and in renome glo⸗ 
rie, wherefoze they diſcended into deceyuable 
wening, and in that ſeruice deceit is followed, 
And thus in gencrall, thou and all ſuch other 
that ſo woꝛchen faylen of my bliſſe, that pee 
long han deſired, whereloꝛe truly in life of tea⸗ 
ſon is the high way to this bliſſe, as J thinke 
mozeopenly to declare hereafter, Neuer the 
latter, vet in a little to comt̃oꝛt thy hearte, in 
ſbewing ol what way thou art entred thy ſelf, 
and that thy Margarite may knowe thee ſet 
in the high way, J woll entoꝛme thce in this 
wiſe, Thou haſt failed ol thy lirſt purpoſe, be⸗ 
cauſe thou wenteſt wzong, andlefteſt the high 
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empziſoned,thou wer loth to change thy way, 
foz in thy hearte thou wendeſt to haue beene 
there thou ſbouldeſt, and foꝛ J had ruth toſecn 
thee miſcarted,and wiſt well thine ablencs my 
ſeruice to further and encreaſe, i come myſelte 
without other meane to viſite thy perſone, in 
comfozt ot thy hcrt:andparde in mycomming 
thou were greatly gladded, after which time, 
no diſcaſc,no care, no tene might moue me out 
of thy hart. And yet J am glad and greatiy 
enpited, How tontinually thou haddeit me in 
mind, with good auiſement of thy conſcience, 
whe thy king and his pꝛinces, by huge woꝛds 
and great, looked after variance in thyſpcech, 
and euer thou were ready foz my ſake, in plca* 
ſaunceof that Margartte pearle, and many 
mo other, thy bodyto oblige in to Martes do⸗ 
ing il anycontrariedthyſlawes,ſtedfaſt waye 
maketh ſtedfaſt heart, with good hope in the 
ende. Truly J woll that thou it well know, 
foz lee thee ſo ſet, and not chaunging heart 
haddeſt in myſcruice, and I made thou had⸗ 
deſt grace of thy king, in fozyeucneſſe of mi⸗ 
kell mildeede: to the gracious King art thou 
mik ell Holden, of whole grace and goodnelle, 
ſometime hcreafter I thinke toenfozme,when 
Iſbewe the ground, where as mozall vertue 
groweth. Tho bzought thee to werke ho 
bzought this grace about e ho made thy 
heart hardie e Trurly it was J, foz haddeſt 
thou of me failed, then ol this purpoſe had ne⸗ 
ucr taken in this wile, Ind thercfoze J ſay; 
thou might well truſt to come to thpbliſſe, li⸗ 
thenthyginning hath beene heard, but cuer 
pater ty hearts deſire hath pzocecs 
ded, Diluer fined with many heates, menne 
knownefoz true, and ſafely men may truſt in 
thee alway in werking, This diſeaſes hath 
pzoned, what way hence foꝛward thou thyn⸗ 
keſt to hold. Now in good tayth Lady (qd, J 
tho) am nowe in, meſgemeth it is the egg 
way and the right. Bea fozſooth (qd.ſbe) a 
now A woll diſpꝛoue ti firſt waies, dy whpch 
many men wenen to get thilke bliſſe. But foz 
as much as euery hett that hath caught full 
loue, is eyed with queint kittinges, thou ſbalt 


way on thy right lide, as thus, thou lookedeſt impoſſ 


on woꝛldly liuing, and that thing thee beguy⸗ 
led, and lightly thercfoze as a little aſſay thou 

but when J turned thy purpoſe,and 
ſbewed thee a part ol the high way, tho thou 
abode therin, and no death ne lerdnelle ol none 
enemye might thee out ol thilke waye reue, 
but euer one in thine heart, to come tothilke 
vlille, when thou were arreſted, and firſt time 


8 


— 


thou 
ters to dern ſayed of thy telle, in daß 
of thy fivite teruice and ade of 
thilkethatthou halt vadertake to thy Mar⸗ 
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aKichcſſeigrocauſeof 


and therekoꝛe J admitted all togither. Under⸗ 
ſtandcn well qd. be) thele termes, and look no 
contradiction thou graunt. It God woll (ad. 
Vol all thcſc things woll T not fatle,and if J 
graunt contradecrisn, I ſhould graunt an im⸗ 
pollible, and that were a foule tnconuentence, 
fro which things Ladytwis hereafter I think 
me to keepe. 


Ell (qd. ſbee) thou knoweſt that 
euety thynge is taule, where= 
thꝛough any thing hath beyng. 

& that is clcapcd cauſed: then if 
) richcs cauſen knotte mhearte, 

, *  thilke riches arne cauſe of the 
flkc pꝛecious thing being: But after the ſens 


tente of Itiſtotle, Suerycauſe is moꝛe in dig⸗ 


nitie. than his thyng cauſed, wherethzough it 
kalioweth, richelle to ben moze in dignity than 
tbiluc knotz vut richelle arne kindelynaugh⸗ 
tic, badde; aud needic, and the ile knotte 18 
thung kind ly, good, moſt paaiſed, and deſired: 
Ergo thung naughtie, badde, and ncedye, in 
kmoly vnderſtanding, is moze woꝛthye, than 
thyng kindty good, moſt delired and pzayſed: 
The conſeaſence is falle, necdes the antece⸗ 
dent mote biene of the ſame condition. But 
that riche lle bern badde, naughtie, and nee⸗ 
die, that woll J pzoue, .wheretoze they mowe 
cauſe no ſuch thing that xa ſo giaxious a good: 


> Che moꝛe richeſle thou haſt, the maze neede 


haſt thou al bhelpe, hem to keepe, Ergo thou 
needelt in richelle, which neede than ſbouldeſt 
aeg e 
t en in gmaken 
thee necdie to de lpes, in luretie thyticheſſe to 
ucepen, -whercthzough followethrychelle'to 
deen neodic,Sucrything cauſing euds is bad 
andoaughrie: but riches en one canſen miſ⸗ 
gaſc; in another they.vzowen not cucaty ſtret⸗ 


chen all about,” Uhereof commeth:plec, de⸗ 


date t hett · begilingg bus richeg towin;which 
ä —— 
£xgo thc ile xicheſle been hadde, -which bad⸗ 
nelle and need been kot mtoriches be nman⸗ 
ner ot kiodely pꝛopertia and cuerxeaulr. and 
cauſcd areaden: fallowautye ilke 
vichclle. —— meaccozdaunee, with 
vadneſſe nd BH 


| the cauſe aſkerh, Al- 
ſo curry, thinge hat ting by hits cauſe, 
then if the tauſe be dellroped, the being ot cau- 
ſcd is vaniibed ande xicheſſe cauſen loue, 
and richeſſewexen deRxroped- the wou ſboulde 
Þanilþ;: nen not and it be erur; maye 
not vanifhyfay 80-gaing ot no richeſfe: Trgo 
knottes And manye 

aule of the knotte 


Wen as Hd fetten d 
ia rcp dr 


The ſecond booke of the 


Vanche richelle, and 


nothyng the cuill: the ilke perſons, what cuer 
they been, wenen that richeſle is moſt wooꝛ⸗ 
thye to be had, and that make they the cauſe: 
and ſo wene they thilke riches bee better than 
the perlone. Commonly ſuche aſken rather 
after the quantitie, than after the qualitie, and 
fuch wenen as well by hemſelte, as byother, 
that contunction ot his life and of his ſoule is 
no moꝛe pꝛecious, but in as mikell as he hat 
of ticheſſe. Alas, howe may hee holden ſuche 
thyngs pꝛecious oꝛ noble, that neither han life 
nefoule,neo2dinannce ot werching limmes: 
ſuch richelle been moꝛe wooꝛthie, when they 
been in gathering, in departing ginneth his 
loue of other mennes pꝛayſing. And auarice 
gathering, maketh be hated, and needyto ma⸗ 
nyout helpes: and when leucth the polleſſion 
of tuch goods, and they ginne vaniſb, then en⸗ 
tereth ſozrov and tene in their harts, O bad 
and ſtrait been thilke, that at their departyng 
maketh men tenefull and ſoꝛtie, and in the ga» 
thering ol hem make menne needie: Muche 
foltze at ones mowen not togither much ther⸗ 


ol haue. A good gueſt gladdeth his hoſte, and do 


all his meinic. but he is a bad gueſt, that ma⸗ 
ktth his hoſtenccdic, and to be afearde of his 
gucltes going, Lertes (qd, J) me wondercth 
therckoze, that the common opinion is thus: 
hee is wozth no moꝛe, than that hee hath in 
cattell. O (qd.ſbe ) looke thou be not of that o⸗ 
pinion, toꝛ ii golde oꝛ money. o other manner 
of riches ſbinen in thy light, whoſe is that 
Not thine: and tho they haue a little beautte, 
they be nothyng in compariſcn of our kinde, 
and therefoʒe ye ſbould not ſet your wooꝛthi⸗ 
neſſe in thing lower than pour ſcife: foz tht ri⸗ 
chcſle.the kaireneſſe, the wooxthineficof thilke 
goodes, if there bee anyſuch pzcciouſneſſe in 
hem, are not thine, thou ma deſt hem ſo neuer, 
from other they come to thec.and to other they 
thull from thee: wherefoze embzaceſt thou o⸗ 
ther wights goods,as tho they were thyne e 
Kindhath dꝛaw hem by hemlelfe. Jt is footh 
the goods ol the pearth been ozdained in your 
fwode and nouriſbing, but if thou wolt holde 
thee apayed with that ſufficcth to thy kinde, 
thou (halt not ve in daunger of no ſach riches, 


Tokindſafficethiittle thing, who that ta- cs 
gates wyth ſu⸗ de 


keth heed, And if thou wolt al 
perfluitie ofriches be athzoted, thou ſbalt ha⸗ 
ſtelich be annoyed, oz els euill at caſe, Andfatr= 
nelſt of fields. ne of habitationg, ne multitude 
of mein may not be rekened as riches, that 
ate thine owne, foz if they be bad, it is great 
ſciaunder and villanie to the occupier, and if 
they be good oz faire, the matter of the wozk⸗ 
man that hem made, is to pzaiſe, Bow ſbould 
otherwiſe bountte be counted fox thyne, —— 

0 


Teſtament of Loue. 


ilke goodnelle and faireneſte be pꝛoper to tho 
things hemlelfe, then if they be not thine, loꝛ⸗ 
row not when they wend, ne glad thee not in 
pompe and in pzide, when thou hem haſt foz 
their bountie and their beauties, commeth out 
oftheir owne kind, and not of thine owne per⸗ 
ſone: as faire been they in their not hauing, as 
when thou halt hem they be not faire, foz thou 
haſt hem, but thou haſt getten hem fox the fair 
neſſe of themſelfe , And there the valance of 
men is deemed inrichesoutkoozth, wenen me 
to haue no pꝛoper good in themſcife, but leech 
it in ſtraunge thyngs. Trulythe condition of 
good wening is in thee miſtourned, to wene 
pour nobleneſſe be not in your ſelfe, but in the 
goods and beautie of other things. Parde the 
beaſts that han but feeling ſoules, haue ſufft= 
ſaunce intheir ovoneſelfe ; and pee that beene 
like to God ſckenencreaſe of ſufftiſaunce, from 
ſo excclent a kind, ot ſo low things, ye do getat 
wꝛong to him, that you made loꝛdes ouer all 
yearthiy things, and ye put your wozthineſle 
vnder the number of the fect, of lower things 
and foule, when ye iudge thilke riches to bee 
pour worthinclle,thcn put ye your ſelfe by iſti⸗ 
mation, vnder thilke foulcthinges, and then 
leut vt the knowing ot your ſelte, ſo be yeviler 
than any dombe beaſt, that commeth ofſþzeud 
vice. Right lothilke perſons that louen none 
cuill,foz deare wozthinelle of the perlone, but 
fo2 ſtraunge goods, and ſaith the adoꝛnement 
in the knotte lieth in ſuch thing, his errour is 
perillous and ſbꝛeud, and he wzieth much vez 
nimc, with much wealth, and that knot may 
not be good, when he hath it getten. Lertes, 
thus hãth riches with klickering light annoied 
many: and often when there is a thzowe out 
ſbꝛew, he coyneth all the gold, all the pzectoug 
ſtones that mowen be founden to haue in his 
bandon, hee weneth no wight bec woꝛthy to 
haue ſuch thyngs but he alone , Howe many 
haſt thou know now in late time, that in their 
richclle, ſuppoſed ſuffiſaunce haue followed; 
and now it is all failed. Belady(qd.J)thatis 
fo miſſe meddling, and othcrwiſe gouerncd 
thtlke richelle, than they ſbould. ea (qd.ſbee 
tho) had not the flood greatly areiſed, # thaow 
to hemward both grauell and lande, he had 


made no meddling, And right as ſea yeueth dign 


flood, ſo dꝛaweth ſea ebbe, and pulleth ayen 
vnder wawe, al the firſt out thꝛow but if good 
piles of noble gouernaunce in Loue, in well 
meaning manner, beene ſadly grounded, to 
which hold thilke grauell, as foz awhile, that 
ayen lightly mowe not it tourne: and it the 
piles ben true the grauell and land wol abide; 
And certes, full warning in lone ſbalt thou 
neuer though hem get ne couer, that lightiy 


- 
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with an ebbe ere thou beware, it will ayen 
meue. | 


In richeſſe many men had tenes and diſca -5 


ſes, which they ſhould not haue had. if thereof 
they had fayled, Chꝛough which now decla⸗ 
red partly it is ſbewed, that fox richclle ſbould 
the knot in heart, neyther beene cauled in one, 
ne in other: truly knot may bern knit, and J 
trowe moꝛe ſtedkaſt in loue, though rychelle 
failed, and els in richeſſe is the knotte and not 
in heart. Ind then ſuch a knotte is falle, when 
the ſea ebbeth and withdꝛaweth the graucll, 
that ſuche richelſe voydeth , thilke notte 
wollvnknit, UWherefozeno trult, no wapyc, 
no cauſe. no parfite beeing is in richeſſe, of no 
_ knotte, therekoze another wap mult wee 
aue, 


Onour in dignitie is wened to 

peuen afullknotte, Becerteg 
ad. J)and of that opinion ben 
many, foz they ſayne, dignitie, 
with honour, and rcuerence, 
— =1l:auſcn harts to encheinen, aud 
ſo abled to knit togither, foz the excellence in 
ſouerainty of ſuch degrees. 

Now ad. ſhe)it dignitie, honour, and rcue= 
rence,cauſcn thilke knot in heart, this knot is 
good and pꝛoſitable. Foꝛ enerycauſc of acauſe, 
is cauſe of thing cauſed: Then thus, good 
things andpzofitable,ben by dignity,honour, 
and reuerence cauſed, Ergo they accozde,and 
dignities been good withreuerences and ho⸗ 
nour, but contraries mowen not accoꝛden: 
wheretoze by reaſon there ſbould no dignitie, 
no reuerence, none honoꝛ accozd with ſbzews, 
but that is falſe : They haue beene cauſe to 
lb2cwes, in many ſbꝛeudneſſe, foz wyth hem 
they actoꝛden. Ergo from beginning, to argue 
apen ward, till it come to the laſt concluſion, 
they axe not cauſc ofthe knot, Lo all day at cie 
— br _— in honour, and 
in ve Re both, rather than the good, 
Then followeth it. that ſbꝛewes rather than 
good, ſbull ben cauſe ofthis knot. But of thys 


E >, ” 


contrary,of all louerg is belecue,andfoz afoth 


Ace. Paine would Jheare how 
Rowe aine would J heare, how ſuch 
ties actoꝛden with ſbꝛeweg. 

D. qd.ſbe) that woll J ſbewe in manyfolde 
wile, Ne wene(qd.ſhe)that dignities of office 
here in your Citie, is as the Dunne,tfſhineth 
b2ight withouten any cloud: whyche thyng, 
when they commen in the hands ol malicious 
taunts, there commeth muche harme, and 


— 
nitte of office,the werks ol p occupiet _ 
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the bodilygoods,fo2 


the mallice and the badneſle in the perſone, 
with ſbꝛewes they maken manifolde harincs, 
and muche people ſbamen. Howe often han 
rancours,foz mallice of the gouernour ſboulde 
been maintained e Hathnot then ſuch digni⸗ 
tics cauſcd debate, rumours,and euiis ce Yes 
God wotc,by ſuch thynges haue been truſted 
to, make menncs vnderſtandyng encline to 


many queint thyngs, Thou woteſt wel what 


Imeane. Ye(qd,.1)therefoze as dignity ſuch 
thyng in tene ywꝛought, ſo apenwarde the 
ſubſtaun ce in we gre — — to 

ayen good plite in doyng, Do waye, 
— ab. bel it ſo betide, but that is leide 
that ſuch dignitic is betake in a good mannes 
gouernaunce. That thing is torecken in the 
Dignities goodneſſe x Parde the bountie and 
goodneſſe is hers, that vlen it in good gouer⸗ 
naunce, and therfoze commeth it that honour 
and reuerence ſbould been doen into dignitye, 
becauſc.of cncreaſitig vertue in the occupyer, 
and nas to the ruler; becanſe of ſoueraignetye 
in dignitie. Sithen dignitie may no vertue 
cauſe, whois woꝛthic woꝛlbip foz ſuch good⸗ 
nclſe e ot dignitie, but perſone,that maketh 
goodncllc in dignitit tolbine, This is woon⸗ 
der thyng ( qd. J) foz me thtnkcth,as the per⸗ 
ſone in dignitie is wozthye honour foz good- 
nellc , ſo tho a pcrſone fox badneſſe,maugre 
hath delerued, yet the dignitie lencth to bee 
commended, Let be(qd.ſbe ) thou crreſt ryght 


® foule, dignitie with badnelle, is helper to per⸗ 


fozme the tellonous Doynge ; parde were it 


Bindely good, oz any pꝛopertie of kindeiyverz 


tue, hadden in hemſelte, (hz2ewes ſhould hem 
neuer haue, with hem ſbould they ncuer ac⸗ 
coʒd. Mater and fire that been contrarioug, 
mowen not togider been aſſembled, kind woll 
not ſuſt x ſuch contraries to toyne, And ſithen 
at eye by expexituce in doyng, weſcene that 
ſbꝛewes haue hem moꝛe often, than good men, 
ier mapeſt thou be that kindely good in ſuch 
things, is not appꝛopꝛed. Parde were they 
kindly good, as well one as other ſboulden 
euanlich in vertueof gouernaunce ben woꝛth: 
but one faileth in gooducſle, another doth the 
contraty, and ſo it ſbeweth kindeiy goodnelle. 
in dignitie not be grounded. And this fame 
reaſonqd.ſhe) may be made in generall, on all 

| thepcomme olt to th2ovwo 


out ſþzewes, After this he is ſtrong. chat. hath 


might to haue great burthens,and he is light 


and ſwift, that hath ſoucraigntie in ronnung 
topalleother;right ſo he is albzew,on whout 
ſhzeude thinges and had han moſt werching 
And right as Phyloſophy makcth: Philoſox 
phicrs.and my leruite maketh louers : ryght 
lol dignities weren good oz vertuous, thay 


The ſecond booke of the 


{bould makcn lbꝛewes good, and tournc her 
mallice, and matze hem be vertuous, but that 
doe they not as it is pꝛooued, but cauſen ran⸗ 
cout and debate: Ergo they be nor good, but 
vtterly bad. Had Nero ncuer been Emperoz, 
would neuer his dame haue be flaine, to ma⸗ 
ken open the pꝛiuitie oł his cngendzure , He⸗ 
rodes fox his dignitii lee manye chudꝛen. 
The dignitic of king John woulde haue de⸗ 
ſtroyed all England. Chercfozc mokcell wulc⸗ 
dome and goodneſſe both ncebeth in a perſon, 
the mallice in dignitie ſlily to bzidle, and wit 
a good bitte of arcſte to wit hdꝛaw, in calc it 
would pzaunce othetwiſe than it ſbould: tru- 
ly pee peue to dignities wꝛongfull names in 
your cleping, They ſhould hte not dignitye, 
but monſter of badnclle, and maintcincr ot 
ſbzewes , Parde, ſbine the Sunne ncucr ſo 
bzight,and it baing foozth no heat, ne ſcaſona⸗ 
blythe hearbes out bꝛuig of the ycarth, but 
Calfcr froſts and cold, and thcarth barraine to 
ligge, bytime of his compalicin circuit about, 
pe would wonder and diſpꝛeiſe that Sunnc, 
It the Moon be at full and ſbeweth no light, 
but dare and dumme to your ſight appercih, 
and make deſtruction of the waters, woll yc 
not ſuppoſe it be vnder clqud.oz in clips: And 
that ſome pꝛiuic thyng, vnbnownc to your 
wits,ts cauſe of ſuch contrarious doing: The 
i clerkes. that han tull inſight and knowyng 
ol uch impediments, entoꝛme you ofthcſcoth, 
very idcotes pe been, but if ye peuen credence 
to thiltze clerkes woꝛds. Ind yet it dooth ir 
tent. to ſeene many wꝛetc hes reioyten in ſuch 
many Planits. Truly littie con they on Phi⸗ 
loſophy, oꝛʒ eis on mylozc, that any deſire ha⸗ 
nen luch lighting plancts, in that wiſe any 
moꝛc toſhew. Good Ledy(qd. J) tell yce mice 
how ye mcane in thile things. Lo qd.ſbe) the 
dignities of your cittic, Sunne and Moonc, 
nothyng in kinde ſhew their ſbining as they 
ſhould, Foz the Dunne made no bꝛennyng 
heat in loue, but freled enuie in mens hearts, 
to2 teeblenes of lbining heat: and the Moone 
was about vnder an old cloud, the liuings by 
waters to deſtroy. Lady ꝗd. J) it tsſuppoſcd 
they had ibined as they ſbould. el qd. ſbe) but 
now tt is pꝛooued a: the full, their beauty in 
kindly lbining kayled: wherefoze dignitic of 
himſcluen, hath no beautte in fatreneſſe, ne 
d2tucth not away vices, but cncrcafcth, and 
ſo betheynocauſe ot thcknotte, Now ſce in 
good truth; holde ycnotſuch ſonnes wooz⸗ 
thyt of nd uenertnte and dignitics, wooꝛthye 
of no woꝛſbip, that maketi men to Dor the 
mine harmt g: J not (qd. I.) Mo (qꝗd.ſhe) and 
thou ſce:a wiſe good man, foꝛ his goodncſſe 
and wiſeneſſewolt thou not do him woubip - 
Thercof 


Chercok he is woꝛthie. That is good ſktli{qd, 
Pit is duetoſuch, both reucrence and woꝛ⸗ 
ſbip to haue. Then (qd. {þe) a bew foz his 
ſbzeudneſſe, altho he be pat fozthtokozne other 
foz ferde, yet is he woꝛthie foz (bzcudneſle to 
be vnwozſbipped: of reuerence no part is he 
woꝛthie to haue, to contrarious doyng belon- 
geth, and that is goodſkill, Foz ryght as he 
be ſmiteth the dignities, thilke lame thyng a= 
yenward him ſmiteth , oz cls (hould ſmite, 
And ouer this thou woſt weli(qd.(be)that fire 
in euery place heateth where it be, and water 
makcth wet: Uhyp e Foz kindelp wertzing is 
ſo yput in hem. to doe ſuch thyngs 3 foz cuerye 
kindclyin wcrkyng ſbeweth his kinde, But 
though a wight had been Paioz of pour citie 
many Winter together, and come in a ſtrange 
plate, there he were not knowne, he ſboulde 
fox his dignit ie haue no reuerence. Then niy⸗ 
ther woꝛlbip ne reacrence is amdely pꝛopet in 
no dignitie, ſithen they ſboulden doen their 
kind in ſuch doyng, il any were, And if rtue⸗ 
tence ne woꝛſbip kindely be not ſette in digni⸗ 
ties and they moꝛe therein been ſhewed tyan 
goodneſfe, foz that in dignitic is ſbewed, but 
it pꝛooueth, that goodneſſe kindely in hem is 
not grounded, Jwisneyther woꝛlbip nereuc= 
rence, ne goodneſſe in dignitie, done none ol⸗ 
fice of ko. fox they haut none fuch pzopertye 
innaturc of doyng,but byfalſcopmion ot che: 
pcople, Lo, howc ſometyine, thifke that in 
your Citie werne in dignitie noble i thou lyſt 
hem nempne, they beene nowe ouettourned 
both in woꝛſbip, in name, and in reverence; 
wherekoze ſuche dignutics haue no kindetp 
werchyng of woꝛlbep, and ot cruerence, he 
that hal h no woꝛthyneſſe on tt leike. Now ib 
riſcth, and nowe it vanulbeth. after the vas 
riaunt opinion in kalle heartes of vnſtavie 
people. : 445 

TMherfoꝛe, if thou deũire the knot of this ic 
well. oz eis thou wouldeſt ſuppoſe . ſbe ſbould 
ſct the knot on thee foz ſuch manner of digni⸗ 
tyc, then thou weneſt beautic 02 goodnelle/of 
the ilke ſome what encreaſeth the goodneſſe 
oz vertue in the bodie: bat digmtie of hems 
ſcife ben not good, nc ycuen reucrence ne v90z= 
ſbip by theit owne kind, how ſbould they then 
yeue to any othet a thyng. that byno waye 
mowe they haue hemielle ! It is ſeene in dig- 
nitie ol the Emperour, and ot many mo other, 
that they mowe not of hcmlclue keepe then 
woꝛſbip, ne their reucrence, that in a litele 
while it is now vp, and now down, vy vnſted⸗ 
faſt hearts of the people. Nhat bounty mow 
thep ycue, that with cloude lightiye leaueth 
his ſhining-Lertes,to the occupter 18 mokell 
apcired;. lithen uche doynge doeth vulanye 
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to him that maꝝ it not maintaine, whetefoze 

thiltze way to the Knot is crooked : and if any 

Deſire to come to the knor, he mult leaue thys 

— 1 his left ide, 02 cls ſball he neuer come 
fo ; 


-FF}Uapleth aught (ad. ſbe) power 
ot myghtr, in mayntenaunce of 
x wooxthye , to come to thys 
7 anot. arde ! qd. O ye, foꝛ hartg 
ven rauiſbedtrom ſuch manner 
things. Certes (ad. ibe) though 
a fooles łcatte is with thyng rauilhed, yet 
therckoꝛe is no generall cauſe of the powers, 
ne ot a ſiker parfiteheart, to be looked atter, 
Was not Ncrothe moſt ſbꝛew, one of thilke 
that men rede. and yet had he power tomaks 
Scnatours, Juſtices, and Pzincesof many 
landes Was not that great power e es 
ccrtes(qd. J.) Well (qd.ibe) yet might he not 
helpe hunſcife out of dilcaſe, when he gan fall, 
Howe manyenſamples canſt thou remember 
of kings, great and noble, and huge power 
holden and yet they might notkeep hemlelue 
from wꝛetche dneſſe. How wꝛetched was king 
DenryLurtmantillerc he died : He had not ſo 
much as to couet with his members: and yc8 
was he one ot the gitateſt kings ot ally Noz- 
mands olf{pzing,andmoſt polleſſion had, G, 
a noble thing and elcaxe is powit, that is not 
kounden mightie to keepe himſeike. | 
Now truly; a great foole is he, that fox 
ſuch would (ct the knot in thine heart. 
Allo power ot realmts is not thute greateſt 
power, amongs the wozit ly powers recke= 
ned / And it ſuch powers han wzetchedneſſe 
in hemtelle, ir fonioweth other powers of fee 
bler condiion to vetu wꝛetched, andthen that 
wꝛetchedntiſe ſhbould den cauſc of ſuch a knot, 
But euerpwight that Hath reaſon, wote well 
that w2etchednelle by no waye maye becne 
cauſe of none ſuchetmnotte , whercfoꝛe ſuchc 
power ts nd tauſe. Chat powers haue wzet= 
chednelſſe in hemſeile, nay tight lightly been 


It power ſacke on any ide, on that ſide is 
no power, but no power is wʒetchedneſſe: fo 
all bc it ſo che power of emperoꝛs oꝛ kings, oꝛ 
els of their reaims (which is the power ofthe 
Punce)ſtretchen wide# bꝛoad, yet beſides ig 
there mokel folhe, ol which he hath no cõman⸗ 
dement ne lozdſhip, and there as lacketh his 
power, his nonpowet entreth, where under 
ſpzingeth p mak ith hem wꝛetches. No power 
is wꝛetchedneſle, and nothing els: but in this 
maner hath kings moe poꝛtion of wzetched= 
nelle than o power. Truly ſuch powers been 
bmmightie opener they benin dbede, hen e 
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The ſecond booke of the 


ilke power from lcling may be keeped of ſoz- 
row, ſo dꝛede lozrily pꝛickg euer intheirharts: 
Little is the power, whpch careth and fear⸗ 
deth it ſelfe to maintaine, Unmightie is that 
wzetchedneſſe, which is entered bythe feard⸗ 
full wening of the wzetch himlelfe: and knot 
pinaked by wzetchedneſle, is betweene wꝛet⸗ 
ches , and wzetches all thynge bewaplen 3; 
wherefoze the knotte ſhould be bewayled, and 
there is noſuch parũte bliſſe that wee ſuppo= 
led at the ginning. Ergo power in nothyng. 
ſbould caule ſuch znottes. TMetchedneſſe is 
a kyndely pꝛopertie in ſuch power, as by way 
of dzede, which they mowe not elche w, ne by 
no way liue in ſitzerneſſe. Foz thou woſt well 
(qd. ſbe) hee is nought mightye, that woulde 
done that hee maye not done ne perlourme. 
Therefoze(qd. J) thele kings and loꝛds that 
han ſuffiſaunce at the full, of men and other 
things. mowen well ben holden mighty: their 
commaundements been done, it is neuermoze 
denied. Foole(qd.fbe)oz he wot himſelf migh⸗ 


8 tic, 02 wote it not: Foz heisnought mightie, 


that is blind ol his might, and wote it not. 
That is ſooth (ad. J.) Chen ik he wote it, he 
muſt needs been adzadde to leſen it. He that 
wote of his might, is in doubt that Hecmote 
needes leſe, and ſo leadeth him dzeade to been 
vnmightic. And if he retch not to leſe, little is 
that wozth, that of the leſing reaſon retcheth 
nothing: and if it were mightie in power oz 
in ſtrength the lealing ſhould ben wichlet, and 
when it commeth to the leading. he may it not 
withlitte. Ergo thilke might is leud #naugh- 
tie. Such mights arue plike to poſts and pil- 
lars that vpaight ſtonden, and great might 
han to beare many charges, and it they croke 


on any lide, little thyng matzeth hem oucr= 


thꝛow. This is a good enſample(qd. 3) to pil⸗ 
lers and poſtes that J haue ſeenouerthzowed 
myſelle, and hadden they ben vnderput with 
any helpes, they had not ſo ligutiꝝ tali. Then 
holdeth thou him mightie, that hath many 
men armed, and many leruaunts, and euer he 
is adʒadde of hem in his heart. and foꝛ he ga⸗ 
ſteth hem ſometime, he mote the moe fcare 


haue. Commonly he that other agaſteth, o⸗ 


ther in him apen ward werchen the lame: and 
thus warniſbed mote he be, and of warniſb the 
houre dꝛede: Little is that might, and right 
leaude, who ſo taketh heed. Then ſeemeth it 
(ad. J) that ſuch tamulers about kinges and 
great lozds,ſbull great might haut. Although 
a (ipher in augrim haue no might in (ignificaz 
tion of it (clue, yet he yeueth power in (ignifis 
cation to other, and theſe clepe I the helpes to 
a poſt, to kcepe him from falling; Certes (ad. 
ſbe)thülke ſtzilg been leaud. Why: but if the 


ſboꝛes been well grounded, the helpes bullen 
ſuden and ſuffer the charge to tall, her myght 
little auaylcth. And ſo me thinketh ( qd. 1) that 
a poſte alone ſtondyng vpꝛight vpon a ballc, 
map lenger in great burthen endure, than cro⸗ 
ked pulers foz ali their helpeg, and her ground 
be not ſitzer. Chat is ſooth (qd.ibe) koz as the 
blinde in bearing of the lame ginne ſtomble, 
both ſbould fall, right ſo ſuch pillers ſo enui⸗ 
ronned with heipes in fayling of the ground, 
fapleth all togider: howe oft then ſuch famu⸗ 
lers in their moſt pꝛide of pꝛoſperitie ben ſud⸗ 
dainly ouerthzownee Chou haſt know many 
in a moment ſo terre ouerthzow, that reconer 
might they neuer, when the heauineſſe of luch 
falling commeth by caſe of foztune, they mow 
it not efchevo: and might and power, if there 
were any,ſhonldof ſtrength ſuch things voyd 
and wetue, and lo it is not. Lo then whyche 
things is this power, that tho inen han it they 
ben agaſt, and in no time ol full hauing be they 
liner: and if they would weyue dꝛede, ag they 
mowe not, littie is in wozthinclc, Fit therc⸗ 
koze on ſo noughtic thyng any knotte to cauſc. 
Lo in aducrſitie, thiltze been his focs that glo⸗ 
led and ſeemed friends in wealth, thus arne 


his tamiliers his ſoes and his enemyes: And d 


nothyng is werte ne moꝛe mightie fox to an⸗ 
noy;than is afamilicr enemie, a theſe things 
may they not weiue, ſo truely thcit might is 
not woꝛth a creſte. And ouer all thing. he that 
may not withdzawe the bzidle of his fleſblye 
luſtcs and his wzetchcd complaintes (nowe 
thinke on thy leite / truly he is not mighty: J 
tim ſeene no way that lith to the knot. Chilke 
people then that ſetten their hearts vpon ſuch 
mights and powers, otten ben begulled. Par⸗ 
de ia not mighty, that may doe any thing, that 
another maye done him the ſeluc, and that 
men haue as great power ouer hym, as hec o⸗ 
utrother, A iuſtice that deemeth men, ayen⸗ 
ward hath ben often deemed. Bulerus llewe 
his gueſts, and he was lapne of Hertules his 
gueſt, Hugeſt betrailbed many menne, and ol 


kmitcth, withlwerd ſhall bee lmitten. Then 
gan J to ſtudien a while on theſe thyngs, and 
made a tountenaunce with my hand in man⸗ 
ner to been huiſbt. Now let ſeene (qd. ſbe) me 
thinketh lomewhat there is within thyſoule, 
that troubleththyvnderſtanding, ſay on what 
it is, ( Qd. I tho) me thinzeth that although 
a man by pewcr haue ſuch might ouet mee, 
as J haue ouer other that diſpꝛooueth no 
might in my petlone, but yet map J haue 
power and might ncuer the later. Ser nowe 
(ad. ſbe)thine owne icaudneſſe :Hetsmightie 
that may without wzetchedneſle, and ws is 

n⸗ 


Lollo was he betrayed, He that with werd. - 
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ts vnmightie that map it not withlitte : but 
then he that might ouer thee, and he woll put 
on the wꝛetchedneſſe, thou might it not with⸗ 
ſitte, Ergo thou ſeeſt thy leile what follow 
eth. But now(qd. be) wouldeſt thou not ſcozn 
and thou ſee a flye han power to done harme 
to another flie, and thilke haue no might ne a= 
ycnturning himſelfe to defend. Pes certcs(qd, 
J.) Mho is a traylet thyng (ad. ſbe) — 
fleſbly bodyof a man, ouer whych haue often 
time flycs, and pet laſſe thyng than a llye 
kell myght in greuaunce and annoping, wi b 
— —— foz all thilke mannes 
mights, And fithen thou ſeeſt thine fleſbly box 
dy in ktndcly power fayle, howe ſhould — 
the accident of a thyng been in moꝛe ſuretie of 
being tuẽ ſubſtant tall: whertoze thilke things 
that we cleapt power, is but accident to the 
fielbly bobyt, and ſo they may not haue that 
ſurctie in might. whych wanteth in the lub⸗ 
ſtantiall body. Thy there is no ware to the 
knot, that looketh aright alter the high waye 
ag he lbould. 


P relpit is pzooued, ö richellt, 
diqnitie, and power, been not 
trew wap to the knot, but ag 
tatih by ſuch things the knot 
to be vnbound: UWherecfozcon 
A thiſe things J rede no wight 
truſt, to get any good knot. But what ſbould 
we ſay ot tenome in the peoples mouths ſbuld 
that bcenc any cauſe, what (uppoleſt thou in 
thine heart x 
Certes(qd. yes J trow,fo pour fiye rca⸗ 
ſong J dare not ſately it ſay, Then (qd. the) 
woll J pꝛouc, that ſhzewes agrathe. (hull ven 
in the knot as the good, and that were ayenſt 
kind, Fayne (qd, J) would J that heate, mo 
thinkcth wonder how renome ſhould as well 
knit a (bzevoc as a good perlſone: renomein 
tucry degrec hath auaunced, yet wiſt I ncuer 
the contrarye : fhoulde then renoume accozde 
with a (bzewe x It may not ſinkec in my ſto⸗ 
macke till I heare moze, Now ad. ſbe) haue J 
nat ſaid alwaycs, that ſbewes (bull not hauc 
the knot, Nhat ncedeth(qd.J)torcherſe that 
any moꝛe, I wote well cuery wight by kinde⸗ 
ly rcaſon, ibꝛewes in knitting woll eſchewe. 
Then ad. ſbe) the good ought thilke knot to 
haue. How cls(qd, J.) It were great harme 
(qd.(bc) that the good were welued and put 
out of eſpoixe ot the knot, if he it deſited. O 
(qd, J) alas, on uch thing to thinke, J wene 
that heauen weepeth to ſec ſuch wrongs here 
beene ſuſtered on ycarth: the good ought it to 
haue, aud no wight eis. The goodnelle (qd, 
ſbe) ot a petſon may not been know outfoozth, 
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maſt bee rcnomed of goobncſſeto come to the 
anot. D muſt ttibe (qu. ) oꝛ cs aii loſt that 
we carpen, Soothly7qd.the)thar were great 
harmt, but it a goad man might haue his de⸗ 
lireg in ſttuice ot᷑ thilke xnot.and a (bzcwe te 
be weined and then dden not knowen in gene⸗ 
rall but by lacking m pzayſing and in xc 
nome, and ſo by — it followcth, 
= a{þzemecn ppayſed and knit, and a good to 
o- befoz d vnknit. Ahead. 4 tho) haue yt 
=_ dtn here abonten yet wold I ce by grace 
better declared, how good 
— — lacking and pꝛayling 
me thinketh it ayenſt kind. Ray (ad. he) aud 
that (halte thou ſet as perne:tljeſe ciements 
han contraxious qualitii s in kinde, by whych 
they mom not accoꝛd no moꝛe than good aud 


bad: und in qualities the atcoadey So that =3 


contraries by quali ve accoꝛden by qualitpe. 
I not yearth dꝛic, and water that is next and 
between the eattij is were, dꝛie and wrte ben 
contratie, and mowen not accozde, anb yet 
this diſeozdaunce is bounde to accoꝛde by 
clouds, fa both elements ben cold, Light fo 
the eyzethatis next the water, is wetc, and 
cke it is hote. C his eyꝛe by his heat contra⸗ 
rieth waer that is cold, but thilke contrari⸗ 
oully is:oncd by mopſture, foz both bee they 
motſt, Alſatht firc that ts next the yearth, and 
it encloſtth all about, is dzte, wherethzough tt 
contraricth cy2e that is wete: and in hete they 
accoꝛd, foꝛ boti they becn hote. Thus by thele 
accozdaunces, diſcozdaunts been toyned, and 
in a manner ot accozdaunce they acco2den by 
connection, that is knitting togider: of that 
accozd camincth a manner ot melodie, that is 
right noble. Right lo good and vad arne con⸗ 
trarye in doinges, by lacking and pꝛayſing: 
good is both lacked and p2ayſed of ſome, and 
badde is both lacked and pꝛayſed of ſome : 
wherctoꝛe they contrartoufly accoade both by 
lacking and pzayſinge, Then followeth it, 
though good be neuer ſo mokell pzapſed, ow⸗ 
eth moze to ben bznit than the bad 2-02 cls bad 
foz the renome that hc hath, muſt be taken as 
well as the good, and that oweth not, No foꝛ⸗ 
ſootheqd. J.) Melleqd.ſbe) then is tenome no 
way to the knot: lo foole(qd.ſbe)how clerkes 


wuten ot ſuch gloꝛye of tenoume. O glozy, d 


gloꝛv, thou att none other thynge to thou⸗ 
ſandeg ot folke, but a great (weller of cares, 
Many one hath had full great renome by falſe 
opinion of vartaunt people: And what is 
fouler than foike wꝛongfully to — 
oꝛ by mallice of the pcople guiltlefle lacked 
Needes ſbame followeth thereof to hem that 
with wrong pzayſeth, and allo to the deſerts 

Dddi. pꝛaiſed, 
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p2aiſed,nnd villanic audrepzoofe ol him that 


SGood child (qd.ſbe) what echeth fuch re- 


nome to the conſcience ot a wiſe man, that loo⸗ 
keth and me alureth his goodnes,notbyſleuc= 


leſſe woꝛds of the people, vut by ſoothfaltneſlc 


of conſcience; byod nothing. And it it bee 
faire a mannes name becched by much tolkes 
pꝛayling, and fouler thing that mo kolke not 
pꝛayſen. I laid to thet a litric here beloꝛn, that 
no folke in ſtraunge countretes.nought pꝛav⸗ 
ſen, luche renoume maye not commeu to their 
eates, becauſe of vnknowing, and orher obſta· 
ties, as I laved: Whercfoze moze folke not 
pꝛayſen. and that is right foulc to him that re⸗ 
nome delireth to wete leſſc lolke pꝛayſen, than 


S renome enhaunce, J trowe the thankeof a 


people is naught wozth, in remembzaunce to 
take, ne it pꝛoteedeth ot no wile tudgement,ne- 
ucr is it ſtedfaſt perdurable: It is beine and 
lleyng, with winde waſteth and racreaſeth, 
Trulyluch gloꝛy ought to be hated; If gen⸗ 
tulelle be a cleate thyng,renome and gioꝛpe to 
enhaunce, as in reckening of thy image, than 
is gentilleſle of thy kinne, fox whytt leemeth 
that gentilleſſe of thy kinne, is but pꝛayling 
and renoume that come of thyne aunccſtres 
dcſerts,andifſo be that pzayſing and renome 
of their deſcrts,make their clearegenttineſle, 
then mote they needes beene gentiil fox their 
gentle deedes, and not thou: foz of thy ſelfe 
tommeth not ſuch manner gentillelle, pꝛay⸗ 


«= (ing of thy deſerts. Then gentilleſle of thyne 


aunccſtcrs,that fozrainistothce,maketh thee 
not gentle, but vngentle and repzooutd,and if 
thou continueſt not thcir gentilleſſe. And ther⸗ 


 foze a wiſe man oncs ſaid: Better is it thy kin 


to ben by thee gentled, than thou to gloꝛiſie of 
thy kinnes gent uleſſe, and haſt no deſert therot 
thyſelfe. 

How palling is the beauty ol fleſbly bodies: 
Mone llittyng than mouable flours of Sum⸗ 
mer. Ind il thine ryen weren as good as the 
Linx that may ſeen thoꝛow many ſtone wals, 
and both faite and fonte in their entraues, of 
no manner hewe ſhould appeare to thyſight, 
that were a loule ſight. Then is faircnelle by 
feebleſſe of epcn, but of no kinde, wherefoze 
thilke ſbould be no way tothe knotte: Muhen 
thilke is went, the knot wendeth after, Lo 
now at all pzooucs, none of all theſe thyngs 
mowe parfitly ben in vnderſtending, to becne 
way tothe duryng bliſſc of the knot,But now 
toconcluſion of theſe matters, herkeneth thele 
wozds, Uery ſummer is know from the win⸗ 


ter: in ſho2tcr courſe dzaweth the daycs of 


Decembcr.than in the moneth ot Junc: The 
ſpzingsof May kaden and lollo wen in Octo⸗ 


The ſecond booke of the 


ber. Theſe thynges be not vnhounden from 
their olo kind, they haue not loſt her wozke of 
their pꝛoper eſtate, Yen of voluntarious will 
wit hlit that hcuens goucrncth, Other things 


faffrcn thinges patiently to werche: Man in <8 


what cltace he be, yet would he benchaunged, 
Thus by quemt thpnags blille is deſired, and 
the fruit that commeth of thele ſpꝛings, nis 
but anguis and bitter, although it be a whyle 
ſweet, it maynot be withhold, haſtely they de⸗ 


part: Thus all day fayleth things that fooleg c 


wend, Night thus haſt thou fayled in thy ſirſt 
wening. He that thinketh to ſayle, and dzaw 
after the courſe of that ſtarte, de Polo Antar⸗ 
fico, ſball he neucr come Nozthwardto the 
contrary ſterte ot Polus Atticus: of whyche 
thyngs1f thou take keepe, thy firſt outwaye 
going, pꝛilon and exile map be cleaped, The 
ground falſed vnderneath, and ſo haſte thou 
tapled, No wight J wene blameth hym that 
fitntcth in miſgoyng, and ſeecheth ready wap 
of his bliffe, Now me thinketh (qd.ſbe) that 
it ſufficcth in my lbewing the wayes : by dig⸗ 
nttie, richeſſe, xenome, and power, it thoulooke 
clearcly,arneno wayes to the knot. 


I Fe Ucry argument lady (quod J 
[FI co) that yehan maked in theſe 
De \02e nempned matters, mee 

1 7 ſbmneth hemm my fullwitec 
r concetucd, (ball Ino moꝛe, if 
— God wil in the contrary be be- 
guyied: But faynt would J, and it were pour 
will, bliſle of the knot to nie were declared, J 
might keclethe better howe my hearte myght 
aſlent to purſue the end in ſeruice. as he hath 
begon. O ( qd.ſbe) there is a melody in heuen, 
whichcclerkes cleapen armony, but that is 
not in bzcaking of voyce, but it is a manner 
ſwect thyng of kindly werchitng, that cauſeth 
topout of nombertorecken,andthatis ioincd 
byrcaſon and by wiſcdome, inaquantitye of 
p2opozttonof knitting. God made all thyng 
tnreaſon and tn witteof pꝛopoꝛtion of melo⸗ 
dye, we mowe not ſuffice to ſbew. Jt is wait- 
ten by great clerkes and wilc,thatin tarthlye 
thyngs kghtly byſtudie and by trauayle, the 
knowing may be getten: but ol ſuch heauenly 
mclodye, mokell trauayle woll bing out in 
knowing right little, Dwcetnelle ok this pa⸗ 
radyce hath you tauiſbed, it ſeemeth ye ſlep⸗ 
ten, reſted krom all otherdiſeaſcs, ſo kindely 


is your hcarces therein pgrounded , Blyſſe v 


of two hearts in full loue knitte, may not a⸗ 

right veen imagine d: cuer is their contem⸗ 

plation tn ful of thoughtyſtudy to pleaſaunce, 

matter in bzyngyng comkoꝛte cucriche to o⸗ 

ther. And thereloze of earthly thynges, — 
1 


— 


tzell matter lightly commeth in pour learning. 
Rnowiedge of vnderſtandyng thar is nygh 
afccr yre;-but not ſo nigh the couetele ot xnit⸗ 
- ting in your heattes ? 2Doze ſoucratgnedefite 
yath cuery wight in lierte hearing ofHeauenp 
conning, than of mokell 'matenalfpurpoſes 
in pentih. Right lo tig in pꝛopertte ol nipſers 
uaunts, that they been moꝛe affyched in ſte⸗ 
ring ol little thyng in his deſire, than ol mo? 
kell other matter laſſe mn dis tonleientx. This 
bliſſe ts a manner ot ſowne delctous , ini a 
queint voitotouched, and no dime ob notes: 
there is none impꝛeſſion of beating Tabout| 
I tan it not otherwiſe — — 
of pꝛiute wozdes, but paradife rettutre; 

of delicious melodie, withouten trauayle fri 
lowne perpetucll ſexuice in fut top touetted to 
endure; Onely kind makethheartstn vnder⸗ 
ſtanding ſo to lleepe, that otherwile mape it 
not been nempned, ne in other mantte names 
fo2 likyng [wectnefſe can J nat it declare, all 
fugarandHhonep, all minſtralcie and melodye 
been but ſoote and gall incompariſon; by no 
manner pꝛopoꝛtion to rechen, in reſpect of this 
bitſfullioy, This armonie, this melodie, this 
perdurable ioy may nat bee in doing, but be⸗ 
twcene heauens and elements, oʒ twey zind⸗ 
Ip hearts, full knit in trouth of naturell vn⸗ 
derſtanding, withouten wening and deceite, 
as hcauens and planets, whych thinges con- 
tinuallyfoʒ kocly accozdaunces,fozyeteth al 
contrarious meuings, that into paſſyue diſ⸗ 
caſes may ſowne, cuetmoꝛe it thzilteth after 
moꝛc werking. Thelc thyngs in pꝛopoꝛtion 
be ſo well topned, that it vndocth all thyng, 
which into badnelſe by any way map bee ac⸗ 
compted, Certes(qd. J this is a thyng pꝛeci⸗ 
ous and noble. Alas, that falſeneſſe cuer oz 
wantruſt ſhould cuer be maintcined, ches toy 
to void. Alas that euer any wꝛetch ſbould tho 
row wzath oz enuy, iangling dare make, to 
ſhoue this melody ſo farte abacke, that openly 
dare it not been vſed ; trucly wzrtches becne 
fulfilled with enuy and wzath, and no wyght 
els. Flebzing and tales in ſuch wzetches dare 
appear openly in cucry wights care, with full 
mouth lo charged, mokell mallice moued ma= 
ny innocents tolbcnd, God would theirſoule 
therewith were ſtrangeled, Lo, trouth in this 
bliſſe is hid, and ouer all vnder couer hym hi⸗ 
deth: He dare nat come a plate foz waiting of 
ſbꝛewes. Commonly badneſſe, goodneg amat- 
ſtercth with my ſclfe # myſoule thts top would 
J buy, if the goodneſſe wert as much as the 
nobly in melody. O (qd, (be) what goodnclle 
map be atõpted moꝛe in this materiall wozld, 
truly none, that ſbalt thou vnderſtand. Is not 
cucry thing good that is contrariaunt and de⸗ 


Teſtament of Loue. 


Fol. 288. 


ſtroping cuill e How cls (ꝗqd. J.) Enup, wꝛath, 
and falſcneffebecn genctall qd;fbe) and that 
wote eucry man bting in his tight mynd, the 
wt the whreh we haue in this bleſle is ton⸗ 
teatlaunk, and diſtroyeth luch mannet cuils; 


3 
kehis kn chceft'ehtiſe : Acedes mote 
iy be good chat auleti to many good deedes. 


led and int dat moꝛes poſſeſſion, al things 
I beri tolnpred. As the king is moze than 
eople, it hach in poſſtiſion all his realme 
Right fo the knot is moꝛe than al other 
thou might recken all things lalle and 
w him! h oweth into his mozes 
dauſes of woꝛlbip and ot will do tourne, it is 
eis rebell, and out of his mozes def to 
doyde. Right fo of cucry g oodneſſe into the 
unot and intd the caule of his worſhip oweth 
te tourne. Ind truely, cuery thyng that hath 
being, pꝛoñitably is good, but nothyng hath to 
been moze pzofitably than this knot: Ainges 
nt maintapneth, and hem theyꝛ powers to 
Maintayne: It maketh miſſe to becneamen= 
ded, with good gouernaunce in doing: It clo⸗ 
feth harts ſo togider, that rancour is outthꝛe⸗ 
ſten: Who that it lengeſt kecpeth, lengeſt ts 
gladded, A trow (ad. J) herettkeg, and mille 
meaning pcoplc hence foꝛ ward woll maintain 
this knotte, fox thercthzough ſbull they beene 
maint ayned, and veecriy woll tourne, and 
leaucthetr old euull vndcrſtanding, and Init 
this goodneſle, and pzofcrſofer in ſeruite that 
name of ſeruaunts might they haue. Theyz 
tangles ſbali ccaſe, me thintzeth hem lacketh 
matter now to alledge. Certes (qd, Loue) if 
they of good will thus tourned as thou ſayeſt 
wollen truly perfoꝛmec pct ſbull they bee abled 
partyof this bliſſe to haue: and they wol not. 
ret (bull myſfcruaunts the wer well ſuſteynt 
in mine helpe of maintenaunce to the ende. 
And they foz theyz good trauaile ſhulien in re⸗ 
ward ſo been meded, that endlelle top, body 
and ſoule togider, in thys ſbullen abiden, there 
is euer action of bliſſe withouten poſſible coꝛ⸗ 
ruption, there is action perpctuell in werke 
without trauayle, there is euerlaſting paſlyfe 
withouten anye of labour: continuell plite 
without cealing couettcd toendure,Notoun 
map tell, neheart may thinke the leaſt 
of this bliſle. God bzing me thider( ad. then.) 
Continueth well ( qd. ſbe) to the end, and thou 
myght not taile then, foz t thou ſpeede 
not here, yet ſball the paſſionot thy martired 
like been wꝛitten, and radde tofozne the great 
Jupiter, that God is of routh, an high in the 
hollownelle ol heauen there he lit in his trone, 
Ddd, u. and 


Ergo it is gvod what hath tauſed any wight de 
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and cucr thou (balt fozward bcene holden a- 
mong all thelc heuins foz a knigit, that migh⸗ 
teſt with nopennaunce bern dilcomũ ted. Ae ig 
a very martir, that liuingly going, is gnawne 
to the bones. Certes (qd. theſe becue good 
wozds of comfkozt.a littie mine heart is retop- 
ted in a merry wiſe, Pe(qd.ſbe)andhee that is 
in heauen feeleth moze toy, than when he firl] 
heard thereof ſpeake. So it is (ad. but ws 
the ſooth, that after diſeaſe comfozt would 
with bliſſe, ſo as pe haut often declared. 
J would wellfulerehis pallion with the 0 
tet cycare, but mp th ro end 
leſſe, to thinke 100 12 calt out of a welfare, 
and yet daineth not this euill none heart none 
heed to me ward thzow, which things would 
greatlymce by wapes of comtoꝛt dilpoxt, to 
weten in my lelke a little with other mc beene 
pmoned ; and my lozrowes peiſen not in her 
ballaunce the weight of a peaſe: Slingeg of 
her daunger ſo heauily peilen, they dꝛawe my 
cauſes ſo high, that in hex eyen they ſemen but 
lite and right little. S. 

O, foz(qd.ſbe)heauen with ſkies, that fonle 
clouds maken, and darke wethers, with great 
tempcſtsandhuge, maketh the merrydayes 
with ſoft ſhining ſonnes. Alſo the ycare withz 
dꝛaweth floures, and beautteof hearbes and 
of ycarth, The ſame peates maketh ſpʒinges 
and iolitie in Uerec ſo to renouell with painted 
colours, that carth ſecmed as gay as heauen, 
Seeg that blaſteth, and with wawes thzow- 
eth ſbippes, of which the liuing creatures foꝛ 

cat perill of hem dꝛeden: right ſo the lame 
eeg maketh ſmooth waters and golden ſay⸗ 
ling. and romkoꝛteth hem, with noble hauen 
that firſt were ſo lerde. Halt thou not (qd.lbe) 


> learned in thy youth, That Jupiter hath in 


his warderobe bothe garments of toy and of 
ſozrow: hat woſt thou how ſoone he woll 
turne ofthce that garment of care, andclothe 
thce in blifſe e Paxde it is not ferre fro thee. 
Lo anolde pꝛouetbe alleadged by many wic: 


e7 When bale is greateſt, then is bote a nie boꝛe. 
Mhereot wilt thou diſmay e Hope bocll, and 


ſerue well, and that ſball thee laue, with thy 
good bileue. Be,ye(qd, J) vet ſce Inot by tea⸗ 
ſon how thts blifſc is comming, J wote it is 
contingent,ft mayfall another. © (qd, ſhe) J 
haue mokcil to donc tocleate thine vnderſtan⸗ 
ding, and doid theſe errours out ofthymind, 
woll pꝛoue it byrcaſon thy wo may not alway 
endurcn, Euerp thing kindely (ad. ſhey is go⸗ 
uerned and ruled by the heuenly bodies, which 
hauen full werching here on earth, and alter 
courſe of theſc bodies, al courſe of your doings 
here been gouerned and ruled by kind, Thou 
woſt well by courſe of planets all pour dayes 


The ſecond booke of the 


pꝛoceeden, and to euerich ol ſingular hours be 
enterchaunged ſtoundmele about, byſubmit⸗ 
ted wozching naturally to ſuffer, of whyche 
chaunges cometh thelc tranlitozic tunes, that 
makethreuoluing ofyour ventes thus ſtound⸗ 
mele, guery hath full might of wozching, till 
all teuen han had her courſe about. Of whych 
wozchings and pollefſion of hourcs;thedaics 
of the meeke haue take her names, alter deug- 
mination in theſe ſenen planets, Lo your ſun⸗ 
dape ginneth at thefirſt houre alter noone on 
the ſaturday, in which houre ig then the ſunne 
in ful might of wozching,of whom (unday ta⸗ 
keththis name, Next him followeth Venus, 
and altre Mertuttus and then the Moone, (a 
then Saturnus, after whom Jos, and then 
Mars,. and ayen then the Sunne, and bo fozth 
be xxiui.houres togider, in which houre, gin · 
ning in the u day ſtant the Moone, as maiſier 
foz that time to rule. ol whom mundaytaketh 
hig name, 5 this courſe followeth ol all other 
dates generally in doing. This caurſe of na⸗ 
ture ot theſe bodies changing ſtinten at a cer⸗ 
tatne terme. limitted by their firſt kind, and of 
hem al gouernments in this elemented woꝛld 
pꝛoceden, as in ſpꝛiugs, conſtellations, engen⸗ 
dꝛures, and all that followen kind and rcaſon, 
whcrekoze the courſe that folioweth ſoꝛrowe 
and iope, kindely moten enterchaungen their 
times, ſo that alway one wele ag alwap one 
wo may not endure, Thus ſeeſt thou apertiy 
thy ſoꝛow into wele mote ben changed, wher⸗ 
foze in ſuch caſe to better ſide euermoze encline 


thou ſbouldeſt. Truly next the end or ſozrowe -8 


anone entreth ioy, by manner ofneceſſitie, it 
woll ne may none other betide, and ſo thy con⸗ 
tingence is diſpzoued: if thou hold this opiniõ 
any moꝛe, thy wit is right leud. Uheretoze in 
full concluſion of al this, thilk Matgarit thon 
deſireſt, hath beentothce dere in thy hart, ann 
ſoz her haſt thou ſuffcred manye thoughttull 
diſeaſes, hereafter ſball bee cauſe of mokce ll 
mirth and toy,andlookehow glad canſt thou 
beene,and ceaſe all thy paſſed heauineſſe with 
manitolde ioycs: and then woll J as blithely 
here ther ſpeaken thy mirths in toy, as J now 
haue yheardthyſoꝛowes and thy complaints, 
And ik I mowe in aught thy ioy encreaſe, by 
myttouth on my fide ſball nat be leaued foꝛ no 
manncrtrauaile, that J with all mymights 
right blithely woll helpe, and euer been ready 
you both to pleaſe. And then thanked J that 
lady with all goodly manner that J woꝛthely 
cpud, and truly I was greatip reioiced in mine 
heart of her faire beheſts, and pꝛofered mee to 
be llawe in all that ſbe me would gzdain while 
my like leſted. 


Me 


E thinketh(qd,J)that ye haue 
tight well declared, that way 
to the knotte ſbould not beene 
in none of thcſe Diſpzoouyng 
things, and now ozder of our 
purpoſe this aſkcth, that yce 
if any wap be thithcr,# which 
thilke way ſhould been,ſs that openly may be 
ſcy the very high way in full confuſion of theſe 
other things, 

Thou ſhalt (qd.ſbe)vnderſtand, that one of 
thꝛee liues (as J firſt ſaid) euery creature of 
mankindis ſpꝛongen, and ſo fozth pꝛoceedeth. 
Thele liues been thoꝛow names departed tn 
thꝛee manner of kinds, as beſtiallich manlich, 
and rtalonabliche, ot which two been vled by 
flelbly body, and the third by his ſoule. Beſtial 
among reaſonables is fozboden in cuery lawe 
and cuery ſect, both in Lhziſten and other, foz 
cuerywight diſpiſeth hem that liueth by luſts 
and delites, as him that is thꝛall and bounden 
ſeruaunt to thynges ryght foule , ſuch beene 
compted werle than men, he ſball nat in their 
degree been reckened, ne fox ſuch one allowed, 
Heritickes laine they choſenlife beſtiall, that 
voluptuouſlyliuen, ſo that (as J firſt laid to 
thee) in manly andreaſonable liuyngs, our 
matter was to declare but manlye life in iy= 
ung aftcrflelb, oz cls flelbly waycs to chele, 
map nat bliſle in thts knot be conquered,as by 
reaſon it is pꝛoued. Uherefoze by reaſonable 
life he muſt needs it hauelithe a way is to this 
knot, but nat bythe firſt twayliues, dohere⸗ 
fozenecds mote it been to the third: and foꝛ to 
uue in flelb but nat alter flelb is moꝛe reaſona⸗ 
blich than man lych ret ened by clerkeg. Cher 
foꝛe how this way commeth in. woll it blith- 
ly declare. | | 's 

See nowead. ſbe)that theſe bodily goods of 
manliche liuings, veelden ſoꝛrowkully ſtounds 
and imertande houreg. ho ſo well temem⸗ 
ber him to their ends. in their woꝛchings they 
ben thoughtfull and ſozty. Right as a bee that 
hath had his honey. anone at his flight begin⸗ 
neth to ſting: So thilke bodily goods at the 
laſt mote away, and then ſting they at her go⸗ 
ng, wherethzough entreth and clean voideth 
all bliſſe of this Rnof.. | 34 

Foxſooth(qd;J)nethinketh Jam well fer⸗ 
ucd, mſbewing ot theſe wozds;* Although Þ 
had little in reſpect among other great and 
woꝛthy. ct had La laixe parcell, as methaght 
foz the tune, in fozthering of myſuſtenaunce, 
which while it dured, J thought mehauyng 
mokell honey to mine eſtate. I had richelle 
ſutticisantly to weiue neede, J had dignity to 
be reuerenced in woꝛſbip. Power me thought 
that I had to keepefro mine enenues, and me 
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ſcemcdto ſhine in gloꝛy of renome, as mihood 
aſkethin meane, toz no wight in mine admi⸗ 
nitration, coud none cuils ne trechery by ſoth 
cauſe on me put. Lady, your ſelue wcten well, 
that ot tho confederacies, maked by myſouc= 
raigns, J nas but a ſcruaunt, and yet mokell 
meane folke woll fullye arenſt reaſon thilkc 
matters mainteine, in which maintenaunce 
gloꝛien themſelte, and as often ye hauen ſaicd, 
thercof ought nothing in euil to be laid to me 


wards ſithen as repentant J am tourned and 


no moꝛe J thinke, neither tho things ne none 
ſuch other to ſuſtene, but vtterly deſttoy with⸗ 
cut meddling manner in all my mights. How 
am I now caſt out of ali ſwcetneſle of blyſle, 
and miſcheeuoully ſtongen my paſlcd toye : 
So0:rowfully muſt I bewayle, andliuc as a 


wꝛertch. Euery of thoiopes is turned into his 


contrary } foz ticheſſe, now haue J pourrtye, 
foʒ dignitic now am J cnpztſoned, in ſtecde of 
power, wꝛetchedneſſe J ſuffer, and foꝛ glozy of 
tenome I am now diſpiſed, and toulich hated: 
thus hath farnc loꝛtune, that ſuddainly am J 
ouerthꝛowen, and out ot᷑ all wealth diſpoyled. 
Truly me thinketh this way in entree is right 
hard, God graunt me better grace ere it be ail 
paſſed, the other way lady, me thought ryghe 
ſweet. Nowe certes (ꝗd. Loue) me liſt toꝛ to 
chide. That ailcth thy darke dulneſſe oll 
it not in clereneſle been ſbarped. aue I not vy 
manpe reaſons to thet (bewed, ſuche bodity 
goods failen to yene blelle,their might lo ferre 
fozth woll not ſtretch e Shame (nd. ſbe it is to 
ſay)thoulicſt in thy woꝛds. Thou ne haſt wilt 
but right few, thar theſe boduy goods had all 
at ones, commonly they dwellen not togither. 


Bee that plentie hath in tiches, of his kinne 5 


is aſbaned: another of linage ryght noble 
and wcllKnowe, but pouertie him handeleth, 
he wereleuer vnknowe. Another hath thelc, 
but renomt ol peoples pzayſing may hee not 
haue, oucr all hee is hated, and defamed of 
things right foule, Another is faire and ſeine= 
ly, but dignitie him faileth: and he that hath 
dignitie, is erooked oꝛ lame, oz els miſbapen, 
and ſouly diſpiſcd, Thus partabte theſe goods 
dwellen, commonly in one houſhold been they 
but lilde. Lo how wꝛetched is your truſt, on 
thingthat woll not actoꝛd. Me thintzeth thou 
tlepeſt thilke plite thou were in, ſilineſſe of foꝛ⸗ 
tune. andthouſtgeſtfoz that that (ilineſſe is 
departed thou att a wꝛetch. Then followeth 
this vvon thy wordes, cuety ſoule rcaſona⸗ 
ble of man may not dye, and it death endeth 
lelineſſe, and maketh wꝛetches, as needes ol 
loꝛtune maketh it an end. Then ſoules after 
death ok the body, in metchedneſſe ſhould ly⸗ 
uen, But wee knows many that han getten 
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the bliſſe of heauen after their death. Howe 
then may this life maten men bliſfull, that 
when it paſſeth, it peueth no wꝛetchednes, and 
many times blifle, if in this life he con liue as 
he lbould. And wolt thou accompt with Fozx- 
tune, that nowe at the firſt ſhe hath doen thee 
tene and ſoꝛrow: if thou looke to the maner of 
all glad things and ſoꝛrow ful, thou maiſt not 
na it.that pet, and namely now, thou ſtandeſt 
in noble plite in a good ginning, with good 
fozth going hereafter. Ind it thou wene to be 
a wzetch,foz ſuch wealth is palled, why then 
art thou not well foztunate,foz badde thinges 
and anguis wzetchednes ben palled: Art thou 
now cone firſt into the hoſtrie of this life, oz 
els the both of this woꝛld, art thou now a ſud· 
daine gueſt into this wzetched exile : Meneſt 


there be any thyng in this yearth ſtable e 18 


not thy firſt arreſt paſled, that bzought thee in 
moztaiiſozrowe Ben thele not moꝛtal things 
agone, with ignozaunce of beaſtiall wit, and 
haſte recciued reaſon in knowing of vertue ? 
Muhat comfozt is in thy harte The knowyng 
ſitcriy in mylcrutce be grounded, And wolt 
thou not well, as I ſated, that death makcth 
end ol all foztunee Mhat then, ſtandeſt thou in 
noble plite,litle hecd ozrecking to tate. it thou 
let foꝛtune paſſe ding, oz els that ſbe flie when 
her liſt. now by thyliue. Parde a man hath no- 
thing ſo leke as his like, and foz to hold that. he 
doth all his cure and duligent trauaile, Then 
ſay J thou art bliſfull and foztunate ſelte, if 
thou know thy goods, that thou halt pet bee 
loucd,whych nothing may doubt, that they ne 
ben moꝛe woꝛthie than thy life hat is that 
(ad. J.) Good contemplation (qd.ſbe) of well 


doing in vertue, in time comming, both in ple⸗ 


launce ot me, and of thy Margarite prarle: 
haſttly thyne heart in full bliſſe, with her (þall 
be caſed, Therckoze dilmay thce not, foziune 
in hate grecuouſly aycnlt thy bodily perſon, ne 
pet to great tempeſt hath ſbee not ſent to thee, 
ſithen the holding cables and ankerg ol thy 
life holden by knitting ſotaſt, that thou diſcõ⸗ 
fozt theenought of tune that is now, ne dil⸗ 
paire thcenofoftime to come, but pᷣeuen thee 
comfozt in hope of well doyng, and of getting 
agame the double of thy leſing, with encrea- 
ling loue ol thy Pargaritcpearlethereto. Foz 
this hiderto thou haſt had all her full danger, 
and ſo thou might amend m that is nale, and 
all defaulteg that ſometime thou didorſt, and 
that now in all thy time. tothat tlke Marga⸗ 
ritc in full ſeruite of my loꝛe.thine hearte hath 
continued, whereloze the ought much p rather 


- encline fro her daungetous ſeat. Chele things 


ben pet knit, vy the anker in thy liue, 
. 


The ſecond booke of che 


things at full been perfozned. Foz while thys 
anker holdeth, J hope thou ſbait ſafcly eſcape, 
# while thy true meaning leruice about bztng, 
in diſpite of all falſe meancrs,thatthceof new 
— foz this true ſctuice, thou arte nowe 
entered. . 


F=—=F==1Ertes(qd,J)among things J 
E/——DY/alked a queſtion, whych was 
elle way to the knot, Truely 
I/Ze)|lady,howlo it be, tempt you 

d SS g] with queſtions and antweres, 
| in ſpeaking of my firſt ſeruice, 
Jam now in full purpoſe in the pꝛicke of the 
hart, that thilk ſeruice was an enpziſonment, 
and alway bad and naughty, in no manner to 
be delired. e that in getting ol the knot may 
tt nothing auaile. A wiſe gentil heart lootzeth 
after vertue and none other bodily totes alone. 
And becauſe tofozne this, in tho waicg I was 
ſet, I wot well myſelfe I haue erred, and orthe 
bliſſe failed, and ſo out ot my way hugely haue 
Ironne.Certeg( ad ſbe) that is ſooth, and there 
thou haſt mil went, eſchew path from hence» 
ko ward J rede. Monder J truely, why the 
moztall folke of this woꝛld ſeech theſe wayes 
outfozth,andit is pziued in your ſelle. Lo how 
ye been confounded with errour and foliy, The 
knowing ot very cauſe and way, is goodnclle 
and vercue, Js there any thing to thee moꝛe 
pꝛecious than thy ſelfe Chou ſbhalt haue in thy 
power, that thou wouldeſt neuer leſe, and that 
in no way may be taken fro thee, and thilke 
thing is that is cauſe ofthis knot, And if deth 
mowe it not reue, moze than an pearthlycrea⸗ 
ture, thiltze thing then abideth with thy ſelle 
ſoul. And lo out concluſion, to make ſuch a knot 
thus getten, abideth with this thyng, and 


with the ſoule, as long as they laſt, A ſoule d 


dieth neuer, vertue and goodneſſe euermoze 
with the ſoule endureth, and this knot is per⸗ 
fite bliſſe, Then this loule in this blue, end⸗ 
leſſe ſhall enduren. Thus ſbull harts of a true 
knot been eaſed: thus ſbull theirſoules beene 
pleaſed : thus perpetually in ioy ſbul they ling, 
Ingoodtruth(qd Yhere ig a beginning. 
yeue vs moze ofthis way. (Ad. ſhe) ſaied to 
— — — 
one ) tothe 
ſoule, Suery foole ofreaſon, hath two things 
of eryng like, one in vertue, and another in 
the bodily 
the maiſter ouer the bodie, then is a manne 
matſter of himCeife ; and a man to be a maiſter 
duet himſelle, liueth in hertue, and in goods 
neſſe, and as reaſon ot vertue teacheth, So 
the ſoule and the bodye wozching vertue to⸗ 
gider, linenreaſonable life, whiche _ 

| plepen 


And when the ſoule ig d 
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clepen felicitic in liuing and therein is the hie 
wayto this knot, Theſe old Philoſophers, 
that hadden no knowyng of Diuine grace of 
kindely realon alone, wenden that ol pure na⸗ 
ture, without any helpe of grace, me might 
haue ilboned the other liuinges , reaſonably 
haue I liued: and foz I thinke hereafter, if 
G O D woll (and J haue ſpace)thilke grace 
alter my leude znowyng declare: J leaue it 
as at this tyme. But (as I ſayed) he that out 
foozth looketh artet the wayes of this knot, 
tonning with which be ſbould know the way 
in kooꝛth, lleepeth fo2 the tyme, wherekoze he 
that woll this way know, muſt leaue the loo⸗ 
king altit falſe waies out fooꝛth, and open the 
iyen of his conſcience, and vncloſe his hearte, 
Seeſt not he that hath truſt in the bodily like, 
is ſo buſie bodily woundes to annoint, in kee⸗ 
pyng from ſmert (foz all out may they not be 
healed) that of woundes in his true vnderſtã⸗ 
dyng,hetakcth no heede, the knowyng cuen 
foozth ficepeth ſo hard. but anone as in know- 
ing awake, then ginneth the pꝛiuie medi⸗ 
tines, toʒ healyng ot his true entent inwards 
lightly healeth conſcience, i it be well hand= 
led. Then muſt needs theſe wayes come out 
of the ſoule by ſteryng lyle of the body, and els 
may no man come to perfite bliſſe ofthis knot: 
and thus by this meane he ſhall come to the 
knot, and to the pcrfite ſilineſſe that he wende 
haue had in bodily goodes qutfoozthe Be(qd, 
J) ſhall he haue both knot, riches, power, dig; 
nitie, and renome in this manner way Bee 
g (qd, (be) that (ball ſbewe thee, Is hee not 
richcthat hath ſuffifance, and hath the power 
that no man may amaiſtrien e Is not greate 
dignitie to haue woꝛſbippe and reucrence: 
And hath he not glozyof renome, whole name 
perpetuall is duryng, and out of nomber in 
comparacion : Thele be the thuigs that men 
wenen to getten out fooꝛth (qd. J.) Pe (qd, 
ſbe) they that loken after a thing that naught 
ts thereot in all ne in partie longe mowe they 
gapen after :that is ſoth (qd. I :) therfoze (qd, 


(be) they that lechen gold ingreene trees, and | 


wene to gader pꝛecious ſtones emong vines. 
and lane her nettes in mount apnes to filhe, 
x thinken to hunt in deepe Deas after Harte 
and Hinde,andſechen in yearth thilke things 
that ſurmounteth Heauen. What may Not 
hem lale But fooltſhe tgnozaunce,milledeth 
wandꝛyng wꝛetches by vncouth wayeg that 
ſhullen be fozictgn, and maketh hem blinde kro 
the right pathe of true waie, that ſbould been 
vled. Therekoze in gencrall crrour in man⸗ 
kinde, departeth thilke goodes by mille ſech⸗ 
ing, which he — — 
by reaſon, Thus goeth he beguiled of 
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he ſought in his hode men haue blowe a tapes 
Now (ad. 5) ita man be vertuous, and ali in 
vertue liueth, how hath he all theſe things? 
That (ball I pzoucn (ꝗd.ſbe.) Mhat power 
hath any man to ict an other oflyuing tn ver⸗ 
tue c Foz pꝛilonment oꝛ anyother diſcaſe, he 
take it pactently, diſcomfitcth he not, the ti⸗ 
raunt ouer his ſoule,no power may haucethen 
hath that man ſo tourmented foche power, 
that he nill be dilcomũte, ne ouercome may ye 
not been, ſithen pactence in his ſoule onerco= 
meth, and as not ouercommen, Soch thing 
that may not be amaiſtred, he hath neede to 
not hyng. foz he hathſuffiſaunce inow to helpe 
himſelte. And thilke thing that thus hath 
power and ſuffiſaunce, and uo tiraunt map it 
reue, and hath dignitie to ſette at naught all 
thynges, here it is a great dignitie that death 
maya maiſtrie. Mheretoꝛe thiike power ſuf= 
filaunce ſo encloſed with dignitie, by allrea= 
ſon renome muſt haue. This is thilk riches 
with luffifaunce ye ſbould looke after: this is 
thilke wozlſbipfull dignitie yec ſhould conctt ; 
this is the tlke power ol might, in which yee 
ſbuld truſt:this is thiltze renome ofglozy.that 
endleſle endureth, and all nis but ſubſtaunce 
in vertuous liutng, Certes (qd. all this is 
ſothe, and ſo Iſee well that vertue with full 
gripe encloſeth all theſe things, uShcretoze in 
looth Imap lay, by my tronth vertue of my 
Wargarite,bzought me ũrſt into-your ſeruice, 
to haue knitting with that iewell not ſodaine 
longynges ne foltzes mall wozdes; but onely 
our conuerſacton togider : and then J ſeeyng 
thentent of her true meanyng, with flouriſh= 
ing vertue of Pacience, that tbe vſcd nothing 
in euili,toquite the wicked leaſtngs,that falſe 
tongues oft in her haue lated, J haue ſep it my 
ſeife, goodly fozyeucneſſe hath ſponge aut of 
her hart, vnitie and Accozde aboue all other 
things, ſbedeſircth in a good mecke mancr, # 
ſuffreth many wicked tales, 


mended. Pe qd, ſhe) J haue 

— 
2 £ e edꝛthy 
Margarites vertue J commende well the 
moze, that pactently ſoche annoies ſuffreth, 
Dauid king was meeke, andſuffredmokell 
hate, and many eutll ſpeathes: no Diſpite ne 
ſbame that his enemies him deden, myght 
not moue pacience out of his hart, but euer 
in one plite mertie he bled. Uherefoze GOD 


r 


100 it ought be enſample of dꝛede, to all manner 
if pcoples mirthe, A man vengeable in wzath, 
3 no gouernance in puniſhment ought to haue. 

1 e7 Plato had a cauſe his ſcruaunt to ſcourge, 
and yet cleped he is neyghbour, to perfourme 
the doyng himlelf would not, leaſt wzath had 
hym a maiſtred, and ſo might he haue layd 
on to moch: euermoe grounded vertue ſbew⸗ 
eth the entent fro within, And truely J wot 

e well toz her goodneſſe and vertue, thou halte 

1 deſired my ſeruice, to her pleaſaunt well the 

1 moze, and thy ſelfe thereto fully haſte pꝛołc⸗ 
red, Good Lady (qd, J)is vertue the hie way 
to this knot, that long we haue ithandled e Be 
fozſooth (qd, be) and without vertue, goodly 
this knotte may not be gotten , Ah now I ſce 

(qd, I) how vertue in me fapleth, and J as a 

lere tree, without buxtonyng oz fruite alway 

welke, and ſo J ſtonde in diſpayzeof this no; 
ble knotte, foz vertue in me hath no manner 
wozkyng. A wide where about haue I tra- 
ucyled, Peace (qd, (be) of thy ſirſt waie thy 
trauaile is in ideil,and as touching the ſecond 
wap, I ſee well thy meanyng. Thou woul- 

| deſt conclude me if thou coudeſt, bycauſe J 

1 bꝛought thee to ſeruice, and cuery of my ſer⸗ 

U uaunts J helpe to come tothis bliſſe,as Iſatd 

D here beloꝛne: and thou ſaideſt thy ſelfe, thou 

i mighteſt not be holpen as thou wencſt bi⸗ 

| cauſe that vertue in the laileth. And this bliſſe 

1009 perfitcly without vertue, may not be gotten, 

10 thou weneſt of theſe woꝛdes, contadiccion to 

19 followe, Parde at the hardeſt J haue no ler⸗ 
uaunt, but he be vertuous in deed t thought, 

I bzought thee in my leruice, yet art thou not 

F myſeruaunt: but i ſay, thou might ſo werch 

1 in vertue hereaftcr, that then (þalt thou be my 
|| 208 ſcruaunt, and as foz my ſeruaunt accompted, 

N > Fowhabite maketh no Monke, ne wearyng 

101468 ofguilt ſpurres, maketh no Knight, Neuer 

105 the later, incognfozt of thyne hart, yet woll J 

#118 . otherwifeanſwere. Lerics Lady (qd, Jtho) 

1 ſoyce muſte needes, oꝛʒ eis I had nigh caught 

N ſoche a coꝛdiacle foz ſoꝛrowe, I wot it well J 

—— NS ſhould it neuer haue recouered. And therefoze 

NA now I pꝛaie to enfozme me in this, oz cls J 

holde me without recouerie. I may not long 
endure . till this leſſon be learned; and of this 
miſchiet the remedie knowen, Now(qdabe) 
c> benot wꝛothe, Fox there is no man on iyue, 
that may come to a pꝛecious thing, long to: 
N ueyted, but he ſometime ſuffre tenefull diſca- 
N ſes, and weneſt thy elfe to been vnliche to all 
{ 11118888 other e That may not been: And with the 

1 | moꝛe ſoꝛrowe that a thyng is getten, the moze 

he hath ioy, the ilke thing afterwards to kepe, 

as it fareth by childzcn in Schole, that foz 
learnyng arne beaten, when their leſſon they 
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foʒpetten, commonly aftcr a good dilciplining 
with a yerde, they keepe right well doctrine of 
their ſcholc, 


Ight with thele woozdes, on 
this Lady {1 thzcwe vp mine 
ten, to ſce her countinaunce ⁊ 
A | [her cheare, and ſbe appercey⸗ 
uing this fataſte in mine hart, 
== gan her ſemblaunt goodly on 
me caſt, and ſaid in this wiſe, | 

It is well knowe, both to Reaſon and Ex⸗ 
perience in doyng, cuery act iue wooꝛcheth on 
his paſſtue, and when they been togither, ac⸗ 
tiue and paſſiue, been icleaped by theſe P hilo⸗ 
ſophers, if fyꝛe bee in place, chafing thyng a= 
ble to bee chafed oz heate, and the ilke thinges 
beene ſette in ſoche a diſtaunce, that the one 
may werche, the other lball ſuffre, The ilke 
Margarite thou dcſireſt , is ſull of vertue, 
and able to bee actiue in goodneſſe: But euc⸗ 
ry hearbe ſbeweth his vertuc, outfooꝛth from 
within, the Sunne yeucth night. that thingeg 
may be ſey. 

Euery fire heateth the ilke thynge that it 
neighed, # it be able to be heate, vertuc of this 
Margarite outtooꝛt he, and nothyng is mozc 
able to ſuffer wooꝛchyng, oꝛ woozke catche of 
tht actife, but paſſife ofthe ſame actifc, and no 
patlibe to vertueg of this Margarite,but thee 
in ali iny donet canne J finde, ſo that her ver⸗ 
tue muſte needes on thee werche, in what 
place euer thou bee, within diſtaunce of her 
woozthinclle, as her very paſlifc thou art clo⸗ 
ſed; but vertue maythee nothyng pzofite, but 
thy deſire bee perfourmed, and all thy loꝛ⸗ 
rowes ceaſcd, Ergo thꝛough werchyng ol her 
vertue, thou ſbalt ealely been holpen, and dꝛy⸗ 
uen out ofall care, and welcome tothis long 
bythee delired. 

La die (qd. J) this is a good leſſon, in gin⸗ 
nyng ol my ioye: But worte ye well fozſooth, 
though J ſuppoſe ſhee haue moche vertue, J 
woulde my ſpouſale were pꝛooued, and then 
may A liteontof doubt, and retoycemegreat= 
Ip, inthinkyng of tho vertues lo ſbewed. J 
hearde-theefape (qd, (bee) at my beginning, 
when J rereiued theefirſt fox toſerue, that thy 
tewell, thtlke Margarite thou deſireſt, was 


cloſed in a muſklc.with a blewelbell, Be foꝛ⸗ 


ſoth(qd.3fo'J ſatd,xſoit is,ucl(qd.ſbe)cue= 
rythingkindcly, ſhewcthit lelfe, this iewell 
clofed in a blewe ſbell, excellence of colours, 
lbeweth vertue from within, and fo cucrye +; 
wightſbould rather looke to the pꝛoper ver⸗ 
tue otthyngs, than to his foꝛrayne goods, Jf 
athyng bee engendered ok good matter, com⸗ 
monly, and fox the moze parte it lolloweth. 

0 aftcr 


after the congelement vertuc ol the firſt mat⸗ 
ter, and it be not cozrupte with vices, to pg0- 
ceede with encrenſe of good:bertues : Se 
> rightſo itfarethof badde. Truely great cx⸗ 
cclicnce in vertus ol linage, ſaꝝ the moze part 
diſcendeth by &1nde to the ſucceſſion in ver= 
tues to follow. Uhcrfoze I ſay. the colours of 
encxy Margarite, ſbeweth from within the 
linen eſſe in vertue. 112 mw 
- Kindely heauen, when merie weather is 
aJafte, appeareth in mannes ive of colour in 
Blewe, ſtedtaſtneſſe in peate, betokcnyng 
within and without: Margarite is engen⸗ 
dzcd by heauenty Dewe, and ſbeweth in it 
ſelle, by fincnetle of colout; whether the en⸗ 
gendꝛure, were maked on mozrowe 02 ou eue: 
thus ſayeth kinds of this pexie. This pꝛeci⸗ 
ous: Margarite that thou ſerueſt, ſbeweth it 
ſcife dulcended by nobley of vertue, from his 
heauenliche dewe, nouriſbed and congeled in 
meekenclle, that mother is of all vertueg, and 
by werkes that men ſeene withouten the ſig⸗ 
nification of the coloures, been ſbewed mer⸗ 
cie and pittic in the harte, with peace to all o⸗ 
ther, and all this is icloſed ina Buſkle, who 
ſorcadily theſe vertues loken, All thing that 
hath ſoule, is reduced into good by meane 
thynges, as thus: Into GOD manne ts 
reduced by ſoules reaſonable, and ſo foozthe 
beaſtes, 02 bodics that mowe not mouecn, af- 
ter place been reduced into man, by beaſtes 
meue that moucn from place fo place: ſo that 
thilke bodies that han fcelyng (oules, and 
moue not from places, holden the loweſt de⸗ 
gree of ſolyng thynges in keelyng, and ſoche 
been reduced into man by meanes. So it fol⸗ 
loweth, the Wuſkle as mother ol all vertues, 
halte the place of mcekcneſle, to his loweſt de⸗ 
gree dilcendeth doune of heauen, and there by 
a manner of virgin engendzure, arne theſe 
Margarites engendzed, and afterward cons 
geled. Made not mcekenelle lo lowe the hie 
hcaucn, to encloſe.and catchout thereof ſo no⸗ 
ble a dewe, that alter congelement a Marga 
rite, with endleſſe vertue and cuerlaſtyng toy, 
was with full vellcll of graceycuen to euety 
creature, that goodly would itrecepue, Cer⸗ 
tes (qd, Y theſc thinges been right noble, J 
haue ere this heardethe ſame lawes. Then 
(qd. ſbee) thou woſte well thele thinges been 
tothe e Befozelothe (qd, J) at the full. Row 
(qd.\bc) that this Margarite is ful of vertue, 
it is well pꝛoued, wherefoꝛe ſome grace, ſome 
mercie emong other vertues, I wotte right 
well on thee (hal diſcend e eeqd. I) yet would 
J haue better declared vertues in this Mar⸗ 


— — to been grounded. That (ball 


ſþcvo thee (ad. ſbe) a thou wouldeſt it learne⸗ 
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Fol.291: 


Ltarne cad. D what aceorth forhe woꝛdes: 
wett yt nat well Lady your elfe, that all my 
cure, ali my diſigence,and all my might, haue 
tournedehy your cmapit, in plcaſaunce of 
that perle, all my thought and all myſtudie, 
mau your hetpn deſiteth,inwox(bippe the ilke 
Jewell. to entreaſs all my trauayi, and all mp 
huſineſſe iu yqurteruite, this Margarete ta 
gladen ſomehatue ame were leuet her honour, 
her plegſaunce, ander good cheate, thozow 
me [pz to be maintayned and kept, and J of 
ſoche thyng in her un yng to be cauſe, than all 
the wealth of bodily goodes ye couldrecken; 
and would neuer OD, but I putmpſelfe in 
grrate icopardy of all that I would, that is 
nom nomoze but my iyfe alone; rather then 
thoutd ſulfer thilke: tewell in any poinct been 
dlemiſbed, agfarre as i may ſuffre, and with 
mymight ſtretch, Soch thing (qd, ſhe) may 
mokeli further thygrace, and thee in my ler⸗ 
utceauaunce, Butnow (qd, Lone) wilt thou 
graunt me thilke Margarite to been good y 
S good good (ad. ) why tempt ye me and 
tene with loch maner ſpeach: I would graũt 
that, though I ſhould anone die, and dy my 
trouth fight in the quarel, ifany wight would 
counterplead. it is ſo moche the lighter ad. 
Lou) to pꝛoue aur entent. Be (ꝗd. ) but pet 
would Iheare, how ye would pzoue, that ſbe 
were good by rcaſonable (kill, that it mowe 
not been dented, foz alt I know, andſo 
doeth many other, mantfolde goodneſſe and 
vertue in this Margarite been Painted, yet 
ſome men there been, that no goodneſle ſpea⸗ 
ken: and where euer pour wozds been heard, 
and your reaſons been ſhewed ſoch euill ſpea⸗ 
kers Lady, byaucthozitieof pour excellence, 
ſbullen been ſtopped and albamed. And moze; 
they that han none acquamtaunce in her per⸗ 
lone, yet mowe thepknowe her vertues, and 
been the moze enfozmed in what wyſe they 
mowe let their harts, when hem liſt into your 
lernice any entree make, foz truclyall this to 
begin, I wote well mp ſelfe, that thilke tewell 
is lo pꝛecious a pearle as a womanly woman 
in her kinde,in whom of goodneſſe, of vertue, 
and alſo of aunſweryngſbape of limmes and 
ketures ſo well in all poinctes accozdyng, no⸗ 
thyng fayleth: I leue that kinde her made 
with great ſtudie, foz kinde in her perſone no⸗ 
thyng hath loꝛpet, and that is ſerne. In tuery 
good wightes harte, (hee hath grace of com⸗ 
mending,andof vertuous pꝛailing. Alas that 
euer kind made her deadly, ſaue onely in 
that I wot well, that Nature in 
fozming ofher,tnnothing 
hath erred, 
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Erxtes (qd, Loue) thou haſte 
olt begounc; and Lactze thce 
bis queen: Is mats gene 


not tue 
. he made, and werne right . 4 
7 | | 8 wonder (qd. Jo cui gcommen a 
Wl place, ſithen that al thtagswerenrightgood, 
1 Chus (qa. ſbe) I woltdectare ; cuenthe qua 


eu is 


; | | ö { tic, and cuerꝝ attion, and euery thyng that 


hath any maner of beyng at is ot ¶ D. and 
God it made, ol whom is all goodneffe,and al 
beyng. ot hun is no badneſſe: Badde to bee is 
naught: Good to be is ſomewhat. and there⸗ 
foe good and bryng, is one in vnderſtandeng. 
How may this de(qd. tot often hanſbiewes 
mt aſſayled, and mokell badneſle thetein haue 
Ffounden, and lo me leemeth bad, to be ſomes 


1 what in kindc, Thou thale (qd. be) vader- 


WR!!! || ſtande that ſoche maner of'badnelle, which ts 
tt -! vled io puriſie wꝛong doets is ſomcwhat,and 
GO D it made, and beyng hath, and that 

a> ts good: Other badneſſe no beyng hath vt⸗ 

1 terip, it is in the negatiue of ſomewhat, and 

WIN that is naught; and nothyng beyng, The 
v4 parties eſſenciall of beyng; arne ſayed in dou⸗ 
ble wile, as that it is, and theſe parttes been 
tou id in cuery Creature, foz all thyng a this 
yaife the firit bepng, is beyng thzough parti⸗ 
cipation,takyng partic of beyng ſo thadeuery 
creature is differcnce,betwecene beyng, and ol 
him thꝛough whom it is and his owne being: 
tight as cuerygoodis a manner of beyng, (0 

is it good thꝛough beyng, koꝛ it is naught o⸗ 
ther to be: and cucry thing though it be good, 
it is not ot himſe it good, but it is good by that, 
it is oꝛdinable to the great goodneſſe. This 
dualitie after Licrkes determiſſion, is koun⸗ 
den in eucry creature, be it neuer ſo ſingle of 
onhed. Ye (qd, J) but there as it is iſated, 
that G O D law cuerything of his making, 
and were right good, as your lelte ſapd to me, 
not long tyme ſithen: J aſke whether eucry 
creature is iſaid good, thzough goodnelle vn⸗ 
founed,eyther els fozmed, and alterwarde it it 
bee accept viterly good e J ſball ſay thee (qd, 
ſbce) theſe great paſſed Llerkes, han deuided 
good, in to good beyng alone, and that is no⸗ 
thing but good oz nothing is good in that 
wiſe, but God: Alſo in good by partictpacton, 
and that is icleaped good oz karre fette, and 
repꝛeſentatiue ofgoodiy goodneſſe, And after 
this manifold good is laid, that is to lay. good 
in kind, and good in gẽdꝛe, aud good of grace, 
and good of toye, N 

Of good in kinde, Auguſtine ſaith, all that 
been, been good: but peraunter thou wouldeſt 
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wete, whether ol hemlelle it bee good, oxels 
oban others gadontica. co natuteli goodneſſe 
of euery ſudſtauiſde) is nothing cls than hig 
kabſtauncian beyng, whichtas1cleaped good⸗ 
nelle, altet compaxilon that hedath to his tit 
— lo n it ig inductatife, by means 

to the firſt goodnelſe. Borte ſbeweth this 
thyng at the full, that this name good is in 
generall name in kinde, as it is tompatiſoned 
gencrallyto hig pgincipall end which is God, 
notte of all goodneſſe. Euety creature cri⸗ 
eth GOD vs made, and ſo they han tull ap⸗ 


al petite to thilke SOD by affectton, ſoch as to 


him belongeth and in this wile all thinges 
been good; or The great God, which is good 
alone This wonder thing (d. J) how per 
haat dg many reatons pꝛoued, my firſt way to 
be errdur and miſgving, and cauſe ol badneſſe 
and feeble meaning in the ground pe alledged 
to be rooted: whence is it, that ſoch badneſle 
hath ſpʒinges, lithen all thinges thus in ge⸗ 
nerall been good, and badneſſehath no being; 
as yt haue declared: wene if all things been 
good, I might then with the firſt way, in that 
good haue ended, and ſo by goodneſſe haue 
commen to bliſſe in vour ſcruice deſired. All 
thynge ad. her) t good by beyng in participa⸗ 
cion, out of the ftr{t goodnelſe, which good⸗ 
nete is cozrupte by badneſſe, and bad mea⸗ 
ning maners: GOD hath in goods thyngs, 
that they been good by beyng and not in cuell, 
oz there is abſence ot rightfull Loue, foz bad⸗ 
nclle is nothing onely but euill will of the v⸗ 
ſer, and thꝛough gulltes ofthe doer, wherfoze 
at the ginning of the woꝛlde, euery thing by 
humſelte was good, qt in vntuetſali they werne 
right good. an tye oʒ a hand is fairer and bet⸗ 
tex ina body, ſette in his kindly place, than fro 
the body dilceuered. Euery thing in his kind⸗ 
ly place beyng kindly, good doth werche, and 
out of that place voyded, it diſſolueih and ig 
defouled him ſelue. Our noble GDD in gli⸗ 
tcrande wiſe by armonie this woꝛld oꝛdeincd, 
ag in purtreitureg, ſtoꝛied with colours med⸗ 
led, in which blacke andother darke colours, 
commenden the golden, and the Aſſured pain⸗ 
ture, cuery put in kindely place, one beſide an 
other, moꝛe fo other glittereth: right lo little 
fairc, maketh right faire, moze gloʒioug: and 
right fo of goodnelſle, and ol other thinges in 
vertue, -UUherfozc other bad, and not ſo good 
pearles as this Margarite, that wee han ol 
this matter, yeuen bythe aire little goodneſſe, 
and little vertue, right mokell goodneſſe, and 
vertue in thy Margarite to been pꝛooued, in 


ſbining wile to be found # ſbewed. Bow ſbold 


eucrgoodnelle of peace haue been know, but 
if vnpeace ſometime reigne, and mokell _ 
. w2oth e 
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wzothe e Howe ſbould mercie been pzoued, 
and no treſpaſſe were, by due tuſtificacion to 
be puniſþed £ Therefoze grace and good⸗ 
neſſe of a wight is found, the ſozrowkful yarts 
in good ineanyng to endure, becn comfozted, 
vnite, and accozde betweene hartes knitte in 
toy to abide. N 
Nhat weneſt thou that I reioice , oꝛ els ac⸗ 
toumpte him emong my ſeruaunts that plea⸗ 
ſeth Pallas, in vndoyng ol Mercurie, all be it 
that to Pallas he be knitte by title of Lawe, 
not accozdyng to the reaſonable conſtience: 
and Mertutie in doyng, haue grace to been 
ſuffered: oz els hym that weneth the Moone, 
foz fayzeneſſe of the eue Dterre , Lo, other⸗ 
while bynightes light ofthe Moone, greatly 
comfozteth in darke thoughtes and blinde. 
Underſtanding of loue, yeucth great gladnes: 
who lo liſte no bilcue, when a ſoothe tale is 
lbewed, ade we and adewc blis, his name is 
centred, Mile folke and wozthy in gentillelle, 
bothe ol vertue and of liuyng, ycucn full cre⸗ 
dente in ſoothnelle of loue with a good harte, 
there as good eutdenceoz experience in doing, 
ſbeweth not the cotrary, Thus mightelt thou 
haue full pzefe in thy Margarites goodnelle, 
by commendement of other ie wels badneſle, 
and puelneſſe in doing. Stoundemcle dilcaſes 
yeucth ſeuerall houres in io. 3 

Now by my trouth (qd, J) this is wel de> 
clared, that my Margarite is good, foz ſithen 
other been good, and (hee palſeth many other 
in goodnes and vcrtue,whercthzough by ma⸗ 
ner neceſſary ſhe muſt be good: andgoodnelle 
ofthis Margarite is nothyng cls but vertue, 
wherckoze {be is vertuous, and it there faylcꝭ 
any vertue in any lide, there were lacke of ver⸗ 
tue: bad nothyng els is ne may be, but lacke 
and want of good and goodnes, and ſo would 
ſbe haue that lame lacke, that ig to ſayne bad, 
and that may not be, foz (he is good, and that 
is good me thinketh all good: and ſo by con⸗ 
ſi quence me ſeemeth vertuous and no lacke of 
vertue to haue. But the Sunne is not know 
but he lbiue ne vertues hearbes but they haue 
her kinde werchyng, ne vertue but it ſtretche 
in goodnes oz pꝛoũte to another, is no vertue: 
Then by al waies ofrcaſon, ſithen mercy and 
and pitie ben moſte commended among other 
vertues, and they might neuer becn ſbewed 
rekreſhment ol helpe and ol comfoꝛte, but now 
at my moſt need and that is the kind werking 
of theſe vertues: trewly J wene J ſhall not 
varie from thele helpes. 

Fyzc,and il he eue none heat, foz fire is not 
detmed. The Sunnc but he ſbyne, foz ſunne 
is not accompicd, Mater but it wete, the 


1 01.2 92. 
name ſbal been chaũged. Uertue but it werchz 
of goodnes dothe ir fayle, and in to his contra- 
ry the name ſball be reuerſed, and theſe been 
impoſſible :-wherefoze the contradictozy that 
is necclſarie;ncedes muſt J leue. Lertes (qd, 
thee) in thy perfon and out of thy mouth theſe 
wozdes lien well to beenſatd;andinthine vn⸗ 
derſtandingto be leued, as in ententof this 
Margarite alone: and here now my ſpech in⸗ 
concluſion of theſc woꝛds. c 


De N thele thynges{qd. ſhe) 
I. 2 chat me liſt nom to thewe 
O openly, ſpall be founde the 

-D AQ mattcrof thy ieknefſe,and 

LD Ze><g what (ball bcenthe mede⸗ 
ane that may bee thy ſoz⸗ 
) kV; rowes liſte and comfozte; 

wo as 'well thce as all other 

that amiſſe haue erred, and out of the waye 
walked, ſo that any dꝛoppe of good will in a⸗ 
mendement been dwelled in thepz heartes; 
Pꝛouerbes of Salomon opẽly teacheth, how 
ſometime an innocent walkud by the way in 
blindneſſeofa darke night, whome mette a 
woman (ik it be letelly to (ate) ag a ſirumpet 
arayed, redily purueied in turning ol thoughts 
with veine tanglings,andofreſt mpacicnt dil⸗ 
ſimulacion ot my termes, ſaiyng in this wile: 
come and be we dzonken of our ſweet pappes, 
vſe we coucitous collinges. And thus dꝛaw⸗ 


en was this innocent, as an Ore to the lar⸗ 


der. Lady (qd. I) to methis is a queint thing 
to vnderſtand: I pꝛay you ot this parable de⸗ 
clare me the entent. This innocente (qd.ſbe) 


is aſcholer learning ot myloze, in ſeching of 
my bliſſe, in which thing Þ day ol his thought .- 


turning enclineth in to eue and the Sonne or 
very light fayling maketh darke night in his 
conning, Thas in darkeneſſe of many douts 
hc walkcth, and foz blindencs of vnderſtan⸗ 
dyng, he ne wote in what wayhe is in;fozſoth 


loch one may lightiy been begtled, To whom 


came loue fained, not clothedof my luery, but 
vnickultluſty habite, with ſofte ſpech and me⸗ 
rie and with faire honied woꝛdes heretikes 
and mis meanyng people,ſkicren and wimp⸗ 
len theit errourg. Auſten witneſſethof an he⸗ 
tetitze that in his firſt he was a ma 
tight experte in reaſons, and ſweete in his 
wozds, and the werkes milcozden, Thus ta⸗ 
reth faynedloue in her firſt werchinges ; thou 
knowelt theſe things foz trewe,thon haſt hem 
pꝛoued by experience, Sometyme in doyng 
to thyne owne perſon, in whiche thing thou 
haſte founde matter ofmokell diſeaſe, Mag 
not lained loue redily purueyed, thy wittcsto 
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Ms catchandtourne thy good thoughtes e trew⸗ 
14 | ly ſbe hath wounded the conſcience of many, 
nl. with floztthing of mokeltangling wozds: and 
[8 good wozthe thanked J it foz nogloſe, Jam 
Wo gladofmy Pꝛudence thou haſt ſo manly het 

—— bdetned. To me arte thou moche holden, that 
mthy binde courte ot᷑ good meaning I returne 
1 thy minde: J trow ne had J ſhewed thee thy 
„ Margarite, thou haddeſt neuer returned. Of 

1 firſt in good parfite ioye was euer kayned loue 
tmpactent, as the water of Sploe, whiche 
cuermoze flowcth witty ſtilneſſe. pꝛiuy noyle 
tul it comenyghthebzinke, and then ginneth 
it ſo out oł mealure to bolne, with nouellerieg 
of toznes, that in courſe of euery 
rennyng, it is in point to ſpill all his circuit of 
bankes,. Thus fayned loue pꝛiuely at the 
fulleſt of his flowyng, neweſtozmeg debate to 
| arayſe, And all be it that Mercurtus often 
| with hole vnderſtandyng, knowen ſoche pe⸗ 
F rillous matters, yet Ueneriensſoiuſtic been 
and ſo leude in theyꝛ wits, that inſochthings 
right ittell oz naught done they fele, and wꝛy⸗ 
N ten and cryen to their fellowes : here is bliſle, 
10 here is ioye, and thus in to one ſame errour, 
—— (VR mokell folke they dzawen, Come they ſapne, 
10 and be wee dꝛonken of our pappes, that been 
| | failas andiiynggloſe of which now they not 
louke milke of health, but deadly venym and 
S poyſon, coꝛruption ot ſoꝛrowe. Mylke of fal⸗ 
i lag, is venym of diſceite: Milte ot itynggloſe 
I is benym ol cozrupcion, Lo what thing com⸗ 
110 meth out ot theſe papes: vſe. we coueited col⸗ 
10 linges, deſire we and meddle we falſe woꝛdes 
{| 11 88 with ſote, and ſote with falſe, truely this is 
4 the ſoꝛineſle of faynedioue, needes ot theſe ſur⸗ 
„ > lets, ſickneſle muſt follow,Thus as an Ox to 
19 thylangozyng death wert thou dzavon, p ſote 
100 ofthe ſmoke hath thee all defaſed. Euer the 
4.111168 Deeper thou ſometime wadeſt, the ſooner thou 
— 119 it founde : if it had thee killed it had be littell 
wonder. But on that other ſide, my trew ſer⸗ 

uants not faynen ne diſcepue conne, ſoothly 

their doyng ts open, my foundement endu- 

rech. be theburthenneuerſo great, euer in one 

it laſteth: it yeueth lyte and bliſfull goodneſſe 

in the laſte endes, though the ginninges been 

ſbarpe. Thus of two contraries, contrary ben 

the effects. And ſo thilke Margarite thou ſer⸗ 

N ueſt, ſball ſeene thee by her ſeruice, out ol peril⸗ 
lous tribnlacion dclyucred, bycauſe of her ſer⸗ 

nice in to newe dilcaſe fallen, by hope of a- 

1/1888 mendment in the laſt end, with top to be glad⸗ 
e ned, wherefoꝛe of kinde pure, her mercy with 
14 grace of good helpe, ſball ſbe graunt, and cls 
100 I ſball her ſo ſtrame, that with pitieſhall ſbe 
bcnamaifired,Remembze in thine harte how 
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T he third booke of the 


hozrible ſometime to thyne Margarite thou 
treſpallcſt,and in a great wyle ayenſt her thon 
foꝛteiteſt: cleape ayen thy minde, and knowe 
thyne ownegutltes. What goodneſſe, what 
bountie, with mokell followyng pitie found 
thou in that time Mert thou not goodliy ac= 
tepted into grace · By my plucking was ſbe 
to fozycuenelle enclined. And artet J her ſti⸗ 
red to dꝛaw thte to houſe, # yet wendtſt thou 
btterly foz cuer haue ben refuſed, But well 
thou woſte, ſithen that J in ſoche ſharpe di⸗ 
ſeaſe might ſo greatly auayle, what thinkeſt 
in thy witte Bow ferre maymy wi ſtretch e 
And thou lach not on thy (ide J woll make 
the knotte : Certes in thy good bering J woll 
accozde with the Plauter. J haue found Da⸗ 
uid in my leruice true, and with holy oyle or 
pcate and of reſt long by him deſired, vtterly 
he (ball be annointcd, Truſt well tome, and 
I wollthee not fayle. Che lening of thefirſte 
way with good harte of continuaunce,that | 
fce in the groũded, this purpoſe toparfourme, 
dꝛaweth my by maner ot conſtrayning, that 
needes mult J been thine helper: although 
mirthe a while betarted, it ſhallcome at ſoch 
ſeaſon, that thy thought ſhall been toped: and 
would neuer G O D, ſithen thyne hart tomy 
reaſons arne aſſented, and openly haſte con⸗ 
keſſed thine amiſſe going, and nowe crieſt al⸗ 
ter mercy, but if mercie followed: thy blille 
ſhall been ready ywis thou ne woſt how ſone. 

Now be a good childe J rede. Che kind of 
bertues in thy Margarite rehearfcd , by 
ſtrength ol me in thy perſon ſhull werch. Tom⸗ 
fozt thee in this, foz thou maiſt not miſcarie. 
And theſe woꝛds laid, ſbe ſtreight her on lẽgth 
and reſteda while. TK 


«| Thus endcth the ſecond booze, 
and here after followeth 
the third booke, 


SWBI F nombze lain theſcclerks 

that it isnaturell ſome of 
diſcrete thinges, as in tei⸗ 
ling one, two, thzce, and 
ſo foozth : but among all 
nombzes thzee is deter⸗ 


Wherfoze in nombꝛe cer⸗ 
tain this werke ol my belie leudeneg, I thinke 
to end and parfourme. 5 

Enſample by this wozlde in thʒee times is 
deuided: Ok which the firſt is cleped Dema= 
cian, that is to lay, going ouc of true waie: and 
all that tho dieden, in hell were they puniſbed 
foz a mans ſinne, till grace and A 

tyence, 


Teſtament 


thente, and there ciided the firſt timc. Whelc= 
cond time laſtcth from the coming of mercia⸗ 
ble grace, vntill the ende of tranſitozy time, in 
which is ſbewed the true way in fozdoing of 
the badde, and that is ycleped time of grace: 
ct that thing is not yeuen by Deſert of yelding 
one bencſite fox another, but onely thzough 
goodneſſcoftye yeuer of grace inthilke tyme, 
zUhoſo can well vnderſtand, is ſhapen to be 
ſaued in ſouled bliſſe, The thirde time ſhall 
giue when tranſitozy thinges of woꝛldes han 
made their end, and that (hall been in toy, glo⸗ 
rie. and red both body and ſoule, that well yan 
deſerued in the tyme of grace. And thus in that 
hcauen togither (bull they dwell perpetucliy, 
without any ymaginatife pucll in any haluc, 
Theſe times arc figured by tho thꝛee dayes 
that our God was cloſed in yearth, and in the 
third aroſe, ſbewyng ourreſurrcction fo ioy a 
bliſſc,of tho that it deleruen, by his merciable 
grace, So this leude booke in thzce matters 
accozdaunt to tho times. lightcly by a good 
cuafcer may been vnderſtande, as in the firſt er⸗ 
rour of mille goyng is lbewed with ſozrowkul 
pine, puniſbed is cricd after mercie. In the 
ſccond is grace in good way pꝛoued, which is 
fapling without deſcrt,thilkefirſt mille amen⸗ 
ding in coꝛrection of tho errours and cue way 
to bꝛyng with comkozte of welfare, in to a⸗ 
mendement wexing. And in the thirde toye 
and blille, graunted to him that well can de⸗ 
ſerue it, aud hath ſauour of vnderſtandyng in 
the tyme ol grace, Thus in ioye ot mythird 
booke ſhall the matter be till it ende. But ſpc⸗ 
ctall cauſe J haue in my heart to make this 
pꝛoceſſe of a Margarit pearle,that is ſo pꝛeci⸗ 
oug a gemme, with clecre and littell ot which 
ſtones oꝛ Jewell, the tongues of vs Englilb 
people tourneth the right names, and clepeth 
hem Margarite pearleg: thus varicth our 
ſpecch from many other langagcs, Foz trew⸗ 
ly Latine, French, and many mo other langa= 
ges clepeth hem Margery pecrics, the name 
Margarite oz Margrit pecries: whercfoꝛe 
tn that denominacion 4 woll me accoꝛd to o⸗ 
ther mens tõges in that name cleping. Cheſe 
cicrkes that treaten of kindes, and ſtudien our 
the pꝛopertie thereok things, ſayne the Mar⸗ 
garit is a littell white peaxle.thꝛoughout ho⸗ 
low and rounde, and vertuous, and on the ſea 
ſides in the moze Bꝛitaine, in muſtic ſbels, of 
the heauenly dewe the beſt been engendꝛed: in 
which by experiẽce ben found thzcefapze ver⸗ 
tucs. One is, it yeueth comtoꝛte to the fcling 
ſpirites in bodtip perlones ol reaſon, Another 
is good it is pꝛoũtablc health avenſt paſſions 
of loʒie mens hearts. And the third it is need⸗ 
full and noble in ſtaunchung of blood, there 


of Loue. Fol. 293. 


els too much would out ren. To which perle 
and vertucs me liſt to liken at this tyme Phi⸗ 
lolophie, with her thꝛee ſpeces, that is, natu⸗ 
rell, and moꝛall.⁊ reaſonable: of which things 
heareth what ſaine thele great Clerks. Phi⸗ 
loſophte is knowyng of deuincly and manly 
things toyncd with ſludie of good liuyng and 
this ſtante in two thinges, that is, couning 
and opinten: conning, is when a thing by cer⸗ 
tame reaſon is conctiued: but wʒetches and 
fooles, and icwd men, many will conccyuc a 
thyng and maintaine it as foꝛ a ſothe, though 
rcaſon be in the contrary, wherefoze connuig 
is à ſtraunger. Opinion, is while athyng is 
in non cert ayne, and hidde from mens very 
knowledging, and by no parfitc rcaſon fully 
declared, as thus: i the lonne be ſo mokcll as 
men wenen, oz els if it be moʒe than the carth. 
Foz in ſoothneſſe the certainc quantite of that 
Planet is vnknowen tocrthly dwellers, and 
yet by opiniõ ot ſome men, it is holden fozmoze 
than midde erth. The firſt ſpece of Philoſo⸗ 
phie is naturel, which in kindcly things trea⸗ 
ten, and ſhbeweth caulcg of heauen, #ltrength 
ol kindelycourſe: as by Irlmctrike, Geome= 
try, Mulike, and by aſtronomy, techeth waicg 
and courſc of hcauens, of Planctes, and of 
Sterres about Hcauen and Earth and othe 
Elements. Che ſetond ſpece is moꝛall, whic 
in oꝛder of lining maners techeth, and by rea⸗ 
ſon pzoucth vertues of ſoule moſte woꝛthy in 
our liuyng, which been Pꝛudence, Juſticc, 
Temperaunce, and Strength, Pzudence is 
goodly wiſcdome in knowyng of thynges: 
Strength voideth all aducrſiticsaltche euen. 
Temperaunte diſtroyeth beſtiall lyuing with 
calic bearyng , And Juſtice righttully iudg⸗ 
eth. and tudging, departeth to cuery wighyt 
that that is his owne. The third ſpete tour⸗ 
neth in to realon ol vnderſtanding, all thingeg 
to be laid ſothe and diſcuſſed, and that in two 
things is deuided: one is art, another is &he⸗ 
toʒique, in which two all lawcs ot mans rca= 
ſon been grounded oz elles maintayned. Ind 
foz this booke is all of Loue, andthercaftcr 
bearcth his name, and Phtloſophie and lawe 
mult hereto accozden bytheir clergiai dilcrip⸗ 
cions:as Philoſophie foz loue of wilcdome ts 
declared: Lawe foz maintaynaunceof'pcace 
is holde: and thcſe with loue muſte necdes ac⸗ 
cozdcn, thercfozc ot hem in this platt haue Y 
touched, Oꝛder of homcly things and honelt 
manner ok lyuing in vertue, with rightful iud⸗ 
gement tn cauſes, and pzoſitable adminiſtra= 
tion in communaltics ofrealmes and Cities, 
by euenhede pꝛofitablyto rayne, nat byſingu⸗ 
ler auãtage, ne by pꝛiuy cnuy,ne by ſolein pur⸗ 
pole in couetiſe of woꝛſbip oꝛ of goodg ben dif- 
See. i, poſed 
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polcd in open rule ſbewed, by Loue, Philoſo- 
phie, and lawe, and yet louc totozne all other, 
UUhcrcfozc as ſuſterne in vnitie they accoꝛden 
and one end that is peace and reſt, they cauſcn 
nourtibyng, and in the ioy mainteynen to cn- 
dure. Nowe then, as J haue declared, my 
bokc accoꝛdeth with diſcripcio of thꝛe things, 
and the Margarite in vertue ts likencd to 
Philoſophie, wich the thzee ſpeces. In which 
matters euer twey been accozdant with bodi⸗ 
ly reaſon, and the third with the ſoulc: But in 
concluſion of my booke and of this Margarit 
pearle, in knittyng togider lawe by thꝛee ſon⸗ 
dꝛy manners ſbalbe lykened, that is to ſaye. 
Law, Right. and Cuſtome, which J woll de⸗ 
clare: all that is law, commeth ot Gods oꝛdi⸗ 
naunce by kindely woꝛchyng: a thuke things 
oꝛdayned by mans wittes arne icleped right, 
which is ozdayned by many maners and in 
conſtitution wzitten : But cuſtome is a thing 
that is accepted fo right oz foz lawe, thereas 
lawe and right faylcn, and there is no diffe⸗ 
rence, whether it come of Scripture oz oł rea⸗ 
ſon, Wherctoꝛe it ſbeweth that lawe is kindly 
goucrnaunce: right co h out oł mannes 
pꝛobable reaſon: and cuſtome is ot commen v⸗ 
lage by length ok time vſed, and cuſtome nat 
wꝛite is vlage, and it it be wꝛitte conſtitution 
te is iwꝛitten and ycleped: But lawe of kinde 


is commen to euery nation, as coniunction of 


man and woman tn loue, ſucceſſion of childꝛẽ 
in herit aunce, reſtitucion of thing by ſtrength 
taten oʒ leant, and this lawe among all other 
halte the ſouerayneſt gree in wurſhtp, which 
lawe beganne at the beginnyng of reaſonable 
creature, it varied yet neuer foꝛ nochaunging 
of tyme: cauſe ſoꝛſooth in ozdatnyng of Lawe, 
was to conſtrayne mens hardines in to pcace, 
and withdꝛawig his yacil will, and turning 
malice in to goodneſſe, and that innocence ſi⸗ 
kcrip withouten tencful anoy among ſbꝛews, 
ſafely might inhabite by pꝛotection of ſaſc cõ⸗ 
ducte, ſo that ſbzewes harme foz harme by 
bꝛydle of fcardenelle ſboulden reſtrayne. But 
fozſothe in kindely iawe nothing is commen⸗ 
ded, but loche as Goddes will hath confir- 
med. ne nothing denied but contraryouſtie of 
Goddes wul in Heauen: cke then ali lawes 
02 cuſtome, oz cls conftituticn by vlage, oz 
wrting, that contrarien lawe of kinde, vtter⸗ 
ly bcenrepugnant and aducrſary to our gods 
will of Heauen. Trewly lawe of kinde foz 
goddes owne luſty will is vertly to mayn⸗ 
taine, vnder — — — ms 
p2ofeſſe and arn obediencer # en 
to this Margartt-pearle, # by knots of loues 
ſtatutes and ſiabliſbment in kind, which that 
goodly may not ben withlette, Lo vnder this 


The third booke of tlie 


bondc am J conſtrained to abide and man vn- 
Der liuyng lawe ruled, by that la we oweth al⸗ 
ter delertes to been rewarded by paine oz by 
mede, but ik mercy wetue the pame:ſo than be 
parte,rcaſoniuliy may bcſcy, that merty Loth 
right and lawe paſſcth, thentent of all theſe 
matters. is the leſt cleere vnderſtanding , to 
weten at the end ol this third boke ful know-= 
vng thoꝛow Goddes grace, I thinke to make 
neuerthelater, pet if thele things han a good 
and a lleght inſcer which that can ſouke hony 
or the harde ſione, oylt ot the dꝛie rocke, may 
lightlykeele nobly ol matter in my leude ima⸗ 
ginacion cloled. 

But foz my booke ſbal be of ioy as I ſaid) 
and J ſoferreſettc fro thilke place, fro whens 
gladncſle ſbould come, my coꝛde is to ſboꝛt to 
let my bocket ought to catche of that water, 
and fewe menne bee abouten my coꝛde to ech, 
# many in full purpaſe been rcady it ſboꝛʒter to 
make, #to encloſe thenter, Þ my bokct of toy 
nothyng ſþould catch, but emptyrcturne, my 
carcfuil ſoꝛrowes to encreaſe, and it J die fox 
payne, that were gladneſſe at their heartes. 
Good Loꝛd lend me water in to p cop of theſe 
Mountaines, and J ſball dzinke thereof my 
thzuſtcs to ſtanch: and ſey thele be comfoꝛta⸗ 
ble welles in to health of goodnes ol my ſaui⸗ 
our am J holpe, And pct 4 ſay moe, the houſe 
ol ioyto me is not opened. Bow dare my ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowtull gooſt then in any matter ot gladnelſe 
thynken to trete : foꝛ euer ſobbings and com⸗ 
plaintes be ready tefrete in his meditacions, 
as werbles in many folde ſtoundes comming 
about I not than. And therekoꝛe what ma⸗ 
ner ok ioy coude endite, but yet at doze (hall J 
knocke, if the key of Dauid woulde the locke 
vnlbyt and nme in, whiche that chu⸗ 
dzens tongc opcneth#cloſeth, Whoſc 
ſpirite, where hee wul woꝛcheth, departing 
goodly as him likcth, Now to Gods laude # 
teutrence, pꝛoſite of the readers, amendment 
of maners of the herers, encreaſing of woꝛſbip 
among loucs ſeruaunts. releuing of my heart 
in to grace ot my iewcl, and fren(þip pleaſance 
ofthis pearle, J am ſtered in this making, c 
foʒ nothing els: and it any good thing to mes 
likyng int his ſcripture befound,thankeththe 
maiſter ofgrace which that ok that good a all 
other is aut hour t pꝛincipall doer. und if any 
thing be inſufficiet oz cls miſlikyng, with that 
that the icwdnelle of mine vnableconning, 
foz body in dileale annoycth the vnderſtãding 
in ſoule, d diſclely habitation leteth the wits 
manythinges, and namely in ſoꝛow. The cu⸗ 
ſtome ncuer the later ot loue, be long tyme of 
ſeruice in termes J thinkc to purſuc, which 
beene liuely to ꝓeue vnderſtandinge in other 

things, 


Teſtament of Loue. 


thinges, But nowe to enkozme thee of this 
Margarites gooducſſe, J may her not halle 
pzayſe, Mheretoꝛe not (be foz my booke, but 
this booke fox her is woꝛthy to be commen- 
dcd, tho my booke be leude: right as thinges 
nat loꝛ places, but places foz things ought to 
be delired and pꝛayſed. 75 5 


nA dl oue truely thy 
8 Je Ow(q ) truely thy 


7). wozdcs J haue well n+ 
5 derſtond. Certes me thin⸗ 
| E kcth hem right good, and 

5 N ſo lightly paſſeſt in p aw. 
=. wt D©ochip gd.) my wit is 
been Neha 
and that mater , 
waded, lightlymight J haue dzenched #pilt 
there my telle. Bea(qd.tbe)J ſhal helpe thee to 
g ſwimme. Foz right as law puniſbech bzekers 
bl pꝛetepts, and the tontraxy doers of the w2tz 
ten conſtituctons :right ſo apen ward, law re⸗ 
wardeth and yeucth mede to hem that la we 
ſtrengthen,By one law this rebel is puniſbed, 
t this umocent is mede the bew is empꝛiſo⸗ 
ned, and this rightful is coꝛowned. The ſame 
law that ioyncth by wedlocke without fozſa- 
king, the lame law ycueth libel of departiciou 
bycauſe ot dcuozſe, both deemed and declared, 
Be ye(qd. ) 4 find in no law to mede ſt reward 
in goodnes, the giltie ofdeſerts. Foolc( ad. ſbe) 
tie conuerted in your law, mykel merite de⸗ 
erueth. Alſo Pauly of Rome was cozowned, 
that by him v mainterners of Pompcus we⸗ 
ren knowen and diſtroicd; and yet toloꝛu was 
this Paulin chicke ot Pompeus counſaile, 
This law in Rome hath yet his namc ok me⸗ 
luring in mede, the bewzaiyng of the conſpi⸗ 
racy.o2dained by tho ſenatours the death. ſu⸗ 
lius Celar is accõpted into Lotons right wil⸗ 
neſſe, foz cuet in trouthj flozt{beth his name a= 
mong the knowers or rcalon, Pcrdicas was 
crovoncd in the heritage of Alcxader the great, 
foz telling ofa pꝛiuy hate that king Poꝛtus to 
Alexander had. Wherefoze cuery wight by 
rcaſon of law after his rightwiſencs apertly 
his mede may chalenge : # ſo thouthat main⸗ 
tatncſt lawe of kind, and thcrefozeDdiſcaſc haſt 
ſuffred in the law. reward is wozthy to be te⸗ 
warded and oꝛdayned, and apertly thy mede 
might thou chalenge.Lertes(qd, this haue 
J well lerned, e euer henſfozward x ſbal dꝛaw 
me there aftet in one hed ol will to abide this 
lawe, voth maintaine and kepe, and ſo hope 
beſt entre in to your grace, well deſeruing in o 
woꝛlbipo a wight, without needfull compul- 
ſion ought mcdefullyto be rewarded, Truly 
(qd, Louc)that is ſoth,and tho by conſtitution 


\» 
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goodſcruice in to pzofite ⁊ auauntage ſtretch, 
vtterip many men it demen to hauc moꝛe dc 
ſcrt of mede, then good wil nat compelled. Sc 
now (qd. J) how may men holden of this the 
contrary, Ind what is good ſeruice e t pou 
wold here this queſtion declared. J ſball ſay 
thce/qd.ſbe) in a tcwe woꝛdes, reſonable wor» 
kings in plcſaunce + pꝛoũte of thyſouerainc. 
How (þuld I this perfozme(qd. J.) Right wel 
(Ad. ſhe) hete me now a littell. It is hardly 
(qd.ſbe)to vnderſtand, that right as matcr by 
due oucrchaungings followeth his perfection 


thou and vis foꝛme: right ſo tuery man byrighttull 


werkings ought to follow the lcfnll deſires in 
his heart. #ſce tofozne to what end he deſer⸗ 
ueth, fog many times he that lokethj not after 
thcndcs,but vtterip thercof is vnunowen, be⸗ 
kalletholtẽ many pucis to done, wherthꝛough 
er he be ware ſhamctully he is confofided, the 
end thcreot neden to be befozc looked to cuerp 
deſire of ſuch fozeſight, in good ſeruice thꝛce 
thinges ſpecially necdeth to be rulers in his 
wozkes. Firſt» he do good, next that he do by 
clectio in his owne hart, i the third, that he do 
goodiy withoutẽ any ſurquedꝛy in thoughts. 
That your werkes ſbulden be good in ſcruice, 
02 in any other acts, authoꝛites many may be 
alle dged, ncuer p latter, by rcaſon thus may it 
be ſbewed. Al your wozkes be cleped fecond a 
mouen in vertuc ot᷑ the urſt wercher, which in 
good wozks wzought youto pꝛocced, ⁊ tight 
ſo your wertzes mouen in to vertue of the lãſte 
end, and right in the firſt wozking were nat, 
no man ſbould in the ſecond werch. Right ſo 
but ye feled to what end, and ſence their good⸗ 
nelle cloſcd, ye ſbould no moꝛe retch what ye 
wꝛought but the gtuning gan with good, and 
there ſhall it ceaſe in the laſt ende, if it be well 
confidzed, 'UUihcrfozc the midle, if other waicg 
it dꝛaw then accoʒdaunt to thends there ſtin⸗ 
teti the courſe of good, and another manner 
courſe cntreth, ⁊ lo it is a party by him ſcluc, 
and eucry part be not accoꝛdaunt to his all. is 
foute and ought to be eiche we, wherefoze cuc= 
ry thing that is w2ought and be nat good, is 
nat accoꝛdaunt tothcndcs of his all hole it is 


foule, and ought to be withdzaw, Thus the d 


pcrſons that neithet done good ne harme, ſba⸗ 
men foulc their making: UWhercfoze without 
wozking of good acts in good ſerutce, map no 


man bene accepted. Trewlythe like that han d 


might to do good, donc it not.the crowne of 
woꝛſbip ſbal be take from hem, * with ſbame 
ſwul they be anulled. and ſo to make onewertze 
accozdaunt with his endeg, cucry good ſer⸗ 
uaunt by reaſonof conſequence muſt doe good 
needg. Certes it ſuffiſeth not alone to do good 
but goodiy withal 1 tganke ol —_— 
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cls in nought he delerueth: Foꝛ right as all 
your beyng, come from the greateſt good, in 
whom all goodneſle is cloſcd, Right ſo pour 


＋ ends been direct to the lame good. Ariſtotell 


determineth that end and good been one, and 
conuertible vnderſtanding, and he that in wil 
doth away good, d he that loketh not to thend 
loketh not od, but he that doth good and 
Doth not goodly dꝛaweth a way thy direction 
ol the end, not goodly, muſt needs be bad, Lo 


bad is nothing els, but abſence oz negatiue of 


good, as darkeneſte is abſence oz negatiue of 
light, Then hee that doth goodly directeth 
thtlke good into thend ol badde, So multe 
thing not good follow, eke badnes to ſuchſolk 
oft followeth. Thus contrariaunt wozkers 
ofthend that is good, been wozthythat con- 
traryofchend that is good to haue. How ed. 
J map any good deed be done, but il goodly it 
helpe. Pes (qd, Loue) the Deuill doth many 
good deedes, but goodly he leueth behind, foz 
cuen badly g in deſcetuable wiſe he wozketh, 
Mherctoꝛe the contrary oł thend him follow- 
eth. And do he neuer ſo many good dedes by⸗ 
cauſe goodiy is a wap, his goodnes is not re⸗ 
kcned. Lo then tho a man do good. but he do 
good, but he do goodly thend in goodneſle wol 
not folow.and thus in good ſeruice both good 
deed and goodly done, muſten ioyne togider, 


and that it be done with free choyſe in heart: 


and cls deſerueth he nat the merite in goodes, 
that woll I pꝛoue. Foz it thou doe any thing 
good by chaunce oz by hap, in what thing art 
thou thereol woꝛthy to be cõmended : loꝛ no⸗ 
thing by reaſon ol that, turneth in to thy pzat- 
ling ne lacking. Lothilke thing done by hap 
by thy will is nat cauſcd, and thereby ſhould 
I thanke oz lake deſerue: and ſithen that fai⸗ 
icth, thend which that well ſhould rewarde, 
muſt needs kaile. Llerkes ſaine, no man but 
willing is bleſſed, a good deede that hee hath 
done is not done of free choyſe willing, with⸗ 
out which bliſſednes may nat follow, Ergo 
nether thanke ol goodneſſe ne leruice in that is 
contraryofthe good end, ſo then to good ſer= 
uice longeth good derd goodly Done, thozowe 


kree choile in heart. Truely (qd. I) this haue i 


well vnderſtãd. Tcl ad. ſbe) cuety thing thus 
dont lufficient by la we that is cleped Juſtice, 
after reward claime. Foz lawe# 4uſtice was 
oꝛdained in this wile loch deſerts in goodnes 
alter quantite in doing, by mede to reward, # 
of neceſlite of ſoch LJuſtice, that is to ſay, xight⸗ 
wiſenes was free choiſe in deleruing of wel oz 
of cuill graũted torcaſonable creatures. Eue⸗ 
ryman hath kree arbutrement to choſc good oz 
iuell toperfozme, Now (ad. J) tho ił I by my 
good will delcrue this Margarit pearle,#am 


The third booke of the 


thereto cõpelled, a haue free choile to do what 
meltketh: She is the holden as me thinketh 
to reward thentent of my good will. Goddes 
toꝛʒbode els (qd. Loue) no wight meneth other⸗ 
Wiſe J trow . frec will ol good hert after mede 
deleructh.Hath cucry man (qd. J free choile by 
nccelſary manet ot wil in cucryot his doings, 
ö him litzeth by Gods pꝛoper purueiaunce, Y 
wold ſee that well declared to my leud vnder= 
ſtanding to neceſſary#ncreffite ben wozds of 
mokel intenciõ, cloling (as to lay) ſo mote it be 
needs, and otherwiſe may it nat betide, This 
ſhalt thou learne (qd,ſbe) ſo thou take hede in 
myſpech. Ait were nat in mans own liberte 
of free will to do good oz bad, but to the one 
teied by bonde of Gods pꝛeoꝛdinaũce: Then 
ehe neuer ſo dotil it were by necdtul cõpulciõ 
of thilke bonde#not by free choile, whereby 
nothing he dclireth, and do he neuer ſo yuell it 
were not man fox to wite, but onelich to himp 
ſorhthingozdatned hem to don. Wherefoze he 
ne ought tfoz bad be puniſbe, ne foz no good 
deed be rewarded, but of neceſſite of rightwil⸗ 
nes was thcrefoze tree choice of arbitrement, 
put in mans pꝛoper diſpolicion: truely if it 
were other wile, it contraried Gods charitic, 
that badneſle and goodneſſe, rewardeth after 
delert of paine, oꝛ of mede. Me thintzeth this 
wonder (qd. J) foz God by necellitie fozwote al 
things comming and ſo mote it needs be: and 
thilke things that ben doen, be our kree choice 
comen nothing of nctellitie, but onely by wil: 
how may this ſtande togider e and ſo mc thin⸗ 
kcth truciy, that free choice fully repugneth 
Godgfozweting. Truelylady, me ſeemeth 
they mowe not ſtand together. 


den gan loue nigh me necre, 
with a noble countenaunce 
2 N of vilage and limmes, dꝛeſſed 
7 18 her nighe my littyng plate. 

N .Taketozth(qd.ſbe) thy penne, 
and redily wzite theſe wozds, 
foz it God woll. ſbal hem ſo enfoꝛme to thee, 
that thy icudeneſlc, which J haue vnderſtand 
in that matter, ſball opẽly be clered, #thyſight 
in tull lok ung therem amended, Firſt, ii thou 
thinke that Gods pzeſcicnce,repugne liberty 
ofarbctricofarbitrement,it is impoſſiblethat 
they ſbould actoꝛd in onehed of (och to vnder⸗ 
tading,Be(qd,s)tozſoth ſo J it concciue. nell 
(qd.(be)ifthilke impolſible were away, the re⸗ 
pugnaunce that ſeemech to be therein, were 
vtterly temoued. Shew methabſence ol that 
impollibilitte qd. I.) Do (qd.ſbe) i ſball. Now 
J ſuppoſe that they mowe ſtande togyther, 
pꝛeſcience ot God, whom followeth neccſity of 
things comming, and liberty of arbitrement, 


thꝛough 


| 


thzough which thou beleeueſt many thyngs, 
to bee without necelſitie, Both thele pꝛopoꝛ⸗ 
cions be ſoothe (qd, J and well mow ſtande 
togidir, wheretoze this caſc as poſlible J ad⸗ 
mit. Trucly (qd, (he) and this caſe is impol⸗ 
ſible, How lo (qd. 4.) Fox hereof (qd, ibe) fol- 
loweth a wexeth an other impoſſible, Pꝛoue 
me that (qd. J.) That J (bal(qd.\be)kozſome 
thing is comming without neteſſity, and God 
wote that tofozne, foz all thyng tommyng he 
befoze wote, and that he befozne wot ol necel⸗ 
ſitie is commyng: as he befozne wot, be the 
caſe by neceſſary nfncr then, oʒ els thozowe 
neceſlity, is lomething to be without necelſix 
ty, and whiderto euery wight that hath good 
vnderſtandyng, is ſcene theſe things to be re⸗ 
pugnaunt, Pꝛeſcience of HDD, which that 
followecth necellitie, and libertie of arbitre⸗ 
ment, fro which is remoued necellitie, foz tru- 
lyit is neceſlatp, that God haue foꝛwetyng of 
thyng,withoutcn any necrlſity comming. Be 


(qd. J) but yet temeue ye not awapfro mine 


vnderſtãdyng the ncceſſityfollowing Goddes 
befoze wetyng, as thus. GDD bekozne wote 
me in ſeruice of Loue, to be bounden to this 
Margarite pearlc, and thetefoꝛe by nccellitic, 
thus to loue am I bound and if 4 not hab lo⸗ 
ued thꝛough neceſſity hab 3 been kepctrom al 
louc decdes, Certes (qd, Loue) bycauſe this 
matter is good a neceſſary to declare, A thinke 
herein well to abide, and not lightly to palle, 
Thou ſhalt not (qd, ſb:) ſay ali oncly God be⸗ 


fozne wote, me to be a louet, oꝛ no loutr, but 


thus: GOD bcfozne wote me to be a louer, 
without neceſſitic. And lo it kolloweth, whi⸗ 
ther thou loue, oꝛ not louc, cuerxy ot hem is and 
ſbalbe. But now thou ſecſt the impollibilityok 
the tale. the impoſſibilityot thuze that thou 
wendeſt had been impollible, wherkoꝛe the te⸗ 
pugnauncc is adnulled. Pe (qd. ) and yet do 
ye not away the ſtrength of neceſlity, when it 
is ſaid, though necellity it is me in lone to a⸗ 
bide, oꝛ not to loue without neccllity, ſoʒ God 
befozne wote it. This maner of nccellity toʒ⸗ 
ſothe ſeemeth to ſome men into coaccton, that 
is to ſayne, conſtrainyng, oz cls pꝛohibicion 
that isdefcndyng, wherfoze neceſſity is me to 
leue of wil, I vnderſtand meto be conſtrained, 
by ſome pꝛiuyſtrength to the willotloupng.s 
ifno louc to be Dcfended from the will of 10= 
ning, and ſothzoughneceſſity nic lcemeth to 
louc, foz I loue, oꝛ cis not to loue, if Jnotloue, 
wherethꝛough neythcrthanke ne maugre, mn 
tho things may J delerue. | 
Now(qd. ſbe)thou ſhalte well vnderſtand 
that often wee ſayne thyng, thzough neceſli⸗ 
tre.to be that by no ſtrength, to be neyther is 
toacted, ne conſtrayncd, and thozow necellity 
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not to ber, that with no defendyng is temo⸗ 
ued, foz we ſaync, it is thoꝛowe nceellitic, God 
to be immoꝛt all nought dedliche, and it is ne⸗ 
teſſity, GD D to bee rightfull, but not that 
any ſtrength at violent manner conſtrayneth 
hym to be immoꝛtau e ditendeth hym to be 
vntigyttull fer nathyngmay mak hym ded⸗ 
ly oz bnetghttuit ; Right ſo it ; lay, thꝛough 
neceſtitit is thee to healonet oꝛ els none, one⸗ 
ly thozobowtli; as O D betozne wete: it 
is not to vnderſtande, that anythyng defen⸗ 
deth oz toꝛlut thee thywul, which ſhal not be, 
02 elgcnoſtrapuiti it to be. which ſbalbt:that 
ſame thyng foxſooth God beloꝛe wot, which 
hr belozut{eerh, any thyng commende of onc= 
ly wil. that will nepther is conſttayned ne 
defended chꝛough any other thyng. And (a 
though liber. ot arbitrement it is doe, that 
ig doen ol will. And trueiy my good chude, if 
thelctbyngs be well vnderſt and, J wene that 
none meonucnient ſbait thou finde, betweene 
Goddes/foxwetyng , and liberty of arbitre⸗ 
ment, whereloze, wote well they may ſtand 
togider ; Allo tarthermoze, who that vnder= 
ſtandyng of Pꝛeſcience, pꝛoperliche conſide= 
reth, thzough the lame wile, that any thyng 
be afoze wilt, is ſayrdfozto be commyng it is 
pꝛonounced, there is nothyng rofozne wilt, 
but thyng commyng , toze wetyng ts but of 
trouth, doubt may not ve witt : wherekoze, 
when I cp, that God tofozue wot anythiug, 
thzough necctitty is thilke thyng to be com⸗ 
myng, al is onc it i (ey.ifit ſhaibe,but this ne⸗ 
ceſlity neyther conftrayncth, ne defendeth any 


thyng to ve, oꝛ not to be. Chcrefoʒe ſoothly ii 


loue is put to be, it is layed ot neceſlity to be, oꝛ 
els loʒ it is put not to be, it is affirmed not to 
be ofnetceſlity: not fox that necellity conſtray= 
neth oz detendeth, loue to be, oꝛ not to be. Fox 
when J tape it lone lbalbe ot neceſſuy it ſhal⸗ 
be, here followeth neccfſiiy, The thyng to⸗ 
koꝛne put. it is as much to ſay, as if it were 
thus pꝛonounced: that thyng ſball bee :none 
other thyng ſigmeth this necellitie, but onc⸗ 
ly thus, that fball be, may not togider be, and 
not be, Suenlyche alſo it is ſooth, loue wag, 
and is. and ſhall be, not of neceſlitie, and nced 
is to haue be all that was, and needefull is to 
be all that is, and comming to all that ſbal be: 
and it is not the ſame to ſay, loue to be paſlid, 
and loue paſſed to be paſſed, oꝛ loue pꝛeſent to 
be pꝛeſent, and louc to be pꝛeſent, o2 cls loue to 
be comming. and loue comming to bee com⸗ 


ming: diuerũtie in ſetting of woꝛds, maketh - 


diuerſicte in uvnderſtanding, altho in the lame 
ſentence they acc oꝛden of ſigniſication, right 
as it is not all one: loue ſweet to beſwect and 
loue to be ſweet: foz much loue is bitter, and 

Eee. iu. ſoz⸗ 
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ſozrowfull ere hearts been caſed, and yet it 
gladdeth thilke ſozrovofull hart on ſoche lout 
to thinke, Foꝛʒſooth (qd.otherwhile haue 
had mokell bliſſe in heart ot loue, that ſtound⸗ 
mele hath me ſoꝛily annoied: and certes lady 
fo I ſee my ſelt thus knit, with this Marga⸗ 
rite pearle, as by bond of pour ſeruice, and of 
no libertic of will. my heart will nowe not ac⸗ 
coꝛd this ſeruicc to loue: I tan deemin in my 
ſeife none otherwiſe, but thzbugh netellitie 
am J conſtrayned in this ſeruice to abide. But 
alas then, if I thzoughnecdfull compuiſion, 
maugre me be withhold, little thankc'foz all 
my great trauatle haue I then deſerued, Now 
(qd, this lady) I lay as I ſaied: Mee lketh 
this matter to declare at the full, and why: 
Fo2 many men haue had diuers fantaſies and 
reaſong, both on one ſide thereof, and in the 
other. Of which right ſoone J trowe, if thou 
wilt vnderſtand, thou ſhalt con yeue the ſen⸗ 
tence, to the partic moze pzobable by reaſon, 
and in ſooth knowing, by that J haue of this 
matter makedanend, Certes (qd, ot theſe 
things long daue J had great luſt to bee lear⸗ 
ncd,foz et wene, Gods will and his pꝛelci⸗ 
ence accoꝛdeth with my ſeruice, in louyng of 
this pꝛecious Margarite pearle. After whom 
cuer in my heart, with thurſting deſire wete 
J doc bꝛenne. vnwaſting J langour and fade, 
and the day of my deſtenie, in death oz in toy 
IJ vnbide, but pet in the end J am comfozted 
bee my ſuppolatle in bliſſe, and in toy to deter⸗ 
mine aftcr my deſireg. That thing e qd. Louc) 
haſtcly to thee neigh, God graunt et his grace 
and mcrcic, and this (ball bee my pꝛaper, till 
thou bee likened in hearte at thine ovone will, 
But nowe to entoꝛʒme thee in this matter (qd, 
this Ladie) thou woſt where J lekt, that was 
loue to beſweet. and loue ſweet to be ſweet, ts 
not all one foz to ſay: Foz a tree is not alway 
by neceſſitie white, ſometime cre it were white 
it might haue be not white: and alter time it 
is white, it may be not white: but a white tree 
euermoꝛe needtull is to be white: fox neyther 
tofoꝛne ne after it was white, might it be togi⸗ 
der white and not white. Alſo loue by necelli⸗ 
tie is not pꝛeſent, as now in thee, foʒ er it were 
pꝛeſent, it might haue be, that it ſhould nowe 
not haue be, and yrt it may be, that it ſhall not 
be pꝛeſent: but thy loue pꝛeſent, which to her 
Margarite thee hath bound, ncedfull is to be 
preſent,Trulyſome doing ot action, not by ne⸗ 
ceflitie, is comming farre tofozne it be, it may 
be that it ſhall not be comming:thing koꝛſootij 
comming necdtul is to be comming.foz it may 
not be that commyng (ball not be commyng. 
And tight as haue ſaied ofpzeſent and oftu⸗ 


ture times, the lame lentence infoothnelle is 
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of the pzcterit,that.is to ſay, time palſcd, foꝛ 
thing pafled, muſt needs be paſſed, and ere it 
were it might haue not be,wherefozc it ſbould 
not haue paſſed, Right ſo whẽ Loue comming 
is ſaped ot loue that is to come, ncedfull is to 
be that isſaid,foz thing comming neuer is not 
comming and ſo oft the ſame thyng, we layne 
ol the lame, as when we ſaine euery man is a 
man, 02 culerp louer is a louer, ſo muſt it bee 
needs, in no way may he be man, and no man 
togither. And il it be not by netellitie, that ig 
to lap, needfull ali thing comming to be com⸗ 
ming, then ſome thing comming is not com⸗ 
ming, and that is impoſſible, right as theſe 
tearmegneedfull,neceſſitie and neceſſarye, be⸗ 
token and ſignifying needes to be, and it may 
not otherwile be. Right theletearmes impol⸗ 
ſible ſignifleth, that thing is not, a by no way 
may it be then thzogh perte neceſſitie, al thing 
comming is comming, but that is by necelſt⸗ 
tie, kolloweth with nothing to be conſtrained. 
Lo when that comming is ſaied ot thing, not 
alway thing thꝛough necellitie is, altho it bee 
comming. Fox if ¶ lay to moꝛrowe, Loue is 
comming in this Margarites heart, not ther. 


koze thzoughneceſlitte [hall thilke loue be, pet 


it may be that it ſbal not be, altho it were com- 
ming. Neuer the later, ſometime it is ſooth, 
that ſomething be or necellitie, that is ſaied to 
tome: and if I ſayto moꝛtow by comming the 
riling of the Sunne. If therefoze with netel⸗ 
litie I pꝛonounce commingot thing to come, 
in this maner loue to moꝛne comming in thine 
Margarite, to thee ward by neceſſitie is com⸗ 
myng, 02 els the tilinge of the Sunne to 
mozne comming thzough neceſſitte, is com⸗ 
ming, Loue foothly, which may not be ol nc⸗ 
ceſſityalone following, thꝛough neceſlity com⸗ 
ming it is made tertame. Fox future of future 
is laid, that is to ſaine, comming ot commyng 
is laid: as it to mozrow comming. is thꝛough 
neceſſitiecomming it is. Ariſing of the ſunne 
thzough two necellities in comming, it is to 
vnderſtand, that one is to foꝛgoing neceſſitie, 
which maketh thing to be, therefoꝛe it ſbal be, 
foz necdfull is that it be. Another is following 
neceſſitte, which nothing conſtraineth to bee, 
and ſo bynecellitte it is to come, why: foz it is 
to come. 

Now then, when we lapne, that God bez 
foꝛne wote thing comming needfull, is to be 
comming, pet therekoze make wee not in cer⸗ 
taine, euermoꝛe thing to be though neteſlitie 
comming, Soothly thyng commyng maye 
not be, not comming by no way, foꝛ it is the 
ſamt ſentence oł vnderſtanding: as if wee ſay 
thus, Il God befozne wote any thyng, necde⸗ 
full is that to be comming. But pet therefozc 

follaweth 
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followeth not that pꝛelcience of God, thyng 
thzough netellitie to be comming: foz altho 
God tofozne wote all things comnung,yet not 
therfozc he befozn wote cucry thing comming 
thozow necelſitie, Some things hee befozne 
wote,comming of free will, out of reaſonable 
creature, Lertes(qd, theſe tearms nced and 
neceſſitie, haue a queint manner of vnderſtan- 
ding, they woulden dullen many mens wits. 
Tyhereloꝛe(qd.ſhe) i woll hem openly declare, 
and moze cleareiy than J haue tofozne, ere J 
depart hence. Hert ol this matter ( qd.ſbe) thou 
ſbalt vndcrſtand, that tight as it is not need⸗ 
full God to wtlne that he will, no moe in ma⸗ 
nythings is not nec dfull a man to wilne that 
he woll. Ind euer right agncedtull is to bee, 
what that God woll, right ſo to be it is need⸗ 
full, that man woll in tho thyngs whych that 
God hath put into mannes ſubtection of wil⸗ 
ling: as it a man woll loue, that he loue: and 
if he ne woll loue that he loue not:and of ſuch 
other things in mannes dilpoſition. Foz why: 
now then, chat God woll, may not be, when 
he woll the will ol man thoꝛow no ncceſlitye 
to be conſtrained, oz els detended foz to wilne, 
and he woll the eſtect to follow the will, then 
is it netdfull will ol man to be free, and allo to 
be that he woll. In this maner it is ſooth, that 
thozow neceſſitie is mans werke in louyng, 
that he woll doe, altho he woll it not with ne⸗ 
ceſſity.( Qd. then) how ſtant it in louc of thiltz 
will, ſithen men louen willing of free choiſe in 
heart, UWherefoze it it be thoꝛow necelſitie, 
pꝛay you Lady of an anſwere this queſtion to 
allotle, J woll(qd.ſbe) ant were thee bliuely: 
right as men will not thoꝛow neccllitte, right 
ſo is not loue of will thozovo neceſlitie. ne tyo⸗ 
row neteſſitie vozought the iltze lame will, fox 
if he would it not with good will. it ſbould not 
hauc been wzought, although that he doth it 
is needfull to be docn, But i a man do ſinne, 
it is nothing cls but to wil, that he ſbould not: 
right ſoſinne of will is not to be manner netel⸗ 
ſary doen, no moe than will is neceſlary.Ne⸗ 
uer the later, this is ſooth if a man woll inne, 
it is neceſſary him to ſinne, but though thilke 
neceſlitie. nothing is conſtrained ne defended 
in the will, right ſo thilke thing that free will 
woll and may, and not may not wilne, ; need⸗ 
full is that to wine hee may not wilne, but 
thilkec to wilne needefull is, foz impoſſible to 
him it is one thing, and the ſame to wilne, hee 
may not wulne, but thilke to wilne needtulis: 
foz impolſible to him it is one thing and the 
ſame to wilne, and not to wilne. g 
The wertze foꝛſooth of will to whom it is 
ytue, that it be that he hath in will, and that 
he woll not, voluntarie of ſpontanie it is, foz 


Fol. Z9 . 
by ſpont anie will it is doe, that is to lay with 
good will, not conſtrayned: then by will not 
conſtrained,it is conſtrained to be and that is 
it may not together be. It this netellutie ma⸗ 
keth libertie of will. whych that aloꝛne they 
weren, theymight haue ben eſchucd and ſbun⸗ 
ned: God then, which that knowethal truth, 
and nothing but truth, all theſt thynges, as 
they arne ſpontante, oꝛ neceſlarie ſight. and ag 
he ſeeth ſo they ben: and ſo with theſe things 
well conſidered. it is open at the full, that 
without all manner repugnaunce,G OD be= 
fone wote all manner things ben doen byftee 
will, whyche afoznethcy weren, might haue 
been neuer they ſhould be, and pet beene they 
thozow a manner neceſſitie, rom tree will dif- 
cendeth, 27551 | 

Hereby may(qd.ſbe)lightly ben know that 
not all thinges to be is of neceſſitie, though 
G O D haue hem in his pꝛelcience, foz ſome 
things to be, is of liberty ot will: and to made 
thee to haue full knowing ot Gods befozn we⸗ 
ting, heare me( qd. be) what i (hal ſay.Blithiy 
lady (qd. J) me liſt this matter entixely to vn⸗ 
derſtand. Thou lbalt (ad. ſbe) vnderſtand, that 
in heauen is Gods being, although he be ouer 
all by power yet ther is abiding ol diume per⸗ 
ſone, in which heauen is euerlalting pzcſcnce, 
withauten any moua die time there, foole hauc 
I not ſated tokoznc this, as time hurteth right 
ſo apenward, time healeth and rewardeth: 
and a treeoftfayled, is holde moze in deintye, d 
when it fruit fozth bꝛingeth. 

A Marchaunt that foz ones leſing in the 
Sea, no moe to aducnturethinketh, he ſball 
neuer with aucnture come to richeſſe: fo ofte 
mult menne onthe Dkeſmite, till the happye 
dent haue entred which with the Otzes owne 
ſway maketh it to come all at ones. So ofte 
lalleth the lethy water on the hard rocke, till 
it haue though pierced it. The cuen dꝛaught 
of the UWyer dꝛawer maktth the wyer to ben 
euen, and lupplie werching and if he ſlinted in 
his dꝛaught, the wyer bꝛeak eth aſunder. Eue⸗ 
ry Tree well ſpꝛingeth, when it is wel groun⸗ 
ded and not otten remoued. What ſball this 
fruit be(qd, J) now it ginneth ripee Grace (qd. 
ſbec) in parũte iop to endute, and therewuh 
thou begonne. Grace(qd, J) mee thinketh,J 
ſbould haue a reward foz my long trauaple e 
ball tell thee (ad. be) tribution of thy good 
wils, to haue of thy Margarite pcarle it bea- 
reth not the name ol mede, but oncly of good 
grace, and that commeth not of thy deſert, but 
of thy Margarites goodnelle and vertue a= 
lone, (Quod J) ſhould all my long trauayle 
haue no te ward, but thzoughgracc,andſome= 
time vout ſeluen ſaped, rigytwiſeneſſe cuen⸗ 
Eee, iu, liche 
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liche rewardeth to quite one ber:efite foz ano⸗ 
ther. That is ſooth qd.Loue) cucr as I (aicd, 
as to hym that doeth good, whych to doen, he 
were neyther holden ne yet conſtrained. That 
is looth qd. J.) Trueip (ad. ſbe) all that cuer 
thoudoeſt thine Margarite pearte,of will, of 
lone, and ot reaſon, thou oweſt to doen it, yct 
is it nothyng els but ytelding of thy debt, in 
quiting ot thy grace which tbe ther lent, when 


yefirſt mette. J — — grace 


tame ſbe deliuered. Certes it was hard grace, 
it hath nigh mee aſtrangled. That it was 
good grace, J wote well thou wilt it graunt, 
tre thou depart hence. A any man peue to a⸗ 
notherwight to whom that he ought not, and 
whychthat of himſelle nothyng may haue, a 
garment oꝛ a coat, though he weare the coat; 
oꝛ els thutze clothyng, u is not to put to hym 
that wag naked the cauſe ot his clothing, but 
onely to him that was ycucr of the garment, 
Uyerfoze I ſap, thou that were naked oflouc; 
and of thy ſelle none haue mighteſt, it is not 
to put to thynt owe perſone, (then thy loue 
came thʒough thy Margarite pearle, Ergo 
ſbe was yruer of the loue, although thou it vſe, 
and there ſent ſbe thee grace, thy ſeruice to be⸗ 
gin. She is wozthy the thanke ok this grace, 
koz the was the veuer. „ 
All the thoughts, duſie doings, and plea⸗ 
ſauncetn thy might, and in thy wozdcs, that 
thou canſt deniſe, been but right little, in qui⸗ 


ting ot thy debt: had ſhe not been, ſuch thyng 


had not becne ſtudied. So all thele matters 
kindly dꝛawn homeward to this Margarite 
peaxle, toz from thence were they boztowed, 
all is holly het to wit, the loue that thou ha⸗ 
ueſt, and thus quiteſt thou thy debt, in that 
thou ſtcdfaſtiy ſexueſt. nd keep wel that loue, 
Ithee rede, that ot her thou haſt bozrowed, 
and vſc it in her ſeruice, thy debt to quite, and 
then art thou able right ſoone to haue grace, 
wherefoze after mede, in none halue maycſt 
thou looke. 

Chus thy ginning and ending is but grace 
alone, and in thy good deleruyng, thy debt 
thou acquiteſt: without grace is nothynge 
woꝛth, whatloeuer thou wirch. Thanke thy 
Margarite of her great grace, that hitherto 
thee hath guided, and pꝛay her of tontinuance 
fozth in thy werkes hercafter and that foz no 
miſbappe thy grace ouerthwartiye tourne, 
Grace, glozy, and toy, is comming thꝛoug9 
goodfolkes delerts, and bygettyng of grace, 
therein lbullen end, Ind what is moze glo⸗ 
rye, 02 moze ioy than wiledome, and loue in 
parſite charitie, whyche God hath graunted 
to all tho that well can deſerue. Ind wyth 
that, this Ladye all at onegſtart into myue 
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heart: here woll Jonbide ( qd. ſbe) oz euet, and 
neuer woll Jgone hence, and J woll keep thee 
from medling, while me liſt here onbidt: thyne 
cntremeting maners into ſtedtaſtueſſe ſbullen 
be chaunged. | N. 


Oberlyche- tho thꝛewe J vp 
myne epen, and Htigelye tho 
was jaftonicd ofthis ſuddain 
> Y-/|aducnture, and fayne-would 
haue learned howe vertucs 

- ſboulden ben known in whych 

thyngs J hope to God hercaftcr ſhe (hall mee 
enfozm, and namely lithen her reſting place is 
nowe lo nigh at my will: and anone all theſe 
thyngs that this ladyſated, ij ccmembꝛed me 
by mp lelle, and reuolucd the liues ol mine vn⸗ 
derſtanding wits. 
Tho found J fully all theſe matters per⸗ 
fitely there wꝛitten, how miſle rule by kayned 
loue both realmes and citties hath gouerncd 
a great thzov. Howe lightiy mee might the 
faults cſpye, how rules in louc ſhould beene 
vſed, how ſometime wilh fayned loue foule J 
was beguiled how I ſhould ioue haue know, 
— Iſball in loue with my ſetuice pꝛo⸗ 
cecde, 

Alſo furthermoze, J found of perdurable let⸗ 
ters. wonderly there grauen, theſe matters, 
whych I ſball nempne. Lertes, none age, ne 
other thing in ycarth, may the leaſt ſillable of 
this in no point detace, but clercly as the Sun 
in mint vnderſtanding ſoule they ſbincn. This 
may ncuct out ot my mind, howe J may not 
my louc kcepe, but though willyng in heart: 
wine to ſoue may I not, but J louyng haue. 
Loue haue I none, but thzough grace of thys 
Margarite perle. It is no manner doubt, that 
will woll not loue, but foz it is louyng, as will 
woll not rightfully, but foz it is ryghtfull it 
ſeluc, A iſo will is not loupng,foz he woll louc, 
but he woll louc. foʒ he is louyng: it is all one 
fo will to be louyngs, and louyngs in polleſſi⸗ 
on to hauc. Right ſo will woll not loue, foʒ 
of louc hath he no partic, and yet I denye not 
louyng, will wilne moꝛe loue to haue, whych 
that he hath not, whẽ he would moꝛe than he 
hath, but I ſay he may no loue wilne, if hee no 
louc haue though whych thilkc loue he lbuld 
wilne: but to haue this louyng will, may no 
mannc of himſelte, but onely thꝛough grace 
tofozne goyng: right ſo may no man it kcepe, 
but by grace following, Conſider now tuery 
man aright, and let ſcene it that any wight of 
himſelfs mowe this louyng weil get, and hee 
thcrcof firſt nothyng haue: foz if it ſbould of 
himſcif ſpzing, either it mult be willing oz not 
willyng. TMillyng by himſelle may hee 9 not 

aue, 


hauc,ſithen him faileth the matter that bond 
it fozth bꝛing the matter him faplcth': why : 
He may thercof hauenoknowpng, fill when 
grace put it in his heart. Thus willyng by 
himſelke, may he it not haue, and not willyng 
may he it not haue. arde eueryconccit of eue. 
rye reaſonable creature , otherwiſe will not 
graunt: will in affirmatife with not willyng 
by no way mowe accozd, And although this 
louing woll come in mine heart by kreeneſſe of 
arbitrement, as in this booke fully ts (bewed, 
yet owe Inot therfoze as much allow my free 
will as grace ot that Margarite, to me lea⸗ 
ned foꝛ neyther might without grace tofozn 
goyng and afcerward following, thuke grace 
get ne keepe. and lele ſball J it neuer, but it free 
will it make, as in willing othetwile than 
grace hath me graunted. Foz right as when 
an petſone taketh, willyng to be lober, and 
thꝛoweth that away, willing to be dzonke, oz 
cls takcth will of dzinkyng out of meaſure: 
whyche thyng anone, as it is doen, makech 
thzough his own guilt by freewull. that icſcth 
his grace, In which thing therekoꝛe, vpon the 
nobley ot grace J mote truſten, and my bulie 
cure ſet the ilke grace to keepe, that my free 
will otherwiſe than by reaſon it ſbould werch, 
cauſe not my grate to voyd: foꝛ thus muſt J 
both looke to free will and to grace. Foꝛ right 
ag naturell vſage in engendering of chyldꝛen 
may not ben without father nc aiſo but wyth 
the mother, foz neyther father ne mother in 
begetting may it lacke: right ſo grace and free 
will accozden, and without hem both maye 
not louing, will in no partie been getten. But 
pet is not free will, in gettyng of that thyng, 
ſo mokell thanke woꝛthy as is grace. ne in the 
keeping thereof ſo much thank deſeructh, and 
yet in getting and keeping both docu they ac= 
coꝛd. Ctuly oftentime grace, free will heipeth 
in koꝛdoing of contrary things that to willing 
loue not acco2den, and ſtrength will aducrſt= 
ties to withſit, wherkoze all together to grace 
oweth to been accepted, that my willyng de⸗ 
ſerueth: Free will to louing in this wiſe is ac⸗ 
coꝛded. J remember mee well, howe all his 
bookc (who ſo heede taketh) conſidercth all 
things, to werchings of mankind euenip ac⸗ 
toꝛdeth, as in tourning of this woꝛd loue into 
trouth,oz clsrightwiſcnelle, whether it like, 
Fo: what thing thatfallcthtoma, in helping 
of kree arbitrement, thilke rightwilencſle to 
take, oꝛ cls tokeep,thzough which a man (hal 
be ſaucd,of which thing all this booke menti⸗ 
on hathmaked, in cucrypoint thereof, grace 
oweth tobe thanked, | | 
Uherecfoze I ſay,cucry wight hauing this 
rightwilcnelle, tyghtlull is, and yet thereloze 
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J kecte not in my conſcicuce, that to all right; 
ful is behoten the bliſle cuerlaſting, but ta hem 
that been tighttull, wichouten any vnright⸗ 
kulneſſe. Some man after ſome vbegree may 
rightfully been actompted, as chaſt men in li⸗ 
uing. and yet beene they ianglers, and full oſ 
enuy pꝛeſſed: to hem ſball this bliiſe neuer ben 
Dcltuered,:Fo2 right as very bleſſe is without 
all manner nerd, right ſo to no man ſball it bee 
ytuen, but tothe righttull, void from all man⸗ 
ner vneightfalncſ[cfofind, lo no manne to her 
bliſſe ſhall been followed but he be tightfull, 
and wich vnrighttulneſſe not bound, and in 
that degree fully be know, This rightfulncſlc 

in as much as in himfelfeis, of none cuill it is 
cauſe, and ot ali manner goodneſte ttucly it is 
mother. This helpeth theſpirit to wythſitte 
the leaud luſtes of flelbly lyking: this fircng= 
theth and mainteineth the law of kind and if 
that otherwhilc me wencth harmof this pꝛe⸗ 
cious thyng to follow, therthꝛough is nothing 
the cauſe, of ſome what cls commeth it ab2ur, 

who lo taketh heed, Byryghtfulneſle fozſooth 
werne many holye Saintes, good ſauour in 
ſwcetneſſetoGO D almightie, but that to 
lome folkes they weren ſauour of death, into 
deadly end, that come not ofthe ſaints right⸗ 
wilcneſſe, but ot other wicked mens badneſle 
hath pꝛoceeded. Truly the ilke will, whych 
that the Lady of Loue mc learned, affection of 
will to nempne, which is in wuling ol pꝛoſita 
ble thyngg. cuill is it noc, but when to flelſ ly 
luſts it conſenteth, aycnſt reaſon ot ſoulc: but 
that this thyng moꝛe cleately bec vnderſtand. 
it is foz to know whence and how the tlke wil 
— lo vicious and ſorcadye cuil deeds to per⸗ 
nc, 3 

Grace at the ginning oꝛdayned thilke will 
in goodneſſc,cuer to hanc endured, and ncucr 
to badnelle haue aſſented: menne ſboulde not 
belceue, that God thutze will makced to be vici 
ous, Out firſt father, as Adam and Eue, fox 
vicious appetites, and vicious will to ſuche 
appetites conſcntyng, been not one thyng in 
kinde other thyng is docn koꝛ the other. And 
how this will firſt into manne firſt allented, Y 
hold it p2ofitablc to ſbewe: but if the firſt con⸗ 
dition of reaſonable creature woll be conũde⸗ 
ted and apertly looked, lightiye the cauſe of 

ſuch will may been ſhewed. Intention of God 

was, that rightiully and bleſſed ſbould reaſo⸗ 
nable naturc ben maked, himſelfe foꝛ to keepe, 
but neyther bliſfull ne righttull myght it not 
be, wythouten will in them bothe, TNyll of 
ryghtfuln eſſe, is the ilke ſamcrightfulneſſe,as 
herctofoznc is ſlhewed: but will of bliſſc is not 
the iltze bliſſe, fo cucry manne hath not thilke 

bliſle, in whome the will thercok is a 
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In this bliſſe, after euery bnderſtandyng, is 

affiſaunceof couenable commodities, with⸗ 
out any manner necde, whether it be blille of 
Angels, oz cls the ilke, that grace fix in Pa⸗ 
radice ſuſtered Adam to haue. Foz although 
Angels bliſſe be moze than adams was in pa⸗ 
tradice, vet may it not be denied, that Adam in 
Paradice ne had luſtiſaunce of bliſſe; foʒ right 
as great hcarte is wythoute all manner of 
coldneſſe, and yct may another hearte moze 
heat haue, right ſonothyng defended Adam 
in Paradice to been bliſſed, without all man⸗ 
nerneed, 

Although Angels bliſſe be much moze, foꝛ⸗ 
ſooth it follovocth not, laſſe than another co 
haue thcrefoze him needeth, but fox to want a 
thyng, whych that behoucth to been had that 
map need becne cleaped, and that was not in 
Adam, at the firſt ginning: God andthe Mar⸗ 
garite weten what J meane, Foxſooth where 
as is need there ts wzctchednelic: God wyth⸗; 
out cauſe tofoꝛne goyng, made not reaſonable 
creature vzetched., foʒ him to vnderſtand and 
loue,had he firſt maked. God made therekoze 
man bliſſcd, voythout all manner indigence, 
togithcr and at ones tooke reaſonable crea⸗ 
tures bliſſe, and of will of blilledneſſe, and 
will of rightfulneſſe, which is rightfnincllc it 
ſelue, and libertie ot arbitrement, that is free 
will with whych thilke rightfulnclle may hee 
kecpe and leſe. So and in that wile oꝛdayned 


thilke two, that will, whych that inſtrument 


is clcaped. as hcretofozne mention is matzed, 
ſbould vic thuke rightfulnclle, by teachyng of 
bis ſoule to good manner of gouernaunce, in 
thought and in woꝛds, and that it ſhould vſe 
the bliſſe in obedient manner, withouten anye 
incommoditie.Bliſſe toʒſoot h into mans pꝛo⸗ 
ſite, and right wilenelle into his woꝛlbip God 
dcliuercd at ones: but rtgh-tuinclleſo was yc⸗ 
ucn, that man might it leſe, whych ik he not 
loſt had not, but continuelly hauc it kept, hee 
ſhould haue deſcrued the aduauncement into 
the fellowſbip of Angels, in whych thyng, ik 
he that loſt, neuer by himſeifc foʒ ward (ſhould 
hee it mowe ayenward recoucr: and as well 
the blille that hee was in, as Jungels blyſle, 
that to himwards was commyng, ſhould bee 
nome at oncs, and he depꝛiued of them both, 
And thus fill man vnto itkencſle of vnrealo⸗ 
nable beaſts, and with hem to coꝛtuption and 
vnluſts appetites was he vnder thzowne, but 
pet will ol blilſc dwelleth, that by indigence 
ol good, whyche that he loſt thzough great 
wꝛetchednes . by right (bouid he ben puniſbed. 
And thus foz he welued rightfulnes, loſt hath 
ve his blillc; but fayic of his dcfire in his own 
commoditie may he not, and were commodi⸗ 
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tics to his reaſonable nature, whych he bath 
loſt may he not haue. To falſe luſtes whych 
been beſtiall appetites, he is tourned: follye of 
vnconning hath him beguiled,in wening that 
thiltze bern the commodities that owen to ben 


.deſired, T his affection of will by libertye of 


arbitrement, is enduced towilne thus thyng 
that he (bould not, and lo is will not maked c⸗ 
uill. but vnrightfull,by abſence of rightfulneg. 


whyche thyug by reaſon cuer ſbould hee haue. 


And kreeneſſe of arbitrement may he not wiln, 
when hee it not haucth, foz whyle hee it had, 
thutze helpe it not to keepe: ſo that wythoute 
grace may it not been recouercd, Mill of com⸗ 
moditie, in as much as vnrightfull it is ma⸗ 
ked, by wulyngot cuil luſts, willing of good⸗ 
neſſe may he not wilne, koꝛ will ol inſtrument 
to affection of will. is thꝛalled, ſithen that o⸗ 
ther t ma not it wtilne,foz will ot inſtru⸗ 
ment to alkection deſireth, and pet been both 
they will cleaped: foz that inſtrument woll, 
thꝛough affcction it wuneth, and affection de⸗ 
lireth thilke thyng, whereto inſtrument hym 
leadeth , And ſo free will to vnluſtye affection 
full leruaunt is maked foz vnrightfulnes may 
he not teleeue, and without rightlulneſle full 
kreẽdome may it neuer haue. Foz kindly liber⸗ 
tyof arbitrement without it, veine and idle is 
fozſooth. UWhercfoze pet J lap, as often haue 


hath righttulnelle, in no manner but by grace 
may hee ayen rctourne rightfulneſſe to wilne. 
Fox ſithen nothynge but rightfuincſſe alone 
ſbouldhe wilne, what þ cuer hc wilncth with⸗ 
out rightkulnelle, vnrightfully hee it wtincth, 
Thele then vnrightfull appetites and vnthait- 
tyiuſts which the flies dclireth, in as mokell 
as they ben in kind, ben they not bad, but they 
ben vnrightkull and vad, fozthey ben in reaſo⸗ 
nable treatute wherc as they being in no way 
ſbould been ſuffred, In vnreaſonable beaſtcs 
neyther ben they cuill,ne vntight full foꝛ there 
is their kind beyng, 


Mone mapit well ben now, 
SS > \ofthcle thinges tofozne detla⸗ 
2 2 ted, that man hath not alway 

5 »\thilkerightfutnelle, whych by 
dutie ot right cuermoze hauen 


% 


JE 
— be ſboulo, and by no waye by 
himlelte may he it get ne keepe, and after he it 
hath ik he it lcſc,rccouer ſball he it neuer with⸗ 
out cſpectall grace: wherfoze the comune ſen⸗ 
tenceof the people in opinion, p euery thing af= 
ter deſtinte is ruled, kalle and wicked is to be⸗ 
cue: Foꝛ though pꝛedeſtination be as well of 
good as of bab ſithen that it is laid God had⸗ 
neſt made, which he neuer ne wzought, but * 
e 


Iſaid the ſame, hen inſtrument of will loſt = 


he uffcreth hem to be maked, as that he har⸗ 
deth when he nought millayeth, oz ledde into 
temptation, when he not deltuereth, whertoꝛe 
it is none inconuenient, if in that manner bee 
ſaid, Godtofozne haue deſtenied both badde, 
and her bad werkes, when hem ne their eutll 
deeds neither amendeth ne thereto hem grace 
leueth. But ſpeciallyche pꝛedeſtmation of 
goodneſſe,alone is ſaid by theſe great clerkes, 
foz in him God doth that they been, and that 
is goodreeſſe they werchen, But the negatife 
hcreofin badnelle is holden, as the lady ofloue 
hath me learned, whoſqaright in this booke 
looketh, And vtterly it is to weten, that pꝛe⸗ 
deſtination pzoperiy in G O D map not been 
demed, no moze than befozneweting, Foz in 
the chapitre of Gods befozneweting, as loue 
me rehearſed, all theſe matters apertely may 


g been founden. All thyngs to G OD ben now 


togither and in pꝛeſente duryng. Truly pꝛe⸗ 
ſence and pꝛedeſtination in nothyng dilaccoꝛ⸗ 
den, whereloze as J was learned, how Gods 
befoze weting and free choice of will mowe 
ſtonden together, me thinketh the ſame tea⸗ 
ſon me leadeth. that deſtinie and free will ac⸗ 
coꝛden ſo that neither of hem both to other in 
nothyng contraricth, And reaſonabliche may 
it not been deemed, as often as any thing fal- 
leth free will werchyng, as il a man another 
man wꝛongfully annopeth, wherefoze he hym 
lecth, that it bee conſtrayned to that end, as 
mokcllfolke crycth and layth: Lo, as it was 
deſtenied of God tofoꝛne knowe, lo it is tho⸗ 
row neceſſitic tall, and otherwile myght it not 
betide. Truely neyther hee that the wzong 
wꝛought, ne he that hymſelfe venged, none of 
thilke thyngs thꝛough necellitie wzought: fox 
if that with free will there had it not willed, 
neyther had wzought that hee perfourmed: 
and lo vttcrly grace that free will in goodnes 
bzingcth and keepeth, and fro badnes it tour⸗ 
neth, in all thynge moſt thanke dcſcructh, 
This grace maketh ſentence in vertuc to a= 
bide, wherfoze in body and in ſoule ol full plen⸗ 
tye of conning, after their good deſeruyng in 
the cucrlaſtyng ioy, alter the day ol dome lbull 
they endleſſe dwell, and they (bull ben learned, 
that in kingdome with lo mokell affect ot loue 
and ol grace, that the leaſt ioy ſball ol the grea⸗ 
teſt in gloꝛy reioyte and been gladded, as if he 
the lame ioy had. That wonder lith GOD 
is the greateſt loue, and ther ne ought tolooke 
thyngs with realonyng to pꝛooue, and fo is 
inftrument of will, will : and pet varieth hee 
from eſtect and vling both, Alection of will 
alſo foz will is cleaped but it varicth from in⸗ 
ſtrument in this manner wiſe, bythatname, 
liche when it commeth into mind, anone right 
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it is in willyng deſired and the negatife there 
of with willyng may not accoꝛd: this is clo⸗ 
led in hart, though vſage and inſtrument flepe: 
This lleepeth, when inſurument and vs wa⸗ 
ken: and ot ſuch manner affectiontruly, ſome 
man hath moꝛc, and ſome man leſſe. Lertes, 
trewe louers wenen cůer thercot too little to 
hauc, Falſe loucrs in little wenen hauc ryght 
mokcll. Lo inſtrument of will in faiſe and true 
both euenlyche is pꝛopoꝛtioned, but affection 
is moꝛe in ſome place than in ſome, becauſc of 
goodneſſe that followcth, and that J thynke 
hereafcerto declare. Uſe ofthis inſtrument is 
will, but it takcth his name, when wilncd 
thyng is in doing. But vtterly grace to catch 
in thy bliſſe, deſired to been rewarded, Thou 
muſt haue then affection of will at the full, and 
vle when his time aſkcth, wilcly to been go⸗ 
ucrned, Soothlymy diſciple. without feruent 
alfcction of will may no man been laued: this 
affection of good ſeruice in good loue, may not 
been grounded, wythout feruent deſire to the 
thyng in will coueited. But hee that neuer 
retcheth to haue, oz not to haue, affection of 
will in that hath no reſting place. Why e fog 
when thyng commeth to mind, and it be not 
taken in heed tocommin oz not come, therfozc 
in that place affcction fapleth: and foz thilke 
affection is ſo little, thoꝛow which in goodnes 
he lbould come to his grace, the littleneſſe will 
it not ſuſter to auaile by no way into his helps: 
Cextes grace and reaſon thilke alkection follo⸗ 
weth, This affcction with reaſon knit, du⸗ 
reth in euerych true heart and tuermoꝛe is en⸗ 
creaſing, no feardneſle, no ſtrength may it te⸗ 
moue, while truth in heart abideth, Soothly 
when kallbede ginneth entre, truth dzaweth 
away grate and toy both, but then thilke fal⸗ 
ſbed that truth hath thus voided hath vnknit 
the bond of vnderſtanding reaſon, betweene 
will a the hart. and who to that bond vndoth, 
and vnknitteth wull to be in other purpoſe tha 
to the firſtaccozd, knitteth him wich contrary 
ot realon, and that is vnreaſon, Lo then, will 
and vareaſon bꝛingeth a man tram the bliſſe 
of grace, which thing ol pure kind. every man 
ought to {hun and to eſchew, and tothe knot 
of will and reaſonconfirme.Wethinketh(qdz 
ſbe) by thy ſtudient looks, thou weneſt in thels 
woꝛdes mee to contrarien from other ſayi 
heretofozne in other plate, as when thou were 
ſometime in affection of will, to thynges that 
now han bzought thee in diſcaſe, whyche J 
haue thee coũlailed ta void and thine hart diſs 
couer, and there made thy wil to ben chaun⸗ 
ged, which now thou weneſt J argue to with- 
hold #to keepe, Shoztly I ſay, that reuers in 
theſe woꝛdes maynos been — 
one 
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dzonkennes be fozboden, men (bull not alway 
ben dꝛinkeleſle. J trow right foz thou thy will 
outofreaſon ſhould not tourne,thy will in one 
rcaſon ſhould not vn bind, ¶ lay thy will in thy 
lirſt purpole with vnreaſon was cloſcd: Con⸗ 
rae fozth of the remnaunt what thee good li⸗ 
keth, Trucly that will and reaſon ſbould bee 
knit together, was free will ol rcaſon, after 
time thine hearte is aſſentaunt to them both, 


thou might not chaunge, but if thou from rule 


of reaſon varie, in whych variaunce to come to 
thilke bliſſe deſired, contrariouſly thou wer⸗ 
cheſt: and nothyng may know will and reaſon 
but loue alone. Chen ik thou void loue, then 
weueſt the bond, that knitteth, and ſo needs 02 
els right lightly, that other gonne a ſondzy, 
wherckoze thou ſeeſt apertly, that loue holdeth 
this knot, and amaiſtreth hem to bee bound. 
Thcſe things, ag a ting, in circuit of wzeth ben 
knit in thy ſoule without departing. Ah let be, 
let be(qd, J it needeth not ol this no reherſaile 
to make, my ſoule is vet in parfite blyſſe, in 
thinking of that knot, 


Ow truly lady haue my 
ground well vnderſtonde, 
F but what thing is thilke 

L ſpire that into a tree ſbuld 
b were: Expoune mee that 
6, thrng, what pee thercof 
pd mcane, That ball J(qd, 
ſbe ) wlithly, and take good 
heed to the wozds J thee rede. Continuaunce 
in thy goodſeruice, by long pꝛoteſſe of time in 
full hope abiding,without any change to wiln 
in thinc heart: this is the ſpire whych tk it bee 
well kept and gouerned, ſbal ſo hugely ſpꝛing, 
till the fruit ol grace is plentcouſly out ſpꝛon⸗ 
gen: Foz although thy will be good, yet may 
not therkoꝛe thilk bliſſe deſired, haſtely on thee 
dilcenden, it muſt abide his lelonablt time. and 
is by pꝛoteſſe of growing, with thy good tra⸗ 
uetle, it ſhall into moꝛe and moꝛe ver, till it be 
tound lo mighty that winds ofeuiliſpecch, ne 
fcozncs of enuye mat nat the trauatle ouer⸗ 
thzow.nekrofts or miſtruſt ne hailes oktelouſie 
right littie myght haut in harmyng ol ſuche 
ſpzings,Suery yong ſcflinglightly with ſmal 
ftozmes1Fapeired,but when it is woxen ſom⸗ 
dale in great nelſt, then an great blaſtes and 
weathers dutlittlemight any diſauantage to 
hem foz to werth. Mine owe loueraigne lady 
(qd, and weich of mine hart it it were ltking 
vnto your noble grace;thereth:ough nat to be 
Diſpleaſed, I ſuppoſe pe erten, now ye maken 
lelouſit enuv, and diſtourdour to hem that ben 
pour ſeruauntg.I haue learned oft totoꝛn this 


time that in tuery louers hart great plentie ot 
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iclouſics grecues ben low. wherckoꝛe me thin⸗ 
keth yt ne ought in no manner accompt thilke 
thing among theſe other welked winers and 
venomous ſerpents, as cnuy, miſtruſt, and cuil 
ſpeech.O tool qd.ſbe) miſtruſt with foly, with 
cutll will medled, engendꝛeth p welked padde. 
'Trulyif they were deſtroyed, ielouſie vndone 
were foz cucr, and pet ſome manner of ielouſic 
I wot well is cuer tedy in all the hearts of my 
trew ſeruaunts, as thus: to bee icaloug ouer 
himtelle, leaſt he be cauſe of his owne diſeaſe. 
This iealouſie in full thought cucr ſhould bee 
kept fox ferdnelle to leſe his loue by miſkeping 
thozow his own doing in leudneg oz els thus: 
Lcaſt (be that thou ſerueſt ſo ferucntly,ts beſct 
there her better liketh, that ol all thy good ſer⸗ 
uice (be counteth nat a creſle. Theſe tealouſies 
in heart toꝛ acceptable qualities ben deemed: 
theſe oughten eucry true louer by kindly cuer⸗ 
moꝛe hauen iu his mind, till fully p grace and 
bliſſe of my ſerutce be on him diſcended at will, 
And he that then icalouſte catcheth, oz els by 
wening ok his owne fooliſh wtlfulneſſe miſtru⸗ 
ſteth, truly with fantaſte ol venime he is koule 
beguiled, Euill wil hath grounded thiltz mat⸗ 
ter of loʒrow in his leaud ſoule, and yet nat foz 
then to euery wight ſbuld me not truſt, ne euc= 
ry wight ſhould me not truſt, ne cuery wight 
fully miſbcleeuc,the mean of thele things owe 


to be bſed. Doothly, withouten cauſcfull eui⸗ d 


dente, miſtruſt in iealouſie ſbould not be wened 
in no wile perſon commonly ſuchleudwicked. 


nes ſbould me nat find, He that is wile, c with da 


cutll will nat be acomcred, can abide well hig 
time, till grace # bliſſe of his ſeruice followyng 
haue him ſo mokel ealed, as his abiding tofoze 
hand hath hum Difeaſed, Certeg ladyeqd I tho) 
ol nothing me wondzcth, ſithen thilke bliſſe ſo 
pꝛecious isa kindly, good and well is, à woꝛ⸗ 
thy in kind when it is medled with loue #rea= 
ſon, as ye tofozn haue declared. hy, anon ag 
hie one is ſpꝛõg. vohy ſpʒingeth not the tothere 
and anone as the one commeth, why reteiueth 
not p other: Fox cuery thing that is out of his 
kindly place, by full appetite, euer tommetij 
thiderward kindlyto dꝛaw . and his kindly be- 
ing thereto him conſtrameth. And the kindly 
ſtede ofthis blifſe,is in ſuch will medled to vn- 
bide, and needs in p it ſbould haue his kindely 
being. no herfoꝛe me thinketh anon agthat wil 
to be ſbewed, kind him pꝛolereth, thilk blyſſe 
ſhould him hie thilk will to reteiue, oz els kind 
of goodnes woꝛchen not in hem as they lbuld, 
Lo, be the ſunne neuer lo terre. euet it hath hyg 
kind werchyng in earth: great weight on hye 
on loſt caried ſtinteth neuer till it come to this 
reſtyng place. Mater to the ſea ward cuer ben 
they dꝛawyng: thyng v is lyght, blithely _ 
n 
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not linke, but cuet alcendeth, vyward dꝛaw⸗ 
eth. Thus umd in cuery thyng his kindely 
courſe and his being place ſbeweth: udherkoze 
bee kind on this good will, anone as it were 
lpꝛong, this bliſle ſbould theres het 
kind would they dwe lleden t # @ Haus 
ye faidyourſcife; Certes (d. ſbe) thine heart 
littech wonder foze this bliſſe foz to haut. thine 
heart is ſoze agreened that it tarrieth ſo long. 
and it thou durſteſt, as me thinketh by thyne 
woꝛds, thts blille wouldeſt thou blaine, But 
pet I ap, the blue is tindip good. and his 
kindiy plate in that wulto vnbide. Neuerthe 
later chere alter kinds oʒdi⸗ 
naunct nat ode iniy may betide, u muſt abide 
time; as ind ytcueth him leur, foz ii a man as 
this will medled gonne him ſbew, and t bil 
blille in haſt folowed, ſo lightiy cõming d 
uugbtly cauſe going; longe time of thzuſting 
cauſethdatnketobethe moze delicious when 
it is ataſted. How is it(qd, A then)that ſa ma⸗ 
ny bliſſes ſee I all day at mine cye, in the firſt 
moment ot a light with ſuch will accoꝛd. Eta, 
and pet other while with will alſentcth,fingu- 
larly by himſelfe there reaſon fayleth, trauaile 
was none , ſcruice had no time. This is 8 
qucint manner how ſuch doyng com⸗ 
meth about. O (qd. be) that is thus, the earth 
kindelp alter ſeaſons and times of the yeare, 
bzingeth foꝛth innumerable hearbs and trees 
both pꝛoũtable ſt other, but ſuch as mE might 
leaue though they were nought in noutiſbyng 
to mans kind ſeruen, oz cls ſuch ns tournen 
ſoone vnto mens confuſion, in caſe that thercof 
theyataſt, commen foozthout of the carth by 
their ovone kind, withouten any mans cure 0z 
any buſiniſſe in traucile: and the ilke Hearbes 
that to meng liuelode neceſſarily ſcxuen wit h⸗ 
out, whych goodly inthis life creatutes mow⸗ 
en not enduren, # moſt been nouriſben to man⸗ 
kind, without great trauaile, great tilth, and 
long abiding time, cõmen not out of the carth, 
and it with ſeed tofozne ozdained ſuch herbeg 
to make ſpꝛing and fozth grow. Right ſo the 
parfite bliſſe, that we haue in meaning of du⸗ 
ring time to abide, may nat come ſo lightly, 
but with great traueile and right bulic tilth, 
and yet goodſeedto be ſow, foz oft the croppe 
fayicthof bad ſeed, be it neuer ſo well trauey= 
led. And thilkc bliſſe thou ſpoke ot lo lightliy in 
comming, truly is nat neceſſary ne abidyng: 
and but it the better bee ſtamped, and the ve⸗ 
nomous icuſe out vwzongen, it is likely to en⸗ 
poyſonen all tho that thcreof taſten. Certes, 
right bitter been the hearbeg that ſbewen ũrſt 
the yeare of her ownkind, Mell the moze is 
the harueſt, that yceldeſt many graines, tho 
long and loze it hath beene trauayled. That 


, 
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woldeſt thou demen, ika man would peue rhace 
quartcrgof nobles ot gold, that were a pꝛeci⸗ 
dus gift e Be certeg(qd.J.,) And what (qd.(be) 
thzee quarters full ot pearles e Lertcs (qd. ) 
that were a rich gift, And what (qd. be. ot ag 
mokellazuree ( Qd. ) a pꝛecious gilt at full, 
Were not (qd,ſhe) a noble gitt of ali theſe at 
ones c ingood fait heqd.)toꝝ want ing of En. 
glulb naming ol ſo noble a wozd, J cannot foz 
pzcciouſnelſc peue it àa name: Rightfuliy (qd, 
we) haſt thou deemed, and yet loue nit in ver⸗ 
tue, paſſeth al the gold in this earth. Goo wil 
accozdant to reaſon, with no manner pꝛopertie 
may ber countcruapyled, all the azure in the 
wozlde is not to account in reſpect of reaſon, 
loue that with good wil aud reaſon accoꝛdeth, 
with none carthly riches may not ben amen= 
ded, This pelt haſt thou yeuen Jknowe it my 
ſeife , and thy h argarite thilke gift hath re⸗ 
ceiued, in whych thyng to reward tbc hathhes 
ſeife bound. But thy gift, as J laid by no ma⸗ 
ner riches may be amended, whercfoze wyt 
thyng that may nat be amended, thou ſbalt o 
thy rites rightwilenclle be rewarded, 
Gightſuffred yet neuer, but cuery good deede 
ſometime to be polde. All would thy Marga; 
rite with no te ward thee quite Right that ne- 
ucr moze dieth, thy mede in merite woll pur 
uey, Lertes, ſuch ſuddaine bliſſe agt hon firſt 
nempneſt, right will hem reward, as the well 
is woxthy, and though at tine eye it ſecmeth 
the reward the deſert to palle, right can aſter 
lende ſuch bitternelſe euenly it to reward: ſo 
the luddain blifſe by atwatcs of reſon in great 
goodneſle may not bee accompted, but viyſle 
long, both long it abideth. and endleſle it woll 
laſt, See why thy wil is cndleffe,fo2 if thou lo⸗ 
uedeſt cuer, thy will is euer there tabide, and 
neuer moꝛe to chaunge: cuenhead of reward 
muſt ben done by right: then muſt needes thy 
grace and this bliſſe cndlcflc in ioy to bnbide. 
Euenlych diſcaſc aſketh cucniychioy, whych 
haſtiy thou ſhalt haue, J(qd,5)it ſufficeth not 
then alone good will, be it neuer lo well wyth 
reaſon medled, but if it be in good ſetuice long 
ſrauayled, Ind ſo though leruice ſhould men 
come to the iop, and this me thinketh ſbould 


be the wexing tree, ol whych ye frſt meued. 


Sry trouth (ad. be) haſt thou 
7 now concciued of thele things 
nthyne heart, haſtciy Ibalte 
thou be able vetye iope and 
arte blyſſe to rcceyue. And 

— nome J wote well thou deſi⸗ 
reſt to knowe the manner of bꝛauncheg, that 
out of the tree ſbould ſpʒing. Thercoflady(qd, 
eee eee — 
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that right ſoone after J (þall ataſte of the fruit 
that I ſo long haue delired. Thou haſtheard 
(qd{bc)tn what wile this tree tofozn this haue 
J declared, as in ground ⁊᷑ in ſtocke of wexing. 
Firſt the ground ſhould be thy free will tull in 
thine heart, and the ftockc(as I ſaid)ſhould be 
continuaunce in good ſeruice, by long time in 
trauaile, till it were in ryght well 
woxen. and when this tree ſuch greatnes hath 
taught, as J haue reherſed, the bzanchesthen 
that the fruit (bould foozth bzing, ſpeech mult 
they be needs in votce of pzaper, in complay⸗ 
ning wiſe vled. Out alas (qd. I tho) he is ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowfully wounded that hideth his ſpeech, and 
ſpareth his complaints to make, what ſball 
I ſpeke that care: but paine euen like to hell 
ſaze hath me aſlailed, and lo ferretoꝛth in pame 
me thꝛong, that leue my tree is let, and neuer 


> bal it fruit foꝛth bzing. Lertes, he is greatiy 


ealed, that dare his pꝛeuy mone Dilconer to 
a true fellow, that conning hath and myght, 
wherethꝛough his pleint in any thing may be 
ameded, and mokel moꝛe is he ioied chat with 
heart of hardines dare complaine to his ladie, 
what cares that hee (uffreth, by hope ot mer⸗ 
ty with grace to be auaunced. Truly J lay toʒ 


me ſith J came this Margarite to ſerue, durſt 


Incuer me diſcouer oł no manner diſcaſe,and 
well the later hath mine hrart hardied luche 
things to done, fo the great bountieg ã woꝛ⸗ 
thy relreſbments that ſþcof her grace goodly, 
without any dcſert on my halue oft hath mee 
rekened, and nere her goodneſle the moze with 
grace and with mercy medled, whych paſlen 
all deſerts, trauels, and leruings, that I in any 
degree might enditc, J would wene J ſbould 
be without retouer in getting of this bliſle foʒ 
eucr. Thus haue J tilled my diſcaſe, thus 
haue I couered my care. that bꝛen in ſoꝛrow- 
fullannoy, as gledes and coales waſtena fire 
vnder dead aſben. Mell the hoter is the lire, 
that with aſben is ouerleine: right long this 
wo haue J ſuffred. Lo(qd. L due) how thou fa- 
reſt: me thinketh the palſie cuill hath acome⸗ 
red thy wit as faſt as thou hig heſt foꝛward. 
anon ſuddainly back ward thou moueſt. Shal 
nat yet all thyleaudneſſe out of thy bꝛaines e 


Dull ben thyſkilfull vnderſtandings thy will 


hath thy wit ſo amaiſtred. do oſt thounot well 
(qd.ſhe) but eucry tree in his ſcſonable time of 
bourioning. ſbew his blomes fro within, in 
ſign of what fruit ſbould out of him ſpꝛing, els 
the fruit foꝛ that yearemen halt deliuered, be 
the ground neuer ſo good. And though y ſtocke 
be mighty at the full, and the bꝛaunches ſecte, 


: and no burionsſbew, Farewell the gardiner, 


he may pipe with anyuylecafe,hisfrutt isfay- 
1cd,n>herkozethy bꝛaunches muſt burionen in 
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pꝛelcnce ot thy ladp, if thou deſite any fruit of 
thy ladics grate, but bewarc of thy life, i thou 
no wo delay ble, as in aſking of thynges,that 
ſtretchen into ſhame, loꝛʒ then might thou not 


— by no waythat J tan eſpie Uertue woll = 


ſuffer villanpe out of ypmaſcife to ſpꝛynge. 
Thy woꝛds moy not be gucint, ne of ſubtcil 
manncr vnderſtanding, Fretiwitted pcople 
— — — open 


detſtandung muſt cucty woꝛd be vſed,Uoice d 


without clere vnderſtanding ol ſentence ſaythj 
Iriſtotle.right noughe printcth in heart. Thy 
woꝛds then to aide in datt and cleaue in full 
ſentece ol true mening, platiymuſt thou ſbew, 
and cuer be obedient her heſts and her wils to 
perfo2me,and be thou ſet in ſuch a wit to wete 
dy a looke cuermoꝛe what ſbe meancth, And 
he that luſt nat to ſpeatze, but ſtilly his diſeaſe 
ſulker, what wonder is it tho he neuer come 


to his bliſſe⸗ Who that trauaileth vntoiſt and => 


coueiteth thyeig vnknowe, vnweting he ſball 
be quited, and with vnknow thing rewarded, 
Good lady( ad. then) it hath oft be ſeene that 
weathers and ſtoꝛmes lo hugely haue fall in 
vutioning time, and by pert durelle han beaten 
oll the ſpꝛings ſo clcanc,wherethzoughd fruit 
of thiltze yea re hath fayled. It is à great grace 
when burions han good wetherg, their truits 
foozth to bꝛing. Alas then after ſuch ſtozmeg 
how hard is it to auoid, till ette wedꝛyng and 
peareg han maked her circuit cours all about, 
ere any fruit be able to be taſted, he is ſbent foz 
ſbame, that foole is rebuked ot his ſpeech, He 
that is in fire bzenning, loʒe ſmartcth fox diſ= 
caſe,Þim thinketh full long er the water come 


that ſbould the fire quench. nohile men gon al d 


ter a leche, the body is burted. Lo how ſeemely 
this fruit wexeth, me thinketh v ok tho fruits 
may no man ataſt , foꝛ pure bitterneg in ſauoꝛ. 
In this wilc both fruit #the tree waſten away 
togider though mokell buſte occupation haue 
be ſpent to bꝛing it ſo ferre fooꝛth that it was 
able to ſpꝛing.à litle ſpecch hath maked, that 
all this labour is in idle. not(qd, (be) wherof 
it ſcructh thy queſtion to aſſoyle, me thyntzeth 
theenowe duller in wits, than when J wyth 
thee ſirſt met, although a man be leaud, com⸗ 
monly fo2 afoole he is not demed, but if he no 
good woll learn:ſots and fooles let lightipout 
of mynd the good that men teacheth hem. J 
ſaid thcrfoze thy ſtocke muſt be ſtrong; and in 
greatnes well harted, the tree is fullfcble,thac 
at the firſt dent fayleth: and although frutte 
faylcth one yere 02 two yet ſþallſuche a ſeaſon 
come one tyme oꝛ other, that ſhall bꝛyng out 
fruit that is nothing pꝛeterit, ne paſſed there 
is nothing future ne comming but all thyngs 
togider in that place been preſent euerlaſtyng 

without 
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without any meuing,wherefozetoG O D all 
thyng is as now : and thoughathyng be nat 
in zindly nature ofthings as pet, #if it ſhould 
be hereatter, vet euermoze we lbull ſay God it 
maketh be time pꝛeſent, and now loꝛ no future 
ne pꝛeterit in him may be found, UWherefoze 
his weting and his befoze weting is all one in 
vnderſtanding. Then if weting and befoze we⸗ 
ting ol God putteth in necellitie to all thyngs 
which he wote oz befoze wote ne thyng after 
eternitie, oz cls after any time he woll oz doth 
of libertie, but all ot necellitie, bohich thyng if 
thou wene it be ayenſt reaſon, nat thoꝛow ne⸗ 
ccfſitie,to be 02 nat to be, all thing that GOD 
wote 02 betoze wote, to be oꝝ nat to be, and pet 
nothing defendcth any thyng to bee will, oz to 
be befoze wiſt ol him in our wils oz our doings 
to be done, oꝛ els comming to be foz free arbi⸗ 
trement. Uhen thou halt thcle declarations 
well vnderſtand, then lbalt thou ſind it reaſo-= 
nable at pꝛoue, and that many thinges be nat 
thozow neceſſitie, but thoꝛow libertie of will, 
laue neceſſitie oł free will. as I totoꝛe ſaid: and 
as me thinkcth all vtterly declared. Me thin⸗ 
keth lady ( qd. J) ſo I ſbould pou nat diſplcaſe, 
andcuermoze your reuerence to keepe, that 
theſe thyngscontrarien in any vnderſtãdyng. 
foz ye ſane ſometime is thozow liberty of wil. 
and alſo thoꝛow neceſſitie: of this haue I yet 
no ſauour, without better declatation. Chat 
wonder qd.ſhe)is there in theſe things, lithen 
all day thou ſbalt ſee at thine eye, in manye 
thyngs receiuen in hemleile reuerg, thozowe 
diuers rraſons, as thus. I pꝛaythec (qd.ſbe) 
whych things ben moze reuters than tommen 
and gone: Foz if I bid thee come to me, thou 
tomc, after when J bid thee goe, and thou goc, 
thou reuerſeſt fro thy firſt comming. Chat is 
ſoth ( qd. :) And yet ſqd.ſbe) in thy fltſt alone by 
diuers reaſon was ful reucrſing to v1dcritad, 
As how(qd,J.) That ſbali I ſbew thee(qd, 
ſbe) by cnſample of thyngs that haue kindely 
mouing. s there any thing that meueth moe 
kindiythan doth the heuens eic, which I clepe 
the Sunne. Soothiy(qd. me ſemcth1t moſt 
kindly to moue. Chou ſaieſt ſoth ed ſbe.) Chen 
ik thou looke tothe Dunne, in what part hee 
be vnder heauen, euermoꝛe he heigheth him in 
mouing fro thilke place, and heigheth meuing 
toward theilke ſame place. to thut place from 
which he goth he heigheth comming, a with⸗ 
out any ceaſing to that place he heigheth, from 
which hee is chaunged and withdzaw, But 
now in theſe things after diuerlitie of reaſon, 
rcucrs in one thynge map bee ley without re⸗ 


pugnaunce, uOhertoze in the ſame wile,with= night 


out anye repugnaunce by my reaſons tofoze 
maktd all is one to beiecue, ſomethyng to be 
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thoꝛow neteſſity comming, foz it is comming; 
and pct with no neceſſitie conſtrapned to bee 
comming, but with necelſitte that commeth 
out of free will, as J hauc ſaid. Tholiſtmca 
little to ſpcake, and gan ſtint my penne of my 
wziting,and ſaid in this wilc. Truly lady. as 
me thinketh. I can allcadge authozitics great 
that contraricn pour ſayings; Job ſapcth of 
mans perſon, Thou haſt put his tearm, which 
thou might nat paſſc. Then ſay J that no mã 
may ſboꝛt ne length the day, oꝛdayned of his 
doyng,altho ſomtime to vs it ſemeth ſome mã 
to doe a thyng of tree will, wherethzough his 
death he henteth. Nay fozſooth (qd Ihe) it is 
nothing ayenſt myſaping, foz God is nat be⸗ 
guiled ne he ſeeth nothing wheder it ſhal come 
of libertie oz eis of ncteſſitie, ct it is laid to be 
oꝛdayncd at God immouadle, whych at man, 
02 it be done, may be chaunged, Such thyng 
alſo ts, that Poule the Apoſtle ſayeth ot hem 
that rofozne werne purpolcd to be Saints, ag 
thus, whych that God befozc wilt, and hath 
pꝛedeſtined, confoꝛmes ot images of his ſonne 
that he ſbould been the firſt begeten, that is to 
ſay, here amongs many b:cthzcn, and whome 
he hath vꝛedeſtined him he hath cleaped, and 
whom he hath clcaped, hem he hath tuſtificd; 
and who he hath wſtified, hem he hath mag⸗ 
nificd, This purpoſe, after which they becne 
cleped Saints, 02 holy in the cuerlaſtung pꝛe⸗ 
lent, where is neicher time paſſed,ne time cõ⸗ 
myng, but cuer it ts onclypꝛeſent, and now as 
mokell a moment, as ſcuen thouland Winter, 
and ſo ayenward, withouten any meuing, is 
nothing liche tempoꝛtl pꝛeſencc toꝝ thing that 
there is euer pꝛeſent. et emongs you men, ere 
it be in your pzclcnce, it is moouable thzough 
liberty ot arbirrement, And right as in the e⸗ 
uerlaſtyng pꝛeſent, no manner thyng was, ne 
ſball be. but oncly is, and now here in your tE= 
poʒeittime ſomethyng was, and is, and ſball 
be but mouing ſteunds, and in this is no ma⸗ 
net repugnaunte. Night ſo in the tuerlaſtyng 
pꝛeſence, nothyng map be chaunged: and in 
your tempoꝛʒell tune. otherwhile it is pꝛooued 
mouable by liberty of mul, oꝛ it be do, withou⸗ 
ten any inconuentence thereof to followe , In 
pour tempoꝛell time is no ſuch pꝛeſente, as in 
the other, foꝛ your pꝛeſent is donc, when paſſed 
and to come ginnen entte. which times here a⸗ 
mongs vou, cuerich eaſtlyfolloweth other, but 
P pꝛelent euerlaſting dureth in one head, with · 
outen any im e thanging a euer is pꝛe- 
ſent and nom. Trulythecourſe ofthe plancts, 
and ouertohelmings ot the Sun in dates and 
8, with a new ginupng of his circuit af- 


ter it is ended, that is coſayne, one pere to fol⸗ 
ys 


low another, Thele maken your tranſitoz 
times, 


Fif, it, 
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times, with chautigingof lines, and mutati- 
on ot pcople.But right as vour tempoꝛell pꝛe⸗ 
ſente couciteth eucry place, and ali thyngcs in 
euer ol vout times be contained, and as now 
both ſey and wiſt to Gods very knowing, Chẽ 
(ad. J) me wondꝛeth why Poule ſpake theſe 
wozdes, by voice of lignification in time paſ- 
ſed, that God his latnts befozc wilt, hath pꝛe⸗ 
Deſtined, hath cleaped, hath iuſtiſied, and hath 
magnified ; me thinketh he ſbould haue ſaycd 
tho woꝛds in time pꝛeſent, and that had beene 
moze accoꝛdaunt to the euerlaſtynge pꝛeſent, 
than to haue ſpoke in pꝛeterit voyce of paſſed 
vnderſtandyng. O (ad. Loue) by theſe wozdes 
lee well thou haſt little vnderſtan ding ofthe 
- euerlaſtingpzeſcnce,oz elgof my befoze ſpoken 
wozds.,fo2 neuer a thing of tho thou haſt nẽp⸗ 
ned, was tofozeothcr.oz aftcrother, but all at 
ones eucnliche,at the God ben and all togider 
in the euerlaſting pꝛelent, be now to vnderſia- 
ding, the eternall pꝛeſence, as I ſated, hath in- 
cloſe togider in one, all times, in whyche cloſe 
and one all things, that been in diuers times, 
and in diuers places tempozell, without po⸗ 
ſterioʒitic oz pꝛioꝛitie, been cloſed thet ein per⸗ 
pctuallnowe, and maked to dwell in pꝛelent 
light, But there thou laieſt that Poule ſbould 
haue ſpoke thtlke fozſatd ſentence be time pꝛe⸗ 
ſent and that moſt (hould haue been accozdant 
to the cuerlaſting pꝛelence, why gabbiſt thou 

tothy wozds : Soothly i ſay Poule moouced 
the woꝛds, byligniſication ot time paflcd, to 
ſbew fullythat thtikc woꝛds were not put foꝛ 
tempoꝛcii ſigniſicat ion, foʒ all thu time were 
not thilke Saints fempozalltcy boꝛne, which 
that Poule pꝛonounced, G O D haue tokoze 
know. and haue cleaped thẽ magniſicd, wher⸗ 
thꝛough it may well be know, that Poul vſcd 
tho woꝛds of paſſed ſigniſication, foꝛ neid and 
lackeof a woꝛd in mans bodtiyſpcech, beto⸗ 
kening the cuerlaſting pꝛelencc. And thercfoze 
woꝛd is moſt ſemclich in likenes to eutrlaſting 
pꝛeſence, he tooke his lentence fo things, that 
Here befozne ben palled, vtterly be immouable, 
ilike to the cuerlaſting pꝛelenct. as thilke that 
beene, there neuer mowe not been pꝛelent, ſo 
things oltime paſſed, ne mowe in no wile not 
becnpaſſed; but all thinges in you tempozali, 
peſcnce that paſſen in a little while, ſbullen 
been not pꝛeſent. So then in that it is moꝛc ſi⸗ 
militude to the cuerlaſting pꝛeſence, ſigniſica⸗ 
tion of time paſſed,thatof tune tempoꝛall pꝛe⸗ 
ſent, and lo moze in actoꝛdaunce. In thig ma⸗ 
ner what thing of thofethat ben doenthzough 
kree arbitrement.oʒ eis os neceſſaen holy wait 
pꝛonounccth, aftereternitic hee ſpeakcth, in 
which pꝛelence 


bucfocht 


is cucrlatting ſooty,#nocbyng 
whyth 


naught alwaybcen your wils and your acts, 
and right as while they be not, it is not needec-= 
ful hem to be: ſoofc it is not nee tul, that ſom⸗ 
time they ſbould be. as how ed.) foꝛ yct mult 
J be lerned byſome enlample. Ot louc(qd.ſbe) 
woll IJ nowe enſample make, ſithen 4 know 
the head knot in that pelke. Lo, ſomtime thou 
wꝛiteſt no art, ne axt then in no will to wꝛite, 
and right as while thou wꝛiteſt not, oz cls 
wolt not wꝛite, it is not necdfulthce to waite, 
oʒ eis wtine to wꝛtte. 

Indfoz to make thee know vttcrly, that 
things been other wile in the cuerlaſtyng p2c= 
lence, than in tempoꝛal time: ſee nw my good 
child, foz ſomethyng is in the cuerlaſting pꝛe⸗ 
lence, than in tempozall time, it was not in 
eternitie time, in eterne pꝛelence ſbal it not be. 
Then no reaſon dekendeth, that ſomething ne 
map be in time temporcl mouing, that in ctern 
ig immouable. Foꝛloth it is no moe contrary 
ne reuers foʒ to be mouable in time tempoꝛell, 
and mouable in eternitie, than not to be in any 
time, and to be alway in eternitie, ⁊ haue to be, 
oz eis to come in time tempoꝛell, and not haue 
be, ne nought commyng to bee tn eternitpe. 
Eet ncucr the latter, J ſay not ſome thyng 
to bee ncuer in tyme tempozcil , that euer is 
ctcrnitye, but all onely in ſome time not to 
be , Foz I ſay not thy loue to mozne in no 
tyme to be, but to day alone J denpye ne it to 
be, and yet ncuer the later, it is alway in eter- 
mtie. 

Aiſo(qd, it ſemeth to me, that commyng 
thyng, oz eis paſſed, here in your tempozall 
time to be, in eternitie cuer nowe, and pꝛeſent 
oweth not to be demed, and yet followeth not 
thilke thyng, that was, oz els ſball be, in no 
manner thereto been paſſcd, oz eis comming: 
then vtterly bull we deny, foꝛ there without 
ccaſing,it is in his pʒeſint manner. O (ad. ihc) 
mine owne diſciple, now ginneſt thou abie to 
haue the name of my ſeruaunt. Thy wit 18 
clered, away is now crrour of cloud in vncon⸗ 
ning, away is blindeneſſe of lone, away is 
thoughttull ſtudy of meditng manners, haſtily 
ſhalt thou entre into the toy of me, that am 
thmcownc maiſtres. 

Thou haſt(qd.(\be)tn a few woꝛds well and 
clerely concluded mokcll of my matter. And 
right as there is no reuers, ne contrariouſtie in 
tho doings, right ſo withoutẽ any repugnante 
it is ſaid ſome thing to be mouadle in time tẽ⸗ 
poꝛell, and foꝛ it be, that in cternitiedwelleth 
immouable not afoze it be, 0z after that it is, 
but without cclling, fox right naught is there 
afcer tume,thatſame is there euerlaſttng,that 
tehpozallichſometiments; and tofozne it be, 


J)this haue J well vnderſtand, fo that now 
methinkerh, that pzcſcicnceof God, and free 
arbitrement, withouten any repugnaunce ac⸗ 
coꝛden, and that maketh the ſtrength ofeterni- 
tic, whiche encloſcth by pꝛelence, during all 
times, and all things that been, han been, and 
ſbull been in any tine. 

J would now eqd. Ja little vnderſtand ſi⸗ 
then that all thyng thus befozne wote, whe⸗ 
ther thilke weting bee of tho thynges, oz eis 
thilke thyngs to been ol Gods weting, and fo 
of God nothing is: a if euery thing be thzough 
Gods weting, and theroftake his being, then 
ſbould G O D be maker and authour of bad 
werkes, and ſo he ſhould not rightfully puniſb 
cuill doyngs ofmankind, ( Qd. Loue) I (ball 
tell thee this leſſon tolcarne, myne owne true 
ſeruaunt, the noble Phylolophicall Pocte, in 
Engliſh, whych eucrmoze him bulicth #tra-= 
uailcth right ſoze,my name to encreaſe, wher⸗ 
fozc all that willen me good, owe to doe hym 
woꝛlbip and reuerence both, truely his better 
ne his pere, in ſchoole oł my tules coud J ne⸗ 
uer find: Helqd. ſbe) in a treatiſe that he made 
of myſeruant Troylus, hath this matter tou- 
ched, and at the full this queſtion aſloiled. Cer⸗ 
taincly his noble ſayings can I not amend: in 
goodneſle of gentle manliche ſpeech, wythout 
any manner of nicette ofſtafteres imagination, 
in wit and in good reaſonof ſentence, he pal⸗ 
leth all other makers, In the booke of Troy= 
lus, the anſwere to thy queſtion mapeſt thou 


learne, ncuer the later, vet may lightly thyne 


vnderftanding ſomedele been learned, if thou 
haue knowyng of theſe tofozne ſaid thynges, 
with that thou haue vnderſtandyng, of two 
the laſt chapiters of this ſecond booke, that is 
to ſay,good to be ſome thing, and bad to want 
all manner being, foz bad is nothyng els, but 
abſcnce of good, and that God in good maketh 
that good deeds been good, in cuill he matzeth 
that they ben but naught that they been bad: 
foz to nothyng is badneſle to be. J haue (ad. 
tho) ynough knowing therein me needeth ol o⸗ 
ther things to heare, that is to lay, how I ſbal 
come to my bliſſe ſo long delired. 


A 

E power to do oʒ vndo what him 
— leth. Out ofthis groũd muſt 
come the Spire that by pꝛoteſſe of time (hall 
in greatneſſcſpzede to haue bzaunches & bloſ⸗ 
ſomes, of waxing fruit in grace, ot whych the 
taſt and the ſauour is endleſſe blille in toy euer 
fo onbide. 


arbitrement ofthynges in his 


Teſtament of Loue. 


Fol. zoi. 

Now Ladyc(qd. J that tree to ſette. faine 
would J lcarne. So thou ſhalt (qd.ſhe) ere 
thou departe hence. The fürſt thyng, thou 
mult let thy wertze on ground ſiker and good, 
accozdaunt to thy ſpꝛings. Foz if thou deſire 

apes, thou goeſt not to the Haſell, ne foʒ to 
etchen Roles, thou ſcrkeſt not on Okeg: and 
if thou ſhalt haue Honey ſoukles, thou lcaneſt 
the fruit of the ſoure Docke,UUhertfozcifthou 
deſire this blyſſe tn parfite toye, thou mult (ct 
thy purpoſe there vertuefolloweth,andnotto 
looke after the bodily goods, as I ſaicd when 
thou were wꝛityng in thy ſecond booke. And 
foʒ thou haſt ſet thy ſelte in ſo noble a place and 
vtteriy lowed in thyne heart the miſgoyng ol 
thy firſtpurpoſe; this ſetteles is the caſier to 
ſpꝛyng, and the mozclighterthy ſoule in grace 
to be liſſed. And trucly, thy delire, that is to 
lay, thy will, algates mote ben ſtedfaſt in this 
matter, without any chaungyng, fozif it be 
ſtedlaſt, no man may it voidc. Pes parde (qd, 
Imp will may been tourned by friends, and 
diſeaſe of manace, and thꝛeatening in leſing 
of mylifke, and of my limmes, and in manye 
other wile, that now commeth not to mynde. 


And allo it mote oft been out of thought: Foz s 


no remembzaunce may hold one thyng conti⸗ 
nuelly in heart, bee it neuer ſo luſtye deſired, 
Now ſee (qd, ſbe) thou thy will ball follow. 
thy free will to bee grounded, continuelly to 
abide: It is thy free will that thou loueſt and 
haſt loued, and yet ſhalt louen this Margarite 
pearle, and in thy will thou thintzeſt to holde 
it, Then is thy will knitte in lone, not to 
chaunge fo2no newe luſte beſide : This wyll 
teacheth thyne hart from all manner varying. 
But then, although thou bee thzcatened in 
death, oz cls in other wile, yet is it in thyne 
arbitrement to chuſe, thy loue to voyd, oz cls 
to hold: andthilke arbitrement is in a maner 
à iudgement, betweenc deſire and thy heart. 
And ik thou deeme to loue, thy good will fay= 
leth, then art thou woꝛthy no bliſſe, that good 
will ſhould deſerue: and if thou chuſe conti⸗ 
nuaunce in thy good ſetuice, then thy will a⸗ 
bideth, needs bliſſe following od wil, 
mult come by ſtrength of thilke infkrumente; 
foz thy firft will, that thyne heart tb 


abide, and halt it fromthe clthar ith 
reaſon is accozded,Traty this mantiex of tot 
thus fball abide, impoſſtble tt were to tourne, 


if thyhearte bee true, and if eucrymait Kiki 
ently the meanyngs of his will toner, he 
all well vnderftande, that good will knitte 
with reaſon , but in a falſe hcarte'neuer is 


voided: foz power and might of kerpyngthis 

good will, is though ltbertie of arbitt: 

in heart, but good will to keepe maynat fayle. 
F ff, itt, Gke 
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The third booke of the 


Eke then if it faile,it ſbeweth it lelke, that good 
will in keepyng is not there. Ind thus falle 
Will, that putteth out the good, anone con⸗ 
ftraincth the heart to accoꝛd in louyng of thy 
good will, and this accoꝛdaunte between lalſe 
will and thyne heart, in fallitie been likened 
togither. Pet a little woll J (ay thee in good 
wü, thy good wils to raiſe and ſtrength. Take 
heed to me (ad. ſbe) how thy willes thou ſbalt 
vnderd and. Right as ye han in your body di⸗ 
uers members, and fiue ſundzy wittes, cue⸗ 
rich apart to his owne doyng, whych thyngs 
as inſtruments ye vſen, ag your handes apart 
to handle, feet to goe,tongue to ſpeake, eye to 
ſee: right ſo the loule hath in hym certayne 
ſteryngs and ſtrengths, whyche he vleth as 
inſtruments to his certaine doynges , Kca⸗ 
ſon is in the ſoule, whych he vleth thynges to 
know and to pꝛoue, and will, whych he vlcth 
to wilne; Ind yet is neyther will ne reaſon 
all the ſoule, but eueryche ol hem is a thyng 
by himlelle in the ſoule. Andright as cuerich 
Hath thus ſingular inſtruments by hemſclfe, 
they han as well diners aptcs, and diucrs 
manner vſings, and thilke aptes mowen in 
will been cleaped alfections, Iffcction is an 
inſtrument of willing in his appetiteg. Hoher · 
fozc mokell folke ſaine, if.a reaſonable crea⸗ 
tures ſoule any thyng keruentiy wilncth,affcc= 
tuouſly hee wuͤneth, and thus may will by 
tcarme of equuuocas,in thice wapes been vn⸗ 
derſtand: one is inſtrument of wtllyng, ano⸗ 
ther is affection of this inſtrument, and the 
thirde is vſe, that ſetteth it a werke. Inſtru- 
mente of willyng is the ilke ircngth of the 
ſoule, which thce conſtraineth to wilne, right 
ag teaſon is inſtrument of reaſons, which pee 
vlen when pe looken, Affection ot this inſtru- 
ment, is athyng, by which ye be dꝛaw dc(i= 
roullp any thyng to wilnc in coucitous man⸗ 
ner, all be it fag the time out ot your mind: as 
if it come in your thought thilke thyng to re⸗ 
member, anon pe been willyng thilke io doen, 
oz tis to haue. Ind thus is inſtrument will, 
and aft̃ection is will allo. to wine thyng as J 

d: — war health, when wul no⸗ 
aug er thinkcth; foz anone as it com- 
meth to memoʒie, it is in will, and ſo is affec⸗ 


to wille lere. when it is out of mynde, 
anoneas it is remembed, will wilncth 


i 

lleepe, when his tiinecommethok the doyng. 
OP etion of will neuer accozdeth to licke- 
e nc alway to wake. Kight ſo in a true lo⸗ 
uerg alfectidnofwilling inſtrumet, is to wiln 
truth i his leruice, and this affectionalway 
abidcth, although he be lleeping oꝛ thzcatned, 
oz. els not thereon think yng, but anone as it 


commeth to mind, anone he is ſtedlaſt in that 


will to abide. Uſc of this inſtrument fozſooth 
is another thing by himiſclte and that haue pe 
not, but when pe be doing, in willedthyng by 
altect oz inſtrument of will. purpoſed oz deli⸗ 
red, and this manner of vſage in my ſcruice, 
wilelyneedeth to be ruled from waiters with 
cnuye cloſed, from ſpcakers full of tangeling 
wozdes, from pꝛoud folke and hautaine that 
lambes and innocents both ſcoznen and dilpi⸗ 
ſen. Thus in doing varieth the acts of willing 
cueriche from other ſt ct ben they cleped will, 
and» name of will vtterly owen they to hauc, 
as inſtrument of will is will, when ye turn in⸗ 
to purpoſe ot anything to doen, be it to ſit oz to 
ſtand,oz any ſuch thinggls, This inſtrument 
map been had, although affect and blage bee 
left out of doyng, right as yce hauc (ight and 


reaſon, and pet alway vſc yee greateſt wile⸗ 


dome, in hem ſball be be, and they in G OD. 
Nowe then, when all falſe folke de aſbamed, 
whych wenen all beſttaltic and perthly thing 
be lwecter and bitter to the body, than heucn- 
ly is to the ſoul: this is the grace and the fruit 
that J long haue diſired, it dooth me good the 
ſauour to tmeil. Chʒiſt now to thee 4 crye of 
mercy and ot grace, and graunt of thy good⸗ 
neſſe to tucry maner reader. ful vnderſtanding 
in this leud pamphlet to haue, and let no man 
wene other caule in this werke, than is verily 
the looth: foꝛ enuy is cucr rcadye all innocents 
to bend, whereloze J would that good ſpecch 
cnuy cuermoze hinder. But no man wene this 
werke beſufficientlymaked, foz Gods werke 
pafſcth mans, no mans wit to parſite werke 
map by no way puruay the end: howe ſbould 
then, ſo leaude, aught wenc of perfection a= 
ny end to get e Neuer the later, grace, glozye, 
and laude, J ycclde and put with wozthipfull 
rcuerence, to the ſoothtaſt God in thzce, with 
vnitye cloſed, which that the heauie langour 
of my ſickeneſſe hath tourned into myzthe of 
health to tecouet: foꝛ tight as J was ſozrow- 
cd, thzough the glotton cloude of manyfolde 
ſickly ſozrow, ſo mirth ayen tommyng, health 
bath me gladded and greatly comfozted, J be- 
lecch and pꝛay thereloze, and I crie on Gods 
great pittie, and on his mokell mercye, that 
this pzcſcnt ſcourges of my fleſh mowe make 
medicine and leech craft of mp inner mennes 
health, ſo that my pallcd treſpas and teneg 
thꝛough weepyng of mpne eyes beene walbe, 
and 4 voided from all manner diſeaſe, and no 
more to wecpe hereafter, I now bee kept tho⸗ 
row Gods grace: ſo that Gods hand, whych 
merciablyc mec hath ſcourged, hereafter in 
good plite fronithcnee merciably mee keepe 
and defend. In this booke ber many pꝛiuyc 
things wimpled and fold, vnneth ſbull leaud 

men 
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> is worth. The letter 


men the plites vnwinde, wherefoze J pzate 
to the Holy ghoſte, lene of hys oyntmentes, 
mens wittes to cleere: and foz Gods louc no 
man wonder, whyoz how this queſtion cum 
to my minde, foz my greate Inſlie deſire was 
of this ladie to been enfozmed, my lewodneſſe 
to amende. Lertes I knowe not other mens 
wittes, what I ſboulde aſke, oz in aunſvocre 
what J (bould (ay, Jam ſo leude mp ſellc, 
that mokell moʒe lcarnyng yct mce behoueth. 
IJ haue made therfoze as 4 could, but not ſuf= 
ficicntly as J would, and as matter paue me 
ſcntence, foz my dull witte is hindzed, by ſtep⸗ 
mother of fozycttyng, and with cloude of vn⸗ 
connyng that ſtoppeth the light of my Mar⸗ 
garite peatle, whercfoze it map not ſbine on 
me as it ſhould. 4 dcſire not onely a good rea- 
der, but alſo I coueite and pzaya good booke 
amender, in cozrection of woꝛdes and of ſen⸗ 
tence $ and onely this mede J coucit foꝛ my 
trauayle, that euery inſecr and hearer of this 
leude fantaſie, deuout hoztſons and pzayers, 
to & O D the gread iudge pelden, and pzaicn 
foz me, in that wiſe that in his dome, my ling 
now been relealcd and fozycuen: he that pꝛai⸗ 
eth foz other, fox himſelfe trauapicth, Alſo J 
pꝛaythat cuery man parfitely mow knowe, 
thzough what intencion of heart thts treatiſe 


> haue I dꝛaw. How was it the (ightful Man⸗ 


na in delert, to chudꝛen of Jſracil was (pi 
tuell mcate $ bodily alſo it was, foʒ mens bo- 
dies it nouriſbed: And pet neuer the later, 
Chꝛiſt it lignificd, Right lo atewcll betoke⸗ 
neth a gemme: and that is a ſtone vertuous 
oꝛels apcarle, Margarite a woman betoke= 
neth grace, learnyng, oꝛ wiſedome ol God, oz 
cls haly Church. It bead though vertue is 
made holy fleſbe, what is that out God ſaith : 


> It is the ſpirite that ycucth life, the fleſb of no⸗ 


thyng it pzofiteth, Fleſb is flelbly vnderſtan⸗ 

ding: Flelb without gra e and loue, naught 
lletth the ſpirite ycueth 

lifelich vnderſtanding. Charitie is loue, 

and loue is charity, God graunt vg 
all thercin to be frended. And 
thus the Teſtament of 
Loue is ended. 


J here endeth the Teſla⸗ 
ment ot Loue. 


Teſtament of Loue, 
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{a The lamentation of 
Mary Magdalene. 


This treatiſe is taken out of S. Origen, wherein Mia: 
ry Magdalene lamenteththe crucll death of het 
Saviour Chtiſt. 


Tonged in the wawe of moz- 
= tall diſtrelle, 

Alas foꝛ wo, to whom (ball J 
complaine, | 
oz who ſball deuoide this 

great heauineſſe, 
Fro me woful Mary, wotul Wagdalcine, 

My loꝛd is gon, alas who wzought this trein 
This ſodain chaunce perſeth my hart ſo depe, 
That nothing can do, but waile and wepe. 


My loꝛd is gone ÿ here in graue was laied. 
Akter his great paſſion and death cruell, 
Who hath him thus again betraied ⸗ 

Oz what man here about can me teil 
here he is become, the Pꝛinte of Iſracll, 
Jeſus ot Nazareth. my ghoſtiyſuccour, 
My parte loue and hope of all honour, 


What creature hath him hence caried : 
Oz how might this ſo ſodainly befall e 
: — — — taxied, | 
0 aue had my purpoſe 
bought ointments full pꝛecious — 
herewith J hoped his coꝛps to anointed, 
But he thus gone, my mind is difpotneted; 


While I therefoze aduertiſe and behold, 
This pitous chauncc here inmypzeſence, 
Full little maruaile though wy hatt be cold, 
Conſiding lo, my Loꝛdes abſence Þ 
Alas that I ſo full ot negligence I 
Should be found, bicauſe J come ſo late, 
All men map ſay J am infoztunare, - 


Caute ot my toꝛow you may bnderſland 
¶Quia tulerunt dominum meum) | 
An other is, that I ne mayfonde, 

I wote nere, Vbi poſuerunt eum, 


Thus I muſt bewaple, Dolorem meum, 


With hartie weping, I tan no better delerue, 
Till death appꝛoch my hart fo to kerue. 


Hy hart oppꝛeſt with ſodaine auenturc, 
By leruent anguiſb is be wꝛapped ſo, n 
Fr, uu. That 
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The lamentation of Mary Magdaleine. 


That long this lyfe Imap not endure, 
Soch is my paine, ſoch is my moꝛt all wo, 
Ncuertheleſſe to what party (hall 1 go, 
In hope toſind myne owne Turtill true, 
My liues ioy, my ſouerain Lozde Jeu. 


Sith all my ioy that J call his pꝛelence, 
Is thus remoued, now 7 am kull ofmone, 
Alas the while J made no p2outdence, 
Foz this miſbap, wherecfoze I ligh and grone, 
Succour to find to what place might 4 gon, 
Jain J would to ſome man my hart bzeake, 
I not to whom I may complaine oz ſpeake. 


Alone here J ſtand, full ſozy and full ſad, 
Which hoped to haue leene my loꝛd and king, 
Small cauſe haue J to be merie oz glad, 
Kemembzyng this bittertull departing, 

In this woꝛld is no creature liutng, 
That was to meſo good and gracious. 
His loue alſo than gold moze pꝛecious. 


Fullſoze Iſigh, without comloꝛt again, 
There is no cure to my laluacion, | 
His bzennyng loue my hart ſo doth conſtrain, 
Alas here is a wofull perxmutacion, 
Whercof find no toynoz conſolacion, 
Ther ctoꝛe my payne all onely to conkeſſe, 
With death Jkeare woll end my heauineſle. 


This wo and anguiſb is intollcrable, 
IJ bide here life can J not ſuſtame, 
It J go hence my paines be vncurable, 
Where him to find, J know no place certaine, 
And thus I not of theſe things twaine, 
Which J may take # which J mayrekule, 
My hart is woũded hercon to think oz mule, 


A while J ſhall ſtand in this mournyng, 
In hope ik any viſion would appere, 
That ofmyloue might tell ſome good tidyng. 
- Which into ioy might chaunge my wepyng 
Itruſt in his grace #his mercy dere, (chere, 
But at the leaſt though J therewith me kill, 
I lþall not ſpare to waile and wepe my fill, 


And ik that J die in ſoch auenture, 
Itan no moꝛe but welcome as mychaunce, 
My bones (ball reſt here in this ſepulture, 
Mylyfe,my death, is at his vzdinaunce, 
It ſbalbe told in euerlaſtyng remembꝛaunte, 
Thus to departe is to me no ſbame, | 
Ind alſo thercot᷑ Jamnothyng to blame. 


Hope againſt me hath her courſe ttake, 
There is no moꝛe, but thug (hall J die, 
tee right well my Loꝛde hath me kozſake, 
But in my concetpt, cauſe know J none why, 


Though he befarre hence and nothyng nie, 
Yet my wofull hart after hym dothſecke, 
And cauſeth teares to ren doun my cheeke, 


Thinkyng alas J haue loſt his pꝛelente, 
Which in this woꝛld was all my ſuſtenance, 
Icxpand call with harty diligence, 

But there is no wight giueth attendance, 
Me to certiſle ok myne enquit ance, 
nohercfoꝛe J will to allthis wozld bewzap, 
How that my Loꝛd is ſlaine and bozne away, 


Though J mourne it is no great wonder, 
Sithe he is all my toy in ſpeciall, 
And now I thtnke we be ſo larre a ſonder, 
Chat him to ſee I feare neuer Iſball, 
It helpeth no moꝛe after him to call, 
Ac alter him to enquire in any coſte, 
Alas how is he thus gons and loſte : 


The Jewes Ithinke kull of miſerp, 
Set in malice, by their buſie cure, 
Mith koꝛce and might with gilekull trechery, 
Hath entermined my Loꝛdes ſepulture, 
And bozne away that pꝛecious figure, 
Leauing of it nothing il they haue doen lo, 
Marreb Jam alas what ball J do. 


With their vengeaunce inſaciable, 
Now hauetheyhim entreatedſo, 
That to repoꝛte it ts to lamentable, 
They beate his body from toppe to the toe, 
Ncuer man was boꝛne that felt ſoch woe, 
They wounded him alag wotth all greuaunce, 
The blood doun reiled in moſt habundaunce, 


The bloody rowes ſtremed doune ouer all, 
Chey him allayled ſo malictouſlp, , 
with their ſcourges and ſtrokes beaſtiall, 
They ſpaxed not but ſmote inceſſantlie, 
'Tolatiffie their malice they were kull buſte, 
Theyſpitin his facetheyſmote here i there, 
He groned full ſoʒe, and ſweate many a tere. 


They trouned him with thoznegs ſharp a kene 
The vaines rent, the blood ran doun a pacc, 
With blood ouercome with both his tyen, 
And bolne with ſtrokes was his bleſſed face, 
They him cntrcated as men without grace, 
They uneeled to him, made many aſcozne, 
Like helhoundg they haue him all to toꝛne. 


Upon a mighty croſſe in lengthand bzede, 
Theſe turmentours ſhewed their curſednelle, 
They nailed him without pitte 02 dꝛede, 

His pꝛetious blood bzaſt out in latgeneſſe, 
They ſtramed him along as men mercileſſe, 
The verp iointes all, to mine apparence, 
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tucda ſonder foz their great violence, 


Al this I beholding with mine iyen twain, 
Stodc there beſide with rufull attendaunce, 
And euer me thought he being in that pain, 
Lokcd on me with deadly countenaunce, 

As he had laid in his ſpeciall remembzaunce, 
Farwel Magdalen depart muſt 1 needs hes, 
My hart is Tanquamceraliqueſcens, 


nohich rufull ſight when J gan behold, 
Out of my witte J almoſt deſtraught, 
Tare my heere, myhands wzang and fold, 
And ol v light my hart dzike ſoch a Dzaught; 
That many aſwouning there J caught, 
J bzuſed my body falling on the ground, 
Whereol I tele many a greuous wound. 


Then thele wzetches ful of al frowardnelle, 
Gaue him to dzinke Eiſel tempꝛed with gall, 
Alag, that poiſon full of bitterneſſe, 

My loues chere cauſed then to appall, 

And yet thereof might henatdzinbcat at 
But ſpake thyele wozdes as him thought buz, 
Father of heauen, Conſummatum eli. 


Then kueeled J doune in paines outrage, 
Clipping 5ᷣ croſſe within mine armes twain, 
His blood diſtilled doune on my vilage, 

My clothes eke the dꝛoppes diddiſtain, « 
Co hauc died koꝛ him J would full fan, 
But what ſbould it auayle it I did ſo, 
Sith he is, Suſpenſus in patibulo. 

Thug my Lo2d full dere was all diſguiſed 
With blood, pain, and wounds many one, 
His vcines bꝛaſt, his joynts all to riued, 
Partyng a ſonder the tlelb frothc bone, 
But law he hing not there alone, 


Foz Cum iniquis deputatus eſt, 
Not like a man but lyke alepzus becſt. 


A blind knight men called Longias, An 
with a ſpeare apꝛoched vnto my ſoucr ain, 
ng his lide full pitouſiy alas. 


ght 2 
With chziltal water wought out ol Parade, 
nohen J beheld this wolull paſſion, 
IJ wote not how by ſodain auenture, 
Myhart was peerſed with verycompaſſion, 
That in me remayned no life atnature; -+.> 
Strakes of death 'Jfelt vaithoutmeaſurey.,/ 
My deaths woũd i caught with wo.oppeeth; 
And bzought to point ag mr bactibud dern. 
fs | W197 (5 
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The lamentation of Mary Magdaleine. 


Fol. 303. 


The woũd, hart, and blood ol my darling, 
Shal neuer ſlide fromy.mncmoziall, 
The bitter paincs alſo ot tourmenting, 
Wit hin iny ſoule be grauen pzincipall, 
The ſpeare alas that was ſo ſbarpe withall, 
So thꝛilled my heart as to myfclyng, 
That body and ſoule were at departyng. 


As ſoone as J might J relened vp againe, 
My bꝛeth A coude not very well reſtoze, 
Felyng myſelte dzownedin ſo great paine, 


Both body #ſoule me thought wer all to toze, 


Uiolent falles greeued me right ſoze, 
J wept, J bledde, and with iny ſelke J fared, 


As one that foz his liſe nothing had cared. 


Nokyng vp to that rufull Roode, 
Saw firſt the viſage pale ot that figure, 
But ſo pitous a ſight ſpotted with bloode, 
Saw neuer yet no liuyng creature, 

So it exceeded the bounds ol mcaſure, 
That mans mind with all his witsftuc, 
Is nothing able that painefoz to dilcriue. 


Chen gan there min armes to vnbzace, 
Up liftyng my handes fall mourninglp, 
I ghed and ſoꝛe ſobbed in that place, 
Both heuen a earth might haue herd me trie. 
Meping and ſaid alas inceſſauntip, 
Ah myſweet hart my ghoſtly paramour, 
Ang I map nat thy body locour. 


O bleſſed loꝛd, how ũerſe and how crucll, 


' Thelc curſed wights now hath thee llaine, 


Keruing alas thy body eueridcil, 
Woũd within woũd full bitter is thy paine, 
Now wold that 4 might tothecattaine, 


To nayle my bodyfaſt vnto thy tree, 
Oo that ot this payne thou might go free. 


J can not repoꝛt ne make no reherſatle, 
Ok my demening with the circumſtaunce, 


eſcmblaunce, 


Thirled myſoule by nwardr | 
UWhichneucr (bail out of my temembzaunce, 
During my lyle it wol cauſe me to walle, 
As oft ag Jcemembze that bat aue, 


ah ye Jewes wozlethan doggesrabiate; 
What moned you thus cruclly him to aray, 
He neuer diſplealed younoz cauſed debate, 
Pour loue and true harts he coueyted ape, 
He pieched he teched. he ſbewed ỹ right wap, 
Wypertoꝛe ye line tyzaits wood # wayward, 
Now haus him thus ſlaine foz higreward, 


Peoughttohaueremebzedone th 
His lauour, his grace, and his cite 
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The lamentation of Mary Magdaleine. 


He was pour pꝛince bozne and Loꝛd ouer all, 
How ve it yetoke him inſmallrcucrence, 

He was ful meke inſuffring your offence, 
Neuertheles ye deuoured him with one alſẽt, 
As hungry wolues doth the lam be innocent. 


Where was your pite, o people mercilelle, 
Arming your ſelte with failbced and treaſon, 
On mp loꝛd ye haue ſbewed your woodncſle, 
Like no men, but bceſtes without reaſon, 
Your malice he ſuffred al foz theſeaſon, 
Your payne wol come thinke it not tollacke, 
27 Man without mercy ol mercie ſball lacke. 


O ye traitours a maintainers of madnelle, 
Unto vour foly J aſcribe all my paine, 
Ee haue me depꝛiued of ioy and gladneſſe, 
So dealing with my Loꝛd and ſoucraine, 
Nothing ſbuld I need thus to complaine, 
Ithe had liued in peace and tranquillite, 
Whom ye haue llaine thzough vour iniquite. 


Farewel your nobleneſſe 8̊ ſõtime did rain, 
Fatewel your woz(bip.glozy, and fame, 
Hcreafter to liue in hate and diſdaine, 
Matuaile ye not foz pour treſpace ũ blame, 
Unto ſbame is tourned all your good name, 
Upon you now woll wonder cuery nation, 
As people oł᷑ moſt vile reputation, 


Fi 


\— — Thelewicked wzetches, thele hounds of hell, 


As I haue told playne here in this ſentence, 
Were not content my dere lone thus to quell, 
But yet they mult embelile his pꝛeſence, 

As perccyue by couert violence, 

They haue him conueyed to my diſpleaſarec, 
Foz hert is lafte but naked ſcpulture. 


wherfoꝛe of trouth xrightfull iudgement, 
That their malice againe may be acquited, 
After my verdite and auiſement. 
Ok kalſe murdꝛe they ſhall be endited, 
Ok thekt alſo which ſball not be reſpited, 
And in al haſt they ſbal be hanged and dꝛaw, 
IJwol my ſelłe plede this cauſc in the law. 


a > 
Alag if I with trewe atfendaunce, 
Had till abidden with my loꝛdes coꝛſe, 
And kept it ſtul with trewe perſeneraunce, 
Then had nat befal this wofull deuozſe, 
But as foꝛ my paine welcome and no fozce, 
This ſbal be myſonge where lo euer J go, 
«7 Departing is ground ol all mywo. 


Iſee tight well now in my paines mart, 
here is no wound ol ſo greuous dolour, 
8 is the wound ol my carefull hatt, 
Sithe J haue loſt thus my paramour, 


' Dirrertearegvennt 


Al Cweetneſſc is tourned in to ſour, 
Wirth to my heart nothing may connep, 
But he that beareth thereot both locke i key, 


The iov excellent of bliſſed paradiſe, 
May me alas in no wiſe comfoꝛte, 
Song of angel nothing may me ſuffiſe, 
As in min harte now to make diſpozte, 
Al J refuſe but that J might rcſozte, 
Unto myloucthe well ofgoodlihced, 


Foz whoſe longing I trowe J ſþall be deed, 


Ofpatnfnllabour and tourment cozpozall, 
I make thereofnone exception, 
Paines of hell I wol paſſe ouer all, 
Wylouetofindinmine affection, 
So great to him is my delectacion, 
Athouſand ttmcs martred would J bee, 
His bleſſed body ones if ] might lee. 


About this woꝛld lo large in all compaſle, 
I ſbal not ſpaxe to renne mylife during, 
My leet allo ſball not reſ in one place, 
Cd oi my loue I map heare ſome tiding, 
Foz whole abſence my hands now I wing, 
Co thinke on him ceaſe ſbal neuer my mind, 
O gentil Jeſu where ſball I thee find, 


Jeruſalem J wol ſerch place fro place, 
Slon, the vale of Joſaphath alſo, 
And il I findhim not in al this ſpace, 
By mount Oliuet to Bethany wol J go, 
Theſe wayes wol J wander and many mo, 
Nazareth, Bethleem, Mountana Jude, 
No trauaile ſþall me paine him fox to ſec, 


His bliſſed face it J might ſce and finde, 
Serch J would euery coſte and countrey, 
The kardeſt part of Egipt oz hote Inde, 
Sulde be to me but a little tourney, 

How is he thus gone oz taken away, 
If 5 knew thefull trouth and certente, 
Bet from this care releaſed might I be, 


Into wildernelle Ithinke belt to go, 


Sith Icannomozetydingsof him here, 


There may I my lite lede to and tro, 
There may dwel, and to no man apere, 
Totowne ne village woll J come nere, 


Alone in woods, in rockes, and in caucs deepe, 


Imap at mine own wil both waile and weep, 


.- -*. Wineeyentwaine withouten variaunce 
Shall neuer ceaſe, Ipzomiſcfaithfully 
werpe with great aboundaunte. 


Chere to rat a 
| inceſſauntiy, 
Thewhichteares medledfull petouſly, 
nith , 
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The lamentation of Mary Magdaleine. | 


Expꝛelling of mine hart the greeuous wo, 


w021diy fode a ſuſtenaunte Jdefire none, 
Soch liuing as J find loch woll J take, 
Nootes that gro wen onthe Hone, 
Shall e wich water of thotake, *: 
Then thus may I ſayfoz mylozdgſake, 
Fuerum mihi lachrimeme, 7. 2 
In deſerto panes, die ac nocte. 


My body to clothe tmakethnofozce, -/ 
Amourning mantel ſbalbe ſulkictent, 


The greudus woundes ol his pitous cozle, 
beſt content. 


= + 

e departedthus Jam 

Dis croſſe with naiteg:and ſcourges withall, 
hal bemp thought and paine ſpectaul. = 

Thus mol Jitneas Ihaucheretold, 

J may any long tyme endure, 

But J ere death is ouer me ſo bold. | 

That ot my purpoſe A tan not be ſure, 1 

My paynes encreate without meaſure, 

© Foz of loug lyte win tan lay anyreaſon, 


All thing1s mozralaudhath butaſealon, 


Jiigh ful ſoꝛe and it is terre net, 
Mine herte J keele now bledeth inwardly, 
The blody tearesI may in no wie let, 
Stithofmy paine xfind no remedie, 
Ithantze God of all if A now die, 

His wilt perfourmed 4 hold me content, 
My loule let him haue that hath it me lent. 


Foz lenger to endure it is intollerable, 
My wofull harte is inflamed ſo huge, 
That no ſoꝛow to myne is comparable, 
Sith ol my mind I findeno refuge, 

Pet I him require as rightful tuge, 
To deuoſd lro me the in warde ſoꝛow. 
Leſt I liue not to the next mozow, 


mithin mine hart is impꝛeſled full ſoze, 
His ropal foʒme his ſbape, his ſemclincs. 
His pozte, his chere, his goodnegeucrmoze, 
His noble perſone with all gentilnes, 
He is the well o all parſitnes⸗ 
The very redemer ot all mank ind. 
Hun loue I beſt with hart, ſoule, and mind. 


In bis abſente my paynesfull bitter be, 
Right well J may it tele now inwardly, 
No wonder is though they hurte oz lice me, 
Theycanſeme to trie ſo rufully, 
Mine hart oppꝛeſled is ſo wonderkully, 
Onely foꝛ him which ſo is bzight of blec, 
Alas I trowe I ſball him neuer let. L 


Fol.z04. 
My ioyts tranſlate full farre in exũe, 
My mirth is chaunged in to paynes cold, 
My lyfe Ittzinke endureth but a while, 
Angutth and payne is that behald :. 
hertoze my hands thus I wing # fold, 
In tothis graue Jloke, J call. I pꝛay, 
Dratzremaincth, and uit is boꝛne away. 


Now ait J waike # wanderhere d there, 
Got wot to what partes I ſball me dzcſle, 
With quakiung hart;weeppng meta tere, 
Co ſecke out my loue and all myſwtetnes, 
I wald de wit what qnztali hruntg 
About mine hart reneweth moze and moꝛe. 
Chen wold hc nat kcepe pate - 3 
. Without him i mapnotlongendure, - - 
His loue ſo tage woꝛscth within my" duſt, 
And eutr I wepe befozethis ſepulture, 
Sig hing lull ſoze as mine harte ſbould byeſt, 


Dmingmy ie J cbali obtayne no teſt, 


But mourne and wepe wherc that cucr J go, 


| ; Waking complaint of al my moztall wo, 


Faſt Jcrie but there is no audience, 
ycomming hider was him foz to pleaſe, 
yſouleoppzcſt is here with his abſence, 
Alas he liſt not to ſet mine harte incaſe, 
Whcrelozeto payne my lelfe with alldiſcaſc, 
I lbalnot ſpare till he take me to grace, 
Ozels A ſball ſterue here in this plate, 


Ones ii might with him ſpeake, 
It were al my ioy, with parfite pleaſaunce, 
So that 1 might to him my herte beake, 
Iſbuldanone deuoid al my greuaunce, 
Foz heis the bliſſe ot᷑ very recreaunce. 
But now alas I can nothing do ſo, 
Fo2 in ſteed of ioy naught haue I but wo, 


Dis noble coꝛſe within mine hart tote, 
Deepe is graued which ſhall ncuerflake, 
— is he gone to what plate Inc wote, 
mourne, 4 wepe, and al is foz his laue, 
Far he is paſt, here a vome Imake, 
ith hartelypzomiſe, #thereto I me bind, 
Neuer to ccaſe till \mayhimfind, 


Vnto his mother Ithinke foz to go. 
Ok her haplyſome comtoꝛt may J take, 
But one thing yet me leareth and no mo, 
If Janp mencion of him make, 
Ok my wozdes lbe wold trimble and quake, 
And who coud her blame ſhe hauing but one, 


Soꝛowes manyhath lhe ſuſtred trewly, 
Dith ——— 
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And ſcuen things there be tnoſt tporialiy. 

That dzowneth her hert in lozrowand care, 
Eet lo, in no wile map they compare, . | 
She wold her patnes cuerichone renew. f 


Great was her ſozrow by mennes Caving; 


wyhan in the temple Simeon Juſtus, 


Her chitde purſued 
| Foz his wan erh grace, | 


Sbe mourned when lc knew himgone,- 
Full long ſbe ſought oz (be himfound aycn, 
nhan he went to death his crolle him vpon, 
It was to her ſight arcvofull pate, 


whã he hong thercõ, berweenetheucs twatne 


And the ſpeare vnto his hexte thuſt right, 
She lwouned, a to the eee. 


dba deed and bloodyinherlappelay 
His bleſſed body, both hands . 
She cried out and laid now wel away, 
'Thusaraidc was neuet man befoze, 
han haſt was made his body to be boze 
Unto ſepulture, here toremaine, 
Unncthes oz wolbe coude her ſuſtaine. 


The loꝛrows ſeuen lie ſwerds tuery one, 
His mothers herte woũded fro ſyde to ſyde, 
But if we new her lonne thus gone, 
Dutvftiis wozidlbelbuld with deathride, 
Foz care ſbe toude no lenger h:reabide, 

Dautng no moꝛe ioy no conlolacioun, 
1 —— 


woherefoꝛe her to ſee I dare nat pzeſume, 
Fro her pꝛeſente J wol mp ſelle refraine, 
Yet had J leuer to die and conſume, 
Thã his mother ſhould haue any moze paine, 
Neuerthcles her ſonne J would ſee full faine, 
Dis pzeſcnce was verytoy and tweetnes, 
His abſence is but loꝛrow and henuines. 


Chere ia no moꝛe th i may him nat incte, 
whom J deſite aboue all other — 1 
Nedc I muſt take the ſour with the lwete, 
Foz ot his noble toꝛie I here no tiding, 
Full olt I try, and my hands wzing, 
Myne herte alas reienteth all in paine, 
Which will bzall both ſenew and valne. 


| Alas hom vnhappie was this woful hour, 
noherein is thus miſpended myſeruite, 

Foz mine intent and eke my ttut labour, 
Tononeefectmaycomeinanpwae, 


The "FEM of Mary Magdaleine. 


Alag Ithinkcifycdoeme deſpiſe. 
And liſt not to take my (imple obſeruaunce, 
rr ee finaunce, 


J called, Seinan reſpondetmibi, 
Wheriozemp murth in toumcdto mourning, 
O dere Lom ud wabtecitibi; ; - _' 
That me to comt̃oꝛt J ũnd no crthipthing, 
Aas, haue compaſſion oł my crying, 


; > Pffro me,. Faciem tuam abſcondis, 
5 There i Coltlumeee e vis, 


rHithingomcertersgromdedthphgue 
- Thatallthiswozidghazxible 
auen ter . 
— n — 


— k, 245 
Euer thee to ple — 
Mync herte is with thee where lo eur J go. 


Chereloꝛe mi dere darling Trahe ſtte, 
And ———— 22 4 
Quia D rehently the toe 
—.— —— 
Een — — me aliue, 
haſt;foz my herte aſonder will tine. 


Co thee Ipzoferio my poꝛe ſeruite, 
Chee foz. to pleaſe aſter mine owne entent, 
Ioffer here, as in deuout ſacrifice, 

My boxereplete with pꝛetious opntment, - 
Myne epentwaine, weeping ſuffictent, 
Myne herte with anguiſb fulfilicd is alag, 
My loule cke tedytoꝛ loue about to pas. 


Naught els haue I thee to pleaſe oꝛ pay, 
Foz i mine herte were gold oꝛ pꝛetious ſtone, 
It ſbould be thine without any delay, 

Mith hertely chere thou bulb haue it anone, 
uwbhyſuffreſtthou me then ſtand alone. 
Thou haſte I trow my wecping in diſdaine, 
Oz els thou knoweſt nat what is my paine, 


If thouwithdꝛaw thy noble daliaunce, 
F02 ought that euer I diſpleaſed thee, 
Thou uno wit right wel it is but ignozaunce, 
And of no knowledge foz certainte, 
It J haut offended Lozdfozgineitme, 
Glad 4 amfoz to maxe full repentaunce, 


Ot allthingthat harh din to thy grieuaunce. 


Mynchcrte alas ſwellcth within my bꝛelt 
So ſoꝛc oppꝛeſt with anguilb# with patne, 
That alltopcecesfozſooth it woll bzeſt, 
But tf I ſee thy bleſſed coʒſe againe. 

Foz lite ne death J can nat me refraine. 
It thou make delay thou maut be are, 


Mypne 


CA a 
„* 
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The lamentation of Mary Magdaleine. 


Mine hart woll lcape into this ſepulture. 


Floods of death, and tribulatioun, 


Into myſoule I fecle entred full deepe, 


Alas my loꝛd, why fareſt thou thus with mey® Alas that here is no conſolatioun, 


My tribulation yet haue in mind, 

Where is thy mercye where is thy pike? 
UUhich cuer J truſted in thee to ind, 
Somtime thou were to me both good # kind, 
Lct it pleaſe thee my pꝛayer to accept, 

Which with teares J haue there bewept. 


On me thou oughteſt to haue very routh, 
Sithtoz thee is all this mourning. 
Fo02 ith I to thee yplighted firſt mytrouth, 
Ineuer varated with diſcozding, 
That knoweſt thou beſt, myowne darling, 
why conſtraineſt thou me thus to wailey 
My wo fozſooth can thee nothing auaile. 


J hauc endured without variaunce, 
Right as thou knoweſt, thy louer tuſt # frew, 
With hert # thought aye at thine oꝛdinaunce, 
Like to thcſaphire alway tn one hew, 
I neucr chaunged thee foz no new, 
Why withdzaweſt thou my pꝛeſence, 
Sith all my thought is foz thine abſcnce, 


With hert intier ſwocet Loꝛd J crictothee, 
Encline thine cares to my petition, 
And come, velociter exaudi me, 
Remember mine harts diſpolitioun, 
It may not endure in this conditioun, - 
T herkoꝛe out ot thele paines, Libera me, 
And vohere thon art, Done me iuxta te. 


Let me behold O Tcſu thy bliſſed face, 
Thy faire glozious angellike viſage, N. 
Bow thine cares to my complaint, ala, 
Fo02 to conuey me out ot this rage, 

Alas my loꝛd take fro me this dommage, 
And to my deſirc foꝛ mercy condiſcend, 
Foꝛ none but thou map my greuance amend, 


Now ye: good Loꝛd, Ithee beleech a pzay; 
Ag thou raiſed my bꝛother Lazaroug 
From death to life, the fourth bay, 

Came ayen in body and ſoule pꝛecious: 
As great a thing maiſt thou ſbew vnto vs. 
Ofthy ſelfe, by power ol thy godhcad, 

As thou did of him, lying in graue dead. 


Mine hart is wounded with thy charite, 
Jt bꝛenneth.it flameth inceſſauntiy, 
Come my deare Loꝛd, Ad adiuuaodum me, 
Now be not long, my paint tomultiplte, 
Leaſt in the meane time J depart and die: 
In thy grace J put both hope and contidence, 
To do as it pleaſcththy high magnificence, 


x 


Euer I waile, euer I mournc and weepe, 


And ſoꝛow hath wounded mine hett kul deepe, 


O dearelouc,nomaruatic though J die, 
Sagittæ tuæ infixz ſunt mihi. | 


Wandzing in this plate, as in wilderneſle, 


No comfoxzt haue I, ne yet affuraunce, 
Dclolate of ioy,repletc with faintneſſe, 


No anſwere recetuingof mine cnquiraunce, - 


Mine heart,aifogreuch with diſpleaſaunce, 
UWherefoze I mayſay,O Deus, Deus, 
Non eſt dolot ſicut dolor meus. 3 


Mine hart expꝛeſſeth Quod dileximuleum, 
Imap not endure though 4 would faine, 
Foz now Solum ſupereſt ſepulchrum, 

Itznow it right well by my huge paine, 
Thus foz loue I may not life ſuſtaine, 
But O God, J mule what ayleth thee, 
Quod ſic repente ptæcipitas me. 


Alag, I ee it will none otherwile be, 
Now muſt Ataze myicaut fo euermoze, | 
This bitter paine hath almoſt dilcomſite me, 
My loues coꝛle I can in no wile reſtoze, 
Alas tothis wa that cuer J was boze, 
Here at this tombe now mult J die q ſtarue, 
Death is abaut my heart foz to tarur. 


Myteſtament J woll begin to make, 
To God the father myſdule commend, 


To Jeclumplouc that died ſoz myſake, 


My heart and all both. giue and ſend, 

In whoſe loue my lite mantth end, 

My body alſo, to this monument, 

1 here bequeath both bore and ointment e 
„ GY, eie 

Of all my wils lo now make the lat, 
Right in this placc, withm this ſcpulture. 
I woll be buricd when Jam dead and gast 


And vpon my graue I wol haue this ſcripture: 


Hete within reſte#ha gh ture, 
Chꝛiſts true loucr, Mary Magdalaine, 
Whoſe hart foz loue baue in peccestwatne, 
pe vertuoug women,tenderofnature,;- - 
Full ot piticandof compaſſion, |  ': 4; 


9 


Uclort J mar vou vntomy fepultute.. 


Co ling my dirige wich great deuotion, 8 
She w pour chatitie in this condition. 
Sing with pitie, and let your harts weepe, 


ememtꝛmg J am dead andlayedtoſleepe, | 


Then when ye begin to part mefro, . 
And ended haue your mourning obſerusunce, 
gg.. Kemem® 


Fol.30s. 
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The Prologue. 


Remember whereſocuer that ye go, 

Alwapy toſearch and make due enqueraunce 
After my louc,mine harts ſuſtenaunce, 

In cuery towne and in euery village, 

If re max hereof this noble image. 


And it it happe by any grace at laſt, 
eee 
ay ) 
Fox his pure loue hath peelded vp the gholt, 
Say that of all thing I loucd him moſt, 
And that J might not this death eſchew, 
My paines ſo ſoꝛe did euer renew. 


Ind in token of loue perpetuall, 
Mhen J am buried in this place pꝛeſent, 
Takeout mine hart, the very root and all, 
And cloſe it within this boxe of ointment, 
To mp deare loue make thereol a pzeſenr, 
Kneeling downe with wozdslamentable, 
Do your mellage,ſpeake faire and tretable. 


Say that to him myſelte J commend 
Athouland times, with hart ſo free, 
This pode token lay to him I lend, 
Picaſeth his goodncſſe to take it in gree, 
It is his owne of right. it is his lee, 
hich he altzed, when he ſaid long befoze, 


Glue me thy heart, and l deüre no moze, 


Adue my loꝛd, my loue fox faire ol face, 
Adue my turtle doue ſo freſh ot hew, 
Adue my mirth, adue all my ſollate, 
Adue alas my lauiout Loꝛd Jeſu, 2 
Adue the gentilleſt that euer J knew. 
Adue my moſt exrellent paramour, 
Fatrer than role, Iweeter than lilly flour. 


Adfxe my hope of all pleaſure cternall, 
life,my wealth, and my pꝛolperitie, 
mp perle ozientall, 


Farewell mine Smperour Celeſtiall, 
Molt beautifull pꝛincc ot all mankind, 
Wue my loꝛd ol heart moſt liberall, 

Farewell myſvoreteft;both loule and mind, 
So louing a ſpouſe ſhall J neuer find, 

Qdue and very gcnttlman, 

Farewell dere hart, as hertely as I can. 

Ch woꝛdg eloquent flowing in tweetnelſe, 
Shall no moe alas my mindrecomfozt, 
Uherfoze my lile muſt end in bitrerneffe, 
Foxtnthts wozld ſhall J ntuer reloꝛt 


To thee, which was minc heauenly diſpozt, 
I ſec alas it woll none other be. 
Now farewell the ground of all dignite. 


Due the laireſt that cuer was boꝛc, 
Alas J map nat ſee your bleſſed face, 
Now wclaway that I ſball ſce no moꝛe 
Thy bleſſed viſage,ſo replete with grace, 
Wherein is pꝛinted my perĩte ſollace, 
Adue mine hearts root and all foꝛ cucr, 
Now far well, J muſt from thee diſccuer. 


My ſoule fo} anguiſh is now full thurſly, 
J faint right ſoze foz heauinclle, 
My loꝛd, my ſpouſe, Cur me dereliquiſti ? 
Sith I foz theeſuffer all this diſtreſle, 
What cauſcth thee to ſeeme thus mercileſſe, 
Sith it thee pleaſeth of me to matze an end, 
In manus tuas/ my ſpirit J commend, 


Finis. 


{ The Prologue to the 
Remedie of Loue. 


Seing the manifolde inconuc- 

| Hience 

Falling by vnbzidcled pꝛolpc⸗ 
ritte, + 

Which is not tempꝛed with 
mozall pzudence, 


Nothing moꝛc wealthy than pouths frecltic, 


Moued J am, both ot right and cquitte, 
To youths wele ſomewhat to wꝛite, 
hereby he may himtlelke ſatecondite. 


Firſt I note.as thing moſt nopous, 
Unto youth a grecuous maladie, 
Among vs called loue cncombzous, 
Uexing yong people ſtraungeue, 
Oft by fozce cauſcthhem to die, 

Age is eke turmented byloue, 
Bineath the girdle, and not aboue, 


whcrkozethis werk. which is tight laboꝛous 
Foꝛ age me nted nat in hond to tate, 

To pouth me oweth to beobſcquious, 

Now i brgtithus to wozke foꝛ his ſake, 
Which mathe keruence ok loue aſlake 

To the louer, as a mitigatiue, 

To him that is none a pzcſcruatiuc, 


That mighty loꝛd which me gouerneth, 
Youth I meane.meaſuretf I pace 
In euery matter which hem concerncth, Sint 
i 


The Prologue, Fol.306. 
Firft asisbrhouefull,J wol aſhegrace, * MAiginhimfleightandſabtiitce, 
And fazthwithall-w this ame place, And fexxefromreaſon J tell ther. 
Erc Ibegin. I woll tzneele and lay | 
Theſe few wozdg\aud hun et hclpe pray. and ſboꝛtiy agc in not aboue me, 
10171 Age is impotent andot no teſiſtente, 
Flouring pouch while Cake, Age vnweldie map not fight — 
In ſtrength ol body in lust 62> 21: What were age-pichoue my defen 
—— haſt aboue age (Sad coũſail taiſt thou giueth him Jallüte) 
52 — Eeealon is kreſbeſt where chat nm, 
How one och bryoud ther. = Wherckoze in thy ſaying thou art too blame, 
mats 
W | ſadconlade — 
Diner 
And yet goodlozhof a Wen 11 Of 
arena eren thpight &: 1412 An 
—.— vn oh — | OD manſiort: 
ey) 0 n hat i ns 
of my-pzofpre 100 ae Of thisthpua fon Wüät bock cad. 
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But as he and his logdbet fe 
And entite faith, his honoux 
Right lo J ſpcake,ahd in none other wile, 


4 knowkchge my{c{fooncof th af dort. 
Df thy ſeruaunts to our cl 72 5 HE 
Dꝛaw ſad counſade to thee t 


re, 


Age to compare vnto thine cxeetfence, | i.!1 


3: 6G ; Indll pzclume hinrſo4ts dignific, 


Ve be not egall, howbett experieute 


t. 7. * Him auauntageth, foꝛ the moſtcertainly 


| wha fo Scontrarp, 
300 0 tokozelee i COT REG wa 


PF yet nog bortn, * 
Experience makctha man * * 


1 ts 3 Ok any thing yearth id and or netellite, 


E Seren wan ler, nt | San Amate ha bert 

ndhis erroniqus opin ea moue or 

what ſpckeſt of him, which Caithi montre; But purpolę as thou — me, 

All youth to be ot ut diſpoſition, e is thug and none other, 

Damneth vs all without exception, - 14182 Und cenſetocounſaule my bother. 

And fo2 acolerable auauntage, t 

Heſaicthin himreltethcounſaile ſage, „Saucen thou giuc anp tas als fo pong 
Lacking experience vats thine owne ſpcach; 


duell may (ad counſailei in him reſt, 
But pet his deeds hen ferre therefro, 
He mayſay with our paxiſbh pꝛieſt, 

87 Do as J ſap, and not ag J do, 
Foz I myſelfc know one oz two, 
Mell ſtritzen in age,fozneighbourhed 
Moll to their neighbours wiucs ded, 


Hewill in pꝛelente ol the pong man 
Her clippe and hilſe, xe, and doune lay, 
Co bleare his eye, thus he laieth than. 
S O ſuffer yet old Moꝛell to play, 
Now haue J docn that Icanoz may, 
Thug he ſaicth her huſband to queme, 
That he noꝛ no man ſbould not mildeme, 


In woꝛd noꝛ deed medeth him not be cop, 
Tt is impoſſible that he Doc amille, 
It the vong man{peakc,anon he laleth boy, 
Co rebuke age, beſeemeth hee not iwis, 
cee 


| Arcpozt me, I wote weil as fozthytong 


il il ſcxue thet right wel. but then ſoꝛ to teach, 


© doubt me leſt that thy wit woll not reach 


Pouth # expcrience thou ſaiſt be not conuert, 
How ſbouldeſt thou then teach well bncxpert. 


Scripture witncleth,y Sod will olt ſbitte de 
Fro the hie witted man, a ſbew it to the child, 
Co him Imcane that ot his owne witte 
Pyꝛelumeth not, but is debonaixe and mild, 

By tounlaile I entend vertue foz to bild, 
Uhichof mine elders part haue J bowowed; 
And datt dkexperienct, which z haue 5 805 


Ta 
Feare not 
Graunt 


Ggg.ii. 
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Of her beau 


Graunt mercie loꝛd ſith it thee doeth lite 
To licenſe me. now J woll and dare boldly 
Allatle my purpole, with ſcriptures autentibe, 
My werke woll J ground;vnderſet,#foztefic, 
Aſpire my beginning. thou wood furte, 
Alecto, with thy ſuſters, and in eſpectall 


* Explick Prologus. 


ED The Remedie f paint 


This bogke:drawn for the woll part out ofthe Pro- 
verbes of Salomon, is awarning to tab heed of 
the deceitfull companie of woman. 


18 IN. who o ban fr 03 


Df ans incongruitic doe mee 
not impeche, 
{D:dinately behoucth me firſt 


5 to pꝛotede 
— chercol in manner as theleche 
His patients ſikneſſe oweth firſt foz to ſeche, 
The which known, medicin he (bould applie, 
And lbontiy as he can, the ſhape a remedie. 


Bight ſobp1 counſaile,willi thceto exhoꝛt, 
D-yong man vhich doth abound 
In thy flonres of luſt belongeth on thee ſozt, 
Me lirſt to conſider what is root and ground 
Df thy milcheele, which is platnlyfound, 
Woman karted with fraud and deceit, 
Tothy contulion molt allectiue bait. 


Flie the miſwoman.leaſt ſhethce decctue, 
Thus ſaith Salomon which tauzt was fully 
The kalſbed ol womẽ in his daies to conceiue, 
The lips ol a trumpet ben ſweeter than hony, 
Her thꝛote he ſaith ſoupled with oflc of flatery, 
Howbeit, the end and effect of all 
Bitterer is than any wormwood oz gall, 


Flie the — — like, 
Mare the ſtraung 7 


Straunge har (nxt 


en herehar nar thy 
ren 

— open 22 
© poldictox eee 


; Scueral 


- Dfotherscommit 
Clll all they mette delta, tl 


Full ſobet and demure in 


The remedie of Loue. 0 


Lo an enſample what women be 
Intheir ſignes and co antenaunte ſbotip, 
I woll ſhcw thee how louers theme 
Loued one woman right entirely, 205 
Ech ol them knew others maladie, 

Ther ze was üben del tur. 
Who coud appzoth nexeinHeyfauour, 


At lundꝛyleatong as totbeveimirery,' 15 
See, 
— Late they all wouldnot ſpare,-- 
none of them were ware. 


Of herLadylaw the bereiste. 
co lupperus mn mx thipent, Jr 


tnaunce, i- 
Fox there tatied none of hein los any meaf, 
But onhisLibytogiue attendaunce, 
And in ſecret wile ſome ligniftaunce 

Ol lone to haue, retuung ſbe, | ' 
Fetely executedrhus her pzoperrie, 


In due leston as lbe alwayeſpicd 
Euerxy thing to exetute conuenientlp, 
Her one louer firſt friendly ſhe eied, 
Che ſetond ſbe ofkred the cup courteſly, 
The third ſbe gaue token ſetretlp, 
Underneath the boꝛd ſhe trade on his foot, 
Thzough his entraues tikled the hart root. 


By your leaue, migbt I here aſtze a queſtion 
Ok you my maiſters, that ſeweloues trace, 
To pou likely belongeth the ſolution, 

Mhich oktheſe thꝛee ſtood now in grace; 
Clerely to anſwere ye would aſtze long ſpace, 
The matter is doubttull and optnable, 

To acertaint vou J woll myſeife enable. 


Ok the fozeſaicd thꝛee my lelle wag one, 
No man can anſwere it better than J, 
Hartelpoł vs beloued wag there none, 
But Mattes pace we bare all by and by, de 
Mhich at laſt I my ſelfe gan aſpte, 
In time as methought then J left the daunce, 
O thoughtfull hart, great is thy greuaunce. 


Hence frome hence, that me koz to endite, 
Halpe aye here afoze,©) ye muſes nine, 
whrlom ye were wont to be minc aid qt light, 
Py — — — 

Hong alag may I ſewe your doctrine, 
lutte metreg, that I wont to make 
— been here afoze, I vtteriy fozſake, 


Come hither thou Hermes a pe furieg all, 
Which fer ben vnder vg, nigh the * 


The remedie of Loue. 


Where Pluto rcigneth,© king inkernall, 
Send out thine arpies ſend anguilþ and dole, 
Mllerie and wo, leaue pe me not ſole, 

Ok right be pzeſent muſt paine ſt ede turment, 
The pale death beſecmeth not to be abſent, 


To me now J call all this lothlſome ſozt, 
My paints tencreaſe, myſoꝛow to augment, 
Foz wozthie J am to be bare ofall comfozr, 
Thus ſith J haue conſumed and miſpent 
Not onely my dates, but my flue fold talent. 
That my loꝛd comitted me, I cannot recopece, 
Imapnot too dereiy abie my negligence, 


Bythe path of penaunte yet woll Jreuert 
To the well of grace,mercy there to fetch, 


S Deſpileſt not God the mceke contrite hart 


Ofthe cock crow,alagh I would not retch, 

— — eerening 
crey | purchaſe incclſaunt crying, 

Che meriesof our loꝛd ener (ball I ling, 


But well maiſt thou waile wicked woman, 
That thou ſbuldeſt decetue thus any innocent, 
And in retompence ot my linne o as can. 
Co all men wol I make i leue this monumtt. 
In ſbewing part ol thy kalſbed is mine entent, 
. Fox all were too much, I cannot well J wote, 
The cauſc ſheweth plainly he p thus wzotc.. : 


> Tall the pearth were parchment ſcribable, 
S peedie koz the hand, and all manner wood 
Mer hewed and pꝛopoꝛtioned to pennes able, 
All water inke, in damme oz in flood, | 

Euety man beingaparfit Scribe and good, 
The curſcdnefle pet and deceit o f women 
Coud not be ſbewedbythe meane ot pen. 


Ilie all odiousreſemblaunces, 
The dcutls bꝛond call women J might, 
hereby man is entenſed to miſchaunces, 
Oꝛ a tinktng role that taire is in light, 

Oz deadiy empoylon like thefugar white, 
> Which by his \wectneſle cauſcthman to taſt, 
And ſodainlyſleeth# bzingeth him to his laſt, 


It is not my manner to vſeſach lang 
But this my doctrine, as I may lawfully, 
J woll houy ground with authotitie lage, 

Willing both wiledome. and vertae cdiſie, 
i Wine and women into apoſtaſic. 760 
Cauſe wilemcu to tall, what is that to ſay, 
Of wifedome cauſe them to loꝛget the way, 


WWhercfoze the wileman doeth thee aduile, 
Jn whoſe woꝛds can be kound no lealing, 
With the ſtraunger to lit in no wile, 
nhich is not thy wile, fall not tn clipping”. 


- 


Fol. 307. 
With her, but beware eke ol her killing, 


Kcepe with her in wine no altercation, 
Leaſt that thine hart fall by inclination, 


Maya man thinkeſt hide andſafclay 
Fire in his boſome, without empatrement, 
And bꝛenning ot his clothes: oʒ whider he may 
Malte on hote coles, his feet not bent: 

Ag who ſaieth nap, and whereby is ment 
This toꝛeſaied pꝛouerbe and ſimilitude, 
But that thou ridde thee plainiy to denude 


From the flatterers foꝛgetting her gide, 
Cyc gide ot her youth, I meane ſbametaſtnes, 
Which ſbould cauſe her maldenhead to abidc, 
Her gods beheſt eke ſbe full rechelta, 

Abt tetching, committeth it to kozgetfulnes, 


Reit her God ne ſhame in her haumg placc, B 


Ateds muſt ſuch a woman lache grace. 


And all that neighj her in way ot ſinne 
To tourne ot grace ſball lacke the influence, 
The pathes ot life no moʒe to come in, 
Whercfozefirlt friend thee with Sapiencc, 
Remembꝛing God, and alter with Pꝛudente, 
Co thinc owne weale that they ther keepe, 
Unto thine hart leaſt her wozds creepe, 


In his booke whete J take my moſt ground, 
And in his pꝛouerbes lage Salomon 
Telleth a tale, which is plainly found 
Jnthefifth chapiter, whider in derd don, 

Oz meckeip temed to dur ind ruction, 
Let clerkes determine, but this am I lure, 
Much ute thing Ig aue had in vic, 


At my window ſaiethhe J toobed out, 


Fat pong people, where I ſaw many; 
Among hem all, as J idokedabout, 


To a pong man toꝛtuned J lent mine cye, 
Eſtraunged trom hismind i waslikely, 
Bythe ſtreet at a cozncr nighhis own youg, 


He went about with exe right turious. 


Whenthae the da his light gan toithdtaw, 
And the night appꝛoched in the twilight, 
How a woman came and met him Jlaw, 
Talking with him vnder ſbade ol the night, 
Now bleſſod be God (d. ſhe) ot his mige, 
Which hath fulfilled mine hearts deſire, 
4llakediappaines,which were hoe ag fire, 
And yet mine anthout,as it is cuill 
To fallam I muſt tell der artapment. 
She was tau nice ſoaies line to ſpill; 
As nice in tduntenaunte pet as ingarment, 


Foz be was ol reſt impattent, 
eee ce 


But 


Theremedie of Loue. 


But reſtleſſe now. and now out lhe yode, 


ö 

Now in the houle,now in the ſtrete, 
Now at a cozner ſhe ſtandeth in await, 
Jnceſſauntly buſie yer pzay oz to gete, 
To bꝛing to the lure whom lbe doeth lait. 
Now where J left, vnto my matter ſtrait 
J woll tourne againe, how ſhe him mette, 
Sweetly killed, and kriendip hem grette. 


With woꝛds ol curteſie many and diuerle, 
Right as in part I haue betoze told, 
Now as I can, ꝑ purpoſe to reherſe. 
How lbe flattering lated with vilage bold, 
J haue made vowes and offerings manifold 
Foz thyſake,D mine hart, O my loue dere, 
This day Ithantze God all perfozmed were, 


Thereckoze Icame out, # made this aſtart, 
Ver dclirous your wclfare to ſee, 
Now J haue ſceuc pou. pleaſed is mine hart, 
In taith ſball none haue my loue but ye, 
As true as 4 am to you, be tome, 
J pꝛap vou hartely dere hatt come home, 
No man ſbould be to me ſo welcome. 


Ind in good faith, the ſooth foz toſay, 
Pour comming to me ran in my thought, 
erke in your care, my bedfreſhandgay, 
I haue behanged with tapettes new bought, 
From Egipt, and trom tar countries bzought, 
Steined with many a luſtiefreſb hue, 
Excceding gold oz Jaſper in value, 


| My chamber is lirowed with mirte i inlente, 


UUith lote ſauozing alocs,# with ſinamome, 


Bꝛeathing an Aromattke redolence, 
Surmounting Olibane. in any mans dome, 
Be (ball betweene my hzeaſts reſt if ye come, 
Let vs haue our deſired halſing, 

Foz we may ſale be till in he moꝛning. 


Mine huſbandis not at home, he is went 
Foꝛth in his iourney,a farre way hence, 
Avagge with money he hath withhimhent, 
As him thought needtulltoꝛ his exvence, 
0's the eur pang andoflughr ul 
How is gan Dull, 
Ere he come home, it woll be at the full. 


Thus crattely hath ſhe him beſette 
With her lime roddes,panter,andſnare, 
—— tin her nette 
Ok her ſugred mon nothing ware, 
Thus is he irit grattleſſe and bar 
 Ofhelpe,comfozt, and ghoſtiy ſuccaur, 
And kurt herne, as ſatcth mine authour, 


Ag a beaſt led to his death, doeth pant, 
This yong man followcth her in that ſtound, 
And as a wanton Lambe full ignozant, 
How he is pulled and dꝛawen to be bound, 
Unto the tune he hath his deaths wound, 
And lite a bird that haſteth to the grin, 


Not knowing the pcrill ot his life therein. 


Now gentle ſonnc caith Salomon, take hede 
My woꝛds in thy bꝛeaſt keepe and make faſt, 
Let her not thy mind in her waies millede, 

Be not deteiued ele not thy taſt, ä 
Many hath ſhe wounded many doune caſt, 
Many ſtrong by her hath loſt their bzeath, 
Her waies, watcs of hell leading to death. 


And in this little narration pꝛetedent, 
The womans manifoldgilt I attend, 
The pong man alas how ſbe hath ſbent, b 
Decetucd her hulband, her owne next friend, 
In th:ſe both, her God tbe doeth oſtend, 
To bꝛeake her ſpouſail. to her is ot no weight, 
Furdcrmoze to ibew womans craft ſlciqht, 


A woman at her doꝛe late on a ſtall, 
To lee foltze paſſe by ſtreets of the cite. 
With eye and tountenaunce eke ibe gan call, 
It there be any pꝛetie one come nere to me, 


Come hither pe piggeinye ye little babe, 
At laſt ſbe laied to a pong man hartleſſe, 
Ok her deceit vnware anddekeycelelle $ 


4 


Much Cwceter thetnith, 
Is dzinke,whentt is ſto 
Thanwhenitts 


Ucnion ſtolnt ts axe the ſweeter, 
The kerther the natrower fet the better, 


man(ſaith.Salomon)fcftes, 


Ce pong man wotethnorwhs (be doth kede, 


Ol the dartze deepneſle ol hell ven her gheſteg, 
Beware pong man therctoꝛe J thee rede, 
And how be it cheelly foxthygood ſpcde,-.: . 
This wert to compile 4 haue take in charge, 


I muſt ot pitit mycharttit enlarge. 


ith the cite man which is thus begiled; 
W ———— | 


 Hispainfull infoztune,whcrebyreutled **- - 


Cauſeleſſe he ta, neuet to conuatie,. 
Euer manyong and old woll him aſſaile 
With woꝛds of occaſion, with the loth name, 
Aud alas good ſoult, he nothing to blame, 


But ibe that coud io iũ do and wold, 


Hcrs bt the biame foꝛ her demertte, — 


/ F 
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/ 


/ 
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And leaue that oppꝛobꝛous name cokold, 
To apꝛoper to him as in dilpite, 
Ranſake yet we would if we might, 

Ol this woꝛde the true Oztographie, 
The very diſcent and Ethimologie. 


The well and ground ok the firſt inuencion, 
To know the oztographie we mult Deriue, 
Which is coke and cold,tncompoſicion, 
Byteaſon, as nighj as I can contriue, 

Then how it is wzitten we know beltue, 
But yet lo, by what reaſon and ground, 
Was it of theſe two wozdes compound, 


As ofone cauſe togiue beryiudgement, 
Themilogie let vs firlt behold 2 
Eche letter an hole woꝛd doeth repzeſent, 
As C. put foz colde, and O foʒ old, 
K. ig foz knaue, thus diuets men hold, 
The flirt parte ofthis name we haue found, 
Let vs ethimologitc the ſecond. 


As the ſirſſ linder ment I am ſure, 
C, toʒ calot,foz of, we haue O, 
L. foʒ leude, D. fox demeanure, | 
Thecraft ofthe cnuentour ye may fee lo, 
How one name ligniũethj perſones two, 
A colde old knaue,cokold himſelle wenyng, 
And eke a calot ot lende demeaning, | 


The lecond cauſe of thimpoſicion 
Ok this fozeſaid name of ielonſie, / 
To be ieloule is greateſt occaſion 
To be cokold, thñt men tan aſpie. 
Ind though the paſſion be very rie, 
And ol tontinuell feruente and erte, 
The — ape ſud reti caldon hi teete, 


nd who that is raus, andayeinadzedc; 
18 0 of Pclancolte and gallie ire, 


28 (U ſbe mille — 
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Dis: 
He woll cut oF, 


His eee that 


which tbe percezgiag ballet 
And "one pry amps 


bs Iman 
agſooneas ſie heb bot 8 
Now is he tanie 2 was ſo ramagious, 


MWekely ſuteth he dame and tazeth his lot, 
Layed been nomhis ſeokes „ Cel 
Don able — —— 15 
* called both coke avd cold. E 


Songs to allcurteſie diſſonant, - 
ſeemeth that it ol malice grewe, 
a — I woll not plant, 7 © © 


I porcaitero,bug melo heiye, = 
2 


The remedie of Loue. 


It he be iclous, that he it conccale, 


+. To warne — — 


Theſe wozds omg cen, - 


i: Thatthouwnnaweleletithaneiſtue; -. 1 


Ftibeatlarge,notacthine hand watke ; 


The opinton ofthe taicatife ſbꝛewe, 
Which in ill ſaiyng is cucr meric, 
No man as \ thercot᷑ ſo werie. 


But Jas parccell of this mp booke;, 
Woll graffc in ſome ſadde counſaile whercby, 
The wedded man . it he daigne to looke 
In u the better ſhall mowe him gie, 
And pꝛouide foꝛ his ſaied infoꝛtunte, 
Which as J hauc ſaied, with him complainc 
I woll, as partener ot his great painc. 


As molt expedicnt to his wealc, 
I wouldatlicloufte were abiect, 


And in his iabour be tircumſpect, 

To know her wayes it they feeme ſuſpett, 
And not foz to bꝛeake, foꝛ one woꝛd broken, 
She wall not miſſe but (hc woll bewzokey, 


Fozbidhernot,that thou noldeſt hauc don, e 
Foz locke what thyng che is foꝛbod. 
To that ot aii n 
Namelpifitbe ul and no good, 


TA 


Tull it be executed ſbe is n gh wood. 1 
Soch is a woman, and hey is her kcat, by 


Yer craſtbycraft, labourto defeat; 


3fthou hcrcafter.nowalingleman, 
Shouldeſt be iclous ifghou haddeſt a wife, - - | 
wedbe net but if thnu ran truſt woman, vs 
Foz elsfhouldeſt icdoacarefull life, i 4 
That thou mod iatheſi ſbouid pe full rife, 5 
Yet 4 nul gaineſay Matrimonie, by 
But —ůů 305 


That ia to lay, better is in wediacke, 
Awitfc totabe,as the church docthkenne, 
Than to been vnder the fleſbes yokc;:: 

In firſhipin(t alway fozto benne. 
But as ij ſaic fo ail u lous menne, 
So they liue chaſte, J holo it tafe ill, 


Tharthop weddenor:than hem ſelf ul. 


' Thokdgieman which — | 
And not the wedded man thus Arcde / 


7 


It is too late him to fbedde/, 
But let him tat ag mus owue need, 
Soch counſaile as is him befoze told, 


331 il: 


— 


—— 


— ö 
giue her free altem u 


Jv 


G gg14it, She 


— -_ 
EE Td  EaA9T. 


—*—k oo” IL — ò3— — — 
- 


77 19 1 1 
1 1 [| y] 
> 1 N J tf 
114 114 
* [ # þ I 
10408600 
1 17 : 
tY . 
14 ws. it 
: ö 
1 1 : 1 : , 
1 : : 
= 17 i 
a . : } 
, A.” 


* = * 
= — — - _ = 9 1 - — — = — — 9 
e ¶ // . , - oY Fs AS 
— . 8 4 2 " 
> — 4 a - — - 4 * 4 
1 | * 2 = LEED ” 
_ — 1 - 9 — 


* 
* 
\ 
\, * 


Y 


She woll thee ſhame, thou ſhalt it not balke, 
© Wteddedoz(ingle, thus ſaith the wiſems, 


cf ci that both day and night cucrmoze, 


Lithe in thy boſome, wife oz pet lemman, 
Loue not to hote,leaſt thou repent ſoze, 
Lcaſt ſbe thec bzing into ſome ill loze, 

Thy wile not to loue pct I nili ſuppoꝛt, 
But chat thou dote not, thus Ithee cxhozk, 


Lo it᷑ thou loue her, loue cke thine honcſtic, 
Bc lbe not idell.foꝛ what woll betide, 


— If ſhe ſit idle, of very netellitie. 


Her mind woll learch ferre and eke wide, 
Namely if tbe be not accompanide, 
How accompanied, not with yong men, 
But with maidens Þ meane oʒ women. 


Maiden ſcruants be right conuenient, 
In houſe to helpe to doc her ſeruice, 
In whom ſbe may vſe her commaundement, 
In the ſeaſon at her owne deuice: 
Co teach hem good, yeue her thine aduice, 
To make them hul wies, thus buſinelſle 
Map petretraine her from idlencſſe. 


Blut bide not her that thou wolt haue do. 
Okthinc entent that might be letting, 
But crafteip encourage hk thereto 
By other meanes. ag bycommending. 
And not too moch, but duely menging | 
Both pꝛayſe and blame, and in thy reaſon 
Firſt paiſe wiſely the place and ſeafon, 


Offaithfull will and hart full tender, 
One thing I call into remembꝛaunce 
— though my wit be llender, 

ex my power andſuffiſannce, 
J purpole to make a purueyaunce, 
Sith women of nature deen vnchaungeable, 
Frcale, not ware, allo diſceiuable. 


Beit that thy wile be extellentiy good, 
That none be better ot diſpoſicion, 
In pꝛoceſſc of time ſbe might turnt het modd, 
By lome miſſe liuers inſtigation, 
> Diutts men to thtlkeoccupacton, - -. 
Ipviten daily, minde and cke hart, 
ane women to peruart. 


1440 ici. 


+ debatte 


And crueity, and boſte 


The complaint of Mars and Venus. 


The complaint of 


Mart and Venus. 


= 5 Ladeth yce loucrs inthe mo⸗ 
S2=—I&)| rowe grate, 
Lo Ucnus riſen emong you 
| Kowes rede, 
land floures krcſhe Honour pee 


this dale, 
— whe p lunne vpꝛiſt then wold they lp2ede 
But pe louers that lie in any dzede, 
Flicth leaſt wicked tongues you aſpie, 


Lo yondethe Dunne, the candelloficlouſic, 


With tcarcs blew, # with a wounded hart 
Takcth pout leue, a with ſaint John to boꝛow 


Apeſeth ſomewhat of pour paines ſmart, 


Time cometh elt, that ceſſen (ball your ſozow, 


Che glad night is woꝛth an heauy mozow, <8 


Saint Ualentine, a toule thus heard Iſing, 
upon thy dax o: Sunne gan vp ſpzing, 


pet lang this foule, Jride vou all awake, 
And ye that haue not choſen in humble wile, 
Utthout repenting cheſeth pour make, 
Bet at the leaſt, renoueleth pour ſeruice: 
And pe that haue full choſen as J dcuiſe, 
Lonfermeth it perpetually to dure, 
And pacicuitiptaketh your auenture. 


And fox the woꝛlbip ofthis 23 
Pet woll A in my bziddes wile ſing, 
Thar A Pers ideas — 

ars at the 
FrofreſbUenug in a moꝛowning. — 
When Phebug with his firic toꝛches rede, 
Kanſakedhathruerylonerin his dzede. 


Whilom 


the thee eauens loꝛde aboue, 
As well byh 


As by delſett hath wonne Uenus bis loue, 


e him in ſubtection, 
taught him his lcffon, 
hum neuer in her ſeruice, 
o louet to duptle. 


him ielouſentan, - 


Indſbehath! 
— 


Fox te fopbude 


Shemadehin at her luſt ſphumble #th1all, 
That when ſbe bamed to tal on him her ive, 
He tooke in patients to line oꝛ die, 
And thus lhe bzidleth him in her maner, 


with nothlug dut w | of her chere. 
W bord tow in de bur Uenus, 


© Thathaththisworthidnight in guet 


MH a. Aai)vp? 
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UWho fingeth now but Mars p ſerueth thus, 
The fayze Uenus, cauler of plcaĩaunce, 

He bint him to perpetuel obtylaunte, 

And ſhe binte her to louc him koꝛ euer, 

But lo be that his treſpace it diſceuer. 


Thus be they knit z reignen as in Henen, 
By loking moſt, as it tell on a tide, 
That by her both aſſent was ſet a ſteuen, 
Chat Mars ſbal entreasfaſt as he may glide 
In to her next palais to abide, {14/7 
Malking his courſettil ſhe had him ytake, 
And he pzayrd her to haſt her foz his lade. 


Then ſaid he thug; mine herts wecte, 
Pe know well my miſchieke in that 005 
Foz ſikerip till that I with vou mtete, 
My lyte ſtante there tn auenture and gracc. 
But when J ce the beaute cf pour face, 
There is no dꝛede ol drath may do mt ſmart, 
Foz all pour luſte is caſe to mine hart. | 


She hath ſo great copaſſionof her night. 
That dwelleth in ſolitude till ſbe come, 
Fo it ſtode ſo, that tike time no wight, 
Counſailed him, ne laid to him welcome, 
That nigh her wit foz ſoꝛow was onercome 
ndherkoze the ſpedde as taſt in hex way, 
Almoſt in one day as he did in tway. 


The great ioy that was betwix hem two, 
when they be mette, there may no tonge tcil, 
There is no moe but vnto bedde they go, 
And thus in ioy and bliſſe I let hem dwell, 
This wozthy Mats p is ot knighthood well, 
The floure of fairneſſe happeth in his armes. 
And Ucnus killeth Mats the God ol armes. 


Soiourned hath this Pars, of which J rede 
Inchambꝛe amidde the palais pziuely, 
Acertaine time, till him fell a dzede, 
Thzough Phebus that was cõmen haſtcly, 
Within the palais pates ſturdelp. : 
With toꝛch in hond ol which x ſtremes baight 
On Uenus chambze,knockeden ſul light. 


Che chãbꝛe there as lay this freſh queene, 
Depainted was with white boles grete, 
And by the light ſbe knew that (hon lo bene. 
That p hebus came to bꝛen hẽ wich his hete, 
This lilly Uenus ny dꝛeint in teares were, 
Enbꝛaſeth Mars. and ſaid alas I die. 
Che toꝛch is come, al this woꝛld woll wzie. 


Up ſterte Mars, him liſt not to lleepe, 
rohen he his lady herde ſo complaine, 
But foz his nature was not foz to weepe, 
In ſtede of teares from his eyen twatine, 


The complaint of Mars and Venus. 


Fol. zog. 
The ũrie ſparcles ſpꝛongen out foz paine, 


And hente his hauberke that lay him beſide, 
Flie wold he nought ne might humſelt hide. 


pe thzowcthon his helme of huge weight, 
And girt him with his fwerdr, #10 his: honde 
His mighty ſpcare,as he was wont tofcight, 


 Helbaketh@thatitalmoito wounds; 


Full heuy was he to walkcnoucrionde, 
He map not hold with Ucnus company, 
But bad her fle leaſt Pyebus her clpy, 


O wokul Mars alas, what maiſt thou lain 
Tyat in the palais ot thy diſturbaunce, 
Art zelt behiad m periũi to de lan, 
And yet there tois doubicthy penauu cr, 


Foz ſbe that hath this bert in gaucrnanmte, 


Is paſſed halfe the ſemts of thine cpen, 
ö thouticreWwife,weimaiſtthou wepe a crien. 


Now llieth Uenus in ta Ciclinius four, 
With void coꝛle foʒ fcarc f he bus light. 
Alas and the re hathj ſhe na ſacour, 
Foꝛ (bene found ne ſey no maner wight, 


And cke as therr ſhe had but littel might, 
wWhercłoꝛe her ſeluen fozto hide and laue. 


within the gate ſbe fledde in to a cauc, 


Darke was this caue ⁊ tmoking as the hell 
Nat but two paas within the pate tt ftood, 
Anaturel dap in darke J ict her dwell, 
Now wol A {peakc of Mars furious t wood, 
Foz ſoꝛom he wald haue ſcene his hcrt blood, 
Sith p hemight haue done her no companie, 
He ne taught not a mite fp2 to die. 

So leble he wert foꝛ hete and loꝛ his wo, 
That nig heſweit he might vnnethendure, 
He paſſeth but a ſterre in dates two. 

But neuertheics.foz ali his heauy armure, 
He foloweth her that is his liues cure, 
Foz whoſe departing he tooke greater y2e, 
Tyan foz all yis bzcnning in the fire, 


After he walketh ſoftly a paas, 
Complayning that it pitie was to here, 
- — — Uenus alas, 

at euer ſo wide a tompas is my c 
Alas,when (hall $ mete you bertbete,. 
This twelue dayes of Apꝛil I endurc, 
Thzough ielous Phebus this milauen ture, 


Now God helpe teiy Ucnug alone, | 
But as God wold it happed fozto be, 
That while 9 weping Uenus made het ment 
„ Site, 

a 3 
And Uenus heſalueth,and maketh chere, 
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The complaint of Mars. 


And her rettiueth as his frende full dere, 


Marg dwelleth foꝛth in his aduerſite, 
Complayning euer in her departing, | 
And what his cbplaint was retnembzeth me, 
And therefoze in this luſty mozowmng, 

As J beſt can, J woll it fameandſing, 
And artet that J woll my leaue take, 
And God yeue euery wight ioy ot his make; 


5 The complaint 
2 of Mars. oy 


uhomayme help, who may my hert redꝛeltc⸗ 


Shall A tomplame vnto my lady free, 


Napcertes fo2 (he hati ſoch heautnelle, 
Foz keaxe and eke foʒ wo, that as 4 gelle, 
In litteli time it would her bane bee, 

But were ſbe ſafc. it were no fozce of mee, 


Ang that euer louers mote endutt, 


Foz loucſo many periloug auenturc. 


Fox thonghſobctharloucrs be ag tree, 
As anymctal that is ſoꝛgednc we, 
in —— — 
Somtunc per ladies woll nat on hem tewe, 


Fog — — if that tclouſic it knewe, 


hcymaighe ligytly lay her heed to boꝛow, 


Somtum ermilougfolke with töges hozow, 


iN 
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' 
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The ürtt time alas.that J was wzought, 


And koꝛ cettatne effects hider bzought, 7: 


By hem that lozdeth each intelligence. 

I yaue my trewe ſeruice and my thought, 

Foz euexmo, how dere J haue it bought, 
—————— Yi 
That what wight v ſbeweth firſt her offence, 
nohen (be is wꝛoth #taketh ot him no cure, 
He max not long in ioy ot lone endurc. 


This is no fained mater that I tell, 

My ladyis the veryſours and wcll ; 
Ok deaute,luſte,freedpmc,and gentilneſſe, 
Ok riche array, how deere men it fcll, 

Ok all diſpozt in which men kreendlydwell, 
Ofloue and plav, and ot benigne humbleſſe, 
Ofſowne ok inſtruments ot al ſweetnelle, 
And thercto ſo well koꝛtuned and thewed, 


- Thatthzonghp woꝛld her goodnes is ſbewed 


that wonder is then though that J be let 
My ſeruite on loch one that may me net 
To wele oꝛ wo, ſith it lithe in her might, 
Therloꝛe mine hert kfoz euer J to her hette, 
Ne trewly loꝛ my death ſhall J not lette, 
To ben her treweſt leruaunt and her knight, 
I flatter nat, that may wete cuety wight, 
Fo: this day in her ſeruite ſball i dye, 
But grace be, I lee her neuer with cye, 


Cowpom ban Iplaineofmydiſtreſſe, 


ft Depꝛauen hem alas; whom map tycy plcalc, 


But ho pe kalle, no loact hath his caſe, - 


| But what auatlcth och along fcrmoun, 
Okaucnoatcs otloue vp and doun,:.. * 


' I wolretourne andſpcakenofmypaine, 


The pom is this ot my diſtructioun, 


Oy tigde tadie, my ſaluacioun, 


Is in altrap, and not to whom to plaine, 


O hertelweete, O lady ſoucraine. 


Fo02 pour diſeaſe J ought wel ſwoun a ſwelt, 
Though J none other harme ne dꝛede kelt. 


To what fine made the God that lit ſo hie, 
Bentth him loue other companie, 
And ſtraincth folke to loue mauger her heed, 
Andthen her toy loꝛ aught J can eſpie, 
He laſteth not the twincklung ok an exe, 
And ſome haue neuer top till they bedeed, - 
Uhat meaneth this, what is this miſttheed, 
neoherto conſtraineth he his folke ſo laſt, 
Thing to deſire but it ſbould laſt. 


And though he made a louer loue a thing, 
And makcth it ſeeme ſtedlaſt and during. 
Bet puttech he in it ſoch milauenture, 
That reſt nis there in his yeuung, 
And that is wonder that ſo iuſt a ting, 
Doth ſuch hardneſſe to his creature, 
Thus whether loue bzcake ozcls dure, 
Algates he that hath with loue to donc. 
Hath atter wo, then chaunged is the Moone. 


It ſeemeth he hath to louers enmite, 


And like a ſiſher, as men may al day ſe. 


Baited his angle hoke w. th ſome pleaſaunce, 
Tili manpa ſiſb is wood till that he be 
Ceaſcd therwith, and then at erſt hath he 


All bis delire, and therwith all miſchaunce, 
And though the line bꝛeke he hath penaunce, 


Foꝛ with that hoke he wounded is ſo ſoze, 
That he his wages hath foz euermoze. 


he 


See. 
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The complaint of Venus. 


Fol. 310, 


The bꝛoche of Thebes was of loch kinde, Kytheth therfoze in her ſeme kindneſſe. 


So kull of rubics andofſtoncsof Inde, 
That cuery wight that let on it an eye, 

He wende anone to woꝛth out of his mind, 
So ſoꝛe the beaute would his hert bind, 
Tul it he had, hum thought he muſt die, 
And when that it was his then ſbould he dꝛie, 
Soch wo loꝛ dꝛede aye while that he it had, 
That welnigh foz the feare he ſhould mad. 


Ind when it was fro his poſſcſſion, 
Then had he double wo and paſſion, 
That he ſo kaire a iewell hath foꝛgo, 
But yet this bꝛoche as in concluſion, 
Was not the cauſe of his confuſion, 
But he that wꝛought it enfoztuned ito, 
That cuery wight that had it (hold haue wo, 
And therfoze in the wozcher was the vice, 
And in the coueitour that was ſo nice. 


So lareth it by louers, and by me, 
Foz though my lady haue ſo great bcaute, 
That was mad til f had gette her grace, 
She was not cauſc ot mine aduerſite, 
But he that wꝛought her, as mote J thee, 
That put ſoch a beaute in her face, 
That made me couciten and purchace 
Mincowne death him wite J, that I die, 
And mine vnwit that cuer I clambc ſo hie. 


But to you hardy knights ofrcnowne, 
Sith that ye be of my deuiſiowne, 
Al be I not woꝛthy toſo great à name, 
Pet ſaine theſe clerkes J am pour patronc, 
Cherefoꝛe ye ought haue ſome compalſion 
Ok mp diſcaſe,and take it nat a game, 
The pꝛoudeſt of pou map be made full tame, 
oherckoꝛe I pꝛay you ot your gentilleſſe, 
That ye complainefoz mine heautnellc, 


And ye my ladies that ben true andſtablec, 
By wayol kind ye ought to ben able, 
To haue pite of folkc that been in paine, 
Now haue ye cauſc to cloth you in ſable, 
Sith that your empꝛes the honozable, 
Is deſolate, wel ought ye to plane, 
Now lbould your holy tcares fall and raine, 
Aas your honour andyour empꝛice, 
Ntgh decd oz dzcde,nc can her not cheuice, 


Complaineth cke ve louers all in fere, 
Fox her that with vnlained humble chere, 
Was cuer redy to do you ſocour, 
Complaineth her that euer hath be you dere, 
Complaineth beaute, freedome, and manere, 
Complaineth her that endeth your labour, 
Complaineth thiltze enſample of all honour, 
That neuer did but gentilneſle, 


The complaint 


of Venus. 


= here nys ſo high comfort to 
F4\| my pleaſaunce, 
224|w\hen that J am in any hea⸗ 
LD, | Uineſle, 
las to haue layſcr of remem⸗ 
| | bzaunce, 
Upon the manhood and the woꝛthineſſe, 
Upon the trouth and on the ſtedfaſtnelle, 
Ok him whoſe J am al while J may dure, 
There ought to blame me no crcature, 
Foz euery wight pzaiſcth his gentilleſſe. 


In him is botite,wiledomec,xgouernaunce, 
Tel mozethan anymans witte can geſſe, 
Foz grace hath wolde ſo ferfoꝛth him auafice, 
That of knighthood he his parfitericheſle, 

onour honourcth him foz his nobleſle, 
herctoſo well hath fourmed him naturc, 
That Jam his foz cuer J him enſure, 
Foz cuery wight pzaiſcth his gentilleſſe. 


And nat withitanding all hisſuffiſaunce, 
Dig gentil herte is of ſogreat humbicſle, 
To me in woꝛde, in werke, a in countenaũce, 
And me to ſerue is all his beſineſſe, 
That J am lette in very ſikerneſlc, 
Thus ought J bliſſe well mine auentour, 
Sith that him liſte me ſeruen and honour, 
Foz cuery wight pꝛaileth his gentilleſſe, 


Nov certeg loue, it is right couenable 
That men tul dere abic thy noble things, 
AS wazc a bedde, and faſten at the table, 
Wcpingtolaugh a ſinge incomplain:ngs, 
And downe to caſt viſage and looaings, 
Olten tochaunge viſage and countenaunce, 
Play in ſlecping, and dꝛemen at the daunce, 
All the reuers ot any glad feeling, 


Iclouſie be hanged bya cable, 
She wold al know thꝛough her eſpiyng. 
There doth no wight nothing ſo reaſonable, 
That all nis harme in her imagining, 
Thus dere abought is louc in ycuing, 
Mhich oft he yeucth without ozdinaunce, 
As ſoꝛow ynough, and littel of pleſannce, 
All the reuers of any glad keeling. 


Alittle time his yeft is agreable, 
But full accombꝛous is the bling. 
Foz ſubtel ielouſie the diſcciuable, 
Full often time cauſeth diſtourbing, © 
Thus 
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The letter of Cupide. 


Thus ben we euer in dꝛede and luſtring, 

In no certaine, we languiſben in penaunce, 
And haue wel ofce many an hard miſchaunce, 
All the reuers ol any glad fcling, 


But certes loue, J ſay not in loch wile, 
That foz to ſcape out of yourlace J ment, 
Foz J ſo long haue been in your ſcruice, 
That foz to lete of will I ncuer aſſent, 
No fozcc though ielouſie me tourment, 
Suffiſeth me to lee him when J may, 
And therfoze to my ending dap, 

To loue him beſt, ſball me neuer repent, 


And certes loue, when J me well aduile, 
Ok any eſtate that man may repzeſent, 
The haue ye made me though your frachilc, 
Chefe the beſt that euer in earth went, 

Now loue well hert, #looke thou neuer ſtent, 
And lette the iealous put it in aſſay, 

That foʒ no paine woll I not ſay nay, 

To loue him beſt, ſball I neuer tepent. 


Herte to thee it ought ynough lulfice, 
That loue ſo high a grace to vou ſent, 
To choſe the woꝛthieſt in all wile, 
And moſt agreable vnto mine entent, 
Seezke no kerther neither way ne went, 
Sith ye haue lſuffilaunce vnto my pay, 
Thus wol J end this cõplayning oz this lay, 
To loue him beſt, ſball ¶ neuer repent, 


Lenuop. 


Pꝛinces receiueth this cõplaining in gree, 
Unto your excellent benignite, . 
Direct after my litell ſuffiſaunce, 

Fo: elde, that in myſpirite dulleth mee, 
Hath of enditing all the ſubtelte 

Melnigh berafte out of my remembzaunce: 
And eke to me it is à great penaunce. 
Sith rime in Englilh hath loch ſcarcite, 
To folow woꝛde by woꝛd the curiolite, 
OfGranſonflour,of hemp make in Frafice, 


Explicit, 


{py The letter of Cupide. 


This letter was made by Thomas Occleue of the 
office of the priuy Scale,Chaucers (choller;and 
was by him termed, A Treatiſe of the conuetſa- 
tion of men and women inthe little Iland of Al- 
bion: which gate him ſuch hatred among the 
gentlewomen ofthe Court, that he was inforced 
to recant in that booke of his, called Planitas 


proprins. 


S==Uuptic,vnto whole commaun⸗ 
PI Dance, 
„Che gentul kinrede of goddes 
on hie, 


To all tho that to our Dcitc, 
Been ſubiects, hertely greeting lend we. 
* 

In generall we woll that ye know, 
That ladies of honour and of reucrencr, 
Andothergentilwomen hauen lowe 
Soch ſeed ot complaint in our audience, 
Ok men that do hem outrage and offence, 
That it our cares gricucth foz to here, 
So pitous is thclkect of this matcre. 


Paſſing alllondcs, on the litell yle 
That cleped is Albion, they moſt complaine, 
'Thecyſaythat there is crop and rote of guile, 
So con tho men diſſimule and fainc, 
With ſtanding dꝛopes in her eyen twaine, 
When that her hertes feeleth no diſtrelle, 
To blinden women with her doableneflc, 


Her woꝛdes ſpoken be ſo ſighingiy, 
Mith ſo pitous chere and countenaunce, 
That cucry wight that meancth trewly, 
Deemeth they in herte haue ſuch greuaunce, 
They ſap ſo impoꝛtable is her penaunce, 
That but her ladylu:: to ſbew hem grace, 
They right anone mult ſteruen in the place. 


Ah lady mine, they lay, J vou cnſure, 
As doth me grace, and J (ball euer be 
(While pe that my lite may laſt and cndure) 
To vou as humble and lowe in cche degte, 
As poſſible is, and kcepe ali things in as ſecre, 
Right as your ſelfe liſt that I do, 
And els mine herte mote bzalt in two. 


Ful harde it is to know a mans herte, 
Foz outward may no man the trouth deeme, 
When woꝛd ont of mouth may none ſterte, 
But it by reſon ſeemed cuery wight to queme, 
So it is ſaid of herte as it would ſeme, 
O fait htull woman full of innocence, 
Thou art diſceiued by kalſe apparcnce, 


By pꝛoteſſe moueth ofte womans pite, 
Wening all thing were as thele men ſcy, 
They graunt hein grace ot her benignite, 
Foz that men ſhould not fox her ſake dep, 
And with good hert ſette hem in the wey 
Ok bliſtull loue, xecpe it if they conne, 
And thus otherwhile women bethe — 

d 


And koz that eueryfalſe man hath a make, 
As vnto euery votght is light to know. 
Ihen this traitourthis womã hath fozſake, 
He laſt ſpedeth him vnto his lelow⸗ 
Tull he be there his herte is on a low, 
His falſe difceit may him not ſuſiſe: 
But of his trailon telicth au the wife; 
Is thts a faite auaunt is this honour,” : 

A man himleite accuſe thus and diſtame. 

g it good to confeſſe himſelf a traitour: 

nd bzing a woman to ſclandzous name, 
And tell how hc her body hath do ſhame : 
No wozthip may he thus to him conquer, 
But great Diſclaunder vnto him and her. 


To her nap, yet was it no repꝛeke, 
Foz all foz vertue was that (be wzought, 
But he that bzewed hath all this muchcke, 
That ſpake ſo faire a lallly inward thought, 
His be the ſclaunder, as it by teſon ought, 
And vnto her thankeperpcruell, 
That in ſoch a need helpe can ſo well, 


Although thzough mens fleght xſubtiltte, 
A ſcdlyſimpie and innocent woman 
Betraied is, no wonder ſith the citie 
Df Trote,as the ſtozte tell can, 
Betrayed was thzough the dilceit ot man, 
And ſet on fy2e,and all downe ouerthzowne, 
And finally dcitroicd as men knowne, 


Betray nat men cities great. and kings. 
Uhat wight is it that can ſbape remedy 
Ayenſt theſe fallcly purpoſed things, 
Who can bycrafte ſoch craftes eſpy 
But man, whoſe witte is cuer redp taply 
Co thing that ſowning is to falſbede⸗ 
Women bcthe ware ol kalle men J rede. 


And farthermoꝛe haue theſe men in vlage, 
That where they nat likely been to ſpeed, 
Soch as they beu, with a double vilage, 
They pꝛocuren foꝛ to purſewe her need, 

He pꝛayeth him in his cauſe to pꝛocted, 
And largely guerdoneth he his trauaile, 
Litcl wote women how men hem aſlaile, 


Another wꝛetch vnto his fclow ſaith, 
Chou ſiſbeſt faire ſbe that the hath fired, 


The letter of Cupide. Fol. zii. 

And when this man v pan hath by the ſtele, Js falſe, inconſtaunt and hath no faith, j 
Ind fullyis in his poſſcſſioun, She loꝛ the rode of folke is ſo deſired, j 
withthat women kepeth he nomozeto dele, And as an hoꝛſe fro day to day ſhe ighired, | 
After if he may find in the toun. That when thou twinneſt fro her companie, 4 
Any women his blind affectioun Commeth another, and blered is thine ipe. j 
Unto beſtow, tuell mote he pzeue; Ig 4 
A manjoz al his othes is hard to belcue. Now pꝛicke on faſt and ride thy iourney, | 

| an 
| 


* 
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While thou art there, foz ſhe behind thy backe 
S0liberall ts, ſhe woll nothing withſey, 
But ſmartly of another take aſmacke, 

Thus fare theſe women all the packe, 
Who lo hem truſteth hanged mote he bee, 
Euer they Deſire chaunge and noueltee. 


Mherof pꝛoteedeth this, but of ennie e 
Fo: he himſeife her ne winnemay,  *' 
He ſpeaketh her repzcfe and villanie, 

As mans blabbing tonge is wont al wap, 
Thus diuers men full oft make aſſay, 
Foz to diſtourbe folke in ſondzy wile; 


Foz they may not obtaine her empꝛiſe. 


Many one eke would foꝛ no good, 
That hath in loue his time ſpent and vled, 
Men wilt that his lady his aſking withſtood, 
Erc that he were ol her plamly rekuſed, 
Oz waſte and vaine all that he had muſed, 
UUherecfozc he can none other remedie, 
But on his lady ſbapeth him to lie. 


Euery woman he ſaith is light to gete, 
Can none ſay na, if ſbe be well yſought, 
ho ſo may letſer haue with her to trete, 
Ok his purpoſe ſball he fayle nought. 

But he on madneſſe be ſo depe bzought, 
That he ſbende all with open homelmeſſe, 
That louen women they doten as 1 gelle, 


To llaũder womẽ thus what may p2ofite, 
To gentilleſſe namelp, that hem arme ſbould 
In dekence of women, and hem dclitc, 
As that the ozdzc of gentilleſſe wold, 
Ilthat a man liſt gentill to be hold, 
He muſt all eſchewe that thereto is contrarie, _ 
I ſclaundꝛous tonge is his great aduerſaric, 


Akoule vice is, ołtonge to be light, 
Foz who ſo moch clappeth gabbeth oft, 
Che tonge ol man ſoſwift is and lo wight, 
That when it isreiſed vp on lolt. 
Lcafon is ſbewed lo ſiowly andſoft, 
That it him neuer ouertake may, 
Lozd ſo theſe men been truſty in aſſay, 


Al be it that men nd one woman nice, 
Intonſtaunt xechleſle, and variable, 
Deignous, pʒoude fulſilled ofmalice, 
Without faith oz loue,and diſceiuable, 

hh. i. Olie, 
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The letter of Cupide. 


Slic,qucint.falſe, in all vntruſt coulpable, 
Wicked, feirſc,oz full of cruelte. 
Pet followeth it not that ſoch all women be, 


whenthe high God aũgels fourmed had, 
Among hem all, were there none | 
That founden was malicious and bad - 
Yet all men wote there were many one. 
That foz her pꝛide fill fro heuen anone, 
S huld mefoz the ycue al angels pꝛoud name 
Nap, he that thatſuſteineth is to blame, 


Of twelue Apoſtelg, one a traitour wag, 
The remenant yet good were and trew: 
So if it hap men nd percaas, 

O woman falle, ſoch, good is to eſchew. 
And deme not al ỹ theytherloꝛe be vntrewe. 


> lee well mens owne falſeneſſe, 


Hem cauſeth women to ruſt the leſle. 


O euer man ought haue an herte tende, 
Unto a woman, and deeme her honozable, 
Mhere his ſhape be thicke oz ſlendze, 

Ot he be good oz badde it is no fable: 


87 Sucry wtght wote, that wit hath reſonable, 


That ofa woman he dilcended is, 
Then is it lþame of her to ſpeake amiſſe. 


A wicked tree good fruite may none foozth 
Foꝛ ſoch the fruite is as is the tree, (bꝛing, 
Tanke heed of who thou toke thy beginning, 
Let thy mother be mirrour vnto thee, 
Honour hcr,ifthou wolte honoured bee, 
Diſpile her then not in no manere, 

Leſt that thereby thy wickednelle appere. 


An old pꝛouerbe ſayd is in Engliſh, 


> That bird oz foulcis full diſhoneſt, 


what that he be, and hold full churlifh, 
That vleth to dcfoule his owone neſt: 
Men to lay well ol women it is the beſt, 
And naught to diſpiſe hem ne depꝛaue, 
Ithey woll her honour keepe oz ſaue, 


The ladies euer complaine hem on clerkes, 
That they haue made bookes of her diffame, 
In which they diſpiſe women # her werkes, 
And ſpeake ol hem great repꝛote and ſbame, 
And cauſcleſſe yeue hem à wicked name, 
Thus they dilpiled be on cueryſide, 
Diſclaundzed and blowen on kull wide. 


Tho ſoꝛy bookes maten mencion, 
How women betraide in eſpeciall, 
dam, Dauid, Sampſon,and Salomon, 
And many one mo, who may reherſe hem all, 
The treaſon that they haue do and (ball, 
The wozld her malice may not compꝛehend, 


As clerkeg ſaine, fo it hath none end. 


Outde in his boke caltedRemedle - 
Ok loue, great repzofeof women wzitcth, 
herein 4 trowe he did great folie, | 
And cuery wight þ in loch cale hun deliteth, 

A clerzescuſtome is when he enditet , 
Ot women. be it pzole,rime,oz vers, 
Say they be wicked, all know he the reuers. 


Aud p boke ſcholers lerned in her childhede, 
Foz they of women beware ſhould in age, 
And to loue hem euer be in dꝛede, | 
Sith to difcctue is let all her cozage, 
'Theylax;ofperelme ſbould caſt thauaũtage: 
Hamel ot ſoch as men haue in bewꝛapped, 
Foz many a man by women hath miſbapped. 

No charge is what ſo theſe clerkesſaine, 
Ok all herwziting J doen cure, 

All her labour and trauayle is in vaine, 

Foz betweene me and my lady nature, 
Shall not be ſulfced, while p woꝛld may dure 
Thus thele clerkes by her cruell tyꝛannie, 
On lelie women kithcnher maiſtrie. 


Whilomfoz many ot hem were in my cheine 
Tied, and now foz vnweldie age, 
And vnluſt, may not to loue atteine, 
And ſaine now that loue is but very dotage, 
Thus toꝛ they hemſelfe lacken courage, 


They tolte excite by her wickedſawes, 


Foz to rebell ayenſt me, and my laweg. 


But mauger hem that blame women moſt 
Such is the foꝛce ot mine impꝛeſſion, 
That ſodainly I can fcil her boſte, 
And all her wong imagination, 
It ſhall not be in her election, 
The fouleſt llutte in all the toune to rekuſe, 
I that me luſt, foʒ all that they con muſe, 


But her in harte as bzenninglydeſire, 
As though ſbe were a ducheſſe oz a queene, 
So can Jfolkes hartes ſet on ſire, 
And as me liſt ſend hem iopoꝛ teene, 
Theythat to women be wohet ſo kene. 
My ſbarpe perſing ſtrokes how theylmite, 
Shul fele and know, how they kerue#bite, 


Parde this clerke, this ſubtill Ouide, 
And many another diſceiued haue be, 
Ok women, as it is know full wide, 
What no men moe, and that is great deintie, 
So excellent a clerke as was he, 
And other mo that couden full well pzcach, 
Betrapped were foz aught ðᷣ they coud teach. 


And 
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The letter of Cupide, 


And truſteth well that it is no maruaile, 
Foz women knowen plainly her entent, 
They wilt how ſoftly they coud allatle = 
Hem, and what fallbedethey in hart mente, 
And thus they clerkes in her daunger hente, 
E Witho venime another is deſtroicd, 

And thus thele clertzes oit were anoied. 


Theſe ladies ne theſe gentiles neuerthelelſe, 
mere none ot tho that wzought in this wile, 
But loch as were vertulclle, | 
They quitten thus theſe old clerkes wiſe, 
Then to diſpzauc women gencrally, 

Foz woꝛſbip tall they none gette thereby. 


Ikthat theſe men, that louers hem pꝛetẽd, 
To women were faithtull. good, and truc, 
And dꝛedde hem to dilcetuc. oz to offend, 
Momen to loue hem not eſchue, 

S But cuery day hach man an harte newe, 
It on one abide can no while, | 
hat fozſe is it ſuch a wight to beguile, 


Menbeare eke women vpon hond, 
That lightiy and without any paine 
Thy wonẽ bc, they can no wight withſtond, 
Cyat his diſcaſe liſt to hem complaine, 
They be ſo freele, they may hem not refraine,, 


But who ſo liketh hem, maylightip haue, 


So be her hartes eaſte into graue. 


To maiſter Johan de Moone,as i \uppoſe 
Then it was a leude occupactoun. 
in making of the Romante ot che roſe, 
So many a ſigh tmaginacioun, 
And pcrilles toz to rollen vp and doun, | 
Thc long pꝛoceſſe, ſo many allight cautcil, 
Fo2 to dilcciue a ſelie damolcll. 


Nought can J lay. ne my wit compꝛehend, 
Tyat att pain, and ſubtiltie ſhould laile, 
Foz to conquerc, and ſone make an end, 
hen mena fcble plate ſball aſlaile, 
And lone alſo to vanquiſb a batiaile, 
Of which no wight may make reliſtence, 
He harte hach none to make any defence, 


Then mote folow ok necellitce, 
Sith art aſkcth ſo great cngine and paine, 
A woman to diſceiue what lo the bee, 
Ofconſtaunce be they not ſo baraine, 
As that ſome of theſe clarkes ſaine, 
But they be as women ought to bee, 
Sad de, conſtant.and fulfilled of pitee. 


How frendly was Medea to Jaſon, 
In conquering ofthe Flece ol geld, 


Fol. 302. 


How faflyquit he her true affection, 

By whom victozy he gate as he wold, 
Dow may this man foꝛ (bane be ſo bold 
To lalſen her.that fro his death and ſbame 


Hun tept, and gate him ſo great piiſc a name: 


Ok Troie alſo the traitour Encas, 
The fatthieſſe wꝛetch, how he hum toꝛſwoze 
To Dido that qucene ot Cattage was, 
That him relcued ot his ſmertes ſoze, 
What gentilieſſe might (be haue do moꝛe. 
Then lhe with harte vnfaincd to him kidde, 
And what miuſchiele to her the rot atter betide. 


In mylegend ol natures may men find, 
Who ſo liketh therein toz to rede, 
That othe ne beheſt may man bind, 
Ot repꝛouable ſhame hauc chey no dzede, 
In mans harte trouth hath no ſtede, | 
The ſoile is naught.there mayno troth grow. 
To women namely it is not vnknow. 


Licrkes ſainc alſo there is no malice, 
Unto womans wicked crabbidneſſe, 
O woman, how (balt thou thy ſcit cheuice, 
Sith men ol thee ſoch harme witnelle, 
Beth ware women ot her fikelnelle, 
Kepe thine owne, what men clappe oz crake; 
And ſome of hem ſhall ſmart I vnocrtake. 


Malite of women what is it to dꝛede, 
Theyllca no man deſtrop no citecs, 
Ne oppꝛeſſe folke, ne oucricde, 
Betray Empircs,Keaimes,oz Duchecs, 
Nebireucn men her lands nc hermees, 
Enpoilonfolke.nc houſcs ſet on fire, 
Ne kalſe contracts mac foʒ no hire, 


Trud,parfitclouc, entire charitec, 
Fcrucnt will, and entalented cozage, 
Ali thewes good, as littcth well to bee; 
Hauc women cucr ot cuſtome and vlage, 
And welt they conne mans ircaſſwage, 
With ſoft woz0s; diſcrete # bentgne, (ſigne. 
hat they be inward they ſbew out ward by 


tomang harte vnto no crucitie 
Enclined is. but they be charitablt, 
Pitous, deuote ful ot humilitie, 
Shamekaſt, debonaire, and amiable; 
Dꝛedetull. and of wozdes meaſurable; 
What women thele haue not paraucnture; 
Followcthnot the wayof her nature; 


Men ſaine our firſtmother natheleſle, 
Made all mankindleſe his libertce, 
Aud naked it of ioy doubtleſſe, 

Foz Goddeg heſte dilobeied lhe, 
PH; it, 
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X | The letter of Cupide. 


Muhen ſbe pꝛeſumed to taſte ok the tree 
That God loꝛbad that (be eate therof ſbould, 
And ne had the deuill be. no moze ſhe would. 


The enuious ſwelling, that p lend our foe, 
Had vnto man in harte foz his wealth, 
Sent a lerpent, and made her koꝛ to goe, 
To diſceiue Eue:a thus was mans wealth 
Birafte him by the fende in a ſtealth. 
The woman not knowing of that dilccipt, 
God wote full ferre wag it krom her conteipt. 


wherkoze I lay. this good woman Que, 
Out kather Adam diſcetued nought, 
There may no man foz dilceipt it pzcue, 
Pꝛoperly, but that ſbe in harte and thought, 
Hadit compaſled firſt oz ſbe it wzought, 
And foz ſoch was not her impꝛeſſion, 
Men map it call no dilctipt of her, by reaſon, 


He no wight diſceiueth, but he purpoſe, 
Tye fende this diſceipt caſt, and nothing [be : 
Then is it wꝛong to deeme 02 ſuppole, 

That of his harme ſbe ſhould the cauſe be, 
mite the fende. and his be the maugre, 
Ind excuſed haue her innocence, 

Sauc onclythat (he bzake obedience, , 


Ind touching this, full lewe men there be, 
Unncths any dare J ſafely ſay, 
Fro day to dap, as men may all day ſce, 
But that the heſte of God they Diſobap, 
Hauc this in mind ſirs J you pzay, 
Ifthat ye be diſcrete and reaſonable, 
Ec woll her hold the mozeexcuſable, 


And voher men ſay, in man is ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
Ind woman is of her courage vnſtable: 
ho map of adam bearcſocha witneſſe : 
Telicth me this, was he not chaungeable : 
They both weren in o caſe ſemblable, 

Saue willyng the tende diſcetued Suc, 
And lo did ſþe not adam, by your leue. 


Bet was this ſinne happytomankind, 
The fende dilceiued was loꝛ all his lleight, 
Foꝛ aught he coud him in his lcights wind: 
Fox his treſpace, came tro heauen on height 
God to diſcharge man of his weight, - 
Flelb and blood tooke of a virgme, 

And ſultred death him to deltuer of pine. 


And God, to whõ there may nothing hid be, 
If he in woman knowen had ſoch malice, 
Ag men recoꝛde ot hem in generaltce, 
Ol our Ladie of life reperatrice, 5 
Nolde haue be boꝛne. but that Ihe of vice 
ag voide, and full of vertue well he wilt, 


Endowed ok her to be boꝛnc him liſt. 


Ber heaped vertue hath ſoch excellence. 
That all to leane is mans faculte. 
To declare it. and therefoꝛe in ſuſpence, 
Hct due pꝛayſing put necds muſt be, 
But thus Jap, verciy that ſhe 
Next God, beſt frende is that to man longeth, 
Che key ol mertie by her girdle hongeth. 


And ok mercy hath cuory man ſoch need, 
That reſing that. larewell the toy of man. 
And of her power now tak eth tight good heed 
She mertie may well, and purchale can, 
Dilplealeth her not, honoureth that woman, 
And other women all foz her ſake, 

And but ye doe, your ſo20w ſhall awake, 


In any booke alſo where can ye find, 
That of the werkes ol death oz of life 
Df Feſu,ſpellethoz maketh any mind, 
That women him fozſoke,fox wo oz ſtrife / 
Where was there any wight ſo ententife 
About him,as womanepzoucd none, 
The Apoſtles hum foꝛſoken cuerichone, 


Women fozſoke him not, foz all the faycth 
Ok holy church in woman left onely , 
This is no ieeg, loꝛ thus holy wꝛit ſapeth, 
Looke and pe ſball ſo ſinde it hardly: 
And the ꝛekoꝛe I may well pzeue thereby, 
That in woman reigneth ſtable conſtaunce, +, 
And in men is the chaunge of variaunce, 


Thus pꝛecious gẽme of martirs, Margarite, 
Chat ot thy blood dꝛedeſt none effuſion, 
Thou louer true, thou maiden maunſucte, 
Thou conſtant woman in thy paſſion, 
Ouercame the fendes temptacion, 

And many a wight conuerted thy doctrine, 
Unto thefaith or holy God thou virgine. 


But vnderſtãdeth this, Toncly cõmend het 
Bycnchelon of her virginitte, (nought 
Truſtcth it came neuer in my thought, 

Fo: tuet werre J penſt chaſtitie, 

And euer (hall, but lo this meueth me, 
Her louing harte, and conſtant to her lap, 
Dꝛiue out ofremembzaunce Ine map. 


Now holdeth this koꝛ ferme, and foꝛ no lie, 
That this true and iuſt commendacion 
Ot women, tel Jkoꝛ no flatterie, 
Nebtcauſe of pꝛide oz clacion, 
But onclylo,foz this entencion, 
To peut hem couragc of perſcucraunce, 
In vertuc,and her honour toauaunce, 


The 


| 


> Tye moze vertue the lalli ia the pꝛibe, 
Uertue ſo digne is and ſo noble in kind, 
That vice and he woll not in fett abide, Maas 
He putteth vices cleane out of his mind, 
—— — 3 
O woman that of vertue art Hoftrefle,.':; /-..” 
Greabisthyhonourand 


Then wol A thus concludeand I 


We you commanndoourmituers echone, 


That rendp pe bconrheſtestdencime,.. ;;: 


That of thele falſe men our rebell fone, | 


Faidlied be 
Looki there be none 
. 
In our paleis where many a million 
Oflouers true 5 
The yerc of graec toyfull and tocond, 
I thouſand 


| tick 
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Lo here ot loue the guerdone and greuaunte, 
That cucr with wo her ſeruaunts do auaũce. 


whcrfozenow plainly I wol my ſtile dꝛeſſe, 
Ok onc to ſpeake, at need that woll not falle, 
Alas toꝛ dole Ine can ne may exp eſſe. 
Her paſſing pꝛiſe, and that is no mernailc, 
O winde ol grace, now blowe vnto my ſaile, 
© auriate licour of Cleo ſoꝝ to white, 


My penne enſpire of that J woll endite. 


Alas, vnwozthie Jam and vnable, 
Coloue ſoch ont, ali women ſurmounting, 
But ſhe be benigne to me and mertiable, 
That is ol pitie the well and ene the lpzing, 
ne herckoꝛe of her in laude and in pzaiſing; 
S0as I can,ſuppozted by her grace, 
Right thus 5 lap,hneeling befozeher face, 


Acbalade of our Ladie. 
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O ſterre ol ſterres with thyſtreames flere, 
Sterre of the lea. to ſotymen ligtt and gide, 
O luſtte liuing molt pleaſaunt to appere, 
whoſe bright beams 5 clouds may not hide, 
O wan ot ute to hem that go o tido , 


| Hauen artet tempeſt lurcſt vp to rtue, 


On mehaueraerep op rhywopeyluc, | 7 _ 


brreue 
Motber ofmercymuixtroubleto 


2 Chamberandcloſetclenneſtofchaltine, 
+ Andnamedheedjoaghuathedrine, | 
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Nemtber on (inners that to thet be aligned, 
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Licour al palled may 
—— — — 


Thy manteil ofmercyon our miſery ſpzede, 
eee eee. 


Otadicrocice f wirhout fpine; 
Fountain all filthiefe;as bireli currant clere, 
um dap at thy gratreiuli dewetovspopine, 
© ugyt without nebui le ſbuungm thy ſphere, 
Medicme co puteii without pere, 
Flãbe doun the dolefull light of thine tnfluẽce, 


þ 


| Kemetangthyleruants ozthy maguiticece, 


' 23G 0 

Ok al chꝛiſten protertrice and tufcle, 
Aetourne of exued put in tte pzoſtripcion,  .: 
To hem that erten in the pathe ol her lequelc, 
To wcriefozwandzed,tent and pauiiton, 
To ſtunt and to freſh the pauſatiun 
Unto vnreſtie, both reſt and remedie, 
Fruitfulitoallthothatm her affie, 00 


Tohemthat rennen thou att itencrarie, 
O bltffull bzaute to knights ol thy warre, 
To werie werkmen ſde & diourne denarte, 
Mede vntomariners-that haue ſayiedfarre, 
Laureate eroune ſtreming ag aſtarre,- 
Tohemthat put hem in palaſire for thy ſake, 
Werner white as any lade. 
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A balade of our Ladic. 


Nowliththoumay,beſuecour tompmone, 


O truſtieturtle true faſteſt ol all true, 
curteilie columbe,repleteofallmebcnelſe, 


11 5 Unknowiwgia.cyidiogbp 
| 2 W — oye erent 


Ofthyſonne,vs haue — 
© ſtediatt diometeo gm nm 


T kewsferes anytime might thou and. 

F03nonetojumwawnden hl ſouind, - 
ie hant D louing creature 

ber wagis hut louepas made þſoendare, 


e iN i'g 77 


——— 
able 

'This is to — 
Thou loueſt vnc haunged 

And il oſteuct — on 


Tyhouartaieredit.vpen 
And mnt Th ans. r 


O » gladded whenthat Gabutcll, 
With toy thee grette,that may not be nobzed, 
Oz halte thichieffe voyocoude wꝛite oz tell, 
eee era 

cn 
O wemleſſe maide embeliſbed in his birth, 
That man and angeltthereof hadden mirth, 


Lo herethe blolme and thebudde ok gloꝛp, 
Ot which the pꝛophet ſo long ſpake belozne, 
Lo here thefamc that was m memoꝛ , 

Of Elate io long oꝛ (be was bozne, 
Lo hereot᷑ Dauid the delicious coꝛne, 


Lo here the ground ot life in to bude, 
Becommiugmanour e foztovelde. 


OD —— andvic ina 


— 


: | . 


t., 


During daiſte that no weather tained, 
Flcecc vadefoaledof Gentddoſt Gedion, 
andfructefyinglayzen theyerdof aaron, 


o ©bemnihen arch port pieine, 
———ů— 


vp rating com 
Thy nere J conning here to diſcriue, 
Leaphwhomtwoke 


Choſen ol bw wiuc; 
ace, 


1 $3835! 1 2446! 


Jhaue ee eee 
Mme hett heale a at ee Yonour, 
Iwiltrcſique + 


Co helpe mammuig bott do nb and flour, 
Then ſhould chem moue dem J bzend,' - 
In fongsmaking thyuamctocommend, 


Foz it coudbelozethine excellence, - 


Singen in loue Jfele, 

And erb int pꝛelence, 

To ſbew in open how J loue you wele, 

And lith although your heart de made of ſtelc, 
To ou withouten any diſceuc rauncc, 

Tay en vous toute ma fiance, 


Where might Jioue cuerbetter belct, 
Than inthis Lilie liking to behold, 
That lace ofloue, the bond ſo well thou knit, 
That Imap ſeethee oz mine heart told, 
And oꝛ J pale out my dates old. 
Toloꝛe linging euermoꝛe bttetin 
Pour wen two wol ata me ane. 


Foꝛ loue J langour, vliſſed be foch — 
Sith it is toꝛ youmpy hartil 
I tan not els ſay in my deſtreſſe, 
So fatre one hath mine heart in gouernaficc, 
And afcer that I begin on cipcraunce, 
With keble entunc, though it thine hert perce, 
Pet kvz thyladethig letter J doreherce, 


God wote on mulike Jcan not, but J geſſe, 
Alas why lo, that I might ſay oz ſing, 
— ——— 

nd euer 
Mirrour — pvey JOE ring, 
4Jnremembzauncecke of pour ipcnclere, 
Thugfcrrefrom! you my ſouerame Lady dere. 


So would God your loue would me io, 
Dith oz your ate I ling day by dap, 
Heart why niſt thon bxcake atwo, 

1 — myplady dwell Ine may. 

Thus many a toundeil and many a virelay, 


An freſh Engliſb, when J me laiſeründ, 


SSS gd Seesen 


Nr 


A ballade to King Henry the fourch. 


I doe recoꝛd, on you to haue mind, 


Row lady mine, ſith I you loue and dzede, 
And you vnchaunged cucr kind in o degree, 
whole grace ne may llie fro your womãhede, 
Dildaineth not foz to remember on me, 
Mine hart bleedethfoz may nat vou ſee, 

And ſith ye wote my meaning deſirous, 


Plores pour moy s il vous plaiſt amoureus. 


What maruaile is though J in paine be, 
Jam departed from youmy ſouerame, 
Foztunealag,don vient la deſtenic, 
2 — can ne may attaine 

o ſeethe eyen twain, 
. —ů— 
Tant me fait mal departir de ma dame. 


Why nere my willing b to ſuch eſploit, 
That J might lay oz iop of your pzeſence, 
Ora mon cœut ce quæ voulloit, | 
Ora mon cœur, the higheſt excellence 

That euer had wight, #lith mine aduertence 
Is in vou, reweth on mypainegſmart, 

1 am ſo ſoze wounded to the hart, 


Toliuc well merrytwoloucrs were pfere, 
So may I ſay withouten aup blame, 
It any man too wild were, 
J coud him teach foꝛ to be tame, 
Let him go loute, and ſce where it be game, 
Foz I am bꝛideled vnto ſoberneſſe, 
Fox her that is of women checke pzincelle, 


But euer whe thoght my hart ſbuld enbꝛace, 
Then vnto me is belt remedie, 

When J looke on your goodly kreſb face, 

So merric a mirrour coud i ncucr eſpie, 

And ik I coud, I would it magnifie, 

Foꝛ neuer nonc was ſo faire ifoutd, 

To rcken hem all, and allo Rolamound. 


And finally, with mouth and will pzcſent 
Df double eye without repentaunce, 

Mine hart J yeuc vou Lady in this entent, 
That ye ſball holly therot haue gouernaunce, 
+ Taking myleaue with hart s obepſaunce, 
(Salue regina) ſinging laſt of all, 

To be our helpe when we to thee call. 


All our loue is but idleneſſe, (taine, 


Saue your loue alone, who might thereto at⸗ 
Mho ſo woll haue a name of 
Jcounſaile him in loue that he not lame, 


Thouſweet Lady, retute in 
Whoſe mcrey moſt to me 
To gie by grace, when that loꝛtune laileth, 


Fol. zig. 


Nought map be told withouten any fable, 
Pour high renome your womanly braute, 
— — | 

eth eucry hart in cale in his degree 
Dviolet,Olomedelue,. > 
Sith J am oz you ſo ametous. 
Eſtreignes moy de cœut igyeus. 


with cruent hart my bꝛeũi hath beoſt on fre, 
L ardant eſpoes en mon cœur point eſt mort, 

D auoir J amour de cella que is deſue, 
Imeane you ſweet moſt nleaſaunt ol pont, 

Et ie ſay big que ren eſt pas mon tor. 
That foz you ſing, ſa aa man toꝝ mone 
Foz vout depamimg. alone hut 135 


inlouging lozeſt ce ſtadde. 
Lootze vp pawtoners.aud be tight giadde. - 
Ayenſt ſaint Yaientinegday, 
Foz I haue cheſe thatncuerfozſakeImay, 


Explicit, 
lohn Gower vnto the noble 
King Heurie the fourth. 


x 7 Noble wozthic kingDen- 
rie the fcarth, 


N tommtoꝛt ol vs ai. 
The woꝛſbip ofthis lad, which was doun fall, 
Now tant vpzight thogh grace ofthy good- 
Which euery man is hoid (oz ta blefſe, (uclle, 


The high God ar bis tuſtice along, 
The right which longerz to thyregalie, 
Declared hath to ſtand in thy pcrfone, 
And moꝛe than God may no man iuſtifie, 
Thytule is know vpon thine aunceſtrie, 
The lands folkc hath ehe thy right affirmed, 


So ſtant tip reigne, ot God & man confirmed. 


Ch — — — 
whereof the land is bound ta thy deruile, 


Which foz delaut of long tared, 
But now —³ qũſ— 


In 


| 

if 

vl 

, 

| 
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will 
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A ballade to King Henry the fourth. 


e> - Nn all thing which is ot God begonne, And eke thele other men that they ne ſirine, 
There tolloweth grace, it it be well gouerned, Foz ſo this land may ſtand at beſt, 
Thus tellen they which old bookes tonne, What king that would be the worthieſt, = 
Uherof my loꝛd I wote well thou art lerned, Che moze he might our deadly warre ceaſe, 

> Aſkeof thy God, ſo ſbalt thou not de warned The moꝛe he lbould his wozthiniffe encreaſe, 
Ok no requeſt, which is reaſonable, | | 


Fo2 Godvnto the good is kauourable. = Peactisthechiefeof all the wozids welth, e 
8 | And to theheauen it leadeth cke the way, 
King Salomon, which had at his aſking, Peace is oł ſoule and lite the mans health, £ 
Ok God what thing htm was leueſt craue, Ol peſtilence and doth the warre away, 
He chale wiſedome vnto gouerning My liege loꝛd take heed of that J ſay, 
OPfGodsfolke.the which he would laue, It warte map be left, tate peace on hand, 
And as he chaſe . it fill hum ĩoꝝ to haue, Thich max not de without gods land. a 
Foz thzough his wit while that his teign laſt, | Fe - 20 IE 
He gate him peaceandreſtintohislaſt, -. With peace ſtant euer y ereature in reſt, 
Muithout peace there ma no life be glad, 
1 telleth his tozie, - Aboue all ocher good peace is the beſt, 
Unrco the God beſought in other wap, Peace hath himſeite when werte is al beſtad, 
Of all the woꝛld to win the victoꝛie, The peace is late, the warre is euer dead, 
So that vnder his ſwerd it might obay, Peace is ot all charitie the kay, 
In ware tze had all that he would pzay, Which hath the like and ſoult foz to way. 
he mighty God behight him that beheld = | 
The wan, and had it ol conqueſt. My liege loꝛd it that thee liſt to ſeech 
Che ſoth enlapies what þ war hach wzought 
But though it fill atthilkettmeſo, Thou ſbalt well here of wiſe mens ſpcech, 
That Alexander his aſking hath atcheued, That deadly warreturneth intonought, 
This ſinfuil woꝛld was all Panem tho Fo21f theſe old bookeg be well yſought. 
Was none which hath the high cod belcued, Ther miztthouſe what thing y war hath do, 
r No wonder was thogh thilk woꝛld wasgre- Both of conqueſt and conquerour alſo. 2 


Thogh a tirant his purpoſe might win, (ucd, 
All was vengeaunce andinfoztune of ſin. Foz baine honour oz fox the woꝛlds good, 
. 1 Thheythat whilome the ſtrong warres made, 

But now the faith ol Lhzilt is come aplace Mher be theynow,bcthink well in thy mood, | 
Emong the pꝛinces in this yearth here, The day is gone, the night is derke and fade, ve 
It ſitte hem well to doe pitie and grate, Her crueltie which made hem then glade, | 
But yet it mult be tempozed in manere, They ſoꝛrowen now ſt yet haue nauzt p moze, 


Fox they linden cauſe in the mattere, The blood is ſbad, which no man max reſtoze, 
Upon the point, what afrerward betide, 1 
The law of right ſþallnot be lated aſide, The warreis mother of the w2ongs all, 
| | It llceth the pꝛieſt in holychurch at maſſe, 0 
So mapa king ot warre thc voyage Fozlith the maid, and doth her flour to fall, ( 
P2daine and take,as he thereto is hold, Che warre makcth the great citie laſſe, £ 
Toclaime and aſkehisrightfull heritage And doth the law his rules oucrpaſle, 1 
In all places where it is withhold, Ther is nothing wherolmilcheele may grow, 
But otherwilc if God himſeite wold, Muhich is not cauſed ol the warre J trow, 
Atlfirme loue and peace betweenethekings, 8 
& Peace is the beſt aboue all earthiy thing. The war bꝛingeth in pouerty at his hecleg, ce 
Q UWhercof the commen people is ſoze greued, 
> Sood is to eſchew warre, and nathelees, The war hath let his cart onthilke whecles, 
Akting may make warte vpon his right, mhere that foztune may nat be belcued: 
Foz of battaile the ſinall end is pees, Foz when men went beſt to haue atcheued, 
Thus ſtant the law, that a woꝛthy knight Full oft it is all new to begin, 
Upon his trouth may go to the fight, The warre hath nothing liner, tho he win. 
But iflo were that he might chele, 
Better is the peace, ol which may no mi lele. Foꝛ thy my woꝛthypzince in Chꝛiſtg halue, 
i As foz a part, whole faith thou haſt be guide, 
| Tofterepeace ought cuerich on liue, Leytothisoldſoze ancwſalue, 
Firſt foztolette his liege loꝛd in reit, And do the warre away, what ſo betide, 


Pur⸗ 


A balade to King Henry the fourth. Fol.315. 


Hurchaſe peace and ſet it by thy ſide, 
And ſuffer nat thy people be Dcuoured, 
So bal thy name cucr after ſtand honoured, 


Jfany man be now, oꝛ euer was, 
Apen the peace thy pꝛeuy counſailour, 
Let God be ot thy counſatile in this caas, 
And put away the cruell watriour, 
a> F02 God which is ol man the creatour, 
He would not men llough his creature, 
Without cauſe ot deadiy fozfaiture, 


e Where needeth moſt, behoueth moſt to looke, 
My loꝛd, how ſo thy wars be without, 
Ok time palled, who that heed tooke, 
Good were at home to ſee right well about, 
* Fo cuermoze,the woꝛſt is foz ta dout. 
But if thou mighteſt parfite peace aftaine, 
There ſhould be no cauſe foz to plame. 


About akinggoodcounſaileis to pꝛeiſe, 
Aboue all other things molt vailable, 
But yet a king within himſelfe ſhall peile, 
Andſcencthe things that bercaſonable, #4 
And therevpon he lball his wits ſtable, 
Among the men to let peace in euin, 
Foz louc of him which is the king of heuin. 


g A ͥ well is him that ſbed neuer blood, 
But if it were in cauſe of rightwiſcnelle, 
Fo if a king the perill vnderſtood, 
hat is to flce the people, then i gelle, 
The deadly warres and the heamncſle, 
UWhercof peace diſtourbed is full oft, 
Should at ſome time ceaſe and wexe iolt. 


O king fulfilled ofgrace and knighthode, 
Remember vpon this point ioz Chiſtes ſake, 
If pcace be pzofcred vnto thy manhode, 
Thine honour laue, let it not be foꝛlake, 
Though thou Þ warres darſt wel vndcrtake, 
Aftcr reaſon yct temper thy courage, 

Fo like to peace there is none auauntage. 


My woꝛthy loꝛd, thinke well how fo befall 
Ok thilke loze.as holy bookes ſaine, 
E Chꝛiſt is the head, and we be members all, 
As well the ſubiect as the ſoueraigne, 
So lit it well that charitie be platne, 
which vnto God himſelfe moſt accoꝛdeth, 
So as the lozeol Lhzilts wozd recozdeth, 


In the old law oꝛ Chꝛiſt himlcike was boze, 
Among the ten commaundements Jrede, 
How that manſlaughter ſhould be fozboze, 
Such was the wil thattime ofthe godhede, 
But aftcrward whe Chꝛiſt toke his manhede 
Peace was the firſt thing he let do crie 


But they among hemſeite ſtode euer in peace, 


Ayenſt the woꝛlds rancour and cnutc, 


And oꝛ Lhult weut out of this earth here, 
And ſtighed to heum, he made his teſtament, 
Where he bequeathtdhis diſciples there, 
And yauchis pcace, whichis the toundement 
Ok charite, without whoſeafſcnr, 

The woꝛlds peace mapncucr well be tried, 
He loue kept, ne law iuſtiledz. 


The Tews with p painims hadden werte, 


Why ſbould then our peace ſtand out of erre. 
which Chꝛiſt hath choſe vnto hig own encreſe, 
Foz Lhzilt is moze than was Moyles, 

And Lhziſt hath ſet the parfite of the law, 
The which lbould in no wile be withdzaw, 


To ycue vs peace, was cauſe why Chꝛiſt dide, do 
Without pcace, may nothing ſtond e uailed, 

But now a man may ſee on cuery ſide, 

How Lhziſts faith is cucry dap aſſatled, 

Uith paintms deſtroyed and ſo batailed, 

That foz defaut of helpe and of dekence, 
Unncthhath Chziſt his due reuerence. 


The right faith to kecpe of holy church, + 
The ſiuſt point is named of . 
Ind euery man is hold foz to wozch = | 
Upon the point that ſtant to his manhode: 
But now alas, the fame is ſpꝛed ſo bꝛode, 
That cuety man this thing complaincth, 
And pet is there no man that heipe ozdaineth, 


The woꝛlds cauſe is waited ouer all, 
There bethe warres ready to thefull, 
But Lhults one caule in ſpeciall, 
There ben the werds and the ſpcares dull, 
And with the ſentince of the Popes bull, 
As foz to done the folke paine obap, 
The church is tourned all another way. 


It is wonder aboue any mang wit, 
Without war how Lhyulis faith was won, 
And we that be vponthis earth yer, 
Nekcepe it not as it was firſt begon, 

To euery creature vnder the ſonne, 
Chꝛʒiſt bad himſelfe that we ſhould pꝛeach, 
And to the folke his Euangely teach. 


Moꝛe light it is to keep than to make,  +g 
But that we founden made toloꝛe hond, 
We keepe not, but let it lightlyllake, 
The peate ol Lhziſt hath al to bꝛoke his bod, 
Me reſt our ſelfe,andſuffren euernlond 
To llee each other, as thing vndefended, 
So ſtant the war, and peace is not amended, 


But 
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A balade to King Henry the fourth. 


But though the head ol holy church aboue 
Ne do not all his hole buſin eſſc, 
Among the people to ſet peace and lone, 
Cheſe kings oughten ot her rightwilenelle 
Der owne cauſe among hemſelte redzeſſe, 
e Cho Peters ſbip as now hath loſt his ſtere, 
I uche in hem the barge fox to ſtere. 


It holy church alter the dutie 
Of Chꝛiſts woꝛd ne be nat all auiſed 
To make peace, actoꝛd.and vnitie | 
Among tie kings that be now deuiſed, 
Eetn theles the law ſtand afliſed 
Ok mans wit to beſo reaſonable, 
Tuthout that to ſtand himſelle ſtable. 


Ok holy church we ben childzen all, 
And cuery child is hold foz to bow 
Unto the mother. how that euer it fall, 
Oz els he muſt reaſon diſallow, 
And foz that cauſe a knight (ball firſt auow, 
The tight of holy church to defend, 
That no man iþall the pꝛuuledge offend, - 


Thus were it geod to let all in eum 

CTyc wonlos pꝛinces and the pꝛelats both, 
Foz loue ot him which is the kung ot Heuin, 
And ik men ſbould algate wexen eth. 
Che ſaraʒ ins, which vnto Lhzift ben loth, 
Let men be armed apenſt hem to ſight. 
So maythe knight his deed ol armes right. 


Upon iii. points ſlant Chiſts peace oppꝛelled, 
Firſt holy church in her ſelle deuided, 

Which ought of reaſon firſt to be redzeſled, 
But pet lo high a cauſe is not decided, 
Andthus when humblc patience is pꝛibed, 
The remenaunt which that they ſbould rule, 
No wonder is though it ſtand out ol rule. 


ec Otfthat the head is ſicke, the limmes aken, 
Thcſc reigns chat to Lhzilts peace belongen, 
Foz woꝛlds good theſe deadly wars maken, 
Uyich helpeieſſe, as in ballaunte hongen, 
The head aboue hem hath nat vndertongen 
To ſet pcace,but eucrymanſlecthother, 
Andin this wiſc hath charitte no bzothcr, 


Thetwodcfauts bꝛingen in the third, 
Ok miſcreants that ſeenc how we debate, 
Betweene the two they fallen in amid, 
Where now all day they find an open gate, 
Lo, thus the deadly warre ſtant algate, 
But cuer J hope of king Henries grace, 
That he it is which ſball the peace embzace, 


My woꝛthy noble pꝛince and king annoint, 
Whom God hath of his grace fo pꝛeſcrued, 


Bchold and ſee the woꝛld bpon this point, 

As fo2 thy part, that Lhziſts peace be ſexued, 

So lball thy high mede be delcrucd, 

To him which all ſhall quite at laſt, 

Foz this life here may no while laſt, — 


See Alexander, Hectoꝛ, and Julius, 
See Machabcus, Dauid, and Joſue, 
Sce Chariemainc, Godetray, and Arthus, 
Fulfilledof warre and ot moꝛtalite, 
Het fame abitte, but ali is but vanite, 
Foz death, which hath the warres vnder foot, 
Hath made an end ol which there is no boot. 


So manp a man the ſoth wete and know, 
That peace is good foz eucry king to haue, 
The koʒtune ot the warre is cuer vnknow, d 
But vohcre peace is, there is d marches laue, 
That now is vp,tomozrom ts vnder graue, 
The mightie God hath all grace in hand, de 
Without him men may not long ſtand. 


At the tennes to win oz leſe achaſe, 
May no lile wete oz that the ball be tonne. 
A ſtant in God, what thing me ſbal purchaſe, d 
Che end is in him oꝛ that it be begonne, 
Men latne the woll when it is well ſponne, * 
Doth that the cloth is ſtrong and pzofitable, 
And elg it may neuer be durable. 


The woꝛlds chaunces vpon auenture 
Ben euer ſet, but chile chaunce of pees 
Js ſo behouely to the creature, 
That is aboue all other pecrices, 
But it may not beget nathclecs 
Among the men to laſt any while, 
But where the hert is platnc without gulle. 


The peace is as it were a ſacrament 
Toloze the God, a ball with wozds plaine, 
Mithout any double entendement 
Be treated toʒ the trouth cannot faine, 
But if the men within himlclfe ben vaime, <4 
The ſubſtaunce oł the peace may not be trew, 
But cuery day it chaungeth vpon new, 


But who that is of charitieparfite, 
He voideth all ſleights terre away, 
And let his woꝛd vpon the lame plite, 
vohere that his hert hath found a ſiker way, 
And thus when conſcience is truly way, 
And that theſe ben handled with the wile, 
It ſþall abide, and ſtand in all wiſe, 


The Apoſtle ſaith, Ther may no life be good de 
Which is not grounded vpon charitie, 
Foz chatitie ne ſhed neuer blood, 
So hath the warte ag WA 
oz 


„ 


S &&Ww 2 


A ballade to King Henry the fourth. 


Fo thilke vertue which is (aid pitie, 
With charitic ſo ferfozth is acquainted, 
That in her may no falſeſemblant be painted, 


Caſſodoꝛe, whole waiting is authoziled, 
c Saith: Uhere that pitie reigneth, is grace, 
Thzugh which peace hath al his welth alli- 
So that ot warre he dꝛedeth no manace, (ſed, 
There pitie dwelleth in the ſame place, 
There mapua deadix crueltie ſotourne, 
wyherolthat mercy ſhould his way tourne, - 


To ſee what pitie fozthwith mercy doth, 
The cronique is at Rome inthilke empire 
Ok Lo me. which is a talcfooth, 
Mhen him was leuer his ovone death dellre, 
Than do the yong childzen to martire, 

Ok crueltie he left thequarele, 
Puie he wzought.and pitie was his hele. 


Foꝛthilke mans pitie which he dede, 
God was pitous, and made him hole at all, 
Silueſter came, and in the lame ſtede 
Yaue him baptiſme firſt tnſpectall, 

Which did away the ſinne oziginall, 
And all his lepꝛe it hath ſo purifted, 
That his pitic oz euer is magnified, 


Pitie was cauſe why this Smperour 
Was hole in body and in ſoule both, 
And Rome allo was ſet inthilke honour 
Ok Lhziſts faith ſo that they leue oz loth, 
which hadden be with Chꝛiſt toloꝛe wzoth, 
Keceiued were vnto Lhuilts loze, 

Thus lþall pitie be pzailed euermoze, 


My woꝛthy liege loꝛd Henry byname. 
Which England haſt to gouerne and right, 
Men ought weil thy pitie to pzoclaime, 
UUlhich openliche in all the wozids light 
It ſbeweth. with the helpe of God almight, 
To ycue vs peate, which log hath be debated, 
Muhercol thy pꝛile (ball neuer be abated, 


My loꝛd, in whome hath euer pet be found 
Pitie, without ſpot of violence, 
Acepe thilke peace alway within bound, 
which God hath planted in thy conſcience, 
So {ball thecroniqueofthy patience 
Among the ſaints be taken into memoꝛie, 
To the legend of perdurable gloꝛie. 


And to thine earthly pile, ſo as Jcan, 
Which euery man is hold to commend, 
IJGower, which am all thy liege man, 
This letter vnta thine excellence Iſend, 
As J which euer vntomyliues end 
Woll pzay fo the ſtate oł thy perſone, 


F 0] . 3 16; 
In wozlhip of thyſcepter andthythzone, 


Not onely to my king, of peace J wzite, 
But to theſe other pꝛinces Lhziſten all, 
That ech ot hem his owne hart cndite, 

And ſeate the warre oz moꝛe miſcheeke fall, 
Set eke the righikull puppe vpon hig ſtall, 
Reepc charitie, and dꝛaw pitie to hand. 
Maintaine law, and ſo the peace lþallſtand; 


Explicit carmen, de pacis commendatione 
quod ad laudem es memorium ſereniſſimi prin- 
cpi domini regrs Henrici Quarti, ſuns humi- 
lis orator Iohannes Comer compoſuit. 


Electus Chriſti, pie rex Henrice fuiſti 
Qui bene veniſti, cum propria regna petiſti 
Tu mala viciſtique bonis bona reſtituiſti 
Et populo triſti, noua gaudia contribuiſts 
Eſt mihi ſpes lata, quod adhuc per te reno- 
Succedent fata veteri probitate beata (uata 
Eſt tibi nam gtata, gratia ſponte data. 

Henrici quatti, primus regni fuit annus 
Quo mihi defecit viſus ad acta mea, 
Omnia tẽpus haben: finẽ natura miniſtrat 
Quem vittute ſua frangere nemo poteſt, 
Vltra poſſe nihil quãuis mihi velle remanſic 
Amplius vt ſcribam non mihi poſſe manet, 
Dũ potui ſcripſi, ſed nũc quia curua ſenec- 
Turbauit ſenſus ſcripta relinquo ſcolis (tus 
Scribat qui veniet poſt me diſeretior alter 
Ammodo nãque manus & mea penna ſilẽt 
Hoc tamen in fine vetborũ queſo meorum 
Proſpera quod ſtatuat regna futura Deus, 


Explicit. 


QA ſaping ot Dan John, 


Are be foure thinges that maketh 
I man afoole, 

Honour firſt putteth him in outrage, 
And alder next, ſolitarie and ſoole, 
The ſecond is vnweldy crooked age, 
Women alſo bzing men in dotage, 

And mighty wine in many diuers wile 
Diltempzen folte which been holden wile, 


q Betof the ſame, 


ſb great fol 
Honour firſt, and vnwildy age, : 
Women and wine J W 
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Of the Cuckow andthe Nightingale. 


Mabe wile men kallen in dotage, 
whcrekoze by counſaile of Philoſophers ſage, 
In great honour learne this of me, 

Muth the cſtate haue humilite. 


Balade de bon conſail. 


F it bcfall that God thee liſt vilite 
| [wa any tourment oʒ aduerſite, 

\* 'Thankefirſt thelozd, and thy lelle to quite, 
Uponſuffcaunce and humilite | 
Found thou thy quarell, what cuer that it be: 
Maze thy detence, a thou ſbalt haue no lolle, 
Che remembzance ol Chꝛiſt and ot his crolle, 


Explicit. 


Ol the Cuckow and the 
Nightingale. 


Chaucer dreameth that hee heareth the Cuckow 
and the Nightingale contend for excellencie in 
ſinging. * 


HE God ol loue, and benedi⸗ 
Z &4||How mightic and howe great 
18 à loꝛd is he, 

n Foz he can make ol low herts 
hie, 


And ol high low, and lite foz to die, 
And hard harts he can maken kree. 


He can make within a little ſound 
Ok licke koltze hole, frelb, and ſound, 
And ok hole he can make ſeeke, 
He can bind and vnbinden eke 
That he woll haue bounden oz vnbound. 


To tell his might my wit may not lultice, 
Foz he can make of wiſe folke tull nice, 
Foz he map do all that he woll deuite, 
And lithy folke to diſtropen vice, 
And pꝛoud herts he can make agriſe. 


S hoꝛtly all that euer he woll he map, 
— —  etendenteth 
| 0 can . 
ha who that he woll, he lougheth oz liketh, 
And moſt his might he ſbedeth euer in May. 


- Foz euery true gentle heart free, 

That with him is oꝛ thinkethfoz to be, 
Againe May now ſhall haue ſome ſtering, 
Oꝛ to ioy oz eis to ſome mourning 
In no leaſon ſo much, as thinketh 


me. 


Foz when they may here the birds ſing, 
And ſce the floures and the leaues ſpꝛing, 
That bʒingeth into her remembzaunce 
Amanner eale, medled with greuauncc, 
And luſtie thoughts full of great longing, 


andokthat longing commeth heuinclle, 


And thereof groweth olt great ſickneſe, 

And foz lacke of that that they deſire, 

And thus tn May ben hart s ſet once. 
So that they bzennen fozth in great diſtreſle, 


Iſpeakethis of feeling truly, 
wer der del derne 
wet a 
Both hotcandcold,andaxegeucry bay, * . 
How loze twis there wote no wight but J. 


Jam ſo ſbaken with the keuers white, 
Ok all this May lleepe I but a lite, 
And allo it is not like to me, 
That any heart ſbould ſleepie be, 
In whom tyat loue his firie dart woll (mite, 


But as Jlaythis other nigbt waking, 
I thought how louers had a tokening. 
And among hem it was a commune tale, 


That it were good to here the Nightingale, 


Kather than the leud Cuckow ling. 


And then J chought anon as it was day, 
1 would golome where to aſlay 
It that J might a Nightingalehere, 
Foz pet had i none heard ot all that pere, 
And it was tho the third night of Map. 


And anone as Ithe day aſpide, 
No lenger would J in my bed abide, 
But vnto a wood that was faſt by, 
I went koꝛth alone boldely, 
And held the way downe by a bꝛooke ſide. 


Cill I came to a laund of white and green, 
So kaire one had I ncuer in been. 
The ground was green, ypoudꝛed with daiſic 
The lloures and the greues like hie, | 
All greene and white, was nothing cls ſeene. 


There late I downe among the faire flourcs, 
And ſaw the birds trip out of her boures, 
There as they teſted hem all the night, 
They were ſo ioytull of the dayes light, 
They beganot May foꝛ to done houres. 


They coud that ſeruice all by rote, 
There was manpa louelp note, 
Some long loud as they had plained, 


And lſome in other manner voice yfatned, 8 


An. Ow $05, A433) ko. ay 
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Ofthe Cuckow and the Nightingale. 


And lome all ont with the fullthzote, 
pzoynedhem, a made tem right gay, 


— ran ns ere 1 20 


And cuermozetwo and two in fere, 
Right ſo as they had choſen hemtoyere 
In Feuerere vponſaint Ualentines 


$ 


Ind the tiuer that Jſate bpon, 
—— a noile as it ro. 
b | . 


coxdaunt with the birds armony, 
e thought it was the beſt melody 
hat might ben.yheardofany mon. 


And foz delite, I wote neuer how. 
I fell inſuchaflomber — 


Now God 
Beue ſozrow —— 
Full littie ioy haue i now oi th crie. 


And ag IJ — Fre 

I next bulb bclide, 
Anightingale ſo luſtely ſing, 

That with her clere voice ie made ring 


Thꝛough all the greene wood wide. 


Ahgoodnightingale(qd. I then) 
A little haſt thou ben too long hen. 
Foz here hath ben the leaud cuckoꝛ w. 
And ſongen longs rather than haſt thou, 
I pꝛay to God euili fire Her ben. 


But now J woll you tell a wonder thing, 
Is long as J lap iu that ſwouning, | 
Me thought I wiſt what the birds ment, 
And what they ſatd, what was her entent, 
Aud of hcrſpecch J had good knowing, 


There heard I the nightingale ſay, 
Now good cuckow go ſomewhere away, 
And let vs that can ngen dwellen here, 
Fo euety wight eſcheueth thee to here, 
Thy ſongs bed eleuge in good kay. 


That (ad. ſbe) what may thee aylen now, 
Tanger en andplain, 
And though I canuotcrakellfo invaine, 


ds thou dolt in thy thzote, { wot neuer how, 


every wightmay vnderſtand me. 
Butnightingalelo maytheynoedone the, 


* 


Chat thintze not in loue her lite to lede, 


4 That molt diſcaſe haue, and moch bntttur, 


Fol. zt. 


Foz thou haſt many a uite queint᷑ cry, 
J haue thee heard lame oty otry, 
How might I know what tba lbould bee 


Ah woleludabe woc tbou not what it is. 


175 hen that J ſay,ocy,ocy,ywts, 


Then meane Jthat I would wander lalnie, | 
That alt they were ſbamefuliy yflaine, -;  -.. 
Thaſmeanenought.agane loue amis. 


aud gad wouldthat all tho were dede / 


FozmhoGþ wol nat the Godak laut ſerue, 
dare well tay heis worthy to ſterut, 


- foz mae gredt. 


|; (BIR 
Eyc(adchecuckow)thisisaqueintlaw, l 
That euery wight ſball loue 02 be to dato, | A 
But J fozlake all ſuch eomp ante 19 


Foz minexntent isnotfozto die, 
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Foz lovers ben thetoibethat ben online, TH 


And moſt endure 5 
——— 
Whasneedeth it ayenſttronthtoſtriue, 


What(qd,ſbe)thou art out of thy mind, 
How might thou in thy churleneſſe ſind 
Toſpeake of loues ſeruaunts in this wiſe, 
Foz in thig.wozid is none ſo good ſeruiſe 


Coo cucry wight that gentle is of kind, 


Toꝛ thereof trulycommcthallgoodneſſs 
All honour, and all gentlenclle, 


Woꝛſbip eaſe, and all hearts luſt, 


Parfite io, and full aſſured truſt, 
Jolitie, plealaunce, and krelbneſſe, 


Lowlyhead,largcſle, and curtelie, 
Scmelyhead,and true companie, 
Dꝛede ol bamt to to done amis: 
Foz he that truly lonesſcruaunt is, 
Were lother be lbamed than to die. 


And that this is ſooth that Iſey, 


Intbat belceue willliveanddey, - 


And cuckowo ſo J — | 
Thenc(qd,he)let me neuer haue bliſſe 
If euer Jvntothat counſatieobey, | 


Nighti thouſpeakeſt wonderf 
But fox all that is the ſooth contraire, mw 
Foz loue is inyongfolke 
And in old folke a great dotage, 
eme bleth,mot ſhall enpatre, 


3 


Foz 
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Of the Cuckow and the Nightingale. 


2 Fox thercofcommeth diſeaſe and hcuincſle, 
So ſoꝛow 3 care, and many a great ſicknefle, 
Deſpite, debate, anget, and enuie, 
Depꝛauing, ſbame, vntruſt, and iclouſte, 

Pude, miſchecfe, pouertic, and woodneſſe. 


8 L ouing is an office of deſpaire, 


And one thing is therein that is not faire, 
Foz who that getteth of lone a little blulſe, 
But if he be alway thcrewith twis, 

He may full ſooncofage haue his hatre, ' 


And Nightingale therefozc hold theemte, 
Foꝛ leue me wcll,foz all thy queimt crie, , 
If thou beferreoz1ongfrothpmakec; - -- 
Thou lþalt bc as other that becnfozſake, 
Aud then thou ſbalt hoten as doe J. 


fie ad. ſbe)on thy name and on thee, 2 


The god of Loue ne let thec neuer nee, 
Foz — att woꝛſe athouſandfold thã wood, 


> Foz many onc is full woꝛthy and full good, 


Chat had de nauqht nc had lou idet. 


e# Foz cuermoꝛe loue his ſeruants amendeth, 


And trom all cutll taches hem defendeth, 
And makcth hem to bꝛenne right in afire, 

In trouth and in woꝛlbipfull deſire, | 
And whe him likerh,ioy tnough hemſendeth. 


Thou Nightingale he laied be itil 


7 Foz loue hath no reaſon, but it is will, 


Foz oft time vntrue folke he eaſeth, 
And true foltze Co bitterly he diſpleaſcth, 
That toꝛ dckaut of courage he let hem ſpill. 


Then tooke Tot the Nightingale kecpe, 
Bow ſbe caſt aſigh out of her Deepe, 
And ſaied, alas that cuer I was boze, 
I canfoz tene not ſayone woꝛd moꝛe, 
And tight with þ woꝛd ſhe bꝛaſt out to weepe. 


alag(qd.ſbe)my hart woll to bzcake, 
To hearen thus this lcaud bird ſpeake 
Ol ioue, and ol his woxſbipfuliſcruiſe, 
Now God oflouc thou heipe me in ſome wilc, 
That I mapyon this Lackow been awzeake, 


Me thought then he ſtert vp anone, 
And glad was J that he was agone, 
And cuermoze the Luckow as he flap, 
Dated farewell, farewell Popingay, 
4s though he had lcoꝛned me alone. 


And then came the Rigtingale to mee, 
And ſaied.frtendfozſooth i thanke thee, 

That thon haſt liked me toreſcow, 

And one auow to loue make now, 


That allthis May J woll thy niger be. 


IthankcdHer,and was right well apard: 
Pe(qd.ſbe)and be thou not diimaycd, 
Tho thou haue herd the Cuckow erſt thã me. 
Foz if Jitue,ttſhall amended be 
The next May, it I benotalfraicd, 


And one thing J woll rede thee alſo, 
— — — his loucg ſo, 

oz all tha ed is ſtrong leaſing ; 
Nap(qd, Y thereto Ibaltnut hing me bung, 
Foz loue and it hath doe me much wo. 


—— — 
in 
That (hall full greatipielſenthceof thy pine, 


And looke alwaythat thou de good and trew, 
And J woll orthe ſongg nem 
Foz loue of thet as loud as i mapcrie 2. 

And then ſbe degan this ſong full hie, 
Iſbzew all hem that been o loue vntrue. 


And when ſhe had long it to the end, 
Now farewell (qd. be) to I mote wend, 
And god of loue, that can right well, and may, 
As much io ſend thee this day, 
As any pet louer he euer (end, 


Thus taketh p Nightingale her leaue ot me, 
Ipꝛayto God alwap with her be, 

And ioy ol loue he ſend her cucrmozc, 

And ſbtlde vs fro the Cuckow and his loze, 
Foz there is not fofaiſe a bird as he. 


Foꝛth ſbeflew the gentle Nightingale 
To all the birds that were in that dale, 
And gate hem all into a plate in fere, 
And beſoughten hem that they would here 
Her diſcaſe,and thug began her tale. 


The Cuckow, well it is not foz to hide 
How the Cuckow and I faſt haue chidc, 
Euer ſithen it was day light, 

I pꝛay vou allthat ve doe me right 
On that foule falſe vnkind bzidde, 


Then ſpake o bird oz all, byone aſſent, 
This matter aſueth goodauiſement, 
Foz we been birdes here in fere. 

And ſooth it is the Cuckow is not here, 
And thercfoze we woll haue a parliment. 


And thereat ball the Egle be our Lord, 


And other peres that been ol recozd, | 
Ind 


To the Lords and Gentilmen. 


And the Cuckow ſhall be after ſent, 
Therc ſhall be yeue the tudgement, 
Oz cls we (þallfinally make accozd, 


Ind thts ſhall be without nay 
The mozrow alter ſaint Ualentines dap, 
Under a Maple that is faire and grene, 
Bekoze the chamber window of the quene, 
At moodſtocke vpon the grene lay, 


Shethanked hem, and then her leaue toke 
And into an Hauthoꝛne by that bzokc, 
And there (be late and long vpon that tree, 
Terme of life loue hath withhold me, 
So loud that I with that ſong awoke, 


« yeuethechardineſle, 

© Foz to appcare in my La⸗ 
dies pzclence, | 
Jamfull ſcker thou knoweſt her bencuolence, 
Full agretable to ali Her abying, 

Foz of all good ſbe is the beſt liuing. 


Alas that thou ne haddeſt woꝛthineſſe, 
To ſbew to her ſome plcalaunt ſentence, 
Suhtyat (bc hath thzongh her gentuleſſe 
Accepted the ſetuaunt to her digne reucrence, 
O, me repenteth that I ne had ſciente 
And leiſet als to make thee mozeflouiſbing, 
Fo02 of all good ſbe is the beſt lining, 


Beſcech her mcekcly with all lowlineſſe, 
Though IJ be kerte from her in abſcnce, 
Tothinkeon iny trouth to her a ſtedlaſtnelſe, 
And to abzidge of myſozrowes the violence, 
which cauled is, whercof knoweth pour ſapi⸗ 
She like emong to notiſie me her lik ing(ence, 
Foz ot all good ſbe is the beſt liuing. 


Lenuoye. 


me of gladnelle, and day ol Luſti⸗ 
5 nelle, 

Lucctne a night with heauenly influ⸗ 
Ae 


Illumined root of beautie and goodncſſe, 

Suſpircs which J eſtunde im lilence. 

Ol grace I belſeech alledge let your waiting, 

How ok all goodJith n 
xplicit, 


Fol.318: 


5 Scogan vnto the Lords and 


Gentlemen of the Kings houſe. 


In the-wrinen copies the title hereof is thus: Hete 
tolloweth a morall ballade to the Prince, the 
Duke of Clarence, the Duke of Bedford, the 
Duke of Gloceſter, the kings ſonnes; by Henry 
Scogan, at a ſupper among the Marchants in 
the Yintry at London, in the houſe of Lemis 
Iohn. 


—— 


ce here, 
Titten with mine ownc hand full rudely, 
Although it be that J not reuetentiy 
Haue witten to your eſtateg. I you pꝛay 
Mine vnconning taketh benignely 
Foʒ Gods ſake, and heren what Jay. 


I complain me ſoꝛe when T remember me 
Thcſuddaine age that is vpon me fail, 
But moze J complain my miſpent tuuentutc, 
The which is tmpoſſible ayen foz to call, 
But certainly the moſt complaint of all, 
Is to thinke, that I hauc be ſo nice; 
Chat Ine would vertues to me tall 
In all my pouth. but vices aye cherice, 


Ok which Jaſtze mertpokthe Lozd. 
That art almightic God in maieſtic, 
Belcking to make ſo euen accoꝛd 


Bet wirt thee and my ſoule. that vanitic, 


Doꝛldiy luſt,. ne blind pꝛoſperitic, 

Hue no loꝛbibip ouer my flcth fo frele, 
Thou Loꝛò of reſt and paxſite vnitic, 
Put tro inc bice, aud kepe my ſoule hele. 


And peue me might while J haue life # pace, 
Me to conſirme fully to thy plcafaunce, 
Sycw to me the abundauncc of thy grace, 
And in good werks graunt me perſcucraunce, 
Ok all my youth foꝛget the ignoꝛaunte, 

Peue me good will to ſerue thec aye to queme, 
Sct all my life after thine ozdinauncc, 
And able me to mercy oʒ thou deme. 


My loꝛbs dere, why I this complaint wzite 

Co vou, whom Jlone moſt entirely, 

Is loꝛ to warne you as J can endite, 

That time loſt in youthfolily, | 

Greucth W 
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To the Lords and Gentilmen. | 


Imcane him that to luſt and vice entend, 
Wherefoze lozds J pꝛay you ſpecially, 
Pour vouth in vertue ſhapeth to dilpend. 


S Plant the root of youth in ſuch a wile, 


That in vertue pour growing be alwap, 
Looke al way goodneſſe be in pour exerciſe, 
That (ball you mighty make at each afſay, 
The ficnd to withſtandat tach affray, 
allcth willy this periilous pilgrimage, 
ke on this wozd,and werke it euery day, 
That ſball you ycue a parũte floured age. 


Taketh allo hede how theſe noble clerkes 
UWaitcnin her bookes ol great ſapiencte. 
Saping that faith is ded withouten werkes, 
And right lo is eſtate with negligence 
Ok vertue, and therekoze with diligence 


& Shapeth ok vertue ſo to plant the toot, 


That ye thereof haue full experience 
To wozlhip of your like and ſoules boot. 


© Takcthalſohede,thatlozdſþipne ellate 


Without vertue may not long endure, | 
Thinkcthcke how vices and vertueat debate 
Haue ben # ball while the woꝛld may dure, 
And euer the vicious by auenture 

Is oucrthꝛow, and thinketh cuermoze 

That God is Loꝛd of all vertue,andfigure 
Ok all goodneſſe, and therfoze follow his loze, 


Mymailtcr Lhaucer,God his ſoule laue, 
That in his language was ſo curious, 
He laid that the father which is dead a graue, 
Biqueth nothing his vertuc with his hous 
Unto his childꝛen, and therefoze labourous 
Ought ye be, beſcek ing God of grace 
To pcue pou might foꝛ to be vertuous, 
Thzogh which ye mizt haue part ol his place, 


S here map ve lee that vertuous nobleſſe 


Commeth not to you by way ot aunceſtrie, 
But it commeth by lefull bulinelſe 

Ot honeſt life, and not by ſlogardzie, 
Uhercfoze in youth tede pou ediſie 

The houle of vertue inſucha manere, | 
That in your age map vou keepe and gie 
Fro the tempeſt of woꝛlds wawes here. 


> CThinketh how bet wirxe vertue and cſtate 


There is a parũte bleſſed Mariage, 
Vertue is cauſe of peace, vice ołĩ debate 

In mans ſoule, the which be full of courage, 
Cheriſbeth then vertue vices tooutrage, 
Dꝛiueth hem away let hem baue no wonning 
In your ſoules, leſeth not the heritage 


Dich Sod hath yeystobertuoug liuing. 


Tac heed allo how men of pooze degrer £5 


Thꝛough vertue haue be ſet in great honour. 
And cucr haue ſiucd in great pꝛolperitie 
Thꝛough cherilhing ot vertuous labour, 
Thinkcth alſo how many a gouernour 
Called to eſtate, hathj be (it full low | 
Though miſuſing of right and of crrour, 
And therfoze I counſaile you vextuc to know, 


Thus by vour anceſters ye may nothing claim 
As that my maiſter Chauter ſaiethj expꝛeſſe, 
But tẽpoꝛal thing ̊ men may hurt oꝛ maime, 
Then is God ſtocke of vertugusnobleſſe, 

And lith that he is lozd of bleſſedncſſe, é 
And made vs all, and foꝛ vs all deidee 
Followeth him in vertue with full bulineſſe, 
And ok this thing herke how my maiſter ſeide. 


The ſirſt ſtocke father ol gentilneſſe, - 
That man that claimcthgentill foz to be. 
Mul follow his trace, and all his wits dzclle, 
Vertue to looke, and vices koz toflie, 

Foz vnto vertue longeth dignttie, 

And not the reyers lafcly dare I deme, 

All weare he mitre, coꝛowne, oꝛ Diademec, 


The firſt ſtocke was full of rightwilenelle, 
True of his woꝛd, ſobze, pitous, and free, 
Cleane of his ghoſt, and ioued bulincſſe 
Apenſt the vice offloth in honeſte, 

And but his hcircloue vertue, as did he, 
He is not gentill though he rich ſeme, 
All weare he mitre. croune, oꝛ Diademe. 


Vice map be an heire to old richeſle, 
But there may no man, ali men mayſce, 
Biqueth his hcire his vertuous nobleſle, 
That is appꝛopꝛied vnto no degree, 


But tothe firlt tather of Maieſtie, 


That maketh his heires hem cã him queme, 
All weare he mitre, croune, oꝛ Diademe. 


Lo, hcare this noble octe o Byittaine 
Dow lightiy in vertuougſentence + - 

The lolle on youth of vertue can complaine, 
Therctoꝛe I pzay you with your diligence, 
Foz your p2ofite and Gods reucrence 
Tempereth fully vertue in your mind, 

That when ve come to pour tudges preſence, 
Pe be not vertuleſſe then behind. ; 


Many loꝛds haue amanncrnowadates, 
Though onc ſbew him a vertuous mattere, 
Her feruent youth is otſo talſe alaics, 

That otthat art they haue no ioy to here, 
But as a ſbip that is without a ſtere, 
Dꝛiueth vp and doun without gouernaunce, 
Wening that calme would laſt pere by pere, 
Right 


Right lo lare they foz very ignozaunce, 


5 Fo2 very ſhame know they not by reaſon, 
That after an eb there cometh a flood ful rage, 
In theſame wiſe whe youth paſleth his 
Lommeth crooked and vnweldte palled age, 
And ſone after comen the Ralends of dotage, 
And ik v her pouth haue no vertue pꝛouided, 
All men woll ſay c on her vaſſalage, @O 
Thus hath her lloth fro woꝛſbip hem deuided, 


Boccius therlerk,as men mayredeandſce, 

Sateth in his booke of Conſolation, 
hat man dcſircth of Uine oz tree, 
Plenteous fruit in reaping ſcaſon, 
Muſt euer eſchue to doe 
Unto the root, while it is vong and _ 
Thus map yeſce well by that incl L 

r Chat youth vertuleſſe docth much tene. 


1 | (nelle. 
2» Now ſeeth there ayenſt how vertuous noble⸗ 
Nooted in youth with good perſeucraunce, 
Dꝛiueth away all vices and wꝛetchedneſſe, 
As llogardꝛie, tiot, and diſtaunce, 
Seeth eke how vertue cauſethſuffiſaunce, 
Seeth ee how vertue voideth all vice, 
And who lo hath vertue, hath all habũdaunce 
Df wele, as terre ag reaſon can deuiſe, 


Take heed of Tullius Yoſtilius, 
That fro poucrt came to high degree 
Thꝛough vertue, redeth cke of Julius 
The conquerour, how pooʒe a man was he, 
Het thzough his vertue and hum lite, 
Ok many countrey had he in gouernaunce, 
Thus vertue bzingeth a man to great degree, 
Ech wight that luſt to do him entcndauncc, 


Redc here ayenſt now of Mero vertulces, 
'T aketh heed alſo of pꝛoud Balthaſarc, 
They hated vertue, cquitie, and pees, 
And looke how Antiochus fill fro his charc, 
That he hisſkin and bones all to tare, 
Look what milchance they had fox her vices, 
Who ſo woll not bytheſe ſignes beware, 
J dare well lay intoꝛtunate and nice is. 


I tan no moꝛe now ſap, but hereby map pe ſce, 
How vertue cauſeth patũte ſikernelle, 

And vices cxtlen all pꝛoſperitce, 

The beſt is ech man to chole as J gelle, 
Docth as you liſt. me cxculc expꝛeſſe, 
would be right ſoꝛrie it that ye milcheſe, 
God confirme you in vertuous nobleſſe, 

So that thzough negligenceyenot it lele. 


Explicit. 
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To the Lords and Gentilmen. 


ligatioun, 
uable, 


Fol. zig. 


Omctime the woꝛld fo ſtedfaft d 
was andſtable, 
That mans woꝛd was an ob⸗ 


And now it is ſo kalſe and decet- 


That wozd and deed as in concluſioun 

Is nothing like, toʒ tourned is vp ſo doun 
All the woꝛld, thꝛough mede audfikelneſſe, 
That all is loſt,foz lacke ol ſtt hfaſtneſſe. 


What maketh the woꝛld to be ſo variable, 
But luſt, that men haue in Difſenſion, 


Foz emong vs a man is hold vnable, 


But ik he can by ſome colluſion 


Doe hig n 


ando 


ppꝛeſſion: 


no hat cauſeth this but wilfull wzctchednefle, 
Chat all is loſt fox lacke of ſtedfaũtneſſe. 


Crouth is put downe,. realon is hold kable, da 
Uertue hath now no domination. : 


Pitie is exiled, no man is merciable, 
Thzough couetiſe is blent diſcretion, 

The woꝛld hath made a permutation, 

Fro right to wzong fro trouth to fikelneſle, 
That all is loſt foz lacke of ſtedfaſtneſle. 


Paince deſire to behonourable, 


Lenuoye. 


Lherilh thy folke, and hate cxtoꝛtion, 
Suffer nothing that may be repꝛouable 


To thine eſtate, doen in thy region, 
Shewfozth the yerd ol caſtigation, 


Dꝛede God, do law. loue trouth a wozthineſſe, 
Aud wed thy folks ayen to ſtedfaltneſſe, 


Good counſaile of Chaucer. 


Lie frothe pzcaſe, # dwell with 
foot htaũneſſe, 


Explicit. 


F Suffife vnto thy good though <s 


Ca [tbefmall, 
Fox hoꝛde hath hate, and clim⸗ de 
bing tikelneſſe, 


Pꝛeale hath enuie. and wele is blent ouer all, 
Sauour no moꝛe than thee bchoue ſball, 
Rede well thy ſelfc that other folke canſt rede, 
And trouth thee ſhall dcltuer, it is no dzede, 


Paine thee not ech trooked to redꝛeſſe 
In truſt of her that tourneth as a ball, - 


Great reſt ſtandeth in little buſtineſſe, 
| ſpurne againe a nal, 
Striue not as doeth a crocke witha wall, 

Ji ti. Deme 


Beware alſo to 


Te 


TH 
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Ballades. 


-- Demethylelkethatdemeſt others dede, 
Ind trouth thee ſhall deliuer it is no dzede, 


a> That thee is ſent receiue in buxomenelle, 
The wꝛaſtling of this woꝛld aſkecth a fall, 
Hereis no home, here is but wildernelle, 
Foꝛth pilgrime.fozth beaſt out of thy ſtall, 

> Looke bp onhigh, and thanke God of all, 

A eiue thy luſts, and let thy ghoſt thee lede, 
And trouth thee ſþall deliuer, it is no dꝛede. 


1 


Explicit. 


A Balade of the village 
without paynting. 
- Plaintife to Foꝛtune. 
NCTE His wꝛetched wozides tranſ- 
T ag weleandwo,now pooꝛ, and 
25 | now honour, g 


Betis meleft the lüght ot myreaſoun, 

To know friend fro foe in thy mirrour, 

So much hath pet thy tourning vp # doun 

Itaught me to knowen in an hour. 

But truly no fozcc ofthy reddour 

To him that oucr himlelfe hath maiſtr ie, 
S My ſuffiſaunce ſball be my ſuccour, 

Fox finally foztune J dcſte, 


O Socrates thou ſtedfaſt champion, 
She might neuer be thy turmentour, 
Thou neuer dꝛedeſt her oppꝛeſſion, 

He in her chere kound thou no fauour, 
Thou knew the deteit ok her colour, 
And that her moſt woꝛſbip is foꝛ to lic, 
Jknow her eke a falſe diſſimulour, 
Fo ſinallytoztune I deſie. 


Theanſwcreof Foꝛtune. 


No man is wꝛetched, but himſelfe it wene, 
He that hath en himſelte luſttlaunce, 
Thy ſaieſt thou then J am to thee lo kene, 
What halt thy ſelfe out ot᷑ my gouernance : 
Sap thus. graunt mercy ofthinehabundance 


ò thou haſt lent oz this, thou ſbalt not ſtrtue, 
What woſt thou pet how J thce woll auance, 
And cke thou haſt thy beſt friend altuc, 


Thaue thee taught deniſion betwene 
Friend of effect,and friend of countcnaunce, 
Thee needeth not the gall ol an Hine, 
That curcth eyen darke foz Her pennaunce, - 
Nowoſecſt thou clerc that were inignozaunce 
Yet holt thine anker. q yet thou mateſt arriue *=8 
There bounty bearcth p — myſubſtaunce, 
And eke thou haſt thy beſt ketend altue. 


Pow manyHaue J refuled to ſuſtene, 
Sith J hauc thee foſtred in thy pleaſaunte, 
Wolt thou then make a ſtatutt on thy quene, 
That J ſhall be aye at thine 0zdinaunce, 
Thou bozne act in my reigne ot variaunce, 
About the welt with other muſt thou dꝛiue, 
My loꝛe is bet. then wicke is thy greuaunce, 
And eke thou hañ thy deſt friend altue, 


Theanſwereto Foztunc, © 


Thyloze J dampne it is aduerſitie, 
My rend maiſt thou not teue blind goddeſſe, 
That Þthy friends know, J thanke it thee, 
Take hem agame let hem go lie a pꝛeſſe, TH 
The niggards in keeping her richelle, 
Pꝛonoſtike is, thou wolt her toure aſſaile, 
Wiickc appetite commeth ape befozeſickneſſe, c 
In generall this rule may not faile, 


Foztunc, 


Thou pincheſt at mymutabllitte, 
Foz itheclent a dꝛoppe ot᷑ my ticheſſe, 
And now me liketh to withdꝛaw me, 
Why lbouldeſt thou my ropaltie oppꝛeſſe. 
The ſea may ebbe and flow moꝛe and leſſe, =s 
The welken hath might to ſbene, rain, a hailc, 
Right ſo muſt I kithe my bzottincllc, 
In generall this rule map not faile, 


The Plaintife, 


Lo, the execution ot the maieſtie, 
That all purueigheth ol his rightwileneſſe, 
That ſame thing foztune clepen ye, 
Ye blind beaſts full of lcaudneſle, 
The heauen hath pꝛopertie of ſikerneſſe, e 
This wozid hath cuer reſtleſſe trauaile, 
The laſt day is end of mine entreſſe, 
In generall this rule may not taile. 


Thenuopc ok Foztune, 


Pzinces ] pꝛay pou of your gentilneſſe hs 
t 


s ah &®@  _ oo a ab 


Ballades. 


Let not this man and me thus crie and plain. 
And J ſball quite you this buſineſſe, 

And ik pe liſte releue him of his pain, 

P2ay pe his deſt frende ol his nobleſſe, 

That to ſome better ſtate he may attain, 


Len uoy. 


AO bꝛokẽ been the ſtatutes hie 
That create were eternally 


| FOR) - tendure, 
l sithe that I ſee the bzight 


S2.5c23=6 Goddes ſeuen, 

Mowe wepe and wailc, and paſſion endure, 
Ap map i; earth a moꝛtall creature: 

Alas, fra whens may this thing pꝛocede, 
Of which crrour I die almoſt foz dzede, 


By wozd eterne whilom was it ſhape, 
That fro the fifth cercie in no mancre, 
Ke might of teares doune clcape, 
But now lo weepeth Uenus in her ſphere, 


That with her tearcs ſhe wol dꝛẽch vs here, 


Alas Scogan this is foz thine offence, 
Thou cauleſt this deluge ol peſtilence. 


Haſt thou not ſaied in blaſpheme of 5 goddis, 
Thzough pꝛide, oꝛ thzough thy gret rckelnes; 
Such things as in the law ol loue foꝛbode is, 
That foꝛ thy lady ſaw not thy diſtreſle, 


Thertoꝛe thou paue her vp at Mighelmeſſee 


Alas Scogan of olde folke ne yxong, 
Was neucrerſt Scogan blamed koz his tong. 


＋ 

Thou dꝛew in ſcoꝛne Cupide cke to recoꝛd, 
Ok thuͤtze rebell woꝛd that thou haſt ſpokcn, 
Foz which he wol no lenger be thy Loꝛd, 
And Dcogan, though his bow be not bzoken, 
He woll not with his arowes betwzoken 
On thee ne me ne none ot our figure, 
Mae {hall ol hun hauc neither hurte ne cure. 


Now certes frend J dꝛede ok thine vnhape, 
Leſt foz thy gilte the wzech ol loue pꝛocede 
On all hemthat been hoze and round ofſhape, 
That be ſo likely folke to ſpede, 
Then we ſball ol our labour haue our mede, 
But well J wot thou wolt anſwere and ſay, 
2 Loold Grilcll liſt to renne and play. 


Nay Scogan lay not ſo foꝛ I me excule, 
God helpe meſo, in no time doubtles, 
Nethinke J neuer ollleepe wake my mule, 
Thatruſtcth in my ſbeath ſtill in pees, 
while J was yong I put her foozth in pꝛeeg, 
But all ſhall paſſe that men pꝛoſe 02 time, 
That euer man hig tourne as foz hig time. 


Fol. 320. 


Scogan thou kneleſt at the ſtremes hedde d 
Or grace, oł ali honour, and of wozthinclle, 
In thende of which L am dull as dedde, 
Foꝛgotten in ſolitarte wilderneſſe, 
Yet Scogan thinke on Tullius kindneſſe, 
Mynd thy frende there it may fructife, 
Farewel, and looke thou neuer elt loue deflez 


Explicit. 
O foozth Ring, rule thee by d 


Sapiente, 
s |Bilbop be abletominiſter doc- 


Momanhode to chaſtitie tuer encline, 
Knight let thy deedes woꝛlbip determine, 

Be rightous Judge in ſauing thy name, 

Nich do almole, leſt thou lele blillewith ſbame. 


People obey your king and the lawe, ws 
Age be ruled by good religion,, 
tue ſeruãt be dzedful a kepe thee vnder awe, 
And thou pooꝛe, ſie on pzeſumpcion, 
Inobedience to vouthj is vtter deſtruction, _ 
Remember you how God hath ſet you lo, 
And doe your part as pe be oꝛdeined to. 


Th. Occleue tohjsempry purſe, N 
O you mppuric and to none othet 
— wi 


22d T hy wighs, 
Ns 7" ComplayneJ, fozyc be my Ladie 

dere, Ry 2 

Lam ſoꝛie now that ye be light. 

Fox certes pe now make me heauie chere, 

Me were as lecke laid vpona bere, 


Foꝛ which vnto yourmercythus &crie, 
Be heauie againc oz els mote I dic. 


Now vouchſafcthisday oz it be night, 
That 5 ot you the bliſful ſowne may here, 
Oz ſceyour colour like the ſunne butght, 
That of peloneſſe had neuer pere 
Fe be my like, ve be my hertes ſtere, | 
Quecne ofcomfozt andofgoodcompanie, 
Be heaupagaine, oʒ eis mote J die. 


Now purſe that art to me my liues light, 
And lauiour as downe in this woꝛld here, 
Out ol this towne helpe me by your might, 
Sith that you woll not be my treaſure, 
Foꝛ Jam ſbaue as nere 1 
But J pꝛay vnto your cutteſie, 

Be heauy againe,ozels mote I die. 


Explicit. 
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Certaine Ballades. 
A wicked tonge woll alway deme amis, 


It fo be that of parfitcneſle, 
Conquerour of Bzutes Albion, Thou halt vowed to liue in chaſtttce, 
% hich that by lyne and free election, Then woll folke, ol thy perſon expꝛeſſe, 
Been very king this to you J ſend, Thou art impotent tengendze in thy degree, 


¶ Occleue vnto the King. 


And pe that may all harmes amend, And thus where thou be chaſte oz dellauie, 
Haue minde vpon my lupplicacion, Suffre hem ſpeake, and truſt right well this, 
Ws (© A wicked tonge woll alway deme amis. | 
Xplicit. 
: If thou be fatte other cozpolcnt, 
3 A Ballade of good counſaile, Abeubukgr un ds nent. agreat glaton, 
tranſlated out of Latine verſes into En- It thou be lcane oz megre of faſbion, 
gliſb, by Dan Iohn Lidgate, cle- Tall thee a nigard in their opinion, | 
ped the monke of Burie. Suffre them ſpeake, and truſt tight wel this, 
A wicked tonge woll al way deme amis. 
4 ====7On(der well cuery citcum⸗ 
—(tltaunce, ' tethou be rich ſome woll yeue thee laude, 
| : Of what eſtate euer thou And lay it commeth ol pꝛudent gouernauncc, 
be And ſome wol ſaine it commeth of fraude, 
diche, ſrronge, oz mighty ot Other bylleght,oz falſe cheuiſaunce, | 
putſſance, To ſain the wozlt folke haue ſo gret piclafice, 
Pꝛudent oꝛ wike,diſcrete oz beſie, What ſuffre hem lay, and truſt right well this 
li The dome of folkes in ſoch thou may nat flie, A wicked tonge woll alway deme amis, 
1 r What euer thou doeſt truſt well this, 
[4h A wicked tonge woll alway deme amis. If thou be ladde oꝛ ſobze ofcountenaunce, 
it | Men woll lain thou thinkeſt ſome treaſon, 
bl. Foz in thy pozte oz in apparaile. And if thou be glad of daltaunce, 
lf Jethou be cladde and honeſtly beſgine, Men woll demc it delolucton, 
1 Anone the people of malice woll not kaile, And call faire ſpeach adulacion, 2 
Without a duice oz reaſon foz to ſain, Pet let hem ſpeake, and truſt right well this, 
| That thine array is made 0z wzought in vain A wicked tonge wolalwapdeme amis, 
Sufferhem(ſpeake,and truſt right wel this. | 
A wicked tonge wol alwapdeme amis. oho that is holy by perfection, 
| | | Men ok malice woll clip him ypocrtte, 
Thou will to kings be cquipolcnt, And who is meryol clene entention, 
With great loꝛdes euin and peregall, Men lain in riot he doth him delite, (white, 
And ik thou be toꝛne and all to rent. Some mourne in blacke, ſome loue in clothes d 


Then woll they ſay, and tangle ouer all, Suffre men ſpcake, and truſt right well this, | 
Thou art a ſlougarde that ncuer thztuc ſhall, Awtckedtonge woll alway deme amis. 
Suffrehem ſpeke, and truſt right well this, 


A wicked tonge woll alway deme amis. Honeſt aray men deme tt pompe and pꝛide, 
| And who goeth pooze, men cal him a waltcr, 
a» Ifit bekall that thou take a wie, And who goeth ſtul men marke him on 5 ſide, 
They woll fallly tap in their intent, Seine that he is a ſpie oz agiler: 
Thou art likely euer to liut in ſtrife, noho waſteth not, men laine he hath trralour, 
Voide ol all reſt, without aledgement, Mhereok conclude and truſt right well this, 
Miles ben maiſtres, this is their iudgement, A wicked tonge will alway deme amis. 
Sultren al their ſpech,# truſt right wel this, 
A wicked tonge woll alway deme amis. noho ſpcketh moch mẽ clepeth him pꝛudẽt, 
| ho that debateth, me lain that he is hardie, <8 
«> Ifthoy be fatre and excellent ofbeaute, And who ſaieth litel with great ſentement, 
— Bet woll they lay that thou art amourous, Some folke pet wol wite him ol kolie, 
I thou be foule and vglie on to ſee, Trouth is put downe, and vp goth flatterie, 
They woll affirme that thou art vicious, And who p lift plainly know the cauſe ofthis, 


The people of language is ſo diſpitous, A wicked tonge woll alway deme amis. 
Sulffre all their ſpech, # trult right weil this, 


10 


CertaineBallades, Fol. 321, 


Foz though a man were as pacient, Yctdare.Iſaine andtruſtright well ” 
Oz with Salomon in wiledome ag pꝛudent, 
O2 in knight dode egall with Jolue, — inavelthet 
Oz mavly Theſwerde of tonges,but it will kerue bite, 


p20 Judas Machabe, 
Pet fot al that, truſt right well this, Full hard it is a mau toʒ to remew, 
A wicked tonge woll alway deme amis. Out ol their daunger him foz to aquite, 
Wo to — hem lelke delite, . 


And though a man had the pzoweſſe To hinder ider,*let their ſtudy in this, 
Ok wozthy Hectoz,Trotes champioun, And their plcaſauncs to deme alwap amis. 
* —— * Molt noble pzinces thripergofvrtu 

- e c 5 
With all alexaunders dommacioun, Remembzetty yon diſcretion, : 
Pet fo: all that truſt right well this, The felt dertue mos — 
4 wicked tonge woll alway deme amis. 9 des | 

ga good ti 

Oꝛ though aman ot high oꝛ low degree, Chaſtiſe — df, | 
Of Tullius had the ſugredeloquence, Uoideth yaur hearing fro al mood amis, 
eee, 

2 of Caton t and pꝛoui LAT 
The oquelt of Lharles,Artures menge, ſt» A Ballade in the Praiſe and 
Pet fo2 all that truſt right well this commendac ion of maſter Geffray ¶ bau- 

A wicked tonge woll alway deenie amis, der Je his Zollkn eloquence. 


on abate e 
ough that they erp noblenefle, in 
Oz ol Greſilde, the humble pacience, N Fil Type hle 8hetozieiant, and 
Spectre aer, e rn ee 
2 490 e , | Ya ay) ON That 
Het dare Jſetne,and truſtrightwelthis, (r= 2 — — 4. 
Some wicked tong would deme of thẽ ent. . bee 


liter Geffray Chaucer, that 


— 
The wifclytrouthof Penelope The god del 
Though they it had in her pollcllion, . Jato Sthiſbronge, i 
— beautie.the zindneſle ot Medee, 
The loue vnfayned of Martia Caton, 28. 4 em * , 
Oꝛ n 2.153 | 
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55 Here followeth certaine workes of G: May Chaucer, Ae to 


the impreſſion printed im the yeare,n 3 64: With an addition of {ome . of Chancers © 
n neuer befote ace 60. All collected aue dne bn 1124" 


former workes by Iohn Stone. 2. AIC. 
Aballade made by Chaucer, teaching uhat 1 miter tronic _— 
is gentilnes, ot nom is N > 1 bd 
| — — | $ 1 + 


los hun focke Father of gen ir * 1 5 
tunes, 1 — eee s 
agen dare gem And burhis eyne loud vertue Rs 


1 — followe his krace, and All weare he miter erd diadem 
Ucrtu Þ —— Uiceffo Ms . 
cxłue ue, 1 — a — m we IS 
Foz vnto vertue longeth dignitce, +! Bnt theremayno man, map well 
And not the reuers falſlydareIdeme, — exꝛt 
That 
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Certaine Ballades. 


That is appꝛopꝛied vnto no degree, 

But to the firſt father in mateſtee, 

That maketh his eyes them that him queme 
All weare he mitcr,crowne oz diademe. 


Explicit 


A Prouerbe againſt couctiſ and 
negligence, 


= 
S WWeCota 2 : 
— ail cudary 16d Sreg 


Uhoſo mokel woll enbzace, 
Litcll thereof he ſþall diſtraine. 


Explicit. 


A ballade which Chaucer made againſt 


women vnconſtaunt. 


Y ane ir nn fan= 


A - yaue ye 
put out of your grace, 
Jibemplencnr your vn⸗ 
\FogwellJ wete, while ye 
toltuc haueſpace, 


15 : 


Be tan not loue full halfe pete in a plate, 
Co newe things, vour luſt is euer kene, 
In ſtede ol blew, thus may ye weate all grene. 


Bight as a mitrour pnothingmay enpꝛelſe, 
But lightly as it cometh, ſo mote it pale, 
So klares your loue, pour wozks bear witncs Thee 


There is no faith may yout harte enbꝛace, 
But as a wedercock, that turneth his face 
With euery winde, yefare, and thut is ſecne, 
In ſteed ol blew, thus may ye weare all grene. 


Ye might be lbzined den your bꝛothilneſſe, 
Panter enen. relſeide, oꝛ Candace, 
h pour (tkernes, 

e — hert a 


e pun 6 4 — made 
Wen 85 5 
th Ceo Laghapdothlencs, 


Dis wozld ts tull of varitumee, 
5 Fr * . thing who tauiti hede 
Cyat faith a ttuſd a all conſtance, 
e xucd ben this 1s no drede. 
8 and laue oncly n womanhed, 
Icantce noſckernes, ; 

But foz all that, vet as J rede, 

Be ware alway ol doubicneg. 


Allo that frelbe ſomer floures 
nohite and rede, blewe and greene, 
Beenſodenly, with winter ſbours, 
Made feinte and fade, without wene: 
That truſt is none as —— ſecne, 
Jnnothing.noz no ſtcdfaſtnes, 
Extept in women, thus i mcene, 
Vet ape beware ofdoubicncs, 


The croked Mone, this is no tale, 
Some whilc iſbene and bzight ofhewe, 
And alter that full derke and pale, 

And cuery moneth chaungeth newe, 
That who the veray ſoth knevwe, - 
All things is bilt on bzotlencs, 
Dane that women aye be trewe, 
Ect aye beware of doublencs, 


The luſty kreſbe ſommers dap, 
And Phebus with his beames clcre, 
Towards night they dꝛawe away 
And none lenger liſt appere, 

That in this pꝛeſent like now here, 
Nothing abideth in his kairenes. 
Saue women ape be found intcrc, 
And deuoide ot doublenes. 


The lea cke, with his ſterne wawes, 
Eche day lloweth new againe, 
And by concours ot his lawes 
ebbe floweth in certeine: 


Ater grete dꝛought, there commeth a rainc, 


That farewrl here all ſtabeincs, 


Saue that women be hole and plaine, 


Pet apt beware ol doublenes. 


Fottunes whele goeth round about, 
A thouland times, day andnight. 
Whole courſe ſtandetch tuer in doubt, 
Foz to tranſmew, be is ſo light, 
Foz which aduertetiz in out ſight, 
The vntrult of woꝛzldy keines. 
Saue women, which vt uindly right, 
Ne hathno teche ol doublencs, | .. 


Nihat man may the wind refrain, 
Oz hold a ſnake by the tatle, 


Oꝛ a llipper ele conſtraine, 


That it will voide, without fatlc, 
* Oꝛ 
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Certaine Ballades. F ol.322. 
©: whocandziueſoa nalle, Det on your bꝛeſt your ſelfe td aſſure, 
To make ſure new foaglenes, Amighty ſhield ol doudlenes. 
17 Daue women that can gie thcir ſaile, 
To tow their boote with doublenes. Explicit. 
At cucry hauen they can axiue, © This worke folowing was compiled by Chaucer, 
whereas they wote is good paſſage, and it is called the craft of louets. 
Ok innocence they tan not ſtriue, | 
With wawcs noz no rockes rage, O zal is a ſimilitude who liſte 
So happy is thetr lodemanage, their baladcsſcwe, 
thncedle and ſtone their courte to delle, The crafc of Loucs curious 
© That Salomon was not ſo ſage, ents, | 
Co findin them no doublenes. Fox fome bcen falſe and ſome 
| founden trcwe, 
'Therefoze who ſo them accule, | ublc of entendement = 
Of any double entencion, Thus louers with their mozall documents, 
Toſpeake,rowne,othertomule, - Andeloquenttangagethepcan cxamplifie, 
To pinch at then condicion, CThe craft otioue what it doth ſigniſie. 
All is but talſe colluſion, 9 29 N 
dare right well the ſothe cxpꝛelle, Who liſt vnto this balades haue inſpectis, 
They haue no better pzotection, Thinke that loues loꝛdibips cxcellente, 
But ſbꝛowd them vnder doublenes. Is temedx fo diſeaſe and cozreciton, 
| . Co wokull harte and body impotent, 
> So well loꝛtuned is their chaunce, Suppole the maker that he be negligent, 
The dice to turne vp lo doune, In his compuyng holde him cxcuſable, 
With (iſe and ſincke they can auannce, Becauſe his ſpiriteg be fo2y and lamentable, 
And then byreuolucion, N th 
Theyſct a fell concluſion, Moſt ſouerain lady ſurmounting your noble: 
Ol lombeg as in ſoothfaſtnes, O intenuate Jenipꝛe #daiſie delicious (nes, 
Though clerkcs make mencion, My truſt, mine heith my coꝛdiall foundzes, 
Their kinde is fret with doubleneg. O Mediane ſanatite to ſozes langozous, 
f O comfoztable creature of louers amozous, 
Sampſon had experience, O excellent herber oflouelycountcnaunce, 
That women were full trew ilound, Be regeſter myloue in your remembzauncez 
When Dalyda of innocence, 
Mith ſbeeres gan his heere to round, Certes (ir your peinted cloquence, 
To ſpeake alſo of Roſlamound, So gap, ſo freſbe and che ſo taicatife, 


And Cleopatris faithfulnes, 
The ſtozies plainly will confound, 
Men that apechc their doublenes. 


Single thing ne is not pꝛaiſed, 
Noz of old is otf no renoun. 
In balaunce when they be peiſed, 
Foz lache of waight they be boze doun, 
And foz this caulc of iuſt reaſon, 
Theſe women al ofrightvoilcnes, 
Ok choiſe and frec election, 
Moſte loue eſchaunge #doublencs. 


Lenuope. 


be women which been enclined, 
8 By influence ol your nature, 
Co been as pure as gold yfined, 
In vour truth foztoendure, 


Arme pour ſelle in armure, 
Leaſt men allaile — , 


It doth tranſcend the wit of dame Pꝛudente, 
Foz to declare pour thought oꝛ to diſtriue, 
So glozioully glad langage ye contriue, 

Ok pour conſeite, your thought. a our cutent, 
4 wil beware foz dꝛede oz I be ſbent. 


O rubicunde Role and white as the lilly, 
O clariſled Lhzſtal of woꝛldly poꝛtraiture, 
O Lourfin figure reſplendent with glozy; 
O Gemeof beaute,o Carboucle ſbining pure; 
Pour fairnes excedethpÞ craftofdamenature, 
Moſt womanly behauing your louelytoũte⸗ 
Ee tegeſter my loue in pout remẽbꝛãce. (nice, 


—— 
curio to \ 
I isbut windeLarering.and adulacin, 
meſurabie thought wtidnes, 
which is chieke cauſe ofghoſtiy feblenes, 
thought, your | 


—— our doubleentende= | 
wil beware ol dzede,oz J bclþent, os 


Certaine Ballades. 


My wit, my thought, and mine inuencion, 
I's foz to pleaſe yqu my lady ſoueraine, 
And toz your loue thꝛow many a region, 
J would be exiled, ſo that ye wold not diſdain 
Co haue pity on me when Jcomplaine, 
In wele and wo to luffre perturbaunce, 
So that ye woll haue me in remembꝛauncc. 


What is pour will plainly ve do expꝛeſſe, 
That maketh this curious ſupplicacion, 
Sep on ſtr on hertly tenderneſle, © 
Beth well aduiſed ol vaine delectacion, 


r At your beginning thinke on the tetminacion, 


QI 


2 


alle not your boundes be not to negligent, 
nd euer beware foz dzed oz ye beſhent, = 


Four goodiy behauing pour beante#counte= 
Mazketh me incline to do you reuertte.(naũte 
Pour louelylokig your glozious gouernaũtce, 
Ouertõmeth my lptrits my wit my pꝛudẽce 
Some dꝛop ot grace, of pout magniſicence, 

Unto vour leruaunt ve ſbew attendaunce, 

And regeſter my loue in pour remembꝛaunce. 


O comberous thou ht oł mans fragilite, 
O fcruent will ol luſte 8 furious, 
O cruel cozage cauſin g aduerſite, 
Of womens cozrupri on and eke tontraxious, 
— man _ — is — 
o bꝛeke v virginite ot virgines innocent, 
noherfoꝛe beware mim ind oz thode ſhent. 


My peine is pꝛeu 1, impoſſible todeſerne, 
Mylamentable the mghts by caſting mour= 
O general Judge Ju litting ſuperne, (ning. 
Gratioully couert t he loue of my ſwete thing, 
O amiable lady gr acious and beninge, 

I put me whop in vour gouernaunce, 
Exile me not out c your remembzaunce, 


Me lemeth hy la gage ye be ſome pꝛoteſtate 
Oz els ſome curiou s gloſer dilceuable, 
What is vou nam e mckely 4 make regratc, 
Oz of whatſcience t cratt commendable, 
Jam aladpercellet it, and honoꝛable, 

He muſt be gay tha t ſbould be to mine entent, 
Whereloze J will le warcoz J be ſbent. 


Lob God this i I a ſbarpe examination, 
Ot her tdat is moſt in my memozie, 
Unto vou lady Im. ake certificacton, 

My name is trew loue of carnall deſiderie, 
Ol mans copulacit i the very ctemplarie, 


Which am one of x our ſeruaũti ol pleaſaũte, 
I mut de cheefe call e to cemembꝛaunce. 

Thaurloughttruel due of pereg great p2oces 
Yetfound Jneuerl ove dut top afealon, = 


+ Togtueaduertencets 


Some men be diuerte # know no gentilnes, d 


- Andſomelacke both wilcdoine and reaſon. 


In ſome men is truſt. in ſome men is treaſon, 
Wherkoʒe will conclude by auilememt, 
And euer beware foz dꝛede that J be ſbent. 


The rectour Tull ſogay of eloquente, 
And Ouide p lbeweth the ovatt of loue rxpꝛes. 
With habundaunce or Salomongpþudeiice, 
And pulcritude pt abſalongtaireneſſe, 
And J were polſeſſed With Jobs great richeſſe, 
Manly as Sdplon mp petlon ta auaumce, 
Yet ſbuld J ſubmit me in pour rome nibꝛaunce. 


Now ſir il that it pleale aur „ 
n, thr 
What thing is pleaſure olwetnefſe,'2''! | * 
And is moſt bitter tnanaliſuereton x -* 
O: what thing geuethmanibecaſion. :- 
In tender agcfozto cupiſcent ? 
Relolue this queſtion oxdætdelir yt de ſbent. 


My ſoueraigne lady, Ouide in his waiting 
Saith thatdeſire ot woziby cohcupiltence, da 
Isfoz a time is ſwete inhis woꝛching, | 
And in his end he cau offence; 
Notwithſtanding my lady dame Pꝛudente, 
Greene flowzing age, a manly countenaunce, 
Cauleth ladies to haueitinremembzaunce, 


Your goodly anſwerſo notable in ſubſtaũce, 
Wold cauſe the hart of womanhede conucrt 
Unto delite of naturall pleaſaunce: 

But of one thing Jwold fame be expert, 
Why mens langage wol ptocurc ⁊ tranſuert 
The wi ol women it virgines innocent ⸗ 
whcrefoze J am alerd 0z I be ſbent. 


Let neuer the loue okttue loue be loſed, 
(Myſoucrae lady) in no maner wile, 
In your confidence my woꝛdes J haue cloſlcd, 
My ampable loue to vou J do pꝛomiſe, 
So that pe knit the knotofcxerciſe, 
Both locke and key ye haue in gouernaunce, 
Empzint myloue in pour remembzaunce, 


O very truſt and Þ were certcfled, 
Che plain entention of pour hartes coꝛdiall, 
Me lcemeth in bliſſe then wert J glozifted, 
Unto your pleaſure J would be at your call, 
But euer i kcareofchaunceg caſuall, 
Ol kraude, dilceipt, and langage inlolent, 


a 


Then were Jure maidenhed ſþould be ſhenk, 


Ther was neuer treſour of terreſtrial richeſlc, 
Nozprecivus ſtones rekened innumerable, 

To be of copariſon vnto your high goodnes, 
Aboue all EY ig 


Aren. 


| Certaine Ballades, 
Truſt not þ cotrary J was neuer diſceuabell, 


 Keepe well true loue, fozgc no diſſemblaunce, 
And gracioully take me to your remẽbꝛaunce. 


Me ſemeth bpketture of womãly pꝛoperte, 
Ee ſbuld be truſty and trewe ofpzomis, 
I finde in you no falſe duplicite, | 
ndherckoze true loue pe haue my here ] wts, 
And euermoꝛe (ball endure ſo haue I blis, 
The lederaſie made with good auiſement, 
God graunt grate that nether ol vs be ſbent. 


when Phebus freſh was in chare ſpledent, 
In the moneth ol Mate erly in a mozning, 
J hard two louers pꝛołer this argument. 
In the yeere ot our Loꝛd a M. by rekenyng, . 
CCC Tl. and U. pere followyng, 
O potent pꝛincelle conſeruc true louers all, 
And graunt them thy region # bliſſe celeſttall. 


¶ Explicit the cralt ofloucrs, 


A Ballade. 


fy their nature they great⸗ 
Dd VV iythem deltte, | 
ich holy face feined fog 


thenones, | 
— In ſamtwarie their freds 
2M» A tovilitc, 
wy-2 Po:efo:reliquesthan fo 
laincts boncs, 
Though they be cloled vnder pzectous ſtones, 
To gete them pardon lyke their old vſages, 
S T0 kille no ſbꝛines but luſty quike Images. 


vohẽ maides ar wedded x houſhold hauc take 

All their humility is exiled away, 

And the cruel hartes beginneth to awake, 

They do all the beſte cure 5 they can oꝛ map, 

To vexe their houſholdmatſters p ſoth foz to 

o herloꝛe ye yog in I rede vou loꝛ thy, (ſay, 
= Bcwarc alway, the blind cars many a fly, 


Ok this mater J dare make no lenget rclacio, 

Foz in default ot llepe my ſpirits wexen kaint, 

In my ſtudie I haue had ſo lõg an habitacion, 

That my body my goſt are greuouſlp attait, 

And therfoꝛe of this pꝛoces I mak no lẽger cõ⸗ 

But whether ö p blind cat fleſh oz fiſh, (plait, 
AI pꝛay God keepe the lie out oł my dilb. 


Now J make an end, a lay me doune to reſt, 
Fo2 1 know by experience verament, 
It maydens and wiues knew and wilt, 
Tho made the matter he ſhould be ſhent, 
Uherckozc J pzay God omnipotent, 


Fol. 323. 
Him ſaue and keepe both night and daie. 
Wꝛitten inthe luſty leaſon ol Maie. 


Explicit. 


The x. {omminndements 
of Lowe. 


rtes , vet my 
reaton, 
© || Chis matter as it fhonld be 
7 to dilcriue, ' 


Conſider how with connyng that 5triue, 


T Fozinhisfauourcoud I ncuer arriue, 


Eloquece this Ballade hath in great deſpite, 
The maker lacheth mancr to endite. 


Of Loucscomaundements x. is the number, 
As aftcrward (ball rudely be rehearled. 

And louers in no wile depart aſunder, 
Where as they be oblerued and redꝛeſſed. 
Daunger and vnkindnes been oppꝛeſſed, 
And that is commaunded this to make, 

Is pour owne all other to foꝛſake. 


— Faith. 


Faith is the fürſt and pꝛincipally to tell. 
Ucrylouerequireth ſoch credence, 
That eche beleue other as true as the Goſpel, 
Mit hout adulacton oz flatteryng audience, 
In true meanyng and truſtie confidence, 
Paint not your conyng with colour ne fable, ._, 
Fo2 then pour loue muſt needs be vnſtable. 


Entencion. 


In the ſecond to treate of Entencion, 
Pour louer to pleaſe do your buſie cure, 
Foz as min aucthoz Romance maketh mẽcid, 
Without entent pour loue map not endure, 


As women will thercof J am right ſure, 8 
Endcuour with harte, will, and thought, 
To pleaſe him onclypᷣ her loue hathſlought, 
Dilcrecion. 
Tn pour dealyng cuer be dilcrete, * 


Set not your loue there as it ſhall be loled, 
Aducrtile in vour mind whether he be mete, 
That vnto him yonr hart may be diſcloſed, 
And aftcr ag youfind him then di 
Point bydiſcretion your — 
Loueniently meting with armes to embzace, 
bb, i, Dactenec, 


Certaine Ballades. 


Patience. 


1 „ „ „ 


S though by trous cozage your louer be mcued, 
With ſoft woꝛdes and humble obedience, 
His wꝛath may ſone be ſwaged and relcued, 
And thus his loue obteyned and acheued, 
Mill in you roote with greater Diligence, 

Bicaule of your mee and womanly pacience. 


2 2: Decrectnelle, 


Sccretlybehanc you in your werkes, 
In lbewing coũtenaũce oꝛ meutng of your ive, 
Though ſoch behauoꝛ fv ſome folke be Darke, 
He that hath loued will it ſoone aſpte, 
Thus vour ſelle your tounſaile may deſcrie, 
ar Make pꝛiupto pour deling as few as pe map, 
Foz ui.map keepe acounſcliftwain be away, 


Peꝛundence. 


Let pꝛudẽte be gouernoꝛ ol your bꝛidel reine, 
Set not your loue in ſo feruent wile, 
But that in goodliy haſt pe map refreine, 
It pour louer liſt you to diſpite, 
> Komaitce mine auctour wold you this aduiſe, 
IT yſlackec your loue fozif ye do not ſo, 
That wanton luſt will tourne you into wo. 


- 


Perleucraunce, 


> Stabliſb your loue tn ſo ſtedfaſt wiſe, 
Ji that pc thinke your loucr will be trew, 
As cntirely as you can dcuile, 
Loue him onely and refuſe all new, 
Then (hall not your woꝛſbip chaũge hig hew, 
Foz cettes maſteres then is he to blame, 
But ifthat he wil quite you with the ſame, 


Pitic, 


Be pittous to him as womahod rcquircth, 
That foz your loue endureth paincs ſmart, 
whom ſo ſoze your plcaſaunt lookeenfircth, 
That pꝛinted is your beauty in his hart, 
And wounded licth without knife oꝛ dart, 
There let your pit ic ſpꝛed without teſ taint, 
Foz lackc ot pitie, let not your ſeruaunt farnt, 


Mealurc. 


Take meſure in your talking be not outrage, 
Foz this rchearſeth Romancc de la Noſc, 
Aman enducd with plenteous langage, 
Olt tymc is denied his purpole, 
. - Takemeaſure in langage wiſedome ingroſe, 
> Foz meſure as right weil pꝛoued is by reaſon, 


Things vnlcaſonablcſctteth inſcaſon, 


Mercic. 


Soch daunger exile hum vtteriy, 
Ouer all mercp to octupie his place, - 
To piteous complaints your cares apply, 
And teteiue your ſcruaunt in grace, 
To him that bound is in loueg lace, 
Shew tauour lady and be not merctles, 
Leaſt ve be called a common murdereg.. 


Lenuoye. 
when ye vnto this balade haue inſpection, 


In mymazkyng holde me cxcuſable, 


It is ſubmitted vnto your cozrection, 
Conſider that my connyng is diſable, 

To wꝛite to ou the figure vniable, 
All deuoide of connyng and experience, 
Maner ol indityng realon and cloquencc, 


Truſt it well the maker your owne, 
Pou to obcy while his lyfe may endure, 
Todo vou leruice as a man vnknowne, 

No guerdone deſiring of yearthly treaſure, 
But ikit might accozd with your pleaſure, 
Foz trucſcrutice him to auaunce, 

And call him into your remembzaunce, 


Explicit the x. tommaunde⸗ 
ments of Loue. 


The ix. Ladet woorthie. 
Qucene Dinopc, 
FR Kofulgent in pꝛeciouſneſſe 


T: 2 OSmnopcqueen, 
7 > a} Of al feminine bearing the 
| = ſcepter and regalie, 

7 5 n Subduing p large coũtrie 

| dk armenia as it was ſene 

e maugretheirmights thou 
bꝛought thẽ to applie, 


Chin honoꝛ to encrele, thy power to magnifie, 
O renomed Hercules with al thy põpous boſt, 
Chis Punces tooke pᷣ pꝛiſoner # put to flight 


thine ite, 
Ladic Jpolite, - 
(ſpake of Ipolit, 
Pet Hercules wexed red foꝛ ſbame, when $ 
Chick patrones a captain ot p people of ſinope, 
which with amozous ther ⁊ cozagious mizt, 
Smote thec to ground foz all thy crucltie, 
Wherfoꝛe 2ᷣ dukeſbip ol Diomedes a dignitie, 
Unto her great land and gloꝛie perpetuall, 
Attributed is with triumph Laurcall, 
Ladie 


Ladie Deiflle. 


The noble triumphe of this Lady Deifile, 
In rcleuc#Caccozofy great dukeof Athenes, 
She chaſtiſcd# bzought into perpetual exile, 
The aureat citexeins. ol mighty Thebes, 
The ſtrong bꝛaſen pillers there had no releg, 
But (be with her liſter Argia thẽ did doun caſt, 
And with furtous fire the citce bzcnt at laſt, 


5 Ladie Ceuta. a 


O pulchꝛioꝛ ſole in beautie full lucident, 
— — — * — 
n Italy reigning great ty 
Chaſtiled Romains as maiſttes a coqueroz, 
O lady Teuca moch was thy glozte # honoz, 
Ect moch moze was to cõmẽde thy benignite;, 
In thy parũte liuing and virginall chaſtitic, 


Queene Pantadlle, 


O ye Trogeis oz this noble quent Pitaſile, 
ſoꝛow her moztalitice with dolozous copaſlis, 
Her loue was to youſo pꝛegnaunt and fertile, 
That agatn(t p pꝛoud Gzekes made defenſis, 
with her bictozious had was all her affecti6, 


To laſb p & rebs to groũd was herharts toy, My lite 


To rcuege Þ coward death of Dectoz of Troy, 
. Nucene Thamiris, 


O thou rigoꝛous quene Thamiris inuincible, 
Upon pᷣ ſtrong # hidcous people of citees rei⸗ 
which by thy power # wits ſenſible, (ning; 
Thou tokeſt in battail Cyʒus the great king 
Of Perce # Mede, his head of in blood liyng, 


Chou badeſt him dꝛinke p blood had thurſted, 


And xxii. M. ot his hoſte there wire diſtteſſed. 
Ladie Lampedo. 


The famous trũpe oł gold foꝛged ſa bight, 
Hath blowen ſo vp the kame # glozy tnuiron. 
Ok this lady Lapedo with her liſter Marthe would 
that al pᷣ land of Feminie. Europe. pheſon, 
Be yelden a applied lowlyto her ſubiection, 
Many an high toureſberaiſed, & bunt toures 
Perpctuelly to laſt with huge wals ſtrõg (log 


Quene Semiramps. 


— — — Babils, us 

genero #floure — 

— 
re 

ſubducd al Barbary:# 50zaſtÞ ing ofhonoz, 


Certaine Ballades, Fol.; 


ſhe llue in Ethiop i cdquered nu — 
In which non cutred but Alexander a ſbe as J 


Ladie Wenalip. | 


allo the ladie Menalip th — 
hole marcial power nom 

Thyongh the — — | 
Thefamousduke'Thelus be hadinhapd, 
She chaſtiſed hym and all his land, 


0 The pꝛoude Greekes mightely  (bedidaſtle 
bateailez .. 


Ouercame # vanquilbed them in 


Explicit the Ballades ofthe ix. 
wozthies ot Ladies. 


Adneter plairyng All deſolate, 


Me remembꝛyng 
Ol my liuyng 
Mydeath wiſbing 


Inlagtunate 
Is ſo myfate 
That wote pe what 


n drs carip and late. 
don of meaſure 


T — — | 
In ſuch pooze eſtate 


Of other cure 
Am Jnotſure, 
Thus to endure 


— is my vꝛe 
I vou eniurt, 


Uhat creature 


Wytruthefopiaine ) 
Is take in vame 


And great diſd 


— i 
Per Jfull faine | 
Me toabllaine 


enen. 
But in lubſtaunce 


Noneallegeaunce gz not flude. 


(Doe? endure, 
85 hard certaln. 


(wo haue moze pain. 


Ofmy 
ht lo my chalice 

dilpletaunce 
Doothme aca 
© Eoplicks- 


„ % 


Andthusanend, 


nde 


þ Certaine Ballades, 


. AN a 
wy J N the lcakon of Feuercre 
when it was full cold, 


Froſt and Snowe, Haple, 


Fox atyme to dilpo'c aer their coꝛrection, 
And yet Apzill with his pleaſaunt ſbources, 
Diſſolucth p lnow, #bzigeth kozth his flours, 


Ol whole inuencion ye louers may be glad, 
Foz they bzyng in the Kalendes ot Pate, 
And yt with coũtenaunce demuremicke d fad, 
Dwe foz to woꝛſbip.thc tuſtte floureg alwaie, 
And in cſpectall one is called ſec of the date, 
The Dailee, a floure white and rede, | 
And in French called La bele Margarete. 


O commendable floure and moſt in mind, 
O fioure lo gracious of excellence, 
O amiabte argatite exalted ofnatife kind, 
Unto who { muſt reſozt with all my diligẽce, 
With hart votl x thouzt, with moſt lowly obe⸗ 
Sp to be yourſeruat,+ yemyregeEc | (Dience, 
Foz lyfe ne dcath neuer ta rcepent. 


Ok this pꝛaceſſe now forth will J proceed, 

- Uhich happech me with great dudamne, 
As foz the time theredt J take leit herd, ? 
Foz vnto me was bzought theſozepatne, 
'Thcrfoze my cauſe was the moꝛe to cõplaine, 
Bet vnto me my grcuaunce wasthricle, 
That was ſo nigh uiplady and maiſtreſſe. 


There where lhe was pꝛelent in this place, 
Jhauyng in harte great aduerſer , 
Extept onely the totune and good grace 
Ot her, whole Jam, the which redecued met. 
And my great dures vnlaſed hath lbce, 
And b2zought me out of the fearfutigteuaunce, 
Au were her cal t wre tomepheaſaunce, |. 
; £1 154. - 


Asfo2the wo which I did endurc, 
It was tome a very pleaſaunt pan? 
Sepngi was ale creature, t 
Which is my Lady and loueram, 

In whoſe pꝛeſence to reſt J would be fatn, 
So that I wiſt it were her pleaſure, - 
Fo ſbe ia trom ali diſtaumtt my pꝛetectour. 

„mans nn 

Though onto me dꝛedrul were the chaũtce, 
No mancr afgentiluegowteth me to blame: 
Foz A had buer ſuſter ol death the penaunce, 


- 
» © 
% «+ 


#4 . 5 


Thi (hc ſhould foꝛ tie haue diſbonoꝛ oz ſhame 
©: in any wile iofe a dꝛop ofhergoodname, 
So wiſcly God fox his endleſſe mercte, 
Gtaũt euery true loue, to hauc toy ot his ladie. 


Explicit. 


A Ballade. 


S Wann and o metci⸗ 
able, | 

King of Kingcs , and fa- 
therofpitce, - -.- 

_— might and mercy 

WS ET O ꝑꝛince cterne, Omigh- 
Fc ..  -tieLozdfaywe, 

To whom mercy is giuen of pzopertic, 

On thy ſcruaunt tharketh in pꝛiſon bound 


aue thou mercy oz that his harte be wound. 
And p thou wilt graunt to him thy pziſoncr, * 


Free libertie, and loſe him out ot pain, 


All his deüires and all his heauy chere, 


To all giadneſſe they were reſtoꝛcd again, 
Thy high vẽgeãce, why ſbold thou not refrain 
And ſbew mercy,ſith he is penttent. 

Now helpe him loꝛd t let him not be ſbent. 


But lith it is ſo, there is a treſpas donc, 
Unto Mercy let peeld the treſpaſſour, 
It is her oſt̃ice to tedꝛeſſe it ſone, 
Foz treſpaſſe to mercie is a merrour, 


And like as the ſwete, hath the pzyce byſoure, 
„ So by treſpaſſe merty hath all her might, =s 
Wut bout treſpalle, merty hath lacke ut light, 


what ſbold Phiſihe do but if lik enes were, 


What nedeth lalue. but it there were ſoꝛc, 
hat nedeth dꝛĩk, wher thirſt hath no power 
What ſbould mercy do, but treſpaggoc aloꝛe, 
But treſpas be,. mercy woll be little ſtoze, 
uthous trelſpas neuer execution, 

May morty haue nc chitte perfection. 


The cauſe at this time ol my wꝛityng. 
And touching mercyto whom J make 3 


As loz feare leſt my ſoueraigne and ſwetyng, 


Imęane her that louelier is none, 


Dith me is duſplcaſedtoz cauſes moꝛe thẽ one, 


What cauſes they beÞ knoweth God a ſhe, 


' Butlo do not £ alas it foꝛthinketh me, 


hat ſee ſbe in me, what defaut oz offence, 
hat haue do that ibe on me dildaine, 
How mighe doe come ta her pzclence, 
To teil my complaint whercof r 


1 # A. . u.. 


SSS 


Certaine Ballades. Fol. 323. 


J dꝛede to locke, to ſpeake, 02 to complayne, 


Co her that hath my harte euerydcale, Here followeth how e Mercurie with Pa 
So help me God 4 wold al thing wer weale, las, Cenis, and Minerua,appeared,.. 
** e Parts of Troie, he ſleeping 
Foz in this caſe tame J neuet dz now, - e jreeping 
In loues daunce ſo ſarte to holdthetrace, ; | bya fountaites : 
Foz with mine caſe.ſcape Ine mo, | r 
Out of this daunger except her good grate, Pallas loquitur ad Pariſum de Trois: 
Foz though my countenaunce be mety | „ 
As lemeth to her by woꝛd oz by chert, (fate, — wrnns gent Pas 
et her good grace litteth mine harte ful nerc. | risof Troi ec 
W &|CUake ofthy ſicepe, Npold vs 
And if my loueraine haue any meruayle,: D Goddesthzee, '*E - 
Why J to hernow and afozchaut wzote, - £00 cc haue bought to the en- 
She map well thinke it is no great trauaile, treaſe ołtio pe. 


To him that is inlouchzought lohote 2 Toth difcrecion repozrymgoyr beth, © 
At is a (imple trec that fallechwithoneſiroke, Take here this Appell and well deutle thee, 
Chat mcane J, though p my ſoueraine tofozy Uhich of vs is faireſt in thy light, 

Met hath denied yet grace may tome to mon. And glue thou it, we pzay thee gentill knight 


(you ought, Pallas loquitur primo. 

But maiſtres foꝛ the good will that J haue | | 
And euermoꝛe (þal as long as my like dureth, I lo be thou giue it vnto me Pariſc, 
Pitie your ſetuſt ⁊ kecpe him in pour thouzt, This ſball J giue vnto thy woxzthines; 
And giue him ſome cofozt oz medicty, #cureth Monour, conqueſt, nobley ĩoſe and pꝛiſe, 
His feruent ague, that encreaſcth Þ renueth, Victoꝛy, courage, foꝛce, and hardines, 

So greuous ven his paines ⁊᷑ his lughes ſoꝛe, Good auenture, and kamous manlincs, 
'That without your mercie, his dayes be all Foz that dpple all this giue I to thee, 
- (kozi0ze, Lonſider this Pariſe, and giue it vnto mee; 


Go little bill, go fozth and hie thee faſt, | Venus loquirur ad Pariſum, 
And recommande me, excuſe me as thou can, | 
Foz very feeblencſſethus am I atthelalt, Naygiueit me and this ſball I vou giue, 


My pen is woꝛen. my hew is pale and wan, Glad alpect with kauour and fairenes, 
My wen been lonken, dilliguted like no man, And loue ol ladies allo whlle that yeline, 
Till death his dart, that cauſeth toꝛ toſmart, Famous ſtature, and ꝛincelyſeemelineſſe, 
My cozps haue cõlumed, then arc well iwect Accozding to yournatifegentiines, 

(hart, Underſtande this gift well 4 you aduiſe, 
And giue it me hardly Pariſe. 
O doughter of Phebus in bertuous apparece | 45 
Wylouec elect in my remembꝛaunce, Minerualoquitur ad Pariſum, 
My arekull harte diſtreined cauſe of abſence, 
Till ye my Empꝛiſe merelcaſe mygreuafice, Pe ye Paris take herd vnto me. 
Upon vou is ſet my lyłe and mine attendance, Thou art a —— bozne dy diſcenk, 

hyro 


Uthout recure I wis vntill, And ſoꝛ to rule thyroyall dignitte, 
Ve graunt true harte to haue his will, 1 — thee giue firſt intendement, 
iſcrctton,pzudence in right judgement, - 


Thus my dere lweting in a traunce J doe lie, Uhich in a Pꝛunce, is thing moſt coucnable, 
And ſbal til ſum dꝛops ot pity from you ſpzing, Gtue it me Jam to haue it able, 
* your metcie that lieth my hart nie, 


hat me mayrctoyre,# cauſe me foz to ſing, Explicit. 
Theſe termes ol loue, o 1 haue won the ting, 
My goodly maſtres. Thus ot his good grace A ballad pleifannt, 


God graũt her blille in heauẽ to haue a place. 


"Fe I Pane a Ladie where ſo ſhe 
bw 1 2 £1 

bat ſeldome is ſhe ſourratne of 
E nythought, 
Sb iii. 


Explicit. 
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Certaine Ballades. 


On whole beautie when I behold andſce, 
Remembzing me how well (be is wzought, 
Ithank foztune that to her grace me bzought, 
Sofarc is ſbe but nothing angelike, 

Het beauty is to none other like. 


PF. aonz hardly and ſhe were made ol bzafle, 
Face and all, ſbe hath enough fairenes, 
Her epen been holow i greene as any graſle, 
And Rauiniſb yelow is het ſounitres, 
— ſbe — — — 
uch quantity g vnature, 
That with the leaſt ſhe is ol her ſtature. 


And ag a bolt her bzowes been ibent, 
And betill bzowed ſhe is alſo withall, 
And ol her wit as (imple and innocent. 
As is a child that can no good at all, 
She is not thicke, her ſtature is but (mall, 
Der fingers been little, and u long. 
Her ſtzin is ſmooth as any Oxes tong. 


Thercto ſbe is lo wile in daliaunce, 
And belet her woꝛds lo womanly, 
That her to heare it doth me diſpleaſaunce, 
Foz that ſhe ſateth, isſaidſoconnngly, 
That when there be no mo than be and J, 
J had leuer ſbe were ol talking ſtul, 
Then that ſbe ſbouldſo goodly ſpeach ſptll, 


And ſloth none ſball ye haue in her entreſle, 
So diligent is (be and vertuleſle, 
And ſa buſie ape all good to vndzeſſe, 
That as albe ape ſbe is harmcleſſe, 
And ag an Barnet meke and pitilcſle, 
Uth that ſhe is ſo wiſe and circumſpect, 
That pꝛudence none her follic can infect, 


Is it not toy that ſuch one ol her age. 
Wit / in the boundes of ſo great tendernelſe, 
Should in her werke be ſo ladde and ſage, 
That of the wedding (awe all thenobleſle, 
Of queene Jane, and was tho as I gelle, 
But ok the age ol yeeres ten and flue, 
Itrowe there are not many luch aliue. 


Foz as Jeſu my ſintull ſoule ſaue, 
There nis creature in all this wozld liuing, 
Like bnto her that I would gladly haue. 
So plealeth mine hart þ goodly ſwete thing, 
Mole loule in haſt vnto his bliſſc bzyng, 
Thatfirſt her loꝛmed to be a creature, 
Foz were ſbe well, ol me J did no cure. 


Explicit the diſcriuing of a 
N faireLadie, 


Another Ballade. 


Wolſie Quince hangyng 
by your ſtalke, 
The whiche noman dare 
plucke awaynoz take, 
Ok all the folke that paſſe 
& tfozth by oz walke, 
Z& 2ourflourcsfreſb be fallen 
away and ſhake ; 
Jamtight ſoꝛry maiſtreſſc foz your ſake, 
Beſeemea thing that all men haue fozgottcn, 
Be be ſo ripe, pe waxe almoſt rotten, 


Your vgly cheare deinous and froward, 
Four greene epen frowning,andnot glad, 
Your chekes enbolned like a mellow Loſtard, 
Colour of Dzengc,your bzeſtes Satournad. 
Gilt vpon warrantiſe, the colour wil not fade, 
Bain buttocked, bellied like a tonne, 
Men cric l. Barbar at 5; loling of pour gonne. d 


My louelp leud maiſtres take confideration, 
= ſo ſozrowfull there as ye be abſcnt, 
hefloure of Þ barkfat, p foulcſt of all p natiõ, 
Toloue you but a little is mine entent, (ſbent, 
Che lwert hath yſwent you p ſmoke hath vou 
Ittow ye haue ben laid vpon ſome kcll to die, 
Fou do me ſo much woꝛlbip ther as ye be pꝛe⸗ 
Ok al womẽ J loue you beſt a m. times fle. (dent, 


Explicit. 


A ballade, warning men to beware ofde- 
ceirfull women, 


== Ooke well about pee that lo- v 
SAO ucrs ber, 
8 0 Let not your luſteg leade you 


to dotage, 

Bee not enamoured on all d 
SW thyngs that pe ſee, 

Sampſon thefozt,and Salomon the ſage 

Dectiued were foz all their great courage, 

Men deme it right that they ee with eie, 

Beware therfoze, the blind eateth many aflie, Ta 


Imeane ot women foz all their cheres queint, 
Truſt thẽ not too much, theit truthis but gea⸗ 
The kaireſt outward well can they paint, (on, 
Thcir ſtedraſtneſle endureth but a ſeaſon, 
Foz they lain frendlines, and wozchẽ treaſon, 
And foꝛ they are chaungable naturallv, 
Beware therfoze, the blind eateth many a flic, 


What wight on line truſtcth on their cheres. 
| Shal 


The complaint of Pitie. 


Shal haue at laſt his gucrdon and his mede, 
Foz women can ſbaue neererthanraſourg oz 


All is not gold p (hincth men take hede(lberes, 


Their gall is hid vnder a lugred wede 
It is full queint therr fantalie to alpie, 
Beware therfoze,the blind catech many aflie, 


Thoughall the woꝛld doe his bulle cure 
Co make women ſtand in ſtableneſſe, 
t would not be, it is againſt nature, 
he wozld is doe when they lacke doublenes, 
Foz they can laugh i loue not, this is cxpzelle, 
To truſt on them it is but fantaſie, 
Beware therfoze, the blind catcth many a lie. 


UWomen of kind hath conditions thzce, 
Co ſpinne allo is their pzoperiie, 
And women haue a wonderfull conceit, 
Foz they can weepe okt, and all is a ſleit, 
And euer when they liſt, the teart is in the eie, 
Bewart therfoze, the blind cateth many a lie. 


£5 In ſoothto lap, though all the erth ſo wanne 


were parchement ſmooth. white a ſcribabell, 
And the great ſca, that called is the Dciane, 
Mere tourned into inke blacker than Sabell, 
Euery ſtickt a pen each man a ſcriuener abcll, 
Not coud they wzite womans trecherie. 
Beware thcrtoze,the blind cateth many aflie, 
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13» Theſe verſes next followin 


were compiled by Geſſray ¶ baucer and in 
the written copies follow at the end 
of the complaint of Pitie. 


de long nights, when eucty 

creature | 

- W&F4|Shuld haue their reſt in ſome- 

| 7 ö N what as by kind. | 

# ; 88 Oꝛ eis ne map their like not 
— — — 

t kalleth o my | . 
— Tſo farre haue bꝛought my (cif behind, 


Chat ſafe the deth ther may nothing me lille, 
So diſpaired am from all kin b 


This ſame thought me laſteth till the moꝛow, 
And from the mozrow fozthtill it be eue, 
There needeth me no cate foz to boʒtow. 
Foz both I haue good laifcr and good leue, 
CS ung are waplenallmpflls 
To weepe : 
The ſoze ſparke ol my pein now doth me ſpill, 


= 
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Tis lone that hath me ſet in ſuch a place, 
That my deſicr will neuer fulfill ; 
Fo: neither Plitic,FPerty,natherGrace 
Lan J not find, ꝓet from my ſozrowfull hart, 
Fo2to be dede, I can it not arate, 
The moze loue, the moꝛe ſbe doth me lmart, 
'Thozow which J lee without temedie. 
Chat from the death J may no wile aſturt. 


Row ſothly what (be hight J woll tehetle, 
Her name is Bountie, ſet in womanhede, 
Sadnes in pouth, and Beauticpzidclefle, 
And Pleſaunce,vnder Gouernaunce # Dede: 
Her lurnamets ckefaireRuthelefſe, 
The Wulle ekrjit vnto good Auenture, 
That foz Jioue her,ſbcflecth me giuleleſſe, 
Hcrloue J beſt, and (bali while J may dure. 

Bet then my lelle a hundꝛed thouſanddele, 
Than all this wozids riches oz creatures 
Now hath not ioue me beſtowed wele, 
'Tolouethcre I neuer ſbal haue paxt, 

Alas right thus, is turned me the whecle: 
Thus am I daine with loues furious dare, 
J can but loue her beſt inyſweteſt fo, 

Louc hath me taught no moꝛe ot all his art. 
But ſerue alway, and ſtinten foꝛ no wo, 


In my truc carefull heart there is 
So much wo and ſo little bliſſe, 
That wo is me that euer J was boꝛe, 
Foz all that thing which J deſire, mille, 
And all that cuer J would not I willc, 
That find J readyto me euermoꝛe: 
And of all this I not to whom me plaine, 


8 Foz ſbe that might me out of this bzing; 


Nerechcth nought whether J weepe oz ung. 
So little ruth hath ſhe vpon my paine. 


Alas, when lleeping time is, lo then J wake, 
whe 1 ſbould daunte, foꝛ fere io then I quant: 
This heauy life Jicdelofoz your ſude, 
Though ye thercot in no wile heed do take, 
Wane harts lady, and hole my liues quene, 
Foz truly durſt J ſav, as that I tele. 
Me ſeemech that pour ſweet heart of ſtele 
1s whetted now againtme to kent, 


what haue I dont, that greueth you, 02(Mde, 

But foz J ſerue and loue vou and nb nt, 

Ind whileſt Jline J willeuerdsfo 

And therefoze ſwete,ne bethe not tulll upulde, 

Foz ſo good and ſo faire as ye be, 

It were right great wonder but ifyehad 

Of allſcruaunts both of good and bad, 

And beſt wozthy of all them J am he, 
Anh 


But 
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Certaine Ballades. 


But neuerthelelle my right ladplwcte, | —_ 
Though that J be vnkonning and vnmete A Ballade,declating that womens chaſtity: 
To ſerue as Icoud belt aye pour hignes, Doeth much exceil all treaſure worldly, .: 
— is there none fainer, that would 4 hete, | 7 out 7 

han Ito do youcaſeoz els bete, Dee N womãbede as auttours 
What lo I wilt that were to your highnes, | 88 ky 2 do all waite 

2 


And had might as good as J haue will, Moſt thing commended is 
Chen ſbould ye fele where it were ſo oz none: &O 2 their honey. 
Foz in this woꝛld liuing then is there none, EN 


= a Thing moſt Alaunderoug 


That fainer would your harts vill fulfill, 2 ther nobies to atwite, 
8 g 9 {Js when women of hally 
Foz both -Jloue and eke dꝛede you ſo ſoze, fracity, wlll 


And algates mote and haue don yon full yozez Exteeden the bonds, ot wilcly chaſtity, ** - 
That better loued is none ne neuer ſbal: Fo what auailcth linage 02xopall blood, 
And yet I would beſeech ou ot no moe. hen oktheir lining the repoꝛt is not good, 
But leueth well, and be not wꝛoth therckoze, 


And let me lerue ou foꝛthj. lo this is all, The holy bed deloyled ol marriage, 
Foz Jam nought ſo hardy ne ſo wood, Fo: ones dcfoiled map not recouered be. 
Fox to delire that pe lbould louen me, The vice goeth foꝛth. a the froward language 
Foz well I wote alas that may not be, By manyarealme, and manya great cite, 
Jam ſo little wozthy and ye ſo good. Sclaunder hath a culioine,and that is great c 
Foz ve be one the wozthieſt on liue, True oz fals, by a contrarious ſoune. 
And J the moſt vnlikely foz to theme, Ones arelled it gocth not lightiy downe. 
Bet foz all this, weteth ye right well, Foz when aterHour by foꝛce 02 by maiſtry, 


That ye ne ſbould me from your lerutce dziue, Defoulcdhathofvirgines the cleaneſle, 
That I ne will aye with all my wits ſiue Wuddowes oppꝛeſſed and lie in aduoutry, 
Serue youtruly, what wo ſo that J fele, Aſſatled wiues that ſtood in ſtableneſſe, 


Fo — am let ſo hie vpon pour wheele, who may the their flaũoꝛous harme redꝛeſſe, 
hat though ye neuer will vpon me rew, why? their good name is hurt by ſuch repoꝛt, 

I muſt vou louc, and been euer as trew, Foz fame loſt ones. can neuer haue his reſoꝛt. <8 
As any man can oꝛ map on liuc. 


en 4 | A theke may rob a man ok his richcſle, 
But the moꝛe that J loue you goodlp free, And by ſome meane make reſtitucion. 


Che laſſe ſind I that ye loue me, And ſome man may biſberite and oppꝛeſſe, 
alas when hall that hard wit amend, A pooꝛe man ftom his poſſeſſion, 
Where is now all your womanly pite, And after make agame ſatiſfaction, 
Your gentleneſſe and pour debonairte. But no man map reſtoꝛe in no degree, * 
mill yc nothing thercot vpon me ſpend, A maid robbed of her virginite. 
And ſo hole ſweet ag J am yours all, 
And lo great will as haue vou to ſerue, Aman map allo beat a caſtell doun, 
Now certes, and pc let mc thus ſterue, Ant bu:it it after moꝛe fceſb to the light, 
Pet haue ye wonne thereon but (mall, Exile a man out ot his regioun, 


ä | And him rcuoke whether it be wꝛong oꝛ right, 
Foz at my knowing J donought why, +» But no man haththepowernetye might, Sg 


And thus J will bcſeech you heartely, Fc: toreſtoze the palais virginall, 

That cuer pe find whiles ye liue Ol chaſtitie when bzoken is the wall, 

A truer leruaunt to vou than am J. 

Lcueth then, and ſleath me hardely, Men may alſo putten out of (crnice, 

And Imp death to you will all fozgiue, And officers remeue out of their place, 

And if ye ſind no truer verelp, And at a day when foꝛtunc liſt deuiſe, 

Woll pe ſuffer then that Ithug ſpill, They may againreſtozed be to grace, 

And foꝛ no manner gilt but inp good will, But there nis time nother let down, ne ſpace, 5 
ds good were then vntrue as truc to be. Noꝛ neuer in ſtoꝛp, ncither rad ne ſaine, 


Chat maidenhed loſt recouered was againe, 


Foz which all men ſbould haucaconſcicnee 
'Torewentutheir heart, and repent *. . 
n 
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The Cour of:[due. 


And haue remoꝛſe ol ſuch a gucat gffchee, * 
Co rauiſb thing, which they may not eſo: : 
Fo it is ſaid, and hath beſaid tum oe. 


A (Che emcraud greene, of paxtits chadite, 


Stole ones away,may not retoueted da. 


And hard it is to rauub atreaſour;-. 
Which ol nature i not recuparabio:· n = 
Lozdſbip may not. of Kingnoz — 3. 
Licfozmeathing,which is nat refozmable; 


1 


Ruſt of detame is inſeperable. 


And maldenbode unct lod uf uem bg pop, 
No man ol liue map it — 420 7 


un 37 

TheRomanes oldthozough cba 
Suſffered tyzaunts in then tmannies 
On their cities to do great violente, 
The people to oppaclle, with their robberies : 
But to do punilh,they let great eſpics, 
On kalle auouterers,as it is welt couth, 
Which widowes tauulb, and maidens in then 

| (your 


Explicit, 


{ Ihe cue of 1 | 


This booke is animication of the Romaunr oder 
Roſe, ſhewing that all ate ſubject to loue, what" 
impediments ſocuer to the contraty: containing 
alſo thoſe ewentic ſtatutes which are to be obſer. 
ucd in the Courtot Loue. | 210 

75 Dith timerous bent, and trem⸗ 
A 9 965 bling hand of dzcde, 
Ot cunning naked; bare of. clo 

8 V; KO quence, 

% WW&Cunto the floure of pozte in wo⸗ 

| ſmnauhede 

7 waitc,as he that none intelligente 

Ok metres hath uc floures ok ſentence: 

Saufe that mic liſt my woꝛiting to conuey, 

In that I can to plcaſc het highnobley, 


'Thc bloſomes freſb of Tullius gar dein bote 
Pꝛeſent they not, my matter foz to boꝛne: 
Pocmcs of Yirgtl taken here no toot, 

Ne craft ot Galtride, map not her ſoiournt: 
nbynam Jcunning © well may Þ mourne 
Foz lackt ot ſctence, that I cannat walte 
Unto the pꝛinces of my lite aright, 


No tcarmes digne vnto her excellence, 
So is (bc ſpꝛong ol noble ſtixpe and high: 
A woꝛld o honour and ot reuerence 
There is in her, this will J teſtille, 
Caliope thou ſuſtit wiſe and ſlie, 
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And thou xp inerua, gulde mo v eiththygrace, 
That language rude,my mattet not dilace. 


Thy ſuger dzopeslweet of Heliton 
Diſtill in me, thou gentie maſeJ p2ay, 
And ther Melpomtue I call anone; 
Ok ignozaunce the miſt to cha awayy : 
— — 
That ſhe my tabpot-hcrwozthinelle | 
Accept rss tas Urrlelhozttreatelle, 


That is enttuled thus, The Lourt of Low; 
| Indyerſacden Metritiens me excuſe, 

IJ yowbgſetchfozUcnagſake ue, 

Foz what A mcaneangyis, ye __ muſes 
And ifſove my ladyiexefuſe 

Fozilagckrof oznateſpcech.J — wo, - 
TharSpzclametdhertowurewld, 


But myentcntandailmybuſic cure 
A to to wtte this triteſle, as I can, 
Unto mp lady, ſtable, true, and ſure, 


Faith lun and tzind lch ürtt that ſhe began 


Me toattept in ſerxuice s her man: 


nal To her be all theplrafurcof this booke, 


That when her muß mapit rede and look, 


: 9 7 J was young, at cightecne 
© pearooba 


res 
Louc artedmic — mee 1 I 
To his ente, and done hun obꝛilaunte, 
Commaunding me the Court ofLoue to ler, 
Ry mount of Cudarte. 


ThoreLithercaquddeſe wag and umme: | 
Honoured highly dz her mateſte, 


And cke hxrſonnogheanghty God were, | 


Cupide the blind; char toꝛ his dignite 

A M. toners woztbin on their une, tente 
There was J bid in paine of death to pere, 
Pp tur wu melleugere. 


| SothenTwentbyſiranges ferrecountress, 


Enqutring are whit coaſt had to it des 
ThceLomtofLowand —— bees, 
Ar laſt I ſee the pcopirgan puriur: 101 
And me thoght lane wighe was there p knew 
nohere that — court was holden ferte oz Lic, 


Heil friends whitherpurpolspory wends! 
To Loues Lounavw go —— 


es The Court of:Loue.: 


Where is that place(qd. I) my fellow hend 
At Citheron ix ſaid he, without dout, - - 
The king of Loue and all his noble rout 


D welleth within a caſtle rially, 
So then apate IJ tournedfozth among, 
And as he ſaid,fo fond I there truly : 
—— — 
dene eee 

plate , 

And pꝛecious tones. ſtone werke fo to hide. 

No Saphire in Inde, no Kube rich olpꝛite, 
There lackedthen, noz Smeraud ſo gene, 
Bales Turkeg,ne thing to my deuice, 
That may the caſtle maken foz to ſbene: 
All wag as bꝛight as ſterres in Winter bene, 
And Phebus one to mae his peace ageimc, 
Foz treſpas done to high eſtates tweine. 


Venus and Mars, the god a goddelle clere, 
when he them found in armes cheined faſt, 
Uenus was then full lad ol hart and chire: 
But Phebus beames ſtreight as is the maſt, 
Upon the caſtle ginneth he to cat, 
To plceaſe the lady,pzinces ot that place, 
Inſigne he looketh after loues grace. 


Foz there nis God in heauen oz hell iwts, 
But he hath ben right ſoget vnto loue: 
Joue, Pluto, oꝛ whatſocuer he is, 

Ne crcaturt in pearth, oꝛ vtt aboue, 

Ol ttzele the rcuers may no wight appꝛoue: 
But furthcrmoze,the caſtle to deſcrie. 

Pet ſaw I neuer none ſo large and hie. 

Foz vnto heauen it ſtretcheth, I ſuppaſe, 
Within and out depeinted wonderly, 

th manya thouſand daiſie rede as role, 
And white allo, this ſaw Iverely2 : 
But who tho deiſes might do (igntfie, -- . 
Can J not tell ſate that the quenes floure, 
Aceſte it was that kept there her ſotoure: 


dhich vader Ucnus lady was and quent; 


And Admete king and ſoueraine of that place, 
To whom obeied the ladies good ninetent. 
With many a thouland ghtofface ; 


And:yong men fele canefozth withiuſty pace, 


And aged cke, their homage to diſpoſe, 

Bix what they were, J coud.not well difcloſe, 
31.5 un 

3 —— gan me delle 
nto an hall of noble apparatle, 

UUith arras ſpꝛed, and cloth ol gold J gelle, 

Under the cloth of their eſtate ſauns falle. 

The king and guene therefat as I beheld : 


5710 


It paſſed ioc the ũeld. 


There laints haue their comming x rcloꝛt, 
To ſeene the hing io rialiy bac 
In purple clad, and cke the qmue in ſozt, 
And on their heads law J crownes tweine, 
Mith ſtones tret, io that it was no paine, 
Mit houten meat and dꝛunke to ſtand and ſce 
The kings honour and the rialtce. ü 


And foz to treat ołſtates with the king, 
That ben ot conncell cheefe;# with the quene: 
The king had Daunger nere to him ſtanding, 
The quene of louc;Diſdaine,*that was ſine 3 
Foz bythe faith J ſballco God, J wene 
Was neuer ſtraunger none in her degree, 
Than was the quene in caſting ol her eye. 


And as Iſtood perceiuing het apart, 
And etze the beames ſhining ol her eyen, 
Me thought they weren ſbapen lich a dart, 
Sharp a perſing, ſmale and ſtreight of line: 
And all her haire it ſbone as gold ſo fine, 
Dilbiuil criſpc,down hanging at her backe 
A pard in length: and ſoothly then Jſpake, 


O bꝛight regina, who made thee lo faire! 
Who made thy colour vermclct and white e 
noher woneth p God, how fat abouc the airc⸗ 
Great was his craft, a great was his delitt. 
Now matucll I nothung that pe do hight 
Che quene of loue,and occupie the place 
Ol Cithare: now ſwect lady thy grace. 


Inmewet ſpake I ſo, that nought aſtart 
By no condition woꝛd that might be hard: 
But in my iuward thaught J gan aducrt, 
And oft J ſaid my wit is dull and hard: 

Foz with her beautie, thus God wot I ferde, 
As doeth the man prauiſbed with light, 
When J veheld her criſtall epen ſo bʒight: 


No reſpect hauing what was beſt to done, 
Titi right anone beholding here and there, 
Iſptcdafriendofmine,and that full ſonc, 

A gentiewoman was the chambercre 
Unto the quenc, that hote as ye ſhall here, 
Phuobone, that loued all her life: 

when ſbe me ſey, ſhe led me foꝛth as blife; 


And me demaunded how and in what wile 
I thithcr come, and what my errand wage 
To ſeen the Court qd. and all the guiſe, 
And cke to ſue foz pardon andfoz grace, 
Indmercyaſkefoz all my great trcſpas, 
That J none erſt come to the court of loue: 
Fozypcue me this, ye gods all aboue, 


That 


enn rr ö 
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The Court of Loue. 


That is well ſaid (qd,Philobone) indede: 
But were ye not aſſomoned to appere 
By Wercurius,foz that is all my dꝛʒede: 
Yes gentill fetre(qd, I now am J here, 
Be yet what tho though that be true my dere: 
Of your free will ye ſhould haue come vnſent. 
Foz pe did not, I deme ye will be bent. 


Fo: yethat reigne in youth and luſtineſſe, 
Pampired with caſe, and ialous in your age, 
Your dutie is. as farre as I tan geſſe, 

To loues court to dꝛeſſen your viage, 

As loont ag nature maketh pou to ſage, 
Chat ye may know a woman from aſwan, 
Oz whcn your foot is growen halte a ſpan, 


But ſith that ye by wilfull ne e 
This xviit,ycare hath kept your ſeitt at large, 
Thegreater is pour treſpas and offence,. - 
And in your necke you mote bere allp̊tharge: 
Foz better were ye ben withouten barge 
Amidde the ſca in tempeſt and in raine, 

Then biden here, receiuing wo and paine. 


That oꝛd ained is foz ſuch as them abſent 
Fro loues court by yeres long and fele. 
J ley my lite ye ſhallfull ſoone repent, 
Fo2 loue will rctue pour colour, iuſt, and helt: 
Eke ye mult bait ou many an heauy mcle: 
No foꝛce iwis:i ſtirred you long agone 
To dꝛaw to court ( qd.littie) N Hhuovonec. 


Vc ſball well ſce how rough and angry face 
The king ol Louc will ſbew, when ye him le: 
By mint aduiſe bᷣnecle down + alk him grace, 
Eſchewing perill and aducrſite. 

Foz well 4 wote it woll none other be, 
Comtoꝛt is none, ne tountell to your eaſe, 
hy will ye then the king ol Loue dilpleaſe e 


O mercy Godeqd. iche) i me tepent. 
Laitifc and wꝛeth in hert in wil and thought, 
And alter this ſbali be minc hole entent 
Toſeruc# plcaſe, how dcre plouc be bought: 
Vet ſith J haue mine own pennauncc iſought, 
With humble ſpꝛite ſhall I ic recciue, 
Though that p king of Loue my lile bereiue. 


And though that leruent loues qualite 
In me did neuer woꝛch truly: yet 4 
UWith all obciſaunce and humulite, 
And benigne hart (ball ſcrue him till I die: 
And he that loꝛd ol might is great and hie, 
Right as him liſt me chaſticeandcozrcct, 
And puniſb me wtth treſpace thus infect, 


Theſe woꝛds ſaid, ſbe caught me by the lap, 
And led me loꝛth in tul a temple round, 


Fol. 328. 


Both large and wide: and as my bleſſed hap 
And good auenture was, right ſoone J found 


Atabernaclic reiſedtrom the ground, 


Ahere Uenus ſat, and Cupide by her lidc, 
Vet halfe foz dꝛede J can my viſage hide. 


And elt againe J looked and beheld, 
Secing full ſundꝛy peoplt in the place. 
And miſter foltze, a lome that might not weld 
Their lims wele, me thoght a wonder caſe, 
The temple ſhone with windows all ofglalle, 
Bꝛight as the day, with many a faire image, 
And there I ſee the treſb qucene of Cartage 


Dido that bꝛent het beautie foꝛ the lone 


Pk kalſe Eneas, and the weimenting 


Ok her Annelida, truc as Turtle done, 
To arcitefals: and there was in peinting 


- Of manpa pꝛince and many a doughty king 


Whole martirdom was ſbewed about p wals 


| and how that felc foz loue had ſuſfred fals. 


But ſoꝛe I was abaſhed and aſtonicd 
Ok all tho tolke that there were in that tide, 
And then J aſked where they had wonned 1 
In diuers courts (ad.ſhe) here beſide, 

In lundꝛy clothing mantill wiſe full wide 
Chey were arraicdò, and did their ſacriũiſe 
Unto the God, and goddeſſe in their giuſe, 


Lo ponder folk (qd.ſbe)that knecle in blew, 
They weare the colour ayc and cuer ſball, 
In ſigne they were and euer will be trew 
Mithouten chaunge : and ſouthly yondcr all 
That ben in black, and mourning cry and call 
Untothe gods, fo2 thcirloucs bene, 
Someclick,fome dede, ſom all to ſharp a kene, 


ea then qd. what done theſe pꝛieſts here. 
Nonncs and Hermites, Freres, and all tho, 
That lit in white in rullet,and in grene: 
Foxſooth(qd.ſbc)they waylen of their wo. 
O mercy Loꝛd, maytheyſo tome and go 
Frecly to court, and haue ſuch libertie: 
Pra men ok each condition and degre. 


And women cke: F oꝛ truly there is none 
Exception made. ne neuer was ne may: 
This court is ope and free foz euerichone, 
The king of loue he will not faythemnay 4 
He tateth all in poozc oꝛ rich array, 

That meckc iy ſew vnto his cxcellence 
With all their hart and all their reuerence. 


And walking thus about with Philobone 
Iſee where come a meſſengere in hie (anone, 
Streight from the king, which let command 
Thzoughout the court tomake an ava” 
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All new come folke abide, and wote ye why, 
The kings luſt is foz to lecne you ſone: 
Lomencrelet ſce, his will mote need be done. 


Then gan I mc pꝛeſent tokoze the king, 
rembling fox fere with viſage pale o yew, 
nd many alouer with me was kneeling, 
Abalbed ſoꝛe, till vnto the time they knew 
The ſentence ycue of his entent full trew: 
Andat the laſt the king hath me behold 
With ſterne vilage, a leid, what doth this old 


Thus ferre yſtope in peres come ſo late 
Unto the court: foꝛſooth, my liege( qd. 1) 
An hundꝛed time J haue ben at the gate 
Afoze this time, vet coud I neuer cfpte 
Ol mine acqueintaunce eny in mine cie: 
And ſbamcfaſtncſle away me gan to chace, 
But now A me ſubmit vnto your grace, 


Mell, all is pardoned with condition, 
That thou be true fro hencefozth to thy might 
And ſeruen loue in thine entention, 

Smearc this, and then as ferre as it is right, 

thou (balt haue gracc here in thy quenes ſight, 

Peg by the faith owe to your croun, I (were, 

Though death thercfoze me thirlith his 

(ſpere, 

And when thcking hadſcene bs cucrychone, 

He let commaund an Officer in hie 

Co take our faith, and ſbew vs one by one 

The ſtatutes ot the court full buſily: 

Anon the booke was leid betoze their cie. 

To rede and ſee what thing we muſt obſcrue 

In Loues Court, tui that we die and ſterue. 


eee Md laoꝛ that J was lettrid, 
p JS. thcreircd 
AE PX 15 Che ſtatutes holt of Loucg 


TCTourt and hall: 

The ũrſt ſtatute that on 
the book e was ſpꝛid, 
das to be true in thought 

| and Deeds alt 
Untotheking of Loue the lozd ryall, 
And to the quene as faithfull and as kind, 
As I coudthinke with hart, will and mind. 


The Sccondſtatuteſecretly to kepe, 
Counccll ot loue, not blowing cuery where 
All that I know . and let it ſinke and flete, 
It map not ſowne in cuery wights cre; 
Exiling llaunder aye foz dꝛede aud fere, 
And to my lady which J loue and ſcrue, 

Be true and kind her grace foz to deſerue. 


The Third ſtatute was clerciy wit alſo, 


None other loue to take foꝛ wele ne wo, 
Foz blind delite, foz erncſt noz foz game: 
Mit hout repent foz laughing oz toʒ gramec, 
To biden ſtill in full perſeueraunce, 

Au this wag hole the kings ozdinaunce. 


The Fourth ſtatute to purchaſe euer to here, 
And ſtirren folke to loue, and beten fire 
On Ucnus auter here about and there, 
And pꝛeach to them of toue and hotc deſire, 
And tell how loue will quiten well their hire: 
This mult be kept, and loth me to diſpleaſe: 
Itloue be wzoth, paſſe: foz there by is tale. 


The Filt ſtatute, not to be daungerous, 
Ifthat a thought would rcue me ot myllepc: 
Noz of a light to be ouerſquemous, 

And co verely this ſtatute was to kepe, 
To turnc and wallow in my bed and wepe, 
When that my lady of her crueltie 

Would from her heart exilen all pitie. 


The Sixt ſtatute, it was foz me to ble, 
Alone to wander, void ol companp, 
And on my ladies beautie foz to muſe, 
And to thinke it no foꝛce to liue 02 die, 
And cft agatne to thinke the temedie, 
How to her grate I might anonc attaine, 


And tell my wo vnto my ſoueraine. 


The Scuenth ſtatute. wag to be patient, 
Whether my lady ioyfull were oz wꝛoth, 
Foz woꝛds glad oz heaup, diligent, 

Mheder chat ſhe me helden leke oz loth: 
And hercupon put was to mine oth, 
Her foꝛ to ſetue, and lowly to obep, 

In wewing her my chere ye xx. lith aday. 


The Eight ſtatute to my remembꝛaunce, 
Wag toſpeaen and pꝛay my lady dere, 
With hourc iy labour and great entendaunce, 
Mt fox to loue with all her hart entere, 

Und medclire and make me toyfull chere, 
Kight as ſbe is ſurmouning cueryfatrc, 
Ok beautic well and gentle debonairc. 


The Ninth ſtatute, with letters wꝛit ol gold, 
This was the ſentence how that 4 and all, 
Should cucr dꝛead to be to ouerbold, 

Her to diſplcaſe, and truciyſo IJ (ball, 

But ben content foz thing that may fall, 
And meckely takt her chaſtiſcment, and yerd, 
And to offend her euer ben afcrd, 


The Tenth ſtatute, was egally to dilcerne, 
Bet wenc the lady and thine ability, 
And thinke thyſcife art neucr like to perne, 


withouten chaunge to liue and die the lame, By tight her mercy noz her equity, 


But 
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But of her grace and womanlx pitte : 
Foz though thyſelfe be noble in thy ſtrene, 
I thouland fold moꝛe noble is thy quenc. 


Thy liucs lady, and thy ſoucraine, 
That hath thine hart al hole in gouernaunce, 
Thou mapyeſt no wile it taken to diſdaine, 
To put thce humbly at her oꝛdinauntc, 
And giuc her kree the reine ol her Plcſaunce, 
Fo itbertte is thyng that women looke, 
And truly cls the matter is a crooke. 


The xi. ſtatute, thy lignes foz to know 
th eye and finger,and with miles loft, 
And low to couch, and al wap foz to ſbow, 
Fo dꝛede of ſpies foʒ to winken oft : 
And ſecretlyto bʒing vp a ſigh aloft, 

27 But ſtill beware ol ouermuch relozt, 
Fox that parauenture ſpilleth all thyſpozt, 


The xii.ſtatute remember to obſerue: 
Foz all the paine thou haſt foꝛ loue and wo, 
All is too lite her mercy to deſerue, 
Thou muſtẽ think, wher euer thou ride oz go: 
And moztall wounds luffer thou alſo, 
All toz her lake, and thinke it well beſette 
Upon thy lone,foz it may not be bette. 


The riit, tatute, whylome is to thinke, 
Nhat thing map beſt thy lady like # plcaſe, 
And in thine harts bottome let it ſinke: 
Some thing deuile, and take foꝛ it thinc caſe, 
And ſend it her, that may her hart appeaſc: 
Some hart, oꝛ ring oꝛ letter oꝛ deuice, 

Oz pꝛetious ſtone, but ſpaxe not fox no pꝛice. 


The xiiii.ſtatute eke thouſbalt aſſay, 
Foꝛmely to keepe the moſt part of thy life: 
ilb that thy Lady in thine armes lay (wike, 
And nightly dꝛeme, thou haſt thy nights harcs 
Swectly in armes, ſtrayning her as blife: 
And when thou ſeeſt it is but tantaſic, 

See that thou ſing not ouer merely. 


6 Fo2too much toy hath oft a wofull end, 

It longeth eke this ſtatute foz to hold, 

To deme thy lady cucrmozcthyfricnd, 

And thinke thy lelfe in no wile a cokold. 

In eucrything ſbe doeth but as (be would: 
A Conſtrue the beſt, belceue no tales new. 

Foz manya lie is told, that ſecmeth full trew, 


But think that ſbe ſo bountcous and faire, 
Coud not be falſe: image this algate, 
And think þ tongs wicked would her appatre, 
Sclandering her name #wozſbiptull eſtate, 
And louers true to ſetten at debate: 
nd though thou ſeeſt a faut right at thine cie, 
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Excule it bliue, and gloſe it pꝛetily. 


The xv. ſtatute, vſe toſ were and ſtarec, 
And counterkeit a leſing hardely, 
To lauc thy ladies honour cucry where, 
And put thy ſclfc fox her to ſight boldcly: 
Say lbe is good, vertuous, and ghoſtly, 
Clerc ot entent, and heart, ꝓca thought à will, 
And argue not toz reaſon ue toꝛ ſkill 


Againc thy ladies plealute neentent: 
Foz loue will not be countrepleted indede: 
Sapa ſbe ſaith, then ibalt thou not be bent, =s 
The Crow is white, ye trulyſo Irede : 
And aye what thing that ſhe thee will fozbede, 
Elchew all that, and giuc hcrſoucraintee, 
Her appetite follow in all degree. 


The xvi.ſtatute keepe it it thou map. 
Scuen lith at night thy lady foꝛ to pleaſe, de 
And ſcuen at midnight. ſcuen at moꝛrow day, 
And dꝛinke a caudle carciyfoz thine caſe, 
Do this, and keep thine head from all diſcaſe, 
And win the garland here of louers all, 
That cuer came in court, oꝛ cuer ſball. 


Full tew, think J, this ſtatute hold a kecpe: 
But truely this my reaſon gtucth me fcle, 
That ſome louers ſbould rather fall aſlecpe, 
Than tac on hand to plcaſe ſo ot and welc, 
There lay nonc oth to this ſtatute adele, 

But keep who might. as gaue hun his cozage 
Now get this garlandluſtyfolke oł age: 


Now win who map ye luſty folke of youth, 
This garland fre(b, of floures red and white, 
Purple and blew,and colours fell vncouth, 
And I ſball croune him king ot all delite, 

In all the court there was not to my ſight 
A louer true, that he ne was adzede, 
When he expꝛeſſe hath heard the ſtatute rede. 


The xvii.ſtatute, when age appꝛocheth on, 
And lui is laied, and all the fire is queint, 
As krelbly then thou ſbalt begin to lonne 
And dote in loue, and all her | 
In thy remẽbꝛaunce, tul thou begin to faint, 
As in the firſtſeaſon thine hart began: 
And her delire, though thou ne may ne can 


Perkoꝛme thy liuing actuell, and luſt, 
Kegeſter this in thine temembꝛaunce: (ruſt, 
Eke when thou maiſt not zeep thything from 
Yet ſpeake and talke ot plcaſaunt daliaunce, 
Fo: p̊ ſball make thine hart reioice #daunce, 
and when thou maiſt no moze the game aſlay, c 
Theltatacedid thee pꝛay foz them that may, 
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The xvii.ſtatute, holy tocommend, 
To plcaſe thy lady is that thou cſchcvo 
Tuth duttiſbneſſe thy ſelte foz to offend, 
Be ioilite. freſb, and kete, with things new, 
Courtiy with manner this is all thy due, 
c- Gecntill of poꝛt, and louing cleanlincſle, 
This is the thing that likcth thy maiſtrelle. 


And not to wander liche a dulled Alle, 
Ragged and toꝛne, dilguiled in array, 
Kibaud in ſpeech, oz out of meaſure paſle, 
Thy bound cxcecding,thinke on this alway; 

> Foz women been of tender hearts ape, 
Andlightly ſet their pleaſure in a place, 
When they miſthinke, they lightlylet it palle, 


The xix.ſtatute meat and dzinke foꝛgete: 
Ech other day, ee that thou faſt fo louc, 
> Foz in the court, they liuc withouten mete, 
Saue ſuch as cometh from Uenus all aboue, 
They take none hede, in pain of great repꝛoue 
Ol meat and dꝛinke, loꝛ that is all in vaine, 
Onely they liuc. by light ol their loueraine. 


The xx.ſtatute, laſt of euerychone, 
Enroll it in thyne harts pꝛiuitec: 
To wꝛing # watle,to turne, ſigh and grone, 
hen that thy lady abſent is krom thee, 
And cke renew the woꝛds all that ſbe 
Bet weene you twain hath ſaid, a all the chere 
That thee hath made, thy liues lady dere. 


And ſee thine hart in quict, ne in reſt 
Soiourne, till time thou ſeene thy Lady ekt. 
But where (be won, byſouth, oꝛ caſt, oʒ weſt, 
With all thy loꝛce now ſee it be not left: 

Be diligent til time thy lile be rekt, 
In that thou mapeſt, thy lady foz to ſee, 
This ſtatute was of old antiquitce, 


In officcr of high authozitie, 
Lleped Rigour,made vs to ſwere anone: 
He nas cozrupt with partialitie, 
Fauour, pꝛaper, ne gold that clerely ſbone: 
He ſball ( qd.he)now weren here cchone, 
Pong and old, to kepe in that theꝝ map 
The ſtatutes truly, all after this day. 


O God thought J. hard is to make this oth: 
But to my power (ball I them obſcrue, 

In all this woꝛld nas matter halte ſo loth 
Toſwecare foz all: foz though my body ſterue, 
I haue no might them hole to oblerue. 

But herken now, the caſe how it befclt, 

After my oth was made, the troth to tell, 


I tourned leaues . iooking on this boobe, 
where other ſtatutes were ol women lbene, 
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And right fozthwith Kigour on me gan looke 
Full angerly, and ſaycd vnto the qucenc 

I traitour was and charged me let been, 
There may no man (qd . he)the ſtatute know. 
That long to women, hie degree ne low. 


In lecret wile they kepten been full cloſe, 
They lounc echone to libertie, my friend, 
Plcaſaunt they be, and to their owne purpoſe, 
There wotc no wight of thẽ, but God a ſlend. 
Nenaught ſball wit, vnto the wozlds end. 
The queen hath yeue me charge in pain to die, 
Neuer to rede ne leene them with myne clic, 


Foz men ſball not ſo nere of counſaile bene 
Nuith womanhood, ne knowen of herguile, 
Ne what they think ne of their wit thengine, 
I me repoꝛt to Salomon the wile, 
And mighty Samplon, which beguiled thꝛiſc 
With Dalida was. he wote that in a thzow, 
There may no man ſtatute ot women know, 


Foz it pcrauenture may right ſo befall, d 
That they be bound by nature to deceiue, 
And ſpinne and weep, and ſugre ſtrew on gall, 
The hart of man,torauiſh and to reiue, 
And whet their tongue as ſharpe as werde oꝛ 
It may betibe, this is their oꝛdinance, (gleue, 
So muſt they lowly doen their obleruaunce, 


And keepe the ſtatute ycuen them of kind, 
Ok luch as loue hath yeue hem in theit life, 
Men may not wete,why turneth euery wind, d 
Noz waren wile, noz been inquilitife 
To know ſecret of maid, widow oz wife, 
Foꝛ they their ſtatutes haut to them reſerued, 
And neuer man to know them hath deſcrued, 


Now dꝛeſſe you fozth,Þ God of loue you guide 
(Qd.Nigour then) and ſeck the temple bzight 
Ok Lithera,goddeſle here beſide, 

Beleech her by influence and might 

Ok all her vertue, you to teach aright, 

How foz to ſerue your ladies, and to pleaſe 

Ee that been ſped, and let your hart incaſe, 


And ye that ben vnpurueped pꝛay her cke 
Comkoꝛt vou ſoone with grace and deſtinte, 
That ye may ſet your hart there ve may like, 
In ſuch a place, that it to loue may be 
Honour and woꝛlbip, and felicitie 
To vou foz àye. now goeth by one aſſent. 
Graunt mercylir (qd. we) and koꝛth we went, 


Deuoutly loft and eaſie pate to ſee 
Venus the goddeſſe Image all ot gold: 
And there we found a thouſand on their knee, 
Some kreſb and faire, ſome deadly to — 
n 


er 
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In ſandzy Wantils new,andſome were old, 
Some painted were with flames red as fire, 
Outward to ſbew their inward hotc deſire. 


i ' 

With dolcfall chere, ful fell in their complaint, 
Lricd Lady Ucnug,rew vpon our ſoze, 
Reteiue our bils, with teares all bedzeint, 
We may not weepe there is no moe in ſtoꝛe 
But wo and pain, vs fretteth moze and moꝛe: 
Thou bliſſedful Planet, louers ſterre ſo ſbene, 
Haue routh on vs, that ſigh and careful bene. 


And puniſh Lady, greuoully we pray. 
Che kalſe vntrue, with counterkeit pleſaunce ; 
That made their oth; be true to liu oꝛ dey, 
Mith chere aſſured and with cauntenaunce: 
Ind falſciy now they footen loues daunce, 
Barraine ofrouth,vntrucof that they ſated, 
Now that their luſt and pleaſure is alaied. 


ct ckt againe a thouſand million 
Kctoycing loue, leading their lifc in blille, 
They laicd Uenus, redzeſſe of alldtuiſton, 
Goddeſſe eternell,thyname Jhired ts: 
By loues bond is knit all thing twts, 
Beaſt vnto beaſt, the yearth to water wan, 
Bird vnto bird, and woman vnto man, 


This is the life of toy that we been in, 
Uclembling life of heauenly paradiſe, 
Loue is exiler aye of vice andſinne, 

Loue maketh harts luſtie to deuiſe, 
Honour and grate, haue they in euery wile, 
That been to loues law obedient, 

Louc maketh folke benigne and diligent, 


Aye ſtering them to dꝛede vice and ſhame: 
In their degree, it makcth them honourable, 
And lweet ic is of loue to beare the name. 
So that his loue be faithfull, true, and ſtable; 
Loue pꝛuneth him to ſemen amiable, 
Loue hath no faut, there it is exertiſed, 
But ſolc with thẽ, that haue all loue diſpiled. 


Honour to thec celeſtiall and clere 
Goddcſlc of Loue, and to thy celſitude, 
Chat ycueſt vs light ſo fer doun krõ thy ſpere, 
Piercing our hearts with thy pulcritude, 
Lompariſon none of ſimilitude 
Way to thy grace be made in no degree, 
Chat haſt vs ſet with Loue in vnitic. 


Great cauſe haue we to pꝛaiſe thy name a the 
Foꝛ thoꝛough thee we liue in top and blille, 
Blelled be tdou moſt ſoueraine to ſee, 

Thy holy court ot gladneſſe may not mille 2 

A chouſand ſith we may retoyce in this, 

That we ben thine with hart and all pfere, 
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Enflamed with thy grace, and heauenly fere. 


Wuſing of tho that ſpaken in this wiſe, 
J me bethought inmpremembzaunce 
Minc 02tz0n right goodly to deuiſe, 
And plcaſauntly with harts obeiſaunce, 
Beleech the goddelle voiden mygreuaunce, 
Fo J loued cke aułe that I wiltnot where; 
Pet downe J let, and ſated as pe ſball here. 


Fatreſt ot all, that euer were oz bee, 
Licour and light, to penſiſe creature, 


Mint hole aſttaunce, and my lady free, 


My goddeſſe bꝛight. my loꝛtune and my be, 
J peue and yecld iy hart to then full ſurc, 


Humbly beſeeching lady of thy grace 
Me to beſtow now in lome bleſſed plate. 


And here J vow me, faithful true, and kind, 


' Without offencc of mutabilitie, 


Humbiytoſcrue,whilc I haue wit and mind, 
Mine hole afftaunce,and my ladyftee. 

Ju thilze place there ye me ligne to be: 

And lith this thing of new is cue me aye 

To loue and ſcrue, ncediy muſt J obcy, 


Be merctable with thy lire ok grace, 
And fixe mine hart, there beautie is c routh: 
Foz hote I joue, determine in no place, 
Saufe onely this, by God and by my trouth 
Croubled I was, with ſlumber ſlepe, a llouih 
This other night, and in a viſioun 
I ſee a woman romen vp and doun, 


Df meane ſtature, and ſemelytobchold, 
Luſtie and freſb, demure of countenaunce, 
Long and well ſbape, with hair ſbone as gold; 
With eyen as criſtall,ferced with plealaunce, 
And ſbe gan ſtirre mine hart a lite to daunce: 
But ſuddainly ſbe vaniſh gan right there, 
Thus Imapſap, I loue and wote not wherc, 


Foz what ſbe is ne her dwelling Jnot, 
And yet Ikele that loue diſtreineth me: 
Might iche her know, her would I faine God 
Serue and obey with all benignitie, (wot 
And ik that other be my deſtinte, 

So that no wiſe J ſball her neuer ſee, 
Then graunt me her that beſt mayliken me. 


With glad retoyce to liue in parte hele, 
Deuoid of wzath,repent oz variaunce $ 
And able me to doe that may be wocle 
Unto my lady, with harts hie plealaunte: 
And mighty goddes thzough thy purueiaunte 
My wit, my thoght,mpiuſt and loue ſo guide, 
That tothine honoz 1 ma me pzoutde 


il, 


To 


at mn th hs 2 - 


— . 
— 7 — -—— — 
— — - * 


os 


y - —_— 
— . —— n 


To ſet mine hart in place there I may like, 
And gladly ſerue, with all affection, 
Great is the paine, which at mine heart doth 
Till J be ſped by thine clection: ((ticke, 
Helpe Lady goddeſſe, that poſſeſſion 
I might of her haue, that in all my life 
I clcpen ſball my quene, and hearts wike, 


And in the court ol Loue to dwell foz aye - 
My will it is, and doen thee Sacrifice: 
Daily with Diane eke to ſight andfrape, 
And holden werre, as might will me ſuffice: 
That goddeſſe chat, J keepenin no wiſe 
Toſcrue a Figge foz all het chaſtitte, 
Her law is foz Religtouſitie, 


And thus gan ſinich pꝛayer , laud, a pꝛeice, 
Which that J youe to Uenus on my knee, 
And in mine hart to ponder and to peice, 

J gan anone her Image tteſh beautie: 
Helle to that figureſweet, and heile to thee 
Cupidecad. Dand role and yede my wey, -- 
And in the temple as J pede, L ſey a 


A ſbꝛine lurmounting, all in ſtones rich, 
Ot which toꝛce was pleaſaunce to mine cie, 
Mich Diamond oꝛ Saphire, ncuer liche 
J haue none ſeene ne wzought fo wonderlp: 
So when z met with Philobone in hie, 
Igan demaund, who is this ſepulture, 
Foꝛſooth ad. ſbe) a tender creatufke | 


Is ſbꝛined there, and Pitie is her name, 
She law an Sgle wꝛeke him on a flic, 
And pluck his wing, and eke him in his game, 
And tender hart ofthat haih made her die: 
Eke ſhe would weepe # mourne right pitoully 
To ſeene a louer ſuſter great diſtreile, 
In all the court nas none, as 1 do gelle, 


That coud a louer halfe ſo well auaile, 
Me ol his wothe tozment oz the rage 
Aſkcn.fo2 he was lure withoutentaile, 
That of his grecłe ſhe coud the heat aſluage, 
In ſtecdofPitte,ſpecdethhote courage 
The matters all ofcourt, now lhe is dead, 

I me repoꝛt in this to womanhead. 


Foz weile and weepe and crie ſpeak ⁊ pꝛap, 
Women would not haue pitie on thy plaint, 
Ne by that meane, to caſe thine hart conuay, 
But theerccciuen foz theix owone talent: 

And lay that Pitie cauſeth thet in conſent 
Ok reuth to take thy ſeruite and thy paine, 
In that thou mayeſt. to pleaſe thy ſoueraine. 


But this is counſatle.keepe it ſecretly, 
Qd.ſhe) i nolde foz all the woꝛld about, 


The Court of Loue. 


The qucene of Loue it wiſt, and wite ye why, 
Foz if by me this matter ſpꝛingen out, 

48 court no ſenger ſbould I out of dout 

D wellen, but ſbame in all my life cndzy, 
Now keepott cloſe(qd.ſbe)this hardely. 


Mell, all is well, now ſhall ye ſeene ſhe ſaid 
Che faireſ lady vnder Sunne that is: 
Come on with me, demcane youlichea maid, 
With ſhamefa(t dzede, fox ye ſball peak ywis 
Uithherthat is the mirrour toyand bliſſe: 
But ſomewhat ſtraunge ⁊᷑ ſad of her demcane 


She is, beware pour countenaunce be ſcene 
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e matapert, ne renning with your tong, 
Foꝛ ſhe wul you obeiſen and bchold, 70 
And you demaundwhpye were henceſolong 
Out of this court, without reſoꝛt among: 
And Roſiall her name is hote aright, 
Whole heart as pct is ycuen to no wight. 


And ye allo becn as I vnderſtond, 
Mith loue but light auaunced,by your wozd, 
Might yebyhap your freedome maten bond, 
And kall in grace with her and welt accozd, 


Mell might ve than the God of Loue a 102d, 


Foꝛ ſbe that pe ſaw in your dꝛeame appere, 
To loue ſuch one, what are they then che nere. 


Pet wote ye what, as my remembzaunce 
Me ycueth now yekaine where that pe lay. 
That ye with loue had neuer acquaintaunce, 
Sauce in pour dꝛeame rtʒt late this other day: 
hy yes parde, my life that durſt lay, 
That ve were caught vpon an heath, when J 
Saw vou complain and ſigh full pitouſiy. 


Within an herber, and a gardeinfairc 
Where flowers grow, and herbes vertuous, 
Dk which the tauour twete was and the aire, 
There were pour ſelſe full hote and amoꝛous: 
Iwis ye been too nice and daungerous, 

1 would ye now repent, and loue lome new, 
Nay bymy troth. 4 (ated 4 neuer knew 


The goodly wight, whoſe J ſhal be foꝛ ape: 
Guide mc the loꝛd, that loue hath made a mc. 
But toꝛth we went into a chamber gay, 
There was Koſtall, womanly to ſce, 

Muoſc ſireames ſotell piercing of het eye, 
Mine hart gan thzill foz beautie in theſtound, 
Alas qd. J) who hath me yeue this wound. 


Andthen J dꝛede to lpeake till at the laſt 
Igrete the lady reuerently and wcle, 
ohen that myſigh was gone and oucrpaſt, 
Then doun on knees ful humbly gan J kncie, 
Vc⸗ 
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The Court of Loue. 


Beleeching her myferuent wo to kele, 
Foz there J tooke full purpoſe in my mind 
Tnto her grace, my paintull hart to bind. 


Foz it J ſball all fully her diſcrine, 
Her head was round by compalle of nature, 
{cr hairc as gold, (be paſſed all online, 
And Lilly fozchcd had this creature, 
with liucliche bzowes, flawe of colour pure, 
Betwene p which was meanc diſceueraunce 
From cucry bzow,tolþcw a due diſtaunce, 


Her noſc directed ſtreight, and euen as line, 
TTuth fozme and ſbape thereto conuentent, 
gu which pgod's milz white path doth ſbine, 
And cke her cyen ben bright andoxzient, 

As is the Smaragde, vnto myiuidgement, 
Ox vet thele ſterres heauenly mall # bzight, 
Her viſage is of loucly rede and white, 


Her mouth is ſboꝛt, and ſhit in little ſpace, 
Flaming ſomcdcale, not ouer redde J mcane, 
With pꝛegnaunt lips, thicke to kille pereace, 


+ Fo2 lippes thinnc not fat, but euer lene, 


Chey ſcrue ol nauʒt, they be not woꝛth a bean, 
Fo if the baſſe been full, there is delite, 
Maximian truly thus doeth he wzite. 


But to my purpoſe, J ſay white as ſnow 
Been all her teeth, and in oꝛder they ſtond 
Otonc ſtature. and eke her bzeath I trow 
Surmountcth all odours that cycr J found 
Inſweetneſſe, and her body, face, and hond 
Bcen ſbarpely ll. nder, ſo that from the head 
Un othe boot, all is but womanhead. 


IJ hold mp peace, ot other things hidde, 
Here ſball my ſoule, and not mytong bewzap, 
But how lbc was arraicd,if ye me biode, 
That ſball J well diſcoucr you and ſay, 

A bend of gold and ſilke,fullfrcſh and gay, 
Mich her intreſſe, bꝛoudere d kull wele, 
Eight ſmoothly kept, and ſbming cucrydele. 


About her necke a lower ok freſh deuiſe, 
With Kubics ſet, that luſty were to ſene, 
And ſbe in goune was light and ſummer wile, 
Shapcn full wele, the colour was ofgrenc, 
With aurcat ſent about her des clene, 
Mich diucrs ſtones, pꝛecious and rich. 


Thus was lbc raied yet ſaw A neuer her lich. 


Foxił that Joue had but this lady leine, 
Tho Lalixtoneyct Alcmenta, 
They ncuer haddeninhis armes icine, 
Ne he had loucd the kaire Eurola, 0 
Be ne yet Dane ne Antiopa, 

Foz ali thcit beautie ſtood iu toſiall, 


10.431, 
Sheſlcemediichathi::g cli (ca, 


In bountic fauour poꝛt, and ſcemelineſſe, 
Plcaſaunt otſigure, mirrour of dclite, 
Gractons to ſcene, and root of all gentilneſle, 
With angcilviſage,tuſtte redde and white: 
There was not lac, ſaute daunger had alite 
This goodliy treſb in rule and gouernaunce, 
And ſomdele range ſbe was fox het pieſaunce 


And truly ſone I tooke my lcaue and went, 
When (hc had me cnquired what J was, 
Foꝛ moe and moze impꝛeſĩen gan the dent 
Ok loues dart, while 5 beheld her kace, 
And ett againe J come, to ſecken grace, 
And vp j put my bull with ſentence clere, 
That followeth att er, rede and ye ſball here. 


O ye frelb, ok beautie the root, 
Tyat nature hath foꝛmed ſo wele and made 
Pꝛinces and quenc, and ye chat may do boot 
Ot all my langour, with your woꝛds glad, 
Ye wounded me. ye made me wo beltad, 
Ok grace redꝛelle my moxtall greete, ag ye 
Ok all my harme the very cauler be, 


Now am J caught, and vnware ſfuddainls 


With perſaunt ſtreamcs of pour cye lo clert, 


Subiect to been, and ſeruen you mekelp, 
And all your man twis my lady dere, 
Abiding grace,of which J vou require, 
That mercileſſe pe tauſe me not to ſterue, 
But gucrdon me, liche as Imap deſerue. 


Foz bymytroth, ali the daics ot my bzeath 
Jam and wul be your in will and hart, 


Patient and mecke.foꝛ youtoſutfer death 


u require now ruc vpon my ſmart, 
And this were, I ucucr ſball out ſtart 
From loues court foꝛ none aductſitie, 
So ye would tue on my diſtreſſc and me. 


My deſtenie, my fate, and houre J bliſſe, 
That haue me ſet to been obedient 


Oni to pou the floure of all twis, 


Ittuſt to Uenus ncuer to rcpent, 

Foz euetyredp, glad, and dilligent, 

Ee (ball me ſind in ſeruice to yout grace, 
Tull death my life out ol my bodyrace, 


Humble vnto pour excellence ſo digne, 


Enfozcing aye my wits and delite 

To ſerue andpleaſe with glad hart a benigne 
And been as Troylus Trotes knight, 

Oꝛ Antonie foꝛ Cleopatre bꝛight, 

And ncucr you me thinkes to tenap, 


Chis ſball I keepe vnto mine ending day. 


Lill, Enpyint 
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The Courtof Loue. 


Enpꝛint my ſpeech in your memoꝛiall 
Sadly mypꝛmces, ſalue of ali my ſoze, 


And think, that foz J would becommenthzall, 


And been your owne,as J haue ſaied bcfoze, 
Be muſt of pitie cheriſh moꝛe and moze 
ont man and tender after his deſert, 

And giuc him courage foz to been expert. 


Fon wher that one hath let his hart on fire, 
Andfindeth neither rekute ne plealaunce. 
Newozd of cõloꝛt death will quite his hire, 
Alas that there is none allegeaunce 

(= Ofall their wo, alas the great greuaunce 
To loue vnloued, but ye my lady dere, 
In other wile may gouerne this matere. 


Trulp gramercie kriend ok pour good will, 
And of pour pꝛołer in your humble wile, 
But foꝛ your ſcruice,take and keepe it till, 
And where pe ſay, I ought you well to cherilh, 
And of your greefe the remedte deuile. 
J know not why: J nam acquainted well 


UUth vou, ne wot not ſothly where pe dwell, 


In art of loue J wzite,and ſongs make, 
That may be ſong in honour ofthe king 
And quene of Loue, and then J vndertake, 
He that is ladde, ſhall then full metry ſing, 

And daungerous not ben in euery thing 
Belcech J vou, but ſeene my will and rede, 
And let your anſ were put me out of dꝛede. 


Muhat is vour name, rehearſe it here I pzay, 
Ol whence and where, ol what condition 
That ye been ol, let ſec tome olf and lay, 
Faine would J know your diſpoſition 

Pe haue put on your old entention, 
But what ye meane,to ſexue me Ine wote, 
Sauke that ve ſay ve loue me wonder hote. 


Mypname, alas, my hart why makes thou 
Philogenct i cald am fer and nere, (ſtraunge, 
Ol Labzigeclerke, p neuer thinke to chaunge 
Ftd you that with pour heuenly ſtremes clete 
Rauiſb mine hart and ghoſt, and all in fete, 

S inte at thefirſt J wzite my bill fox grace, 
+ Wethinke J ſce ſome merty in your tace. 


And what I mene bygods al hath wzought, 


My bill now makcth finall mention, 
That ye been lady in mine in ward thought 
Ok all mine hart withouten olkencion, 

That J beſt loue, and ſith I begon 

To dꝛaw to court, lo then what might J ſay, 
IJ pceld me here vnto your nobley. 


And ik that I offetid,oz wilfully 
Bypompe of hart your pzecept dilobay, 


Oz docn againe your will vnſtzilfully, 
Oz greuen youkoz carncſt oz foz play, 
Coꝛrect ye me right ſharply then I pꝛap, 
As it is ſcene vnto your womanhede, 
Andrew on me. oz eis J nam but dede. 


Nap God fozbede to feffe you lo with grace, 

And foz a wozd of ſugred eloquence, 

To haue compaſſion in ſo littie ſpace, 

Then were it time that ſome of vs were hens, 

Pe ſball not ind in me ſuch inlolence: 

Eye what is this, may ve not ſuſtre ſight. de 
How map ye looke vpon the candle light: 


That clerer is and hotter than mine eie, 
And pet pe ſaied the beames perſe and frete, 
How ſball ye then the candie light endzte, 
Foz well wote pe, that hath the ſbarper hete, 
And there ye bid me, vou toꝛʒrect and bete, 

Ik yeoffend,nap that may not be done, 
There come but ew, that ſpeden here ſo lone. 


ithdꝛaw your eie, withdꝛaw frõ pꝛeſẽs eke: c 


Hurt not vour ſelfe, though foly with a looke, 


I would be ſoꝛʒrte ſo to make vou ſictze, 

A woman ſhould beware eke whom tbc took: 
Be beth a clerke, go ſerchen well my booke, 
If any women ben lo light to winne, 

Nay bide a while, tho pe were all my kinne. 


So lone pe may not win mine hart in truth, 
The guiſe of court will ſeen pour ſtedfaſtneſſe: 
And ag vou doen to haue vpon you reuth, 
Your owne deſert, and lowlygentilneſſe, 
That will reward you, ioy fo2 heauineſſe, 

And tho ye waxen pale, and grene and dede. 
Ee mult it vie a while withouten dꝛede, 


And it accept and grutchen in no wile, 
But where as ye me heartely deſire 
To lene to loue, me thinke pe be not wiſe, 
Ceale ot your language, ceaſe J vou require, 
Foꝛ he that hath this twentie peare ben here, 
May not obtaine, then maruaile I that ye 
Be now lo bold ol loue to treat with me; 


ah merty hart, my lady and my loue, 
My tight wile pzincelle and my liues guide, 
Now may I plaine to Uenus all aboue, 
That rutyleſſe ye me gaue this woitd ſo wide; 
haue J done, why mayit not betide, 
That foz my trouth I may receiued be x 
Alas then, your daunger and pour cruclte, 


In wofull houte J got was,welaway, 
zu wolull boek tar b anbiftbbe, =. 
In wofull houre iboꝛne that ne may 
* . bane Itpedde, 
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The Courtof Loue. 


Che kroſty graut and cold muſt be my bedde, 
Mit hout ye liſt your grace and mercy ſbewe, 
Death with his axe (o faſt on me doth hewe, 


So great diſeaſe and in ſo littell while, 
So littel ioy that felte I neuer pet, 
And at my wo Foꝛtune ginneth to ſmile, 
That neuer earſt J felt ſo harde a fit: 
Contounden ben my ſpirites and my wit, 
Till that my lady take me to her cure, 
Mhich $loue beſte ot erthly creature, 


But that I like, that may I not come by, 
Ok that I plain,that haue J habondaunce, 
Soꝛtow and thought they lit me wonder nie, 
Me is withhold that might be my plealance: 
Pet turne againe my wozldiyſuffiſaunce, 

O lady bzight,and ſaufe your faithfull true, 
And oz J die pet ones vpon me tewe. 


With that I fell in ſound and dede as ſtbne; 
With colour ſlaine and wanne as aſlhe pale, 
And by the hand (he caught me vp anon, 
„ Ariſe(qd.lbe) what haue ye dzonken dwale, 
Why lliepen pe it is no nitertalez _ 
Now mercy ſweete(qd,J) iwis affraied: 
what thig(qd.tbe)hath made pou lodiſmated, 


Now wote J well that ye a louer be, 
Pour hew is witneſſe in this thing, ſbe laid: 
It yc were ſecret, ꝓe might know ed. ſbe 

Curteile and kind, all this ſbuld be aleid: 
And now minc harte, al that J haue millcid, 
I (hall amend and ſet pour harte in eaſe. 
That wozd it is qd. I) that doth me pleaſe; 


But this I charge, that ve the ſtents keepe; 
And bꝛeke them not foz louth noz tgnozaunce, 
with that ſbe gan to ſmile and laughen depe, 
IJwis (qd. J) I will do pour plealauncc: 

The xvi.ſtatute doth me great greuaunce, 
But ye muſt that releaſſe oz modifie, 
IJ graunt (qd.ſbe) and io I will truly, 


And loktly then her colour gan appere, 
As Roſe ſo red thzoughout her vilage all, 
whereloꝛe me thinke it is accozdyng here, 
That ſbe of right be clepedroſtall; | 
Thus haue I won with words great #ſmall, 
Some goodly woꝛde of her, that I loue beſt, 
And truſt ſhe ſhall yet lette mine hart in reſt. 


= Dth on,ſbe ſaid to Philobone, 
and tate | 


Fol.z. 


What louers dwell within and all the route, 

Df officers him (bew. fox he is out of doute - 
I ſtraunger yet: come 0n(qd.Phtlobone) 

Philogenet with me now muſt pe gon. 


And ſtalbyng ſoft with eaſie pate, Jſaw, 
About the king ſtonden all enuiron. 
Attendaunce, Diligence and their felow, 
Foꝛtherer alperaunce, and many ont, 
Dꝛed to offend, there ſtdod, and not alone, 
Fo there was ckt the cruclladuerſarie, 


The louers ſoe that tleped is Dilplealure. 


Which vnto meſpakcangrely and fell, 
And laid, my lady me diſſeiue ne (ball; 
Croweſt thou (ad. ſbe) that all that ſbe did tell, 
1s true, nay nap, but vnder hony gall, 
Thy birth and hers they be nothing egall: 
Caſt dfthine hart, foʒ all her woꝛds white, 
Foz in good faith ſhe loueth thee but alite. 


And eke remembze thine hadtlite, . 
Map not cõpare with her this wel thou wot 
Pe then came Hope and laid, my frend let be; 
Beleue him not: Diſpaire he ginneth dote, 
Alas (ꝗd. J) here is both cold and hote: f 
The one me biddeth loue, the toder nay, 
Tyus wote I not what me is deſt to ſay. 


But well wote J. my lady graunttd me, 
Trulyto de my woundes remedie. 
Her gentuneſſe may not intected de 
With doubleneg thus truſt I till Idie, 
So caſt I fo voide diſpatres company, 
And taken hope to councei andtofriend, - 
ca keepe that welcqd,Philobone)th mind. 


And there belſde within a bay window, 
Stod one in grent ful large of bzead#iegth, 
His beard as black as fethers ofthe i 
His name was luſt of woder might #irkgrh, 
And with Deltte to argue there he thindth, 
Foz this wag all his opinion, 

That loue was unne: and lo he hath begon 

Toreaſon faft.and[edgeauctozitie: 
—— — be: * 
Blind aperte et b b Funde i 
And p is(linne:fozreafoniacketh there, (win: 
Fot thou doelt thinke thy neighbours wike to d 
Ber thinke tr wel that loue may 6 
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The Court of Loue. 


Foz verray loue is loue, withoutenſinne: 
Now ſtint ( qd. Luſt) thou ſpekeſt not —— a 
pinne, 
andthere Jleftthem intheirarguing, 
Noming kerther in the caſtell wide, 
And ina cozncrLicrſtodetalkyng, 
Ok lelings falt,with Flaterythere beſide, 


She ſaid that woman weare attire ofpzide, 


And men were found of naturc variaunt, 
And could be falle #ſþewen beaw ſemblaunt. 


Than flatery beſpakeandſaid,twis 
See ſoſhe goth on patens faire and fete, 
It doth right well: what pꝛety man is this. 
That rometh here, now truly dunk ne mete, 
ede J not haue, mine hart fox toy doth bete, 
Him to behold, ſo is he goodly kreſb: 
It ſemeth loꝛ loue his hart is tẽder and nelſh. 


This is the tourt of luſty folke and glad, 
And well becommeth their abite andarray, 
O why be ſome ſo ſoʒy and lo ad, 
Complaining thus in blacke # white ſt gray, 
Frercs they ben, and Monkes in good fay: 

ids foz rouwth great dole it is to ſcene, 
To lec them thus bewaile and ſoꝛy been. 


Sec how they cry # wꝛing their hands whit, 
Foz they ſo lone went to religion, (plight, 
And cke the Honnes with vayle and wimple 
Their thought is they ben in confuſion: 
Alas they lain we lain perfection, | 

In clothes wide and lacke ourlibertte, 

But all the linne mote on our frends be, 


Fo2 Uttus wote,we wold as fainc as pe, 
That dene attyzcd here and welbelene, 
Dcſiren man and loue in our degre, 

Ferme and faithfulltight as wold the quent: 
Our trends wicke in tender pouth and grene, 
Ayenſt our will made vs religious, 

That is the cauſe we mourne # wailen thus. 


Then ſaid the Monke and Freres in the tide, 
Wiel may we curſe our Abbes and our place, 
Our ſtatutes ſbarpe to ſing in copcs wide, 
Chaſtely ta keepe vs out oł loues grace, 

And neuer to lele comſpʒt ne ſolace: 

Pet ſuſfre we the heate ot loues fire, 

And alter chat ſome other haply we deſire, 


Baſt thou, they laid, detatte vs libartie, 


* n 
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Diane to ſerue, andUenus 


Fulofrenlahe this fiapferg wo pz mute / 


O Foptune curſed, why now # wherefoze | 


We ſerue and honour ſoze ayenit our vill, 
Ok chaſtite the goddes and the queene, 
Us lecket were with Uenus biden itil, 
And haue reward foz loue and ſoget bene 


. Untotheſc women courtly,freſb,aud ſbene, 


Foꝛtune we curſe thy whcele ot vartaunce, 
There we were well thou teuiſt our pleſaunce. 


Thus leaue I the with voice of plaint and 
Jn raging wo criyng kull petiouſly, (carc, 
And as J ycdefullnakedand full bare, 
Some 1 bcholdlooktng diſpiteouſly, 
On pouertie that dedly caſt their rye, 
Ind welaway theycried,and were not faine, 
Foz theyne might their glad delire atraine, 


Foz lacke of ticheſſe woꝛldly and good, 
They banne and curſe, and weepe a lain alas, 
That pouertie hath vs hent whilom ood 
At harts cas. and frec and in good caſe, 

But now we dare not bew our ſelfe in place, 
Ne vs emvold to dwell in companv, 
There as our hart wold loue right faithfully, 


And yet againe ward ſbꝛiked cuerp nonne, 
The pange ot loue ſo ſtraineth them to crie: 
Now wo the time (qd. they) that we be boun 
This hatcfull ozdze niſe wil doen vs die. 

Me ſighe and lobbe, and bleden inwardly, 

Freting our ſcit with thought a hard coplair, 

That nie foꝛ loue we waxen wood and faint, 
7 


And ag J ſtood beholding here and there, 
J was ware ok a ſoꝛt full languilbing, 
Sauage and wild of loking and of chere, 
Their mantelles and their clothes ey tering, 
And oft they were of nature complaining. 
Foz they their mEbers lacked, foot and hand, 
With viſage wzy, and blind J vnderſtand, 


Theylacked ſhape. # bcautie to pcferre 
Theniſeclk in loue: and ſaid that God a kind, 
Hath foꝛged them to woꝛſbippen the ſtetre, 
Venus the bꝛight, and leften all behind, 

His other werkes clene and out ol mind: 
Foz other hauc their full ſhape and beautie, 
And we(qd. they ) been in dekozmitie. 


And nie to them there was acompany, 
That haue the ſuſters waried and miſſaide, 
IJ meanethethzceof fatalldeſttny, 

That be our woꝛkers: ſodenly abzaide 
Out gan they trie as they had been affraicd, 
We turſe (qd.they)that cuer hath naturc, 
Jfozmed vs this wotull life to endure. 


And there eke was cõtrite and gan repent 
Conlelling hole the wonndrhat Cthere 
at 


Hath with the darte ol hote deſire him ſent 
And how that he to loue muſt ſubtect be, 
Then held he all his ſkoznes vanitie 

And laid that louers held a bliſſtul life, 
Pong men ⁊ olde and widowe maide x wite. 


Bereue megoddelle (qd. he) ol thy might 
Myſkoznes all andttzofes, that I haue 
No power foz to moken any wight, 
That in thy ſeruice dwell; foz J did raue: 
This know J vw! t now ſo god me laue, 
And J ſbalde the chiet poſt ol thy faith. 

And loue vphold;the reuers who ſo ſaith, 


Diſſemble ſtode not ferre from him in troth, 
Mith party mantil party hode and hoſe, 
And laid he had vpon his lady routh, 

And thus he wound htm in and gan to gloſe 
Ok his entent ful double ſuppoſe 

In all the woꝛld heſaidhe loued her wele 
But ay me thought he loued her nere a dele. 


Eke ſbamkaſtneſſe was there as I tooke hede, 
That bluſbed rede, and durſt nat ben ak now 
She louet was foʒ thereot had ſbe dꝛede, 
She ſtode and hing her viſagedowne alow, 
But ſach a ſight it was to ſeene J trow, 

As of theſe roles rody on their ſtaltze, 

There toud no wight her ſpy to ſpeak oz talk, 


In loues art ſo gan ſbe to abaſbe, 
Ne durſt noc vtter al her pꝛeuite: 
Many a ſtripe and many a greuous lalbe 
She gauen to them that wolden louers be, 
And hindered ſoze the ſimple commaltie, 
That in no wilt durſt grace and mercy traue, 
Fox were not ibe they need but alke and haue. 


where if they now apꝛochein foꝛ to ſpeke, 
Then ſbamekaſtneſſe returneth them again: 
They thinke,ik we our lecrets counſell bzcke, 
Our ladies wil haue ſcozne on vs ccrtein, 
And perauenture thinken great diſdein : = 
Thus lbamefaſtneſſe may bꝛingen in dilpeire, 
hen ſhe is dede the toder vill be Heire, 


Come fozth a Uaũter now J ring thy bel, 
I ſpied him lone to God J make a vowe, 
He loked blacke as fendes doth in hell, 
The ſirſt qd. he) that eucr I did wowe, 
Within a woꝛde ſbe come, J wotte not how, 
So that in armes was my lady free, 
And ſo hath ben a thouſand mo than ſbe. 


In England, Bzitain, Spain, & Picardie, 
Artois and Fraunce, and vp in hie Holand, 
In Burgoine, Naples, and Italy, 
Nauerne, and Gꝛece, and vp in Hethen lond 


The Court of Loue. 
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Mas neuer woman yet that wold withſtond, 


To ben at commaundemen: when J wold, 
I lacked neyther liluer, coigne, ne gold. 


And there J met with this eſtate and that, 
And here Ibzoched yer; and her J trow: 
Lo there gocth one ot nune a wotte ye what 
You frei attired haus J tard full lowe, 
And lach one vonder ent tight well I know 2 
I kept the ſtatute when we lay ikere, 
And pet yon ſame harh made me right — 

nor (chere. 

Thus hath a Uaunter blowen cuery where, 
Al that he knoweth and moꝛe a thouſand fold 
His aunceſtric ot ume was to lier, , 
Foz firſt he makethipgomiſefoxto hold 
His ladies counceit and ttnotvnfold, 


Wherfozc the ſecret when he docth vnſbitte, + 


Then lieth he, that all the wozld may witte. 
| _ + 


Foz falling ſo his pzomiſe and beheſt, 

I wounder ſozc he hat ſuch fantaſie, 2 
He lackcth wit J trow 02 is abcaſt, 

That can no bet himſelte with reaſon gie, 
By mine aduiſe ioue ſball be contrary ry 
To his auaue, and him ckediſhonour, 

So that in court he ſball no moꝛe ſoiour. 


Take heed ( ad. ſbe) this little Philobone, 
Mhere enuy rockethin the coꝛner pond, 
And ütteth dirke, and ye ſball ee anone 
His leane body,. fading both face and hond, 
Hunfcike he fretteth, as i vnderſtond. 
Witneſſe of Ouid Methamoꝛpholoſe, 

The louers fo he is, will not gloſc, 


Fo2 where a louet think eth him pꝛomote, —» 


Enuy will grutch,repining at his wele, 
It ſwclleth ſoze about his harts rote, 
That in no wiſehe cannot liue in hele, 
And ik the taithfull to his ladyſtele, 
Enuy will noiſe and ring it round about, 


And ſcy much wozſle than done is out of dout, 
And pꝛiuy thought reioyſing ot himtelte, 


Stood not etre thence in abite matucllous, 


Ron is (thought ſome ſpirit oꝛ ſome cle, 
His ſubtiil Image is ſo curious: 

How is (ad. that he is ſhaded thus 
With ponder cloth, I not of what colour? 
Andnere J went and gan to lere andpoze, 


And frained hima queſtion full hard, 
What ts (dd. I) the thing thou loueſt beſt, 
Oz what is bote vnto thy paines hard, 
Me thintze thou liueſt here in great vnreſt, 
Thou wandzeſt aye from ſouth to eaſt # weſt, 
Andeaſt tonozth as lerre as Icanſce, cher 
t 


The Court of Loue. 


There is no place * * holden thee. 8 
hom followeſt thotſwhere is thy hart ilct, 


But my demaund aſotle J thee require, 

Me thought (qd.he)no creature may let 
Me to ben here, and where as J delite: 
Foꝛ where as abſencehath done out the fre, 
My mery thought it kindeleth yet againe, 
That bodely me thinke with my ſoueraine. 


Iſtand a ſpeake, i laugh. & kiſſe, and halle: 
So chat my thought comfozteth me ful oft, 
Ithink god wotc, though al p woꝛld be falle, 
IA will be true, I thinke alſo how ſoft, 

My lady is in ſpeach, and tts on lott 
Bꝛingeth min hart withioy # great gladnes, 
This pꝛiuy thought alapeth mine heauines. 


Ind what J thinkcoz where to be no man 
In all this earth can tell Iwis but J: 
And cke there nis nolwalow ſwilt, neſwan 
So wight of wing, ne halt ſo yerae can flie, 
Foꝛ I can bene and that right ſodenly, 
In heuen in hell, in Paradiſe,and here, 
And with my lady when J will deſire, 


Jam ol counſell, ferre and wide J wote, 
With loꝛde and lady, they pꝛeuitie 
I wotte it all, and be it colde oz hote, 
They ſball not fpcake without licence oł me, 
J mine in ſoch as ſcalonable ve, 
Fox firſt the thing is thought within the hart, 
Er any woꝛd out from the mouth —_ 

| pede 2 

And with p wozd Thought badfarcwelland 
Ekcfozth went J toleene the courts guile, 
And at the dooze came in ſo God me ſpede, 
Twenty courteours of age and of alſiſe, 
Liche high, and bꝛode, and as J me aduiſe, 
The golden loue, and leden loue they hight, 
The tone was ſad.the toder glad and light. 


Ves dꝛaw pour heart with all your foꝛce # 
To luſtineſſe and ben as yt haue ſeid, (might, 
And thinke that Ino dꝛope offauour hight, 


Ne ntuer had vnto your delixe obeid, 


Till ſodenly me thought me wagaffraied, 
Co leene you ware ſo dede of countenaunce, 
And pite bade me done pou ſome pleaſaunce, 


Out ok her ſbꝛine ſheroſe from death to liue, 
And in mine care kull pziuely ſheſpake, 
Doth not your ſeruaunt hens away to dziue,. 
Koſtalcqd.ſbc)and then mine hart it bzake, 
Foz tenderich: # where J found moch lacke, 
In pour perſon, then I my ſelfc bethought, 
And laide, this is the man myne 2 — 


GramertyPitp, might J but fuffile, 

o yeue due laude vnto thy (bzine of gold, 
God wotte J would: fox ſiththat thou did riſe 
From death toltuefoz me, I am behold, 

To thanken you a thouſand times told, 

And eze my lady Rolial the bene, : 
Which hath in cõlozt let mine harte ſwene, 


And here J make mine pꝛoteſtacion, 
And depelyſwere as mine power to bene 
Faithful, deuoide of variacton, 

And her fozbeare in anger oz in tene, 
Andſerutceable to my wozldegquene, 
Uith al mp reaſon and ence, 
To done herhonour high and reuerence, 


Jhadnot ſpoke ſo ſone the wozde,but ſhe, 
Myſouerain, did thanke me hartelp, 
And ſaid abide ye ſball dwell til with me, 
Till ſeaſon come of 2Paie,foz then trulp, 
The king ot loue and all his company, 
Shall hold his feſte full rially and well, 
And there J bode tul that the ſeaſon fell. 


N Map day wohẽ 5ᷣ larke began to rile, 
To Matens went p luſty Nightingale, 
Within a tẽple ſhapen Hauthozn wilc, 
He might not llepe in all thenightcrtale, 
But Domine labia gan he ctie and gale, 

My lippes open loꝛd of loue J crie, 


And let mymouth thy pꝛeiling now bewꝛie. 


The Egle ſang Venice bodies all, 
And let vs ioy to loue that ts our health, 
And to the deſtze anon they gan to fall, 
And who came late he pꝛeced in byſtealth: 
Chen laied the Faucõ our owẽ harts wealth, 
Domine Dominus noſter J wote, 


Bebe the God that done vs bzenne thus hotc, 


Ccelicnarrant ſaid the Popingay, 
Pour might is told in heauen and firmament, 
And the came in the gold finch kreſbe and gay, 
And laid this Plalme with hartily glad intẽt 
Domini eſt terra, This laten intent, 
The od of louc hath yerth in gouernaunct: 
And then the Noꝛẽ gan lcippen and to dauncc. 


Iube Domino D Loꝛd ot loue I p2ap, 
Commaund me well this leſſon koꝛ to rede, 
This legende is of all that woulden dep 
Wartersfoz loue, God yet the ſoulsſpedc + 
And to thee Uenus (ing we out of dzede, 
By intluence ot all thy vertue great, 
Beſechyng thee to keepe vs in onr heat. 


The ſecond leſſon Robin Redebꝛeſt lang, 
Haile to the God and goddes of our lap, and 
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Chaucers dreame. 


And to the lectoꝛn amozouſly he lpꝛong. 
Halle noweqd. ee ) O freſb ſeaſon of ay, 
Out moneth glad that lingen on the lpꝛay, 
Hallc to the floures rede, and white, t blewe, 
TU hich by their vertue maketh our luſt new. 


The third leſfon the Turtil doue toke bp, 
And thercat lough the Maus in a ſcozne, 
He ſaid, O God, as mote I dine oʒ ſuppe, 
This foliſb Doue will giue vs al an hozne, 
There ben right here a M. better boꝛne, 
To rede this leſſon, which as well as he, 
And cke as hote, can loue in all degree. 


The Turtil doneſaid welcom welcom Map, 
Gladſom and light to louers that ben trew: 
I thanke thee loꝛd ol loue that doch puruep, 
Foz me to rede this leſſon al of eme, 

Foz in good ſothofcozage J purſue, 

To ſerue my make till death vs muſt depart, 
And then Tu autem lang he all apart, 


le deum amotis ſang the Thzuſltel cocke, 
Tu ball him ſelte the firſt Mulician, 
With keyof armony coude not on locke, 
So ſwete tewne as that the Thʒuſtel can: 
The loꝛde ol loue we pzayſcn(qd.he) than, 
And ſo done al the foules great and lite, 
Honour we Map, in tals louers diſpite. 


Dominus regnauit ſaid the Pecocke there, 
The loꝛd of louc that mighty pꝛince iwig, 
He is receyued hercandeuery where: 
Now lubilate ſing: what meancth this 
Saidthen the Linet e welcome loꝛd of bliſle: 
Out ltert the Owle with Benedicice, 
hat meaneth all this mery lare(qd. he.) 


Laudate fang the Larke with voice ful (þzil, 
And eke the Right O admitabile, | 
This quere wil thozow min ears pers æ thzil, 
But what, welcome this May ſcalon (qd. he) 
And honour to the loꝛd ol loue mote be. 
That hath this feũe ſo lolemꝑut and ſo hie, 
Amen ſaid al, and ſo taid ene the Mie. 


And foꝛth the Cockow gan pzocede anon, 
With Benedictus thanking God in haſt, 
That in this May would vilitethem echon, 
And gladden them all while the ſeaſt ſbal laſt: 
And thcrcwithal a laughter out he aſt, 
I thanke it God that A ſbuid era theſong. 
Ind all the Seruite which hath ben lo long. 


Thus lang they all theferniceofthefeſt, 
and chat was done right erly tomy dome, 
And furth goeth all the court voti molt iq leſt. 
Co letch v floures freſb. and baunch a blome, 


Fol. zz. 


and namely Hauthozn bzought both page a 
with frclh garlãts party blew a white, (grom 
And then rctoyſcn in their great delite. 


Enke ech at other thꝛew the flourcs bꝛight, 
The Pꝛimerole, the Uiolcte, a the gold, 
So then as J beheld the royall light, 
My lady gan me ſodenly behold, 
And with a trewe loue plited manya fold: 
She ſmote me thzough pᷣ very heart as bliue; 
And Uenus pet J thanke J am aliue, 


Explicit. 


{> Chaucers dreame, neuer be- 


fore the yeare 1 5 9 7. Printed. That which here- 
tofore hath gone vnder the name of his 
arcame, is the book of the Ducheſſe:or 
the de.:th of Blanch, Ducheſſe 
of Lancaſter, 


This dreame deuiſed by Chaucer, ſeemeth to be 2 
couert report of the mariage of Iohn of Gaunt 
. the kings ſonnewith Blanch the daughter of 
Henry Duke of Lancaſter, who after long loue, 
(during the time wherofthe Poet faineth them 
tobe dead)werein the end by conſent of friends 
happily married: figured by a bird bringing in 
her bill an hearbe, which reſtored them ohe 
againe. Here alſo is ſhewed Chaucers match 
with a certain Gentlewoman, who although ſhe 
was aſtranger, was notwithſtanding ſo well liked 
and loued of the Lady Blanch, and her Lord, as 
Chaucer himſelte alſo was, that gladly they con- 


cluded a marriage betweene them. 
Hen Floza the queene of plea⸗ 
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had whole achicued thobey= 


2 | 

MWCor the treſb and new ſeaſon, 
Thoꝛow out cuety region, 

And with her mantle whole couert 
That winter made had diſcouert, 
Ot auenture without light, 

In May lay vpon a night. 

Alone, and on myladythought, 

And how the Loꝛd that her wzought, 
Louth well entayle in Jmagcry 

And ſbewed had great maiſtry 

When he in lo little ſpace 

Made luch a body and a face, 

So great beauty with ſwich features 
Mone than in other creatures, 

And in my tho as J lap, 

Ina lodge out ol the way, 
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Chaucers dreame. 


Beſide a well in afozcſt, 

Mhere after hunting tookereſt, 
Nature and kind lo in me bozought, 
That halte on ſlecpe they me bzought, 
And gan to dꝛeame to my thinking, 
With mind ofknowliche like making, 
Foz what I dꝛeamed as me thought, 
1 ſaw it. and i ũcpt nought, 
Mherckoꝛe is pct my tull belecue, 
That ſome good fpirit that eue, 

By meaneof ſome curious pozt, 

Bare me. where I ſaw payne andſpozt, 
But whether it were J woke oz ſlept, 
Well wot Lot, I lough and wept, 

© herekoze I woll in remembzaunce, 
Put whole the payne, and the pleaſauncc, 
Which was to me axen and hele 
Would God ye wilt it euerydele, 

Oz at the leaſt, ye might o night 

Ok ſuch another haue alight, 
Although it were to vou a payne, 

Bet on the mozow,ye would be layne, 
And wiſh it might long dure, 

Then might ye ſap ye had good cure, 
Foz he that dzeames, and wenes he ice, 
Much the better, yet may hee 

Mit what, and ol whom, and where, 
And eke the laſſe it woll hindere, 

To thinke J lee this with mine eene, 
Jwis this may not dzeame kene, 

But ligne 02 lignifiaunce, 

Ok haſty thing ſountng pleaſaunce, 
Foꝛ on this wiſe vpon a night, 

As ye haue heard without light, 

Not all wakyng ne full on lleepe 
About ſuch houre as louers weepe, 
And crie after their ladies grace, 
Bekell me this wonder cace, 

Which ye ſhall heare and all the wile, 
So wholly as I can deuiſe, 

In playne Engliſb cuill wꝛitten, 

Foꝛ ſlecpe witer well ye witten, 
Excuſed is. though he do mts, 

Moꝛe than one that waking ts, 
wherefkoze here of your gentilnclle, 
Iyourequyze my boiſtouſneſſe 

Ee let paſſe, as thingrude 

And heareth what J woll conclude. 
And ol the endityng takethnohced, 
Heolthe tearmes lo God you ſpeed. 
But let all paſſe as nothing were, 

Fox thus belell, as pou ſball here. 


within an yle me thought J was. 
nohere wall, and yate was all ol glaſſe, 
And ſo was cloſed round about, 
That leaucleſſe none come in ne out, 
Uncouth and ſtraunge to behold, 


Foꝛ tuery pate offine gold, 

A thouſand fanes ate turning, 
Entuned had, and bꝛiddes ſinging, 
Dtucrs,andon each fane apaire, 
With open mouth again thaire, 

And of a ſute were all the tourcs, 
Subtily coꝛuen after floures, 

Ok vncouth colours during aye, | 
That neuer been none ſcene in Map, 
With many a ſm all turret hie, 
But man on hiue could J non ſie. 
He creatures ſaue ladies play, 
Which were ſuch oltheyꝛ array, 
That as me ol goodlihead, 
They paſſeden all, and womanhead, 
Foz to behold them daunte and ſing, 
It ſeemed lide none earthly thing, 
Such was their vncouthcountinaunce, 
In cueryplayofright vſaunce, 

And ol one age euerichone, 

They ſecmed all laue onelpx one, 

Which had of peeres ſuffiſaunce, 

Foz ſbe might neyther ſing nedaunce, 
But yet her countenaunte was ſo glad, 
As lbeſo ewe peeres had had, 

As any ladythat was there 

And as little it did her dere, 

Ok luſtines to and tale 

As (hc hadfull damale 

Ok diſpoꝛts and new playes: 

Fapꝛe had ſbe been in her daies, 

And maiſtreſſe ſcemed well to be, 

Ok all that luſty compante, 

And ſo ſbe might J vou enſurc 

Foꝛ one the conningeſt creature 

She was, and ſo laid euerichone, 

Chat euer her knew, there fayled none, 
Foz (be was ſober, and well auiſed, 

And from euery fault diſguiſed, 

And nothing vled but faith and truth, 
That (be nas young it was great ruth, 
Fox euery where and in ech place, | 
Shegoucrned her, that in grace 

She ſtode alwap with pooze andriche, 
That at a woꝛd was none her liche, 
Ne halle ſo able maiſtres to be, 

Touch a luſty companie. 


Bekell me ſo. when J auiled 
Had, the yle that me ſuffiſed, 

And whole theſtate euery where, 
That in that luſty vle was there, 


Which was moze wonder ta deuile, 


Than the Joieux paradiſe, 

Dare wellſap,foz flourc ne tree, 

Ne thing wherein pleaſaunce might bee, 
There kayled none. foz every wight, 
Hadthey delited, day and night, 


Biches, 


* 
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Kiches, heale, beauty, and eaſe, Lodged J was and ſlept faſt, 
With cuery thing that them might pleaſe, In a fozcſt beſide a well, 
Thinke and haue, it coſt no moze, And now am here how ſbould J fell, 
In ſuch a country there befoze, Wot J not. by whoſe oꝛdmance, 
Had I not bene ne heard tell. But oneiytoztunes puruciance, 
Chat liues creature dwell. Which puts many as I geſſe, 
And when J had thus all about, To trauaule, paine and buſimeſſe, 
Che yle And lettes nothing fox their truth, 
The ſtate, and how they were arayed, But ſome lecth ce, and that is ruth, 
In my heart 1 wexe well payed, Wherefoze & doubt her bzittilnes, 
And in my lelte J me aſſured, Dcr variance and vnſteadfaſtncs, 
That in my body I wag well bed, So that J am as yet att aid, 
Sith Imight * 1＋ 1 wg And of my beyng here amaid, 
To lee the ladies and the place, Foz wonder thing ſcemeth me. 
Which were ſd faire Iyouenſure, Thus manyfreſbladiesroſec, 
That to my dome though that nature, So faire;focuuning,andſoyong, 
Would euer ſtriue and do her paine, And no man dwelling them among: 
She ſhould not con ne mow attatne, Not J not how 4 hider come, 
Che leaſt feature to amend, Madame (ad. i)thts all and ſome, 
Chough be would all her conning tpend, What ſhould J faine a long pꝛoceſſe, 
That to beautie might auaile, To vou that ſeeme ſuch a pꝛinceſſe, 
N were but patne endloft trauaile, What pleate you commaund oꝛ ſay, 
Such part in theirnatiuttic, Hete J am you toobapy, 
Wag them alargedofbeaatte, To my power, and all fulfil, 
And cke they had a thing notable, And pꝛiloner bide at your will, 
Unto their death, ay durable, Till you duly enloꝛmed be, 
And was, that their beauty ſbould dure, Df cucrythingyeaſkeme, 
which was neuer ſeene in creature, This lady chete right well apaid, 
Saue onely there (as 1 trow) Me bythe hand tooke, and ſaid, 
It hath not be wiſt ne know, Welcome pziſoneraducnturus, 
wherefoze J pꝛaiſe with their conning, Eight glad am J pe haue ſaid thug, 
Chat during beautie rich thing, And foz yc doubt me to diſpleaſe, 
Had they been of their liues certaine, I will aſlay to do vou eaſe: 
They had been quite ofeuery patne, And with that woꝛd, ye anon, 
And when { wend thus all haue ſeene, She, and the ladies euerichon, 
The ſtate, the riches, that might beene, Aembled and to counſaile went, 
That me thought impoſſible were, And alter that ſoone foꝛ me ſent, 
Co ſeeone thing moze than was there, And to me laid on this manere, 


Chat to beauty oꝛ glad conning, 

Serut oz auaile might any thing. 

4 — as 1 8 —— 1 
his lady that couth fo much good, 

Unto me came with ſmiling chere, 

And laid Benedicite, this pere 

Saw I neuer man here but you, 

Tell me how ye come hider now 

And your name, and where ye dwell e 

And whom pe ſeeke eke mote pe tell, 

And how ye come be to this place, 

Che ſoth well told may cauſe you grace, 

And els ye mote pꝛiloner be, 

Unto the ladies here, and me, 

That haue the gouernaunte ol this ple: 

And with that wozd ſhe gan to lmile, 

And lo did all the luſty tout, 

Ok ladies that ſtood her about. 

Madame(qd, this night pat, 


Wozdfoz wozd,as pe (ball herc, 


To ſce yon here bs thinke maruatle. 
And how without bote oz ſaile, 
By anyſubtilty oz wyle, 
Bec get haue entre in thts yle, 
But not foz that, yet (ball ye ſcc, 
Chat we gentill women bee, 
Loth to diſpleaſe any wight, 
Notwithſtanding our great right, 
And foz ye ſhall well vnderſtond, 
The old cuſtome ol this lond, 
Mhich hath continued many pere, 
Ee ſball well wete that with vs here, 
Ee may not bide,foz cauſes twaine, 
Which we be purpoſed you to ſaine. 
Thone is this, our oꝛdinance, 
Which is ol long continuance, 
Moll not, ſothiy we you tell, 
mm... 
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Chaucers dreame. 


That no man here ;ainong vs dwell, 
nherckoze ye mote needs retqurne, 
In no wile may you here ſoiourne. 
Thother is eke, that our Nucene 
Out of the Realme, as ye map ſcene, 
Js, and may be to vs a charge, 
It we let vou goe here at large, - 
Foꝛ which cauſe the moze we doubt, 
To voe a fault while ſþc is out, 
Oz ſuffer chat may be noyſaunce, 


Agame our old accuſtomaunce, 


And when J had theſe caules twaine 
Heard, O God what a paine | 
All ſodainly about mine hart, 
There came at ones and how imart. 
Ju creeping lołc as who ſhould ſteale, 
Oꝛ doe me robbe of all mine heal, 
And made me in my thought ſo raid, 
That in courage I ſtode diſmaid, 
And ſtanding thus, as was my grace, 
A Lady came moꝛe than apace, 

with huge pzeaſe her about, 

And told how the Qucene without 
Mas artucd and would come in, 

Mell were they that thider might twin, 
They hied lo they would not abide, 
The bꝛidling thcirhozle to ride, 

By liue, by ſixe, by two, by thzce, 

There was not one abode with me, 
The queene to meet euerichone, 

They went, and bode with me not one, 
and 4 after atofcpale,. 

Fmagining how to purchale 

Gracc of the Querne, there to bide, 

ill good foꝛtune ſome happy guides, 
Me ſend might, that would me bzing, 
Whcre J was bozne to my wonning, 
Foꝛ way ne foot knew J none, 

Ne withcrward J niſt to gone, 

Foz all was ſea about the ple, 

No wonder though me liſt not ſmile, 
Seeing the caſe vncouth aud ſiraunge, 
And co in like a pcrilous chaunge, 
Imagining thus walking alone, 
Iſaw "he Ladics euerichone, 

So that J might ſomwhat offer, 
Sonc alter that I dzew me nere, 

And tho J was ware ol the Queene, 
And how the Ladies e — 
With ioyous woꝛds, gladl 12 led, 
Her welcomed ſo that it . 
Though lbc pꝛinces — had A 

Ot all enutroned is with lee: 

And thus auiſing, with chere lad. 

All ſodainlp 4 Was glad, 

That greater ioy as mote J chzine, 
Itrow had neuer man on lue, 


Than I tho, ne heart moꝛe light, 

When ol my Lady J had ght. 
Which with the queene come was there, 
And in one clothing both they were. 
Aknight alſo there well belcene, 

J ſaw that come was with the queene, 
Of whome the Ladies of that ple, 
Had huge — While, 

Till at the laſt rig 


CThe queene her 5 full \cunningly 


— in gog0 — 
Said to 
Myliſters hy | 
Nawe e . 
Thatofloggtune here haut A beene, 
Within thisple biding 
Liuing ateale,( 5 — 
Mone parkitioy haut ne migot, 
4. 


and nile, 


And to you been ot gouernance 
— — — inwholeple 
In euery thing as ye know,. - 
After our cuſtome nun 
nhich how they ũieſt ad were, 
I trow ye wote all the manere , 
And voho queene is ot this ple, 
As J haue been long while, | 
Ech ſcuen yeeres not of vlage, - 
Vllit the heauenly atmitage, 
Mhich on a rocke ſo high (tonds, 
In ſtrange lea out from all londs, 
That to make the pilgrimage, 
Js called a long perillous piage. 
Fo if che wind be not krend, 
Che iourney dures to the end. 
Oktwenty thouſand one not ſcapes, 
Upon which Rock growth a tree, 
That certaine yeeres beares apples thzec, 
W hich thzee apples who may haue, 
Been from all diſpleaſaunceſaue, | 
That in the ſeucn yeeremayfall,- 
This wote you well one and all, 
Fo: the lirſt apple and the hex, 
Muhich growth vnto ou next, 
Hath thzce vertuegnotable, 
And keepethyouth aie durable, 
Beauty andlooke,cuerinone, 
Indis the beſt in cuerichone. 

Che lecond apple red and grene, 
Onely with lookes of pour pene, 
Fou noutiſbes in pleaſaunce, 

Better than Partidge oz Feſaunce, 
And feeds euery liues wight, 
Pleaſantly with +445 x 

d apple ol 


The thir 
Which groweth — thei tree, 
Who it beares may not faile, 


Chat 


That to his pleaſaunce map auailc, 
So your pleaſure and beauty rich, 
Pour during pouth euer liche, 


Pour truth. our cunning. and your weale, 


Hath aye floured, and pour good heale, 
Without ſicknes oz diſpleaſaunce, 
Oꝛ thing that to you was noyſaunce, 
So that you hauc as goddeſſes, 
Liued aboue all pꝛinceſſes: 

Now is bcfall as pe map ſee, 

To gather thcle ſaid applies thzee, 
haue not failed agamethe dap, 
Thitherward to take the wap, 
Wening to ſpeed as J had oft, 

But when J come, J ſind alot 

My liſter which that here ſtands, 
Hauing thoſe apples in her hands, 
Auiling them and nothing laid, 

But looked as ſhe were well paid: 
And ag J ſtood her to bebold, 
Thinking how mp toyes were cold, 
Sith J thoſc apples haue ne might, 
Euen with that ſo came this knight, 
And in his armes of me aware, 

Me tookc, and to his ſhip me bare, 
And laid, though him J neuer had ſecn, 
Pet had J long his lady been, 
Unherefoze J thould with him wend, 
And he would to his liues end 
Myſcruant be, and gan to ing 

As one that had wonne a rich thing. 
Tho were my lptrits fro me gone, 
So ſodainly cucrichone, 

That in me appeared but death, 

Foꝛ i felt ncicher lite ne bꝛeath. 

Ne good ne harme none Jnew. 
The lodainc paine me was ſo new, 
Chat had not the haſty grace be 

©k thts lady, that fro the tree 

Ol her gentunelle ſo hied 

Me tocomkoꝛt, J had died. 

Ind ot her thꝛee apples, one 

In minc hand there put anone, 
Which bꝛought agatne mind and bzeath, 
And mc recouered trom the death, 
Tiherckoꝛe to her ſo am J hold, 
That foz her all things do J wold, 
Foz ſhe was lech ol all myſmart, 
And from great paint ſo quite mine hart, 
And as God wote, Kight as ye heare, 
Me to comfoꝛt with friendly cheare, 
She did her pꝛowelle and her might, 
And truly cke ſo did this knight, 

In that he couth, and oft ſaid, 

That ot my wo he was ill paid, 


And curſed the ſbip that them there bzought, 


The maſt, the maſter that it wzought, 
and as cchthing mote haue an end, 


Chaucers dreame. 


My ſiſter here your bꝛother krend, 

Lon with her woꝛds ſo womanly 

This knight cntreat, and conningly, 
Fo: mine honour and his alſo, | 
And ſaid that with her we would go 
Both in her ſbip, where ſbe was bꝛought. 
Which was lo wonderfully wzought, 
Soclcane,ſorich, andſoaraid, 

That we were both content and paid, 
And me to comfozt and to picaſſc d, 
And minc heart to put at cafe, 
She toke great paine in littie while, 
And thus bath bzought vs to thrs vie, 


I p2ay vou thanke her one and once, 0 25 


As heartily as pe can deuiſe, E 
Oz imagine in any wiſc, | | 
At once there tho men might (cen, 

A woꝛld of Ladies fall on kncen, 

Befoze mp Lady that there about, 

Was icft none ſtanding in the rout, 

But altogither they went at ones 

To kneele, they ſpared not foz the ſtones, 
Ne loꝛ eſtate, ne foꝛ their blood, 

UScil (bcwed there they couth much good, 
Foz to my Lady they made ſuch feaſt, 
Mich ſuch wozds, that the leaſt, 

So friendly and ſo faithfully, 

Said was and ſo cunningip, 

That wonder was ſcing their youth, 
To herc the language they couth, 

And wholly how they gouerned were, 

In thanking ok my Ladythcre, 

And ſaid by will and maundement, 
They were at her commaundement, 
Which was tome as great a toy, 

As winning ofthc towne of Trop 

Was tothe hardy Greckes ſtrong, 
When they it wan with ſiege long,. 

To ſec my Lady inſuch a place, 

So rcceiued as ſbe was, 

And when they talked had a while 

Ok this and that, and ol the ylc, 
Mylady, and the ladies there, 
Altogither as they were, 


The Quecne her ſelfe began to play, 


And to the aged lady ſay: 

Now ſcemeth you not good it were, 

Sith we be altogither here, 

To oꝛdaine and deuiſe the beſt. 

To ſet this knight and me at reſt, 

— is akeble wight, be 
o tere a warre againſt a knight. 

And lith he here is in — 

At my litt,. danger, oz grace, 

It were to me great villanp, 

To do him any tiranny, 

But faine J would, now will ye here, 

mm. u. 


Fol. 326. 


In 


SA 


—— — — —— 


— — 2” «% .. «„ — — — «> — — 1 ws 
N 2 ” 2 — * 1 = > — N 


— — 


—— — — — — — 
— ee tr gee As —— ——— — * 


—— 


OO ——— 


1 
| 
| 
| 
[ 


CT —— — 
— ˙—ðÜð: “ — 
. 7 * — 


— — 


— . 
— _— — — 
. 838 


Chaucers dreame. 


n his owonc country that he were, 
And in peate, and he at cale , 

This were a way vs both to plcaſe, 
Ffitmight be, J vou bcſeech, 

With hi hereof you all in ſpeech, 
This lady tho began toſmile, 
Juiſing her a little while, 

And with glad chere ſhe laid anonc, 
Madam 3 will vato him gone, 5 
And with him tpeake and of him fele 
What he deſires euerꝝ dele: 

And ſoberiy thigiadytha. . 
Her (clfc and other ladies two 

She tooke with her, and with lad chere, 
Said to the knight on this manere. 
Dir. the pꝛinces ol this ple, 
n2hom foz your pleaſance many mile, 
Beſought haue, as 1 vnderſtond, 
Till at the laſt ve haue her fond, 


Me ent hath here, and ladies twaine, 


To heare all thing that pe laine, 
And foꝛ what cauſe ye haue her ſought, 


Faine would (be wote, a whol pour thouzt, 


And why vou do her all this wo, 
And foz what cauſc you be her to, 
And why ot euery wight vnware, 


Byloꝛce ve to pour ſbip her bare, 


That ſbe ſo nigh was agonc, 

That mind ne ſpeech had ſhe nonc, 
But as a paintull creature, 

Dying, abode her aduenture, 

Chat her to ſec indure that paine, 
Here weell lay vnto you plaine, 

Right on your ſelfe pe did amiſſe, 
Scing how ſbe a pꝛinces is. 

This knight the which cowth his good, 
Right ok his truth meued his blood, 
That palc he woxe as any lcad, 

And lookt as he would be dead, 

Blood was there none in nother cheke, 
Woꝛdlelſe he was and ſemed ſicke, 
And ſo it pzoucd well he was, 

Foꝛ without mouing any paas, 

All ſodaincly as thing dying. 

Hekell at once downe ſowning. 

That foꝛ his wo, this lady fraid, 

Unto the qucene her hyed and laid, 
Cometh on anon as haue vou bliſſe, 
But ye be wiſe,thing is amiſle. 

This knight is dead oꝛ will be ſoone, 
Lo where he lyeth in a ſwoone, | 
Without woꝛd oꝛ anſwering 

To that I hauc ſaid, any thing: 
Wherefoꝛe I doubt, that the blame, 
Might be hindering to your name, 
Mhich floured hath ſo many pere, 


So long that foꝛ nothing here, 


would in no wiſe he dyed, 


Wherctoꝛe good were that ye hyed, 
His life to laue at the leaſt, 

And alter that his wo be ceaſt. 
Lommaund hun void, oꝛ dvocl, 

Foz in no wile dare J moze meli 

Ol thing wherem luch perill ig, 

As like is now to fallot this. 

This quecne right tho full ot great fearc, 
With all the ladies pꝛelent therc, 
Unto the knight came where he lap, 
And made a Lady to him lay: 

Lo here the quecne, awake foz ſbame, 
hat will you doe, is this good game: 
hy lye you hete, what is pour mind e 
Now is well ſerne your wit is blind, 
Co ſee ſo many Ladies hete, 

And ye to make none other chere. 

But as ye ſet them all at nought, 
Ariſe, koʒ his louc that you bought: 
But what ſhe ſaid, a woꝛd not one 

He ſpake, ne ant were gaue her none. 
The Queene of very pittytho, 

Her woꝛſbip, and his like alſo, 

To laue there ſbe did her paine, 

And quoke toꝛ fcare, and gan to ſaine: 
Foz woe alas what ſhail 1 doe, 

hat ſbali à ſay this man vnto, 

Ik he dic here, loſt is my name, 

How ſbal J play this perillous game: 
Ik any thing be here amille, 

It ſball be ſaid, it rigour is, 

hereby my name impayꝛe might, 
And like to die cke is this knight: 
And with that woꝛd her hand ſbe laid 
Upon his bꝛeſt, and to him ſaid, 
Awake my knight, lo it am J 

That to vou ſpeake, now tell me why 
Pe late thus, and this painc endure, 
Seing vt be in country ſure, 

Among luch friends that would you heale, 
Your hearts caſe cke and your weale, 
And if J wilt what you might eaſc, 
Oz know the thing that you might pleaſc, 
J you enlure it ſbould not faile, 

That to your healc you might auaile: 
ndhcrcfozc with all my heart I pzap 
Yeriſe,andlct vs talke and play, 

And ſcehow many Ladies here, 

Be tomen foz to make good chere. 

All was koꝛ nought,foz ſtill as ſlone 

He lav, and woꝛd ſpoke none, 

Long while was oꝛ he might bzatd, 
And ok all that the Queene had laid, 
He wilt no woꝛd but at the laſt, 
Mercy twiſe he cryed faſt, 

That pittie was his voice to heare, 
Oꝛ to behold his painetull cheare, 


Which was „ ; 
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Both by his viſage and his cpn, 
Mhich on the queene at once he caſt, 
Ind ſighed as he would to bꝛaſt, 
And aftex that he ſbꝛight ſo, 1.22. 
That wonder was to ſee his wo, 


For lith that payne wasfirſtnamed;” 
nas ncuet moze wofullpayne attained; * *? 
Foz with voyce dead he gan to pintacr, 0 


And to humſelte thele words ſaine. C: 
7 wofull wight kuli ol malure, 


Am wozſe than dead, and ct dure. 


Maugre any payne oꝛdcath, 
Igainſt my will J teu my beat: 
hy nam J deadſuttz Ine ſerue. 
And lich my Lady will me ſterut, . 
Where art thou death art thou 

Mell (hall we mecte pet at the laſt. 
Though thou thee hide it is fox naught. 


F02 where thou dwelſt thon ſbait de ſought, 


Maugre thy ſubtill doudie face, 
Here will J die right in this plate, 
To thy dilbonour and myne caſe, 
Thy manner is no wight to pleaſe, 
UWhat nceds tiee lith I thee ſeche, 
So thee to hide my payne to eche, 
And well woſt thou J wul not liue, 
UUho would me all this woꝛld here giue, 
Foz I haue with my cowardiſe, | 
' Lolttoy, and heale, and my ſeruiſc, 
And made my ſoueraigne Lady ſo, 
That while (he liues J trow my fo 
She will be euer to her end, 

Thus haue I neither iop ne frend, 
note I not whether haſt oz ſloth, 
Hath cauſcd this now bymy troth, 
Foz at the hermitage full hic, 

When J her law firſt with myne ipe, 

IJ hicd till I was aloft, 

And made my pace ſmall andſoft, 

Tüll in mine armes Thad herfaſt, - 
And to my ſbip bare at the laſt, 
Whercot (be was diſpleaſed ſo, 

That endles there ſcemed her wo, 
And J thercof had lo great fere, 

Chat me repent that I come there, 
Which haſt J trow gan her Diſpleaſe, 
And is the cauſe of my dilealc: 

And with that woꝛd he gan to cry, 
Now death, death, twy oꝛ thy, 

And motred wot J not what of ſlouth. 
And cuen with that the Qucene of routh, 
Him in her armes tooke and ſapd, 


Now mine owne knight be not euill apayd, 


That 4 aladyto pou (ent, 

Tolſauc knowledge ofyour entent, 
Fo in good faith x meant but well, 
And would ye wiſt it cuery dele, 

Nox will not do toyou ywtg, 


Chaucers dreame. Fol. 33 


And with that woꝛd ſhe gan him kille, 
And pꝛayed him riſe, and ſaid be would 
His weltate by her truth, and told 

Him how ſbe was fox his diſcaſe 

Right ſozy,and faine would him pleaſe; 
His lyfe to ſaue:theſe woꝛds tho, 

She ſaid to him and many mo, 

In comtoꝛting foz from the paine, 

She would he were deltuered fame, 
The knight tho vp caſt his cen, 

And when he aw it was the queen, 


That to him had theſe woꝛds ſad, 
Right in his wo he gan co bꝛaid, 
And him vp dzeſſes koz to kncle, 

The querne aniung wonder wele: 

Burt as he role he ouerthzcw, 

Wheretozethe qucene, vet ett ane w 


Him in her armes anon tooke, 
And pitioully gan on him looke, 
But foz all that nothyng ſbe ſayd, 


Neſpakc not like ſhe were well payd, 


Ne no chere made, noꝛ ſad, ne light, 


But all in one to cuery wight, 
There was ſeene, conning. with eſtate, 


In her without noyſe 02 debate, 


Fon laue onciy a looke pitcoug, 
: Df womagthead vndiſpitcous; 


That ſbe (bowed in countenance, 
Foz ſeemed her heart from obeiſance, 
And not fo; that lhe did her reine, 
Him to recure from the peine, 


And his hart to put at large, 
Foz her entent was to his barge 


Him to bzyng agaynſt the cue, 
With certaine ladies and take leuc, 
And pꝛay him of his gentuneſſe, 
To ſutfer her thencetoꝛth in peace, 
As other Pꝛinces had befoze, 

And fromthencefozthfoz cucrmoze, 
She would him wozlſhip in all wiſe; 
That genttlnelſe might deuile, 
And payne her wholly to fulſill, 

In honour, his plcaſure and will, 
And during thus this knights wo, 
Pꝛeſent the qucene and other mo, 
My lady and many another wight. 
Ten thouſand ſhips at a ſight, 
Iſaw come ouer the wawy flood, 
with ſaple and oze, that as I ſtood 
Them to behold, I gan maruaile, 
From whom might tome ſo mam a ſaile, 
Foz ſith the tyme that J was boꝛe, 
Such a nauie there befoze; Z 
Had not ſeene, ne ſo araycd, 

That foz the ſight my heart played 
To and fro within my bzeſt, 

Foz ioy,long was 02 it would reſt, 
Foz there wag ſayles full offloures, 
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Akter callels wich huge toures, 
Seeming kull of armes bzight, 
That wonder luſty was the ſight, 
with large toppes, and maſteg long, 
Nichly depeint and rear among, 

At certaine times gan repayze, 
Small birds downe from thatre, 
And on the ſbips bounds about, 
Sate and ſong with voyce full out, 
Ballades and Layesrtght toyouſly, . 
As they cawth in their harmony, 
That you to wꝛite that I thereſce, 
Mine excuſe is it may not be, 

Foz why, the matter were to long, 

To name the birds and wꝛite their long. 
Whereofanon the tydings there. 
Unto the queene ſoone bzought were, 
Uith many alas, and many a doubt, 
Shewing the ſbips there without, 
Tho gan the aged lady weepe, 

And laid alas our ioy on ſleepe 


Soone ſþalbebzought, pe long oꝛ night 


Foz we dilcried been by thts knight, 
Fo2ccrtes it may none other be, 
But he is of yond companie, 

And they be come him here to ſeche, 
Ind with that woꝛd her fayled fpc>khc, 
T Dithout remedy we be deſtroid. 
Full oft ſaid all, and gan conclude, 
Holy at once at the laſt, 

That beſt was, ſbit their yates fat, 
And armethem all in good langage, 
As they had done of old vlage, 

And ot fayzc woꝛdes make their ſbot, 
his was their countaile and the knot, 
And other purpoſetooke they none, 
But armed thus kozth they gone, 
Toward the walles of the ple, 

But oꝛ they come there long while, 
They met the great loꝛd of boue, 
That called is the god of Louc, 
Chat them auiſed with ſuch chere, 
Right as he with them angry were, 
Auapyled them not their wals of glaſſe, 
This mighty loꝛd let not to paſle, 
The ſbuttyng oltheyꝛ yates faſt 

All they had oꝛdaind was but waſt, 
Foz when his ſhips had found land, 
This loꝛd anon with bow in hand, 
Into this yle with huge pꝛeaſe, 
Hied faſt and would not ceaſe, 
Tillhe came there the knight lay, 
Ok Qucene ne lady by the wap, 
Tooke he no heed but fozth paſt, 
And yet all followed at thelaſt, 


And when he came where lay the knight, 


Well ſhewed he, he had great might, 
And fozth the Qucene called anone, 


And all the ladies euerithone, 
And to them ſaid is not thus routh, 


To ſee myſexuaunt toꝛ his trouth, 
Chus leane thus liche. and in this payne, 
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And wot not vnto whom toplayne;s:. 
Sauc onfyane without mo, 43 tj 
which mighthim heale and is his fo, 


He ſbewed the Quern and looked now; | 
'This mightylozdfozth tho anone, 
With olookeherfaults cchone, 
He can her ſbew in littie ſpeech, 
Commaunding her to de his lech, 
Withouten moꝛe ſhoglytoſap, 

He thought the Queeneſoone ſhouldobay, 


And in hi&hondheſdokehis bow, 


And ſaid right ſoone he would be know, 
And kaꝝ ſhe had ſo long refuſed | 
His ſerulce and hyslaweg not ved, 

He let her wit that he was wzoth, 


And bent his vow and foꝛth he goth 


A pace oz two, and tuen there 


Alarge dzaught. vp to his care 
He dꝛew and with an arrow ground 


9 


Sharpe and new. the Queene a wound 

He gaue, that pierſed vnto the hart, 

Which afterward full ſaze gan ſmart, 

And was not whole of many yeare, 

And cuen with that be ol good cheare, 

My knight, qd. he, J will thce hele, 

And thcereſtoze to parfite wele, 

And toꝛ cach payne thou haſt endured, 

To haue two totes thou art cured, 

And toꝛth he paſt by the rout, 

With ſober cheare walking about, 

And what he laid Ithought to heare, 

Well wilt he which his ſeruaunts were, 

And as he paſſed anon he fond 

My lady and her tooke by the hond, 

And made her chere as a Goddes, 

And of beaute called her pzinces, 

Ok bounty eke gaue her the name, 

And laid there was nothyng blame 

In her, but ſbe was vertuous, 

Sauing ſbe would no pity ble, 

Which was the cauſe that he her ſought, 

To put that far out ot her thought, 

And ſith (hc had whole richeſſe 

Of womanhead, and friendlineſſe, 

He laid it was nothing ſitting. 

To vodd pity his owne leggyng, 

And gan her pꝛeach and with her play, 

And ol her beauty told her ate, 

And laid (be was a creature, 

Ok whom the name ſbould endure, , 

And in bookes full ofplcaſaunce, 

Be put koz euer in remembꝛaunce, 

And as me thought moze kriendlp, 1 
nto 
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Unto my lady, and goodlely Ferre was my heort then tro his reſt, 
He ſpake, than any that was there, Foz as 1 thought. that (miling ligne 
And foz the appuls, Ltrowit were, Vas token, that the heart cncline 
That lbe had in poſleſſion, Would to requeſts ges ſonable, 
UWherefoze long in pꝛoceſſion, Becauſe (\miling&Kyozable -- - - 
Many a pace arme under other, To cuery thingths$thallthziue, 
He welke, and o did with none other, So thought tho anou blue, 
But what he mould commaund oz ſay, That woꝛ dleſſe ani were in no toun, 
Foꝛthwith needs all muſt obap, Was tane foz obliggtioun, _ ;- 
And what he deſired at the leſt Ne called ſurety ingo wiſe, „247 
Of my lady, was by tequeſt. Amongſt them thar called been wile; 
And when they toug together had beene, Thus was 1 in a jorous dout, 
He bzought my lady to the Queene, Sure and vnſureſt ol that rout;.. 
And to her laid ſo God pou ſpeed, Right as mine heart thought it were, 
Shew grace, conſeut, that is need, So moꝛe oz leſſe we my fere 
My lady tho full conningly, That it one thought made it welc; 
Right well auiſed, and womanly Another lhent it euerydele, 
Towne gan to kneele vpon the floures, Till at the laſt I couth no moꝛe, 
Mhich Apzill nouriſbed had with ſboures, But purpoled as IJid bekoze, 
And to this mighty loꝛd gan ſay, To ſerue truly my liues ſpace, 


That plcaleth you, I woll oba, 

And me reſtraine from otherthought, 
As ye woll all thyng (ball be wzought, 
And with that woꝛd knecling be quoke, 
That mightyloꝛd in armes her tooke, 
And laid you haue a ſetuaunt one, 

That truer liuing is there none, 
WMherefoꝛe good were ſeeing his trouth, 
That on his paines ye had routh, 

And purpoſe you to heare his ſpeech, 
Fully auiſed him to lcech, 

Foz ofone thyng ye may be ſure, 

He will be yours, while he may dure, 
And with that woꝛd right on his game 
Me thought he lough, and told my name, 
Which was to me matuaile. and kcre, 
That what to do J niſt there, 

Ne whether was me bet oz none, 
There to abide, oꝛ thus to gone, 

Foz well wend J my lady wold 
Imagen, oz deme, that I had told 
My counſaile whole oꝛ made complaint 
Unto that loꝛd, that mighty ſaint, 

So vcrily,cach thyng vnſought, 
Heſaid as he had knowne my thought, 
And told mytrouth and mine vncaſe, 
Bet than J couth haue fox mine cale, 
Though J had ſtudied all a weke, 
Uell wilt that loꝛd that I was ſcke, 
And would be leched wonder kane, 
No man me blame, mine was the paine: 
And whenthis 102d had all laid, 

And long with my lady plaid, 

She gan to ſmile with ſpirit glade, 
This was the anſwere that ibe made, 
CUhich put me there in double peine, 
That what to do ne what to ſeine 

UUiſt I not, ne what was the belt, 


Awaiting cuer the peart ot grace, 
Which map tali pet oz J ſterue, 

If it plcaſe her that Jlerue, 

And ſerued haue, and woll do euer, 
Foz thyng is none, that me is leuer, 
Than her ſeruice whole pꝛeſence 
Mine heauen is whole, and her abſence 
An heil, full of diuers paine, | 
Thych tothe death full olt me ſtraines, 
Thus in my thoughts, as J ſtood, 
That vnneth felt 4 harme ne good, 

1 ſaw the Quecue a little paag 

Come where this mighty loꝛd was, 
And kneelcd downe in pzeſence there 

Ok all the ladieg that there were, 

With ſober countenaunce auiſed, 

In ew woꝛds that well ſuffiled, 

And to this loꝛd anon pꝛeſent 

A bill, wherem whole her entent 

Mas wꝛitten, and how ſbe beſought, 
As he knew cuery will and thought, 
Thator his godhead and his grace 

De would fozgyue all old treſpace, 

Ind vndiſpleaſed be oftime paſt, 

Fo (he would euer be ſtedfaſt, 

And in his ſeruice to the death 

Uſe euery thought while ſhe had bzeath, 
And light and wept, and ſaid no moe, 
Mithin was witten all the ſoze: 

At whychbill the loꝛd gan ſmyle, 

And laid he would within that yle 

Be loꝛd and ſpꝛe. both eaſt and vocſt, 
And caldit there his new conqueſt, 

And in great councell tookethe Queene, 
Long were the tales them betweene, 
And ouer her bill he read thzile, 

And wonder — gan deutſe 
Herkeatures faire,and her viſage, 
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Ind bad good thzift on that Jmage, | 
And laied be trowed her compleint 

Should after cauſe her be coꝛſeint, 

And in his llecue he put the bill, 


Wag there none that knew dis win, 


And foꝛth he walke apute about, 
Bcholding all the luſty rout, 


Till at the laſt, as ve ſball here, 

He turned vnto the Queene ageme, 
And laid to moꝛne, here in this pleine, 
J woll ye be, and all yours; * | 
That purpoted ben to wearc flours, 
Oz ot my luſty colour vi: 
It map not be to you excuſe 
He none ol yours in no wie, 
That able be to my leruſſe, 

Foz as J ſaid haue here bekoze, 

J will be loꝛd fox euermoꝛe 

Ok you and ofthis ple, and all, 

And ol all yours, that haue tþall 

Jop, peace, cale, oz in plealaunce 

Pour liues bſe without noyſaunce, 
Here will Jin ſtate be ſeene, 
And turned his vilage to the Queene, 
And you giue knowledge of my will, 
And afullanſwere of your bill, 
Was there no nap, ne woʒds none, 
But very obeiſaunt ſeemed echone, 
Qucene and other that were there, 
Nucl ſeemed it they had great fere, 
And there tooke lodging euety night, 
Mas none departed of that night, 
And ſome to read old Komances, 
Them occupied foz their plealances, 
Some to make verclaieg, and laicg, 
And ſome to other diuerſe plates; 
And J to me a Romance tooke, 

and as Ircading was the bookc, 

Me thought the ſphere had ſo tun, 
That it was riling ol the Sun, 

And ſuch a pꝛecs into the plaine 
Aſſemble gone, that with great paine 
One might foz other go ne ſtand, 

He none tac other by the hand, 


meithouten they diſtourbed were, 


So huge and great the pꝛees was there. 
And alter that within two houreg, 


This mighty loꝛd all in floures 


Ol diuers colours many a patre, 

In his eſtate vp in the aite, 

Well two fathom as his hight, 

Helet himthere in all their light, 
And foz the Quecne and loz the Knight, 
And foz my lady. and euery wight, 

In haſt he ſent ſo that neuer one 

Mas there abſent, but tome echone: 


Halfe in a thought withſmiling chere, ho | 


Ind when thcy thug alſembled were, 
As ychauc heard meſay you here, 
Without moꝛe tarrying on hight, 
There to be ſecneofcucry wight, 

Vp ſtood among the pꝛees aboue 

A counſayler.ſcruaunt of lone, 
Which ſeemed well, of great cate, 
And lbewed there, how no debate 


Ode ne goodly might be vſed 


In gentilneſſe, and be excuſed, - 
Mheretoꝛe he ſaid, his loꝛds Will, | 
Uageuery wight there ſhould be ſtul, 
And in pees, and one accoꝛd, | 
Andthus commaunded at a woꝛd, | 
And can his tongue toſwiche language 
Turne, that pet in all mine age 

Heard Incuer p- - 

Man lpeake,ne halfe ſo faithfully, 

Foz cuerything he ſaid there, 

Scemed as it intealed were, 

Oꝛ appꝛoued toꝛ very trew: 

S wiche was his cunning language new, 
And well accozding to his there, 

That where J be,. me thinke J here 

Him pet alway, when J mine one 

In anp place map be alone: 

Firſt con he ol the luſty yle 

All thaſtate in little whyle 

Rchcarſe, and wholly euery thing, 
That cauſed there his lozds comming, 
And euery vcle and cuery wo, 

Andfoz what cauſe ech thing wag lo. 
ell (hewed he there in ealie ſpeech, 

And how the ſicke had need ol leech: 

And that whole was, and in grace, 

He told plainly whycach thing was, 
And at the laſt he con conclude, 

Voided cucrylanguagerude, 

And ſaid that pꝛince, that mighty loꝛd, 
Oꝛhis departing, would accoꝛd 

All the parties there pꝛelent, 

And was the fine ol his entent, 

Witneſſe his pꝛelence in yout light, 
Which lits among vou in his might: 
And knetled downe withouten moe, 
And not o woꝛd ſpake he moꝛe. 


Cho gan this mighty loꝛd him dzelle, 
Uith cheare auiſed, to do largeſſe, 
And laid vnto this knight and me, 

Pe (ballto toy reſtoꝛed be, 

Andfoz ye haue ben true pe twaine, 

I graunt you here foꝛ cuery paine 

I thouſand totes euer weeke, 

And looke ye benolengerſceke, 

And both your ladies lo hem here, 
Take ech his own, beeth ol good chere, 
Pour happie day is new begun, 


Sith 
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Sith it was riling of the ſun, 

And to all other inthis place, 

IJ graunt wholly to ſtand in grace, 
Chat ſerueth trucly, without louth, 
And to auaunced be by trouth. 

Tho canthis knight, and J downe knecle, 
UUening to doe wonder wele, 
Seeing O Loꝛd pour great mercy, 
Us hath enriched ſo openly, 

That we delerue mayneuer moe, 
The leaſt part but euermoꝛe 

With ſoule and body truely ſeruc 

You and yours till we ſterue. 

And to their Ladies there they ſtood, 
Chis knight that couth o mikel good, 
Went in haſt, and I alſo, 

{oyous,and glad were we tho, 

Ind alſo rich in cuerythought, 

Is he that all hath and ought nought, 
Ind them beſought in humble wile, 
Us taccept to their ſeruice, 

And (bew vs of their friendly cheareg, 
do hich in their treaſure many yeares 
They kept had, vs to great paine. 

And told how their leruants twaine, 
Were and would be, and ſo had euer, 
And to the death chaunge would we ncuer, 
Ne doe olkence, ne thinke like ill. 

But fill their oꝛdinanceand will: 

And made our othes kreſb new, 

Our old ſeruiee to renew, 

And wholly (Heirs foz euermoꝛe. 

We there become, what might wemoze, 
And well awaiting,thatinflouth, 

Me made ne fault,ne in our trouth, 
Ne thought not do, J vou enſare, 
TTlith our will, where we may dure. 


This ſcalon paſt, againe an cue, 
This Loꝛd of the Queenetoakelcuc, 
And ſaid he would haſtely teturne, 
And at good leilure there ſoiourne, 
Both koꝛ his hon our, and foꝛ his caſe, 
Lommaunding falt, the knight to plcaſe, 
And gauc his ſtatutes in papers. 

And oꝛdent diuers officers, 
Andfozth to ſbip the ſame night 
He went, and ſoone was out of light, 
And on the mozrow when the aire, 
Attempꝛed was and wonder faire, 
Early at riling ot the ſun, | 
After the night away was run, 
Þlaytng vs on thc riuage, 

My Lady ſpake of Her voyage, 
And laid ſbe made (mall tournies, 
And held her in ſtraunge countries, 
And fozthwith to the Queene went, 
And ſbewed her wholly her entent, 


Chaucers dreame. 


And tooke her leaue with cheare weeping, 
That pitty was to ſec that parting: 
Foz tothe Queene it wag a pame, 

As toa Martyr new yllaine, 

Chat foz her woe, and ſhe ſo tender. 

Bet J wecpe oft when remember, 
She olferd there torcligne, 

To my Lady eight times oʒ nine, 
Thaſtate, the vle, ſboʒti to tell, 

Ik it might pleaſe her there to dwell, 
And laid, toꝛ euer her linage, 

Should to my Lady doe homage, 

And hers be hole withouten moxe, 

Et, and all theirs foz cuermoꝛe: 

Nay God fozbid,my Lady ett, 

With many conning wozd and ſolt, 
Said, that cuer ſuch thing ſhould becne, 
That I conſent ſbould that a Qucene 
Ol your eſtate, and ſo well named, 


An amp wiſe ſbould be attamed: 


But would be faine with all myhert, 
What ſo befell, oꝛ how me ſmert, 

To doe thing that you might plcaſe, 

In any wiſe,oz be pout eaſe, 

And kiſſed there, and bad good night, 
Foz which leue, wept many a wight. 
There might men here my Lady pꝛailed, 
And luch a name ol her arailcd, 
What ot cunning andfriendiinclle, ' 
What of beauty with gentilncllc, 

What of glad and friendly cheares, 
That (be vſedin all her yeates, 

That wonder was here cuery wight 

To ſay well, how they did their might, 
And with a pꝛees vpon the mozrow, 


To ſbip her bꝛought, and what a ſoꝛrom 


They made, when lbe ſbould vn der laile, 
That and ye wiſt, xe would meruaile. 
Foꝛth goeth the ſbip, out goeth the ſond, 
And J as wood man vnbond, 

F02 doubt to be behind there, 

Into the ſea withouten fcre, 

Anon J ran, till with a waw, 

All ſodenly I wagouerthzaw, 

And with the water to and fro, | 
Backward and fozward trauailcd ſo, 
That mind and bzcath nigh was gone; 
F02good ne harme knew J none, 

Til at the laſt with hookes tweine, 
Men of the ſbip with mikel peine, 

Co ſaue my lite, did luch trauaile, 

That and ye wiſt ye would meruaile, 
And in the ſbip me dꝛew on hie, 

And ſaiden all that J would die, 

And laid me long downe by the malt, 
And ok their clothes on me caſt, 

And there I made my teſtament, 

And wiſt my lelfe not what I ment, 


But 


Fol. 329. 


— > _ —_— — — 
— . —— - 97 7 
— : — — A — 8 2 gras 2— 5 
DI. ——— — - : 


But when I ſaid had what J would, 
And to themaſt my wo all told, 

And tane my leaue of euery wight, 
Aud cloſed miue eyen, and loſt my ſight, 
Juifcd to die. without moꝛe ſpeech, 
Oz any remedy to ſecch 

Ok grace new, as was great necd: 
My lady of my paine tooke heed, 

And her bethought how that fox trouth, 
To ſce me die it were great routh, 
And to me came in ſober wiſe, 

And ſoftiyſatd, I pꝛap vou rile, 

Come on with me, let be this kaxe, 

All ball bc wel, haue pe no care, 

J will obey pe and fulfill 

Holy in all that lozds will, 

That you and me not long ago, 

Alter his liſt commaundedſo, 

That there againenoreſiſtence 

May be without great offence, 

And thcrefoze now what Iſay, 

Jam and will be friendly ape, 

Nile vp behold this auauntage, 

4] graunt you tnheritage, 

Pcaccably without ſtriue, 

During the dates of pour liue, 

And ok her apples in my lleue 

One ſhe put, and tooke her leur 

In woꝛds few and ſaid good hele, 

He that all made you ſend and wele, 

Uherewith my paines all at ones 

Tookcſuch leaue, that all mp bones, 
Foꝛ the new durenſe plealaunce, 

So as they couth, deſired to daunce, 

And J as whole as any wight, 

Up toſe with ioyous heart and light. 

Hole and vnſicke, right wele at caſe, 
And all foꝛget had mydiſcaſe, 

And to my lady where (be plald, 

J went anone, and to her ſaid: 

He that all ioieg, perſons to pleaſe, 

Firſt oꝛdained with parfitc eale, 

And cuery pleaſure can depart, 

Send vou madame, as large a part, 

And of his goods ſuch plenty, 

As he has done you of beauty, 

With hele and all that may be thought, 

He ſend vou all as he ali wzought: 

Madame ( quoth your ſeruaunt trew, 

Baue J ben long, and yet will new, 

Without chaunge oz repentaunce, 

In any wiſe o2 vartaance, 

And ſo will do as thztne J euer, 

Foꝛ thing is none that me is leuer, 
Than vou to pleaſe, how euer J fare, 
Mine hearts lady and my welfare, 

My lite. mine hele, my lech alſo, 
Ok cuery thing that doth me wo, 
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My helpe at need, and mylurete 

Ok cucry toy that longs to me, 
Myluccours whole in all wile, 

That map be thought oꝛ man deuile, 
Your grace Madame ſuch haue J found, 
Now m mynced that Jam bound, 

To vou foꝛ euer ſo Chꝛiſt me laue, 

Foz heale and line of you J haue, 
Wherefoze is reaſoun J vou ſerue, 
With due obeilaunce till I ſterue, 

And dead and quicke be euer yours, 
Late, earlp, and at all hours,. 

Tho came mylady ſmall alite, 

And in plaine engliſh con conlite 

In woꝛds few, whole her entent 

She lbewed me there, and how ſhe ment 
To meward in cucry wile, 
Whollylbecame at thetr deuile, 
Without pzocelle 0z long trauell, 
Charging me to keepe counſcll, 

As J would to her grace attaine, 

Ok which commaundement J was kainc. 
Wherefoze J paſſe ouer at this time, 
Foz counſcil coʒds not well in time, 

And eke the oth that J haue (woze, 

To bzeake, me were better vnboze, 

Why foz vnt rue foꝛ euer moꝛe 

I ſbould be hold, that neuermoze 

Ok me tn place ſhould be tepoꝛt 

Thing that auaile might, oz comfozt 

To mewards in any wie, 
And ech wight would me diſpile 

In that they couth,andme repꝛeue, 
Which were athing ſoꝛe foꝛ togreeue, 
Uherefoze hercot moꝛe mencion, 

Make I not now ne long ſermon, 

But ſboꝛtly thus I me excule, 

To rime a councell J refuſe, 

Sailing thus two dates oz thzec, 
Myplady towards her countree, 

Ouer the waues high and greene, 
Which were large and deepe bet weene, 
Upon a time me called and taid, 

Chat ot my hele ſbe was well paid, 
Andofthe Queene and ol the ple, 

She talked with me long while, 

Ind of all that ſbe there had ſeene, 

And ol theſtate, and of the quecne, 

And okthe ladies name by name, 

Two houres oz mo, this was her game, | 
Cillatthclaſt the windcanriſe, 
And blew ſo faſt, and in ſuch wile, 
The lbipthat cuery wight can ſay, 
Madame er eue be ol this day, 
And God toloꝛe, ye ſball be there, 
As yc would faineſt that pe were, 
And doubt not within luxe hours, 


Pe ſþall be there, ag all is yours, 
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At which woꝛds (be gan tolmile, 

And laid that was no long while, 
That they her let and vp ſhe role, 

And all about the ſhip (be goſe, 
And made good cheate to euery wight, 
Till ofthe land lbe hada ſight, 

Ot which light glad God it wot, 
She was abalbed and aboot; 


And boꝛth goeth lbartiy pouta tell. 


Where (be actuſtomed was tod well, 


- 
* 


And recetued was as good right, 
With ioyous cheere and heart light, 
And as a glad new enent ure, 


Pleaſaunt to euerncreatute. 


With which landing tho Iwoke;- . - 
And found my chamber fulloffmoke, 
Wy checkes eke vnto the ares, 
And all my body weat with teates, 
And all ſo fceble and in ſuch wile 

1 was that vuneth might J rite, 
So fare trauatled and ſo faint, Tis 
That neither knew J kirde ne aint, 


Ne what was what,newho was mo, 


Ne auiſed, what way J would go, 


But by a ventaroug grace, 55 
I riſe and walkte, ſought pate and pace, 


Cull Ja winding ſtatte ound, 

And held the vice aye in my hond, 

And vpward loltip ſo can creepe, wy 
Till 5 came where I thought tollecpe, 
Moꝛe at mine eaſe, and out of pzeace, 
At my good lerſure,and in peace,” 

Cill ſomewhat J recomfozt were, 

Ok the traucll and great feare, : 

That J endured had befoꝛe, 

This was my thought without moze, 
And as a wight witlelle andfatnt, 
Without moze, in achamber paint 
Full ot ſtoʒies old anddiuers, 

More than I can now rehearſe, 

Unto a bedkull ſoberly, 

0 as J mightkuliſouthly, 

Pace after other, and nothing ſatd, 
'Till at the laſt downe J me laid, 

And as my mind would giue me lcue, 
All chat dꝛeamed had that eue. 
Bekoze all 1canrehearle, - 

Right as a child at ſchoole his verſe, 
Doth alter that ihc thinketh to thʒiue, 
Right ſo did J foz all my liue, 

I thought to haue in remcmbzaunce, 
Both the pame and the pleaſaunce, 
Che dꝛeame whole, as it me befell, 
Which was as pe here metell, 

Thus in my thoughts as J lap, 

That happy oꝛ vnhappy dap, 

wot I not ſo haue A blame; 

Ok the two, which is the name: 


| 


Bekell meſo, that there a thought. 


By pꝛoceſſe new onſicepe me bzought, . © 


And me gouerned ſo in a while, | 
That againe within the ple, | 
Me thouge d was,whcreof the knight, 
And of the ladies had a light. 

And were aſſembledonagreene, .: 
Knight and lady, wich the quecne, 

At which aſſembly thcre was (aid, 

How they all content and paid, 

Were wholly as in that thing, 

That the knight there ſhould be king, 
Ind they would all foz ſure witnelle, 
UWeddcd be both moꝛe and leſſe, 

In remembꝛaunte without moze, , 
Chus they conſent fozcuermoze, 

And was concluded that the knight, 
Depart ſbould the ſame night, 

And toꝛthwith there tooke his voiage, 

Co iouruey foz his marriage, | 
And returne with ſuch an hoſt, 

That weddednughtbe lcaſt and moſt, 
This wagconcluded, wzitten and ſealed, 
That it might not be repcaled, 

In no wile but atebefirme, 

And all ſhould be within a tearme, 
Uithout moze excuſation, 

Both fcaſtandcozonation, 

This knight which yad thercofthe charge, 
Anon into a little barge, 

Bꝛought was late againſt an eue, 

Where ot all he tooke his leaue. 

Which barge was as a mans thought, 
After his pleaſurc to him bzought, 

The Queene her ſelfe accuſtomed aye, 

In the lame barge to play, 

It needeth neither maſt nerother, 

IJ haue not heard ot ſuch another, 

No maiſter foz the gouernaunce, 

Hie ſayled by thought and plcaſaunce, 
Without labour Eaſt and weſt, 

All was one, calme, oz tempeſt, 

And went with at his requeſt, 

And was the firſt pꝛaied to the feſt, 

When he came in his countree, 

And paſſed had the wauy ſee, 

In an hauen deepe and large, 

He leit his rich and noble barge, 

And to the court ſhoꝛtip to tell, 

He went, where he wont was to dwell. 
And was recetued as good right. 
As heire, and foz a woꝛthy knight, 
With all the ſtates ot the ond, 
Which came anon at his fir(t ſond, 
With glad ſpirits full ot truth, 
Loth to dofault oz with aſlouth, 
Sede ene 
| was ther , 
Which 


Fol.34-5. 


— — — — 
- 


: 
5 

1 

i | 
; 

| 7 
ts 

| bl 

19 


Chaucers dreame. 


euer trew had be fend, 
rſt inhabit was the lond, 
ued there her King, 


Sue 


And told them how his dayes paſt 
Were all, and comen was the laſt, 
And hartily pzayed hem to remember 
His lonne, which yong was and tender, 
'That boꝛne was thetr pꝛince to be, 
It he returne to that countree N 1 
Might, by aduenture oꝛ grace, 
Mit hin any ttmc oz ſpace, 
Aud to be true and friendly aye, 
As they to him had bene alway: 
Thus he them pzatd, without moze, 
And tooke his leaue fox euermoꝛe. 
— was, how tender in age, 

his young pꝛince a great viage 
Uncouth and ſtraung. honours to leche, 
Tocke in hond with little ſpecchs, 
Uhich was to ſeeke a pꝛinces, 
That he delired moze than riches, 
Foz het great name that floured ſo, 
That in that time there was no mo. 
Okt her eſtate, ne ſo well named, 
Foz boꝛne was none that euer hex blamed: 
Ok which pzinces ſomewhat befoze, 
Here haue J ſpoke, ànd ſome will moze, 
So thus befcil as ye ſball heare, | 
Unto their lozd they madeſuch cheare, * 
That ioy was there to be pzeſcnt, 
To ſee their troth and how they ment, 
So very glad they were ech one, 
That them among there was noone, 
That deſired moꝛe riches, 
Than foztheir Loꝛd ſucha pꝛinces, 
That they might pleaſe and that were faire, 
Foz faſt deſired they an heire. 
And laid great ſurcty were ywis. 
And as they were ſpeaking ol this, 
Che pꝛince himſeite him auiſed, 
And in plaine Engliſh vndelguiſed, 
Them lbcwed hole his tourney, 
And of their counſell can them pzey, 
And told how he enſured was, 
And how his day he might not paſſe, 
without difame and great blame, 
And to hum foz cueraſbame, 
And ol their counſell and auiſe, 


Therc he pꝛayth them once oz twile, 


And that they would, within ten dates, 

Juiſe and oꝛdaine him ſuch waics, 

So that it were no diſpleaſaunce, 

He tothis Rcalme oucr great grieuaunce, 

And that he haue might to his feaſt, 

Sixty thouſand at the icaſt, 

Foꝛ his intent within ſhozr while, 

Mas to returne vnto his ie 

That he came tro. and kepe his dap, 

Foz nothing would he be away. 

TocounſatiethotheLozdg anon, 

ntoachamberencrpchone,' - 
went, them todemſe, - ' 

How they might beſt and in hat wilc, 

Puruey foz their Lozds plealaunce, 

And theKealnmcs continuance 

Ot honoꝛ, which in it befoze, 

Had continued cuermoze, 

So at the laſt they kound the waies, 

How within the next ten daies, 

All might with paine and diltgence 

Be done and caſt what the diſpence 

Wight dꝛam and in concluſion, 

Made foꝛech thing pꝛouiſion. 

When this was done, whollytoloꝛe 

The pꝛintce, the loꝛds all befoze | 

Come, and ſbewed what they had done, 

And how they touth by no reaſon 

Find that within the ten dates, 

He might depart vy no wates, 

But would be fifreenc at the lcaſt, 

Oz he returne might to his feaſt: 

And ſhewed hun cuery reaſon why 

It might not beſo haſtiy, 

As he delired, ne his day 

He might not keepe by no wap, 

Foꝛ dtuers cauſes wonder great: 

Which when he heard, in luch an heat 

He fell, foz ſoʒow and was ſcke, 

Sttll in his bed whole that weke, 

And nigh the tother foz the ſhame, 

And loꝛ the doubt, and foꝛ the blame, 

That might on him be arct, 


And okt vpon his bꝛeſt he bet. 


And laid alas, mine honour loꝛ aye, 
Haue J here loſt cleane this dap, 

Dead would J be, alas my name 
Shall ape be moꝛe hencefozth in ſbame, 
And J dilbonoured and repzeued, 

And neuer moze ſhall be beleeued: 

And made wich ſoꝛow that in trouth, 
Himto behold it was grtat routh: 
And ſo endured the dayes liſtene, 

Cill that the Loꝛds on an euen, 

Him tome, and told they ready were, 
And ſbewed in ew wozds there, 

How and what wiſe they had purueyd, 
Foz his eſtate, and to him ſa, That 
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And fourty thouſand without blame 
All come of noble ligine, \ 
Togider in a compane, 

Were lodged on a riuers (ide, 

Him and his plenſure there tabide, 
The pꝛinte tho fo2 top bp role, 

And where they lodged were, he goes 
Mithout moze that lame night, 

And theſe his ſupper made to dight 
And with them bode till it was Dey, 

And fozthwith to take his tourney, 
Lcuing the ſiteight, holding the large, 
Till he came to his noble barge, 

And when this pꝛince, this luſife knight 
With his people in armes bzight, 
Mag comen where he thought to pag, 
And knew wellnone abiding was 
Behind, but all were there pzclent, 
Foꝛthwith anon all his intent 

He told them there, and made his cries, 
Though his oſte that day twile, 
Commãunding euety lines wight, 
There being pꝛelent in his light, 

To be the moꝛow onthe tiuage, 
nohere he begin would his viage 
The mozrow come, the cry was kept, 
Few was there that night that lept, 


But tru(ſcd and purueied fo2 the mozrow, 


Foz fault of (hips wagalltheir ſozrow, 
Foz ſaue the barge, and other two, 

Ol lbippes there ſavs Juno mo: 
Thus in their doubts as they (todd, 
Waxing the lea, tomming the flood, 
Mag tried to ſbip goecucry wight, 
Then was but hie, that hie might, 

And to the barge me thought echone, 
They went, without wagleft not one, 
Hoꝛſe, male ttuſſe. ne bagage, 

Salad ſpeate gardbꝛact, ne page, 
But was lodged and roome ynough, 
At wenne Jiough, 
And gante matuaile in my thought, 


How cucrfuch a ſhip was wꝛoug ht 


Foz what people that tan enercaſce, 
Ne ncuer ſokhicke might be the pꝛeale, 
But all had roome it their wu. 
Therc was nor one was lodged ul, 
Fo: as J trdw,myſelfe the iar 
Mas one, and lodged by the maſt, -- 
And where Jlooked law duch rome, 
As all were ma fowne, 

Foꝛth goth the (hip, ſaſd wos the crecd, 
Ind on thetr knees fox their good lpeed, 
Downe kneeled eucry a while; 
And pzated faſt that to the ple 

They might come in ſakety, 
The pꝛince and all the company, 
With woꝛſbip and without blame; 


Chaucers dreams. 
That twenty thouſandknights ol name, 


=> 


Oꝛ diſclaunder ot his name, 
Ok the pꝛomtiſe he ſhould rctourne, 
Wit hin the tune he dd ſoiourne, 

n his lond biding his hoſt, 

his was their pzaycr leaſt and moſt, 

To keepe the day it might not been. 
That he appointed had with the queen, 
Co returne without flouth, 
And ſo aſſured had his trouth, 


Foz doubt he ſbould the quecne Diſplcaſe, 
Fozth gocth the ſhip with ſuch ſpecd, 
Night as the pꝛince foꝛ his great need, 
Deſire would after his thought, 
Tull it vnto the plehim dzoughr, 
Where tn haſt vpon the ſand, 

He and his people rooke the land, 


with barts glad, and chere light, 
Meening to de in heauen that night: 
But oꝛ theypallcd a while; 

Entring in toward that ple, 

All clad in blacke with chere pitcoug; 
A lady which neuer Diſpiteous, 


ad be in an het life toloꝛc. 


Uithſozy chere, and dart to toze, 
Unto this pʒince where he gan ride, 
Comc and ſaid, adide,abide, 


And haue no halt, but falt retourne, 


No teaſon is pe here ſoiourne. 
Foz your butruth hath vs diſcricd; 


- Wowozth the time we vg allied 


With you, that are ſoſoone vntrew; 
Aag the day that we pou unrm, 


Alas the time that pe were doze, 


For all this lond by youglozc, 


Accurſed be he you hider dꝛoughe. 
- Fo all your ioy is tutmnd ta nought. 


Your atquaintance we map complaine, 


ihich is the tauſe ot᷑ ali our painc. 
Alas madamt quothʒ tho this kntghr; 


And with that from his hole he light. 


' UWith colour pa le, aud eg erkes lene, 
Alas what is this foxto mene, 


Mhat hauc ve ſaid, why be ye wzoth. 


* Boutodifpleaſe J would be loth, 


Know penot well the pzomeſle., 


Amade haue to pour pʒinceſſe, 
Which to petfourme is minc intent. 
So mote I ſperd as J haue ment, 

And as J am het very trew. 

without change oz thought new 
And allo fullnher ſeruand, 
As creature 02 man linand, 


ay be to lady oppptnceſſe 
| yt 
Jg, and t 
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and whole richelle 
of mine heale, 
aud all my weale, 
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Tell me Badame-J you beſcech, 
Fox ſith the firſt ol my liuing. | 
1s 4 (0 fcarfull of nothing, 

As {am now to hcare vou lpeake, 
Foz doubt Ifeele mine heart beake: 
Sap on madame. tell me your will, 
The remnaunt is it good oz ill, 

Alas (qd.ſbe)thac ye were boze, 

F02,toz your loue this land is loze, 
Thcqucene is dead and that is ruth. 
Foz ſoꝛrow of your great vntruth. 

Ot two partes ol the luſty tout, 
Ol ladies that were there about, 
That wont were to talke and play, 
Now arc dead and cicane away, 
And vnder earth tane lodging new. 
Alas that euer ye were vntrew, 
Foz when the time yt ſet was paſt. 
The qucene tocounſaile fone in haſt, 
What was to doe, and ſaid great blame, 


Four acquaintaunce cauſe would andſbame. 


And the ladies of their aue, 

Pꝛayed, foꝛnced was to be wiſe, 

{ncſchewing tales and ſongs. 

That by chem make would ill tongs, 

And ſeythey were itghtiy conqueſt; 

And pzaych to a pooʒe fſeaſt, 

And toute had their woꝛſbip weiued 

A hen (0 vnwileiy they concaued, 

Their rich treaſour, and their — 

There tamous name and iht weale, 

To put in ſuch an auentur- e 

Ok which tie ſclaunder cucr dure 

Was like, withont helpe ot appel, 

hercfoꝛc they need had of counſeie, 

Foz cuery wight of them wauld lay. 
Their cloled ple an open way 

Was become to eucry wight, 

And well appzeued by ahnigbt. 

Which he alas without 83: 

Had ſoone acheued thobtiſaunce :: 

All this was moucdat counſcil thutle, 

And concluded daity cwile, 

That bet was die without blame. 

Than loſe the riches ol their name, 

Wherekoꝛe the deaths acquaintaunce, 

Chey cheſe, and litt haue their pleaſaunce, 

Foz doubt to liue AS repꝛeued, 

In that they vou ſo ſoone belceued, 

Ind made their othes with one accoꝛd, 

That eat, ne dꝛinke, ne cpcake woꝛd, 

They ibould neuer, but ener weping 

Bide in a place wi hout parting, 

And vle their dayes in pruaunce, 

Mic hout deſire of anegeaunce, 

Ot which the truth anon con pꝛeue, 

Foꝛ why the qucen fo with her leue, 

Toke at them all that were paeſent; 


And died there withouten mozc, 

Thus are we loſt foꝛ cucrmoze, 

What ſhould J moe hercofrcherle, 

Comen within come ſec her herle, 

here ye ſball ſce the piccous light, 

That euer yct was ſht wen to knight, 
* Foz pe ſball ſee ladies ſtond, 

Ech with a great rod in hond, 

Clad in black with vilage white, 

Kcady each other foz to ſmite, 

It any be that will not wepe, 

Oz who that makes countenance to llepe, 


They be ſo bet, that all ſa blew 


They be as cloth that died is new. 

Such is their parũte repentance, 
And thus they keepe their ozdlnance, 
And wul do tuer to the death, 


While them endures anybzcath, 


This knight tho in armes twaine, 
This lady tooze and gan her ſaine, 
Alas my birth wo wozth my life, 

And eucn with that he dzew a knife, 


And through gowne,doublet,and lbert, 


| De madethe blood come from his hert, 
And ſet him downe vpon the greene, 
And kull repent cloſed his eene, 


2 And ſaue that ones he dꝛew his becath, 
Without moze thus he tooke his death, 
Foz which cauſe the luſty hoaſt, 


Which in a battaile on the coaſt, 
At once foz ſozrow ſuch a cry 
Gan rere, thoꝛow the company, 


Chat tothe heauenheardwagtheſowne, 


And vnder therth als fer adowne, 


+ That wild beaſts foz the feare, 


So ſodamip afrayed were, 


- Thatfoz the doubt, while they might dure, 


They ran as ok their liues vnſure, 


Ftom the woods vnto the plaine, 
Andkrom the valleys the high mountaine 
They ſought, and ran as beaſts blind, 


That cicant fozgotten had their kind, 


Roo 
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: They her beſought ſbe ſay would ſone, 
' Weeping full ſdʒe ali clad in blake, 
: Thisladyſoftly to them ſpabe, 


And laid, mploꝛds by my trouth, 
This miſchickett is ot aur llauth, 
: © Apzinccthat were a 
Ve that ben ok aſtate 
Die ſoꝛ his fault ſbould one and one, 


3 


And done that longs t9.gentiineſle 


--, Andfaifilicd the pꝛinces behelt, 


TG 
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This haſtic farme had bene a keaſt, 

And now is varecouerable, 

And vs a ſlaunder aye durable, 

Wherefoze J lay as of counſaile, 

In me is none that may auaile, 

But if pe liſt foz remembzaunce, 

Purucy and make ſuch oꝛdinaunce, 

That the queene that was ſo mcke, 

With all her women dede oz ſcke, 

Might in your land a chappell haue, 

With ſome remembzaunce of her graue, 
Shewing her end with the pity, 

In ſome notable old city, 

Nigh vnto en high way, 

here euery wight might foz her pꝛay, 
And foz all hers that haue ben trew, 

And cuen with that ſbe changed hew, 

And twiſe wiſbed alter the death, 

And ſight, and thus palled her bzeath, - 
Then ſaid the Loꝛds of the hoſt, 

And ſo concluded leaſt andmoſt, | 
That they would euer in houſes ofthacke, 
Their liues lead, and weare but blacke, - - 
And foꝛſake all their plcaſaunces, 

And turne all toy to penaunces, | 
And beare the dead pꝛince tothe barge, 
Andnamed them ſhould hauethe charge, 
And to the hearſe where lay the queen, 

The remnaunt went and down on knern;.. 
Holding their honds on high con criec 
Mercy, mercy, euerichthaie, 
And curſed the time that euer llout 
Should haue ſuch maſter dome or trouth, 
And to the barge a long mile, iT 
Thepbarcherfozth,andina while 
All the Ladies one and one. ä 
By companies were bzought echone, 
And paſt the ſea and tooke the land, | 
And innedHeffesan a ſand, 

Put and bꝛdught were an anon, 

Unto a city t with ſtone, 


where it had been vſed ape, 2 4 


The kings of the land to lay 


d ned in honours, 11 
ch were conquerours . 
es which were blake, 


22 


After they rat 
And wꝛit was 
In an abbey ot | 
Which accuſtomed — the —— 
And of vlage anightp)*: L 
To pꝛay fos euetglines Wight. 
And lo bekell as is the guiſe, 
O2deint and laid was the leruile, 
Okthe pꝛince and ol the queen. 
So deuoutiy as might been, 
And alter that about che herles | 
Manyoziſons and vertkess, 
UTnthout note full ſoftely, . 
Said weare and that full heartily, 
That all the night till it was day, 


The people in the Church con pzay, 


Fol. 342. 


VUnto the holy Trinitie. 
Of thoſe ſoules to haue pitie. 


And when the night paſt and ronne 

Was, and the new day begolme. 

Che yong moꝛtom with rapes red, . 
Which from the Sunne guer all con ſpꝛed, 
Atempered clere was and tatrc, 

And made a tymc ot whollomc aire, 

Bekeil a wonder caſe atidſtrauge, 

Among the people and gan chauge, 

Soone the wozd and cucry woo, 

Unto a top, and ſome to two: it 
A birdallf cd2cd blew and greeuc, 5 
With bꝛight rayes like gold betweene, 
As ſmall thzcd outr euer ioyut, 

All full of colour ſtrange and coint, 
Uncouth, and wondertull to ſight, 71 
Upon the qurensherfe con light, *αẽ 
And long full iow and ſoftely. ** O. 
Chꝛee ſongs in her harmon d, 
Unletted of cuery wight. E 
Till at the laſt an aged knight, 
Which ſcemed aman in greatthought,. 
Like as he ſet ali thing at nought. LT 
With vilage and em ali foꝛ wept, 1 1 
And pale, as man long vnlicpte, 2 
By the herles ag he ſtoodd, | Hive 
With haſty hondiung ofthis odd. 
Unto apunce that dy him paſt;: 361021 
Made the bꝛiddeſome what agaſt, 


"hy 


'* - Wherefozclbewdſeandlefcherſong; 12 


And departcrom vs among. 


And ſpꝛcead her wins fo2 to paſſe; -  .. ...; 


Bythe place heentteed wa. . 


And in his haſt ſbaꝛtiytateii. 


Him hurt. chat backe ward datum heſell, 5 


4 44 * 
» 
209 4 


From atomdomuthiy peint. 
Vith liues ot mummuerg teint. 
And bet his winggand bledtaſt, 
And of the hurtchug died and paſt, 

and lay thete weidan houre and moꝛe, 

Till at the lan ot bꝛioes a ſcoꝛd 148 


Comte and ſembledat the place: 1616 
Where the wundavdabroken wass: 
And made uch wameutacioun, 4} 
That pitpwasto care the ſoug, nag 
And the warbicgol their thzotes, 1712 


And the compliant okt heir notes. 
Thich tram toy cleane was rcucrſed, 
And ol them one tie glas ſoonepeeſed, 


And in his bene af colours mne, 


An herbe he bzought flour cleſſe all greuc, 
Full of mall lcaues and plaine, 

Swart and long with many a vaine, 
And where his fellow lay thus dede, 
This hearbe down laid by his hede, 
And dꝛelled it full ſoftily, 

And hong his head and ſtood thereby, 


nn. i. which 


Chaucers dreame. 


Gan ouer all knit, and aftcrfloure 
Full out and were ripe the ſeed, 
And right as one another feed 


Would, in his beake he tooke the graine, 


And in his tellowes beakecertame 
It put, and thus within the third 
Up ſtood, and pꝛuned him the bird, 
nohich dead had be in all our ſight, 
And both togither kozth their flight 
Tooke,linging from vs, and ther leue, 
Was none diſturb hem would ne greue, 
And when they parted were, and gone 
Thabbeſle theſeeds ſoone echone 
Gadzcd had, andin her hand 
The herb ſbe tooke, well anifand 
The leate, the ſeed the ſtalke, the floure, 
And laid it had a goodſauour, 
And was no common herb to find, 
And well appꝛoued ol vncouth kind, 
And than other moze vertuouſe, 
Uhoſo hauc it might foz to ve 
In his need, flowze.leafe,oz graine, 
Ok cheir heale might be certaine: 
And laid it downe vpon the herſe 
Where lay the queene, and gan reherle, 
Echone to other that they had ſcene, 
And taling thus the ſede wex greene. 
And on the dzie herſe ganſpzing. 
Which me thought a wondzous 
And after that floure and new ſeed, 
Ok which the people all tone herd, 
And ſaid it was ſomc great mtratic. 
Oz medicinc line moꝛe than triacie, 
And were well done there to aſſay, 
Ik it might cale in any way, 
'Thecozſes, whith with toꝛch light 
They wakedhadtherealithat night, 
SooncTid the loꝛds there conſent, * 
And all the people theretocontent. 
With caſie woꝛds and little fare, 
And made the qucenes vilage bare, 
Which ſbewed was to alla bout, 


whercktoꝛe in woone tell whole the tout, 


And werc ſo ſozry molt and leaſt, - 
That long of weping they not ceaſt, 
Fo ot their loꝛd the remembꝛaunte, 
Unto them was ſuch diſpleafaunce, 
That foz to liue they calleda painc, 
So were they very true and plame, 
And after this the good abbeſſe, 

Ok the graine gan cheſe and dꝛelle 


ee with her fingers cleane andſmall, 


Ad in the quecnes mouth by tale, 
— alter —.— eaſily, 

put an fullconninglp, 
Which ſbewed loone ſuch vertue, 
That p2cucd was the medicmnetrue, 
Fo: with a lmiling countenauntce, 


On, 


Which hearb in lelle than haife an houre, 


The Nuecne vpzole,and of vſaunce, 

As ſbe was wont to cucry wight, 

She made good cheere, foꝛ which light, 
The pcople kneclingon the ſtones, 
Thought they tn heauen were ſoule & bones: 
And to the pꝛince where he lap, 

They went to make the ſame aſſay, 

And when the Queene it vndcrſtood, 
And how the medicine was good, 
She pꝛaped lhe might haue the graines, 
Co releue him from the paineg 

Which ſbe and he had both cndured, 
And to him went and ſo himcurcd, 
That within a little ſpace, 

Luſty andfrelb online he was, 

And ingoodhele,andholeofſpeech, 
Andlough,andſaidgramercyleech, 

F02 which the toy thzoughout the town, 
So great was that the bels ſown, 
Afrated the people, a iournay, 

About tbe citie euery way, 

And come and aſked cauſe and why 
Theyrongen were lo ſtately⸗ 

And after that the queene tha bbeſſe 
Made diligence oz they would ceſſe, 
Such that ot ladies ſoone a tout, 
Sewing the queene was all about, 
And called by name echone and told, 
Mags none toꝛgetten young ne old, 
There might men lee topes new, 


When the medicine fine and trew, 


Thus reſtozed had cuery wight, 

So well thequecne as the knight, 
Unto perfit toy and hele, 

That fleting they were inſuch wele 
As folke that would in no wile, 
Deſiremoze parfit paradile, -- 

And thus when paſſed was the ſozrow, 
Uith mik le toy ſoone on the mozrow, 
The king the queene, and euery loꝛd, 
With all the Ladies by one accozd, 
Agenerall — 1156 

Great cry thꝛough the country, 
The which after as their intent 
Mas turned to a Parliament, 
Where was oꝛdained and auiled, 

Eucry thing and deuiſed ,;- 

That plcale might, tu moſt and leaſt, 
And there concluded was the leaſt, 
Within the ple to be hold 

With full conſent ot poung and old, 

In the lame wile as beloze, 

As thing ſhould be withouten moze, 

And ſbipped and thither went 
And into traungeRKealmegſent, 
To kings, queenes. and ducheſſeg. 
To diuers pztnces and pzincelles, 
Of their linage and can pzay, 
That it might line them at that dap 


Df 


Ghaucers dreams. Fol.344. 
Df mariage,foz their ſpozt, And ſpare foz neither gold neſpence; 
Come ſee the yle, and them diſpoꝛt, But makeready,foz on tde moꝛow. 
UUhere ſbould be iouſts and turnaicg, medded with ſaint john to boꝛow. 
And armes done in other wates, He would be, withouten moze, 
Dignifying ouer all the dag And let them wite this lele and moꝛe. 
Alter Apzili within May. 1 The moꝛow come, and the ſeruite 
And was aullcd that ladies tweine, Ok mariage in ſuch a wile 
Ot good eſtate and well beſeine, Said was that with moze honour, 
With certayne knights and ſquierg, Mas neuer pztnce neconquerour 
Andofthequeenes 8, Wedde,ne with ſuch company, 
In manner ol an embaſſade, | Ol gentilneſſe in chiualry, 
with certain letters cloled and made, Ne ol Ladies ſo great touts 
Should take the barge and depart, Ne lo beſeen as all abouts 
And lerke my lady euery part, They were there, I certilic 
on they herfound — IM Nou on my life wit houten lie. 
th charged haue queene , 

and as theit lady and mates, And the feaſt hold was weentis; 
Her to beſeke of gentilnes, @- As to tell you mineententis, 
At the day there koz to been, Ina tome a large plaine 
And oft her retommaund the queen, Under a wood in a champaine, 
And pzapes fo: all louegto haſt, Bet wirt a riuex and a well, 
Foz but ſbe come all woll be waſt, Where neuer had abbay, ue ſell 
And the leaſt, a buſineſſe T7 Ben, ne kicke houle, ne village, 
without iop oz luſtineſſe: In time ot any mans age: | 
And tooke them tohens and good ſpecd And duredthaee months the feaſt; 
$2aid God ſend, alter their need. Tunes ppbneuercea 

oꝛth went the ladies andthe knights, From ecarlythe riling ot the ſonne, 

nd were out kourtrene dates and nights, Till the dayſpent was and pꝛonne, 
And bꝛought my lady intheir barge, In tuſting, dauncing, and luſtineſle, 
And had well ſped and done their charge: Ind all that fowned to geutunelle. 
a>hereof the queene fo hartilyglad 22529 288 
Mas, that inſoth ſuch ioy ſbe had Andas me thought theſecqud mozrow; 
nohen the ſbip appaoched lond, When ended was all old ſozrow, 
'That (be mp lady on the ſond, -- - And in ſurcty eucry wight 
Met and in armes ſo conſtraine, Had with his lady ſlept a night, 
That wonder was behold them twaine, The Pꝛince, the Queene and all the reſt; 
Which to my dome during twelue houres, Unto my lady madercqueſt; . - 
Neituer foz heat ne ate ſboures, And her beſought oft and pꝛaied, 
Departed not nocompany, To mewards to be well apaicd, 
Sauing themſeile but none them by, And conſider mine old irgueh, 
But gaũe them layſour at their caſe, Andonmy paineg haue tout h, 
Torchcarſc ioy and diſcale, And mc accept to her ſeruile, 
After the picaſure and courages. In ſuch koʒme and in ſuch wile, 
Oktheir young and tender ages: That we both might be as onc, | 
And aftcr,vwith many akawgye, -. Thus pꝛaied the. Quecue, and euerichone: 
Bꝛought were, where as loʒ that night And foz there ſhould be no nap. 
They partednot,foz to pleaſaumt, They ſtint infting all a day, 
Content, was hert and countenaunce, To pꝛay my lady and requcre, 
Both of the queene, and my maiſtreſſe, Be content and out of ler,, 
This was that night their buſineſlc : And with good heart make friendly cheare. 
Andon the moaruw with huge rowt, Indſatd it was a happpyearc : 
This pzncc of lozdg him about, At which ſbe ſmiled and ſaid ywis, 
Come and to my Lady laid, trow well he my leruaunt is, 
That of her tomming glad and well apaid would my welfare as Itriſt, 
He wag, and full canningir. So would J his, and would he wilt 
Her thanked, and full heartily, How and J knew that his trouth 
ind lough and (miled, andſaidywis, Continue would without llouth, 
Chat was in doubt in lafety is: And be ſuch as ye here tepoꝛt, | 
And commaunded do diligence, Keſtratning both courage and ſpoꝛt, 


KAnn, ui, 
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Chaucers dreame. 


I couth conſent at your requeſt, 
To be named of your feſt, 
And do after your vſaunce, 
In obeying your pleaſaunce, 
At your requeſt this I conſent, 
To pleaſe pou in pour entent, 
And «ke the ſoueraine aboue, 
Commanded hath mefoz to loue, 
And bekoꝛe other him pꝛeker, 
Againſt which Pztnce may be no wer, 
Foz his power oucr all » 
That other would foz him paincth, 
And lith his will and yours is one, 
Contrarp in inc ſhall be none, 
Tho (as me thought) the promiſc 
Olk marriage befoze the meſe, 
Deſired was ol euery wight, 

To be made the ſame night, 
To put away all manet douts 
Ok euery wight thereabouts, 
And ſo was do, and on the moꝛrow, 
When tuety thought and eneryſozrow 
Dillodged was out of mine here, 
With euery wo and eueryſmert, 
Unto a tent Pzince and Pzinces, * 
Me thought, bꝛought me and my mailſtres, 
And laid we were at full age, | 
There to conclude our age, 
with ladies, knights, a P 
And a great hoſt of miniſters, 
with inſtruments and ſounes dtuerſe, 
That long wete here to rehearſe, 
Uhtch tent was church perochtall, 
Ozdaint was in cſpeciall, 
Foꝛ the feaſt and fox the lacre, 
wohere archbiſhop,and axchdiacre 
Song full out che ſeruiſe, 
After the cuſtome and the guiſe, 
And the churches ozdinaunce, 
And after that to dine and daunce 
Bꝛougyt were we, and to diuers plaies, 
And foz our ſpeed ech with pzaics, 
And merry was moſt andlicaſ(h, 
And laid amended was the keaſt, 
And were right glad lady and lozd, 
Ok the marriage and thactoꝛd, 
And wilbed vs heatts plealaunte, 
— continuaunte, 

nd to the minſtrils made requeſt, 
That in encre of the leſt, 
They would touch their cozds, 
And with ſome new topeur accoꝛds, 
Mooue the people to gladneſſe, 
And pꝛaiden ok all gentiinelle, 
Ech to paine them foz the dap, 
To ſhew his cunning and his plap, 
Tho began lownes meruetous, 
Entuned with accozds toyousg, 
Round about all the tents, 


With thouſands ol inũrument g, 

That euer wight to daunce them patned, 
To be merry wagnonethatfayncd, 
Which ſovorie me troubled in mylleepe, 


That tro my bed fozth Jlepe, 


Wentag to be at the feat, 
But when J wokeall was ſeaſt, 
Foz there nas lady ne creature, 
Daueonthe wals old poztraiture /- 
Ofhoztmen,haukes,andhounds, 
And hurt deere full of wounds, 
Some like bitten, ſome hurt with ſhot, 
And as my dzeame ſeemed that was not, 
And when J wake, and une w the trouth, 
And pe had ſeen ol veryrouth, 
Itrow ye would haue wept a weke, 
Foz ncuer man yet halfe ſoſcke,- 
I went eſcaped with che life, 
And was loꝛ fault thatſwozdne knife 
And ne might my life tubzidge, 
He thing that ketued, ne had edge, 
here with I might my wokullpatng 
Haue voided with of my vans, 
Lo here my bliſſe, lo hete my paine, 
which to my lady Ido complaine, 
And grace and mercy her require, 
To end my wo and buſle feare, 
And me accept to her ſeruiſe, 
After her ſeruite in ſuch auiſe, 
That oł my dꝛeame the ſubſtaunce 
Might turne once to , 
And cogniſauncetovery pꝛeue, 
3Byfull conſent, and good lene, 
Oz els without moze Ipzay, 
That this night, oꝛ it be day, 
— T‚Hů1ͤ 
t | ? 
About the ple of plealatince; 
Under my ladies obeilaunce, 
In her ſeruice, and in ſuch wile, 
Ag it pleaſe her may todeulle, 
1 
as. 
And dure a thouſand yeareand ten, 
In her good will, Amen, Amen. 


Jlienplerre to you Jplnine and h 

m 0 aine, , 
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Co be healed oz martered as a ſaint, 

Foz by my trouth Iſweare.# bythis booke, 


Ze may both heale, and flea me wird a looke, 


Gokoꝛth mine owe true hart innocent, 
And with humbleſle, do thineobſernaunce, 
And to thy lady on thy knees pzeſent 


Thy ſeruicenew, a think how 
great pleaſice 


Itistoliue vader 
Ot her that may with her lookg loft 
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The Floure and the Leafe. 


Giue thee the blilſe that thou deſireſt oft, 


Be diligent,awake,obey,and dzede, 
And not too wild of thycountenaunce, 
But mecke and glad, and thy nature feed, 
To do each thing that may her te, 
When thou ſpalt ſleep, haue ate in remẽbꝛance 
Thimage ok her which may with look es lolt 
Glue thee the blille that thou deſtreſt off, 


As Jlay in my bed, fleepefull vnmtte 
Was vnto me, but whythat {ne might 
Reſt, I ne wiſt, fox there nas tarthly wight 
As J luppoſe had moꝛe hearts caſe 
Than J,foz I nad ſickneſſe noʒ diſcaſe, 


Wherefoze I meruaile grcatip of my ſclfe, 
That Iſolong withouten lecpclay, 
And vp J roſe thꝛee houres after twelfe, 


About the ſpꝛinging ol the day, 


en in booke, oꝛ 

Looke that thou as ſeruaunt true and kind, 
Thine obeiſgunce as ſhe were therewithall, 
Too — det 
May guue the blille that thou delireſt oft. 


Be that this Ballade read ſball, 
I pꝛay you keepe youfrom the fall, 


$a The Floure and the Leafe. 


A Gentlewoman out of an Arbour in a groue, ſeeth 
a great companicofknightsand ladies in a dance 
vpon the greene graſle; the which being ended, 
they all kneele downe,and do honor to the Dai- 
fie, ſome to the Floure, and ſome to the Leaſe. 
Afterward this Gentlewoman learneth by one of 
theſe ladies the meaning hereof, which is this: 
They which honour the Floure, a thing fading 
with eucry blaſt, are ſuch as looke after beauric 
and worldly pleaſure. But they that honour the 
Leafe,which abideth with the root,notwithſtan= 
ding the froſts and winter ſtormes, are they which 
follow vertue and during qualities, without te- 
gard of worldly reſpects. 


17257 Den that Phebus his chatre of 
/\ goldſo hie | 
Dab dach op the gente ara 


Fa andanche Boole was entred cer⸗ 
ainely, 

Unhen ſboures ſweet of raine diſcended off, 

Lauſtngthegroundfele times and off, 

Upfozto giue many an wholcſome aire, 

And euery platne was clothed faire 


with new green, and maketh ſmallfloureg 
To ſpꝛingen here and there in field z in mede, 
So very good and wholeſome de the ſboures, 
That u renueth that was old and dede, 
— — 1 bo hoe 
Ol this ſealon wereth glad and 

And J lo glad ol the ſenlon ſtocte, 
Mas happed thus vpon acertaine night, 


And on J put mygeareand mine atray, 
And to a pteafaunt groue J gan paſle, 
Long oz the bzight ſonne vp riſen was. 


In which were Okes great, ſtreight as a line, 
Under the which the graſſe ſo frelb of hew, 
Mas newiyſpꝛong, and an eight loot oz nine 
Euery tree well fro his fellow grew, 

With bzanches bꝛode lade with leues new, 
That ſpzongen out ayen the ſunne ſbene, 
Some very ted, and ſome a glad light grcne, 


nohich as me thoght was right a plelãt fight, 
And eke the bꝛiddes long loz to here, 

Would haue reioyted anycarthiy wight, 
And Ithat couth not yet in no manere 


Heare the Nightingale of all the ycare, 


Ful bultly herkened with hart and with eart, 
N her voice percetue coud any where, 


And at the laſt a path of little bzcad 
Ifound,that greatly had not vſed be, 
Foz it fozgrovwne was with graſſe and weed, 
That well vnneth a wight might it ſe: 
Thoght I this path ſome whider goth parde, 
And ſo J followed, till it me bzought 


To tight a ple ſaunt herber well ywzought. 


That benched was, and with turfes new 
Freſbly turued whereof the — gras, 
So ſmall ſo thicke, ſo ſboꝛt, io freſb of hew, 
That moſt like vnto green well wot Jit was, 
Che hegge allo that yedein compas, | 
And cloſed in all thc greeneherbere, 
With ſicamour was ſet and eglatere, 


w2zethen in kere ſo well and cunningly, 
That euery bzanch and lea grew by meſure, 
Plaine as a bozd,of an height by and by, 
Iſeenener thing I yon enſure, 

So well done foz he that tooke the cure 


It to make yttow, did all his peine, 


Co mae it paſſe all tho that men haue ſeine. 
And ſbapen was this herber toole and all 
As a pꝛetie parlout and alſo 

The hegge as thicke as a caſtie wall, 
That w 5 
Though he would all day prien to and fro, 
He ſbould not ſee i there were any wight 
Within oz no, but one within weil might 
KAnn, 
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The Floure and the Leafe. 


Yerceiue all tho that eden there without... Ofthe wozld was neuer ſeenc 0z than 


In the ftcld that was on eucry ſide 

Couered with coꝛne and gralle,p out ol doubt, 
Though one would leeke all the wozid wide, 
So rich a field coud not be elpide 

On no coaſt, as of the quantitie 

Fo: of all good thing there was plentie. 


And I that all this pleaſaunt ſight ſic, 
Thought lodainly J felt ſo ſweet anaire 
Df the eglentere.that certalncly — 
There is no heart J deme inlach diſpatre, 
Ne with thoughts froward and contratre, 
So ouerlaid, but it ſhould ſoonc haue bott, 
I it had ones felt this ſauour ſote. 


And as J ſtood and caſt aſide mine eie, 
J was ware of the fairclt Medle tree 
That cuer yet in all my life I fie, 
As kull of bloſſomts as it might be, 
Therein a goldfinch leaping pꝛetile 
Fro bough to bough, and as him liſt he cet 
Here and there of buds and floures wett. 


Ind to the herber lide was ioyning 
This faire tree, ot which J haue you told, 
And at the laſt the bzid began to ling. 


hen he had eaten what he eat wold, — 


So palling lweetlp, that by mamfold 
It was moꝛe pleaſaunt than 4 coud deuiſe. 
And when his ſong was ended in this wile, 


The Nightingale with ſo merry a note 
Anſwered him, that all the wood rong 
So lodainly. that as it were a ſote, 
I ſtood aſtonied, ſo was J with the ſong 
Thoꝛow rauiſbed that till late and long. 
Ine wiſt in what place J was, ne where, 
And ayen me thought ſbe long euẽ by mine ere. 


Uherefoze I waitcd about buſily 
On eucrylide if her might lee, 
And at the laſt J gan full well alpie 
There ſöe ſat in a kreſb grenelaurer tree, 
On the further (ide euen right by me, 
That gaue ſo paſſing a delicious ſmell, 
Accozdmg to the eglentere full well. 


m hereof J had lo inly great plcalure, 
That as me thought I ſurely rauiſbed was 
Into aradicc, where my deſire 
Mas foz to be, and no ferther paſſe 
As foz that dap, and on the lote graſſe 

ſat me downe, koꝛ as foz mine entent, 


he ang was moze conuenient, 
And moꝛe pleaſaunt tomebymanyfold, 


Than meat oz dzinke,oz any other thing, 
Chereto the herber was ſo freſh and cold, 
me lauours eke ſo comfozting, 
rh te beginning 


The wh 
Thatas 


Ty heir great beautie 


In her hand, and to my 


So plcaſaunt a ground of none tarthly man. 


And ag ſat the birds harkening thus. 
Me thought that I heard poices ſodainly, 
The moltſwectelt and moſt delicious 
That cuer any wight 81 truly 

card in their life, ſoz the armong 
dlweetatcoꝛd was in ſo good mulike, 


That the voice to Angels moſt was like. 


At the laſt out of Aan euen by. 


That was xigt goodly and plcaſant to light, 


lie wherc there came ſinging luſtily 
woꝛld of ladies, but.totellaxight 

| keto in my might, 
Ae their array, neuerthcleſſe I (ball . 
Tell you a patt though I ſpeake not or all. 


The lurtotes white ol veluet wele litting, 
Cbey were in clad, and the ſemes cchonc, 
As it were a manner garniſbing. 


as ſet with Emerauds one and one. 


By and vp, but many a rich ſtone 
Wag ſet on the purtleg out of dout 
Df colozs, licues,and traineg round about. 


As great pearleg round and ozient, 
Diamonds fine and rubies red, 
And many another ſtone of which J went 
The names now, and eucrich on her head 
A rich fret of gold, which without dꝛead 
Mas full ot᷑ ſtately rich ſtones ſet, 
And euery lady had a chapelet 


On her head of krelb and greene, 
So wele wꝛought, and ſo meruellouſlp, 
That it was a noble ſight to ſcene, 
Some oflaurcr,andſome full pleaſantly 
Had chapclets of woodbind and ſadly 
Some of agnus caſtus were allo 


Chapelets txeſb, but there were many ol tho 


That daunced and eke long fuliſoberly, 
But all they yede i; manner of compace. 
But one there pede in mid the company, 
Soole by her ſeife, but all followed the pace 
That ſbe kept, whole heauenly figured face 
So plealant was, and her wele ſbape perſon, 
That of deautie ſbe paſt hem eucrichone, 


And moꝛe richly beſeene by manifold 
She wag allo in euery manner thing, 
On her hea 1 behold, 
Acrowneo rich foz any King, 
A bzatmchofAgnus caſt — 
ay Pp, 
She lad was of thecompany.. 


And ſhe began a raundell luftely, 
That Suſe le ſoyle, de vert moy, men call, 


Seen 


The Floure and che Leafe. 


Seen & mon ioly cuer en dormy, 

Ind then the company anſwered all, 
Dich voice lweet entuncd,andfoſmall, 
Chat me thought it the luoceteſt melody 
That cucr J heard in my like ſoothip. 


And thus theycame daunting andſinging 
Into the middeſt of the mede echone, 
Bekoze the herber where J was litting, 
And God wot me thought J was wel bigone, 
Foz then might auile hem one by ons, 
Whofaireſt was, who coud belt dance oz ſing, 
Oz who molt womanly was in all thing, 


They had not daunced but alittle thode, 
hen that J heard not ferre offſodainly, 
So great a noiſe oł thundering trumps blow, 
As though it ſhould haue departed the ſkie, 
And alter that within a while Je, 

Fromp ſame groue where p ladies come out, 
Of men of armes comming luch arout, 


As all the men on earth had ben aſſembled 
Inthat place, wele hozſedfoz the noneg, 
Stering lo faſt.that all the earth trembled: 
But foz to ſpeake of riches and ſtones. 

And men and hozle I trow the large wones, 
Of Pꝛetir John ne all his treſozte, 
Might not vnneth haue boght p tenth partie. 


Ok their array who lo liſt heare moe, 
IJ ſhall rehearſeſo as I can alite: 
Out of the groue that Ilkpakeof bekoze, 
3 lie —— — white, 
tompany that ware deltte, 
Chapelets freſb ot — als, N 
Newlyſpiong, and trumpets they were all, 


On euery trumpe hanging a bꝛoad bancre 
Offine Tartarium were kull richely bete, 
Euecry trumpet his loꝛds armes Here 


About their neckes with great pearles ſete, 


Collerg brode to cot they would not lete, 
works te em fox then ſcochonos ethone, 


Wit! 
Wert tet about with many a pꝛetious tone, 


Cate kings . 
Ne a ag pamtoant rs. rnd in 
- — — — 

e 1 
Mete tet with pearlt ruby, and laphere. 
andeke great Diamonds manp one. 
— — Soph 
eo 
And there guiding they did lo manerip, 
And atter hem cam̃e a great company 


Ok herauds and purſeuaunts cke, 
Irrayedinclothcs ot white vcluct, 
Und hardily they were no thing to ſckc, 
How they on hem lbould the harneis ſet, 
And euery man had on a chapciet 
Dcochones and eke hozſe harneis indede, 
They had in ſute ol hem that bcfoge hem yede. 


Next after hem came in armour bzight 
All ſaue their heads, ſccmely knights mine, 
And eueryclaſpe and naile as to my ſight 
Ok their harneis, were ol red gold ſine, 
With cloth of gold, and furred with ermine 
Mere the trappoꝛs of their ſtedes ſtrong. 


Wide and large, that to the ground did hong. 


And euerp boſſe of bꝛidle and pait᷑rell 
That they had, wag wozth as 4 would weue; 
Athouſand pound and on thcir heads well 
Tzeſled were crownes of laurcrgrenc, 
The beſt made that cuter Jhadſcne, 
And euery knight had aftet him riding 
Thee henſhmen on him awaiting, 


Ok which euery on a ſboꝛt tronchoun 
His loꝛꝭs heime bare,ſorichlydight, 
That the wozſt was woꝛth the raunſoun 
Oka king the ſecond a ſbield bzight 
Bare at his necke, the thꝛed bare vpꝛight 


Amightie ſphere, full ſbarpe ground and kene, 


And euer child ware ol leaues grene 


Afreſbchapelct vpon his haires bzight, 
And clokes white of finc veluet they were, 
Their ſtcedg trapped and raied right 
Without difference as their loꝛds were, 
And after hem on many a freſb cozſere, 
There came ot armed nights ſuch arout, 
'Thatthey beſpzad the large ũeld about. 


And all they ware alter their degrees 
Chaplets nem made of laurer grene, 
Some of oke, and ſome of other trees, 
Some in their honds bare boughs ſbent, 
Some ol laurer, and ſome ofokes kene, 
Some ot dauthoꝛne. and ſome of woodbind, 
And many mo which J had not in mind. 


And lo they came their hoꝛſes krelblyſtering 


With bloodie ſownes of her trompes loud, 


There ſie J many an vncouth diſguiſing 
— theſe knights pzoud, 

at the laſt as euenly as they coud, 
Cheytoon their places in middes ofthe mede, 
Ind euery knight turned his hozfchcde 


To his teilow, and lightiy laid a ĩpere 
In the reſt, and ſo tuſtes began 
— pe te ewe tateabecs 
About the field aſtray the ſteeds ran, Mo 
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The Floure and the Leafe. 


Ind to behold their rule and goucrnaunce, 
I pou enture it was a great pleaſaunce. 


And ſo the iuſts laſt an houre and moze, 
But tho that crowned were in laurer grenc, 
Man the pꝛiſe, their dints were lo ſoze, 

That there was none ayenſt hẽ might ſuſtene, 
And the tuſting all was left off clene, 

And tco their hoꝛſe the ninth alight anone, 
And ſo did all the remnant cucrichone, 


And foꝛth they pede togider twain and twain, 


Chat to behold it was a wozthylight 
Toward the ladies on the grecne plaine, 


That ſong and daunced as I laid now right: 


Ihe ladies as ſoorc as they goodly might, 
They bꝛake o both the ſong and dance, 
And yede to meet hem ith ful glad ſemblanct. 


And cucry lady tookc full womanlp 
By the hond a knight, and fozth they yede 
Untoa fatrc laurer that ſiood laſt by, 
With leues lade the boughes of gr 
And to my dome there neuer was indede 
Man, that had ſeene halte ſo faire a tree, 


F 02 vnderncath there might it well haue be 
an hundꝛcd perlong at their ownepleſance 


Shadowoed kro the heat of Phcbugbzight, - 


So that they ſbould haue kelt na geruance 
Ok rainc ne vailc that hem hurt might. 
The ſauout cke reioice would any wight. 
Thar had bc ſickc oꝛ melancoliusß, 

It was ſo very goob and bertuous. 


and with great reuerence they enclining law 
To the trec io ſoot and faire of hew, 
And after that within a uttle haas 
They began to ling and dauncegi new. | 
Some ſong of louc, ſome plaimiig of ynfrew, 
Enuironning the tree that ſtood vpe t. 

And cucr pede aà lady and a knight. 


And at the laſt I caſt miuc cye ade, % 
And was warc of a luſtie 7 0 - 2 
Tyat came coming out of the ud aide, 1. > 
Hond in hond a knight aud a laß, 
The ladies all in ſurcotes that richely 
Purftled were with many a rich ſtaancß 
And eueryknight of greenc ware mantles on. 


Embꝛouded well ſo astheſurcotcs were 
And cucrich had a chapelet on herhed. 
Which did right well vpon the ſbining here, 
Made ol goodlyfloures white api 228 
The knights cke that they in hond leb 
Juſute ot hem warc chapelcts cuerychone, 
And befoꝛe hem went minſtrels many one. 


As Harpes,Pipcs.Lutcs,andSautry - - 
All in grecne, andon their heads bare 


eat bzedc, -; 


"® Hadon agrovameatehand wel itt 
weihibew 


Ot diucrs floures made full craficly 

All in a ſute goodip chapclets they wire, 

And ſo dauncing into the mede they farc, 

In mid the which they found a tult that was 
All ouerſpꝛad with floures in compas. 


Uhcreto they cnclined cucrychone 
Mith great reuerence, and that full humbly, 
And at the laſt chere began anone 
Aladyfoz to ſing right womanly 
A Bargarct in pꝛailing the dailte, 
Foz as me thought among her notes lwocte, 
She laid Si douſet & la Margarete. 


Then they all anſwcred her in fexe. 
Do paſlingly well, and ſo plcaſauntly, 
That it was a bliſfulinoiſc to here, 
But J nat it happed ſuddainly, 

As about noone the ſonne lo ferucntly, 


.. Warehote that the pꝛetie tender floures 
Had loſt the brautie ot her freſh colours, 


Foꝛſbꝛonke with heat, che ladies cke tobꝛent, 
ö theyne wilt where they hem might beſtow, 
The tznights ſ weit fozlack of (hace nie ſbent, 
And aftcx that wit hin a little thzow, 

The wind began ſo ſturdily to blow. 

That down goeth all the flourcs euerichone, 

So that in all the mede there lalt not one, 


Saue ſuchas ſuc touren were among pᷣ lcues, 


Fro — — — 
rowing nder hedges and thickegreues, 
And alter chat there came a ſloꝛme ot hailc, 
And raine nere, ſo that withouten file, 
The ladies ne the nade o thccd 


- Daeonchem.ſodzoppiog was her woged. 


And whẽ the ſtoꝛm was elcane paſſed away 
Tho in white that ſtood vnder the tree, 
Thcy felt nothing ofthr great aſtr an. 
That then greene without had inphe, 
79 = | 
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was wire hamoue of handy grene 
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Thc Direninvopltefipaciotgrent beauty, 
Tagke mem? was un greg 
Aud laid ner Thau right great pitie 
Ot out anno and of the troubloug tene, 
Mherein ye and your company haue bene 
So long alas, and it that it you pleaſe 
To go with me, i ſpall do you the eaſe, 

n 


Wear 


The Floure and the Leaſe. 


In all the pleaſure that J can oꝛ may, 
hereot the tother humbly as fhe might, 
Thanked her foz in right ill array. 

She was with ſtoꝛm and heat J you behight, 
And euery lady then anone tight 

That were in white one ol them took in grene 
Bythe hond, which when knights had ſcne, 


In like wile ech ol them tooke a knight 
Clad in greene. and fozth with hem they fare, 
To an hegge, where they anon right 
To mae their iuſts they would not ſpare, 
Boughes to hew down, and eke trees ſquare, 
pet with they made hem ſtatelyftes great, 
Co dꝛy their clothes p were wzinging weak, 

And after that of hearbs that there grew, 


They made loꝛ bliſters ot the lunne bzcnning, 
Very good and wholeſome ointments new, 


Where that they yede the ſick faſt annointing,” 


And af.er that they yede about gadering 
Plealaunt ſalades which they made hem eat, 
Foz to retreſh their great vnkindiy heat. 


The lady ofthe Leafe then degan to pꝛay 
Her of the Floure (toꝛ ſo to myſeeming 
They ſbould be as by their array) 

To loupe with her and cke foz anything, 
That ſbe ſbould with her all her people bzing: 
And ſbe ayen in right goodly manere, 
Thankcth her ol her moſt friendly cheare, 


Saping plainely that ſbe would obay 
Mityh all her hart all her commaundement, 
And then anon without lenger delay 
The lady ot the Leafe hath one ylent 
Foz a paltray,afcer het intent, 

Arrayed well andfaire in harneis of gold, 
Foꝛ nothing lacked that to him long (hold, 


And after that to all her company 
She made to putucy hoꝛſe and cuery thing 
That they needed, and then kull luſtily, 
Euen bythe herder where 4 was ſitting, 
They paſſed all ſopleaſantiyſinging, | 
That it would haue comfozted any wight, 
But then'Y ſie a paſſing wonder light, 


Foz then the nightingale,thatallthe day 
ad in the laurer ſete,anddid hermight 
he whole ſeruice to ſing longing to Map, 

All ſodainly gan to takt het flight, 

And tothe lady of the L. wude 
She flew and ſet her on her hondſottly, 
Which was a thing J marueled ol greatly. 


The goldfinch eke, that fro the medle tree 
Mas fled foz heat into the buſhes cold, 
Unto the Ladyof the Flower gan flee, 

And on her hond heſet him as he wold, 
And plcaſauntiy his wings gan to fold, 
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And foꝛ toſingthey painted hem both ag loc, 
As they had do ot ali the day befoꝛe. 


And fo thele ladieg rode fozth a great pace, 
And all the rout of knights eke in ſcre, 
And J that had ſeenc all this wonder tale. 
Thought I would aſſay in ſomt mancre, 
To know kuli the trouthj ot this matere. 
And what they were that robe ſo plcaſantly, 
And when they were the herber palſed by, 


J dꝛeſt me ſoꝛth, and happed to mete anone 
Right a faire Lady 4 vou enſute, 
And ſhe tome rit ing by her lelfe alone, 
All in white, withlemblance ful demure: 
I ſaluteò her, and bad her good auenture 
Might her bikall, as à coud moſt humbly, 
And ive anſwered, my doughter gramercy. 


Madameead. that J durſt cnquere 
Ok you I would fatne of that company 
Mit what they be that paſt by this arbere, 
And ſhe apen anſwered tight triendly: 
My faire doughter ali tho that pallcd here by 
In white clothing, be ſeruaunts euerichone 
Unto the Leate,. and I my lelte am one. 


See ye not her that crowned is ( qd. be) 
All in whites Madame (qd. J) ves: 
That is Diane, goddeſſe ofchaſti:e, 
And toꝛ becauſe that ſbe a maiden is, 
In her hond the bzaunch ſhe beatech this, 
That Agnus caſtus men callpzoperly, 
Ind all the ladies in her company. 


Which ye lc of that hearb chaplet s weare, 
Be luch as han kept alway her maidenheeds 
And all they that ot laurcr chaplets vcare, 

Be luch as hardy were and manly indeed. 
Uictoꝛious name which neuer may be bede, 
And all they were ſo woꝛthy ol ther hond, 

In her time that none might hein wuhltond. 


And tho that weare chapletg on their hede 
Ok kreſh wood bind, de ſuch as ncuer were 
To loue vntruc in woꝛd thought nc deve, 
But aye ſtedkaſt, ne foꝛ pleaſance ne fete, 


* Thoghthat they ſhuld their harts all to tere, 


Would ncucr flit but euer were ſtedfaſt, 
Cull that their liues there alunder bꝛalt. 


How faire madame (ad. Y) yet J would pꝛap, 
Four ladilbip it that it might be, 
That I might know byſome maner wap, 
Sith that it hach lia ed your beante, 

The trouth ol theſe Ladies foꝛ co tell me. 
What that theſe knights be in tich armour, 
And what tho be in grene and wearc the flour ⸗ 


And why that ſome did rcuerenee to the tre, 
And ſome vatothe plot offloaresfatre: m 
of 


With right good will my{air doghtcr (ad. ſbe) 
Sith pour delire is good and debonatre, 
Tho nine crowned be veryexemplatire,” 

Ot all honour longing to chtualry, 

And thole certain be called the ninc woꝛthy. 


Which ye mayſee riding all befoze, 
That in her tune did many a noble dede, 
And loz their wozthinelle full oft haue boze 
The crowne of Laurer lcaues on their hede, 
As pc may in your old bookes rede, 
And how that he that was aconqucrour, 
Had by laurer alway his moſt honour, 


And tho that beare boweg in their hond 
Ok the pꝛecious laurer ſo notable, 
Be ſuch as were I woll ye vnderſtond, 
Noblc knights ol the round table, 
And eke the douleperis honourable, 
hich they beare in ſigne ol victozy, 
It is wttnelle of their deeds mighttly, 


Eke there be knights old ofthe Garter, 
That in her time did right woꝛthilp, 
And the honour they did to the lauxer, 
Js fozby they haue their laud wholly, 
Their triumph cke, and marſball glozy, 
hich vnto them is moze parfit richelle, 
Than any wight imagine can oz gefle, 


Foꝛ one lcale giuen ot that noble tree 
To any wight that hath done wozthily, 
And it be done ſo as it cught to be, 

Is moze honour than anything earthly, 
Witneſle of Romc that founder was truly 
O all knighthood and deeds marucloug,. 
3eco2d I take oł Citus Luuus. 


And as foz her that crowned is in greene, 
It is Floza,of theſe floures goddeſle, 
And all that here on her awaiting beene, 
It ate ſuch that loued idlencſlc, 
And not delite of no buſinclle, 


But foz to hunt and hauke, and pley in medes, 


And many other ſuch idle dedes. 


And foz the great delite and pleaſaunce 
Theyhaue tothe Floure,andſo reuerently 
They vnto it do ſuch obeiſaunce, 
as ye may ſee, now faire Madame (qd. J) 
J durſt aſke what is the cauſe and why, 

at knights haue the ligne ot honour, 
Nather by the Leafe than the Flour, 


— — — is the trouth. 
oꝛ knights eu t perſeuering. 

To ſeeke honour without feintiſe oz flouth, 
Fro wele to better in all manner thing. 
In ſigne of which with leaues aye laſting, 
'They be rewarded after their degree, 
whole luſty green May, may not appaired be. 


The Floure and the Leafe. 


But ate keping their deauis freſb aud gres tic, 
Fo there nis floꝛme that map hem detace, 
Haile noꝛ now. m ind noꝛ fcoſts kene, 
Whertoze they haue thig pꝛopertic and grace, 
And koz the Floure within a little ſpace 

Woll be loſt, ſo ſimple of nature 
They be, that they no greeuance map endure, 


And cueryſtozme will blow them ſoonc away. 
Re they laſt not but foz a leaſon, | 


Chat is thecauſe,the very ttouth tolap, 
That they map not by no wap of rcaſou 

Be put to no ſuch occupatian. >}, 
Madamc(ad. J) with all mine wholeTcruile, 
Ithanke you now in mymoſthunble wiſe, 


oʒ now Jam acertained t hly 
e 

| ad that J haue ſaid ſoothly 
Ought to your pleaſure ——— trow. 
Ad. ſhe apen) but to whom do ye owe 
Sour ſeruice, and which woll ye honour, 
Tel me Ipꝛap this pere, the Leafe oz p Flour, 


Madame (ad, J)though J leaſt worthy, 
Unto the Leafe J owe mine obſeruaunce: 
That is(qd.ſbe) right well done certainip, 
And J pꝛay God to honour pon auaunce, 
And kepe pou fro the wicked remnembzaunce. 
Ol male bouch, and all his crucltie, 

And all that good aud well conditioned be, 


Foz here map J no lenger now abide, 


| JI muſt follow the great company 


That yemapyſee ponder befoze pou ride, 
Indfozth as I couth moſt humbly, 

Itooke myleue ot her as ſbe gan hie, 

Akter them as laſt as euer ſhe might, 
And I dꝛom home ward oz it was nigh night 


And put all that J had ſcene in waiting 
Under luppoꝛt ot them that luſt it to rede. 
O little booke, thou art ſo vnconning. 
How darſt thou put thy ſelf in pzces foz dzede, 
It is wonder that thou wexeſt not rede, - 
Sith that thou wolt full lite who ſhall bthold 
Thy rude language. full boiſtouſly vafold, 
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g Chaucers A. B. C. called 


La Priere de nofire Dame. 


Chaucers A. B. C. called La Priere de noflre Dame: 
made, as ſome ſay, at the tequeſt of Blanch, Du- 
cheſſe of Lancaſter, as a praier for her priuat vie, 
being a woman in her religion very deuout. 


ble Queene, | 
LCTo whom all this woꝛld 
LA fleethfozſuccour; - - 
Tohauzreleaſeof ne of 
KO <Þ Glozious Uirginc of all 
klouris flour, p 
To thee J flee confoundcd inerrour, 
Hclpe and relecue almightie debouatrc, 
Haue mercpof — — 122 
z3cnquiſt me hath my cruell aduertaite. 


That well I wote thou will my fuccour be. 
Chou tanſt not warne that with good entent, 
Axiththyne helpe thint heart is ape ſo itce: 
Thou art largeſſe of plaine felicite, 

Hauen and retute ot quiete and ot teſt, 
Lo how that Cheuis ſcuen thaſeu m, 
Helpe Lady bzight,oz that minc ſbip to wett. 


C Comkoꝛt is none, but in pou Ladydere, 
F02 lo mine finne and mine conkuſioun, 
Which ought not in thin pꝛelcnce toʒ to apere, 
Han taken on me a greeuous actiaun, | 
Of veray right and dilperatioun, 

Andas hyrigyt chcymtghten wellſuſtenc, 
Thar J were wozthy mine damnatioun, 
Neremercpok you bliſfull Quene. 


D out is there none, Queen of miferico2d, : 
That thou nart cauſe ofgrace # merey here. 
God vouchedelake t thee with vs to ac» 
Fox certis,Lhuſtis bliſtull modit dere, (cad: 
were now the bow bent in lwiche manere, 
Ag it was firſt ot᷑ tuſtice and of ite, 

The rightfull God would ol no mercy here: 
But through thce han we grace as we delire. 


E Quer hath mine hope ol rctute in thet be: 
Foz here betoꝛne full okt in many a wiſe, 
Unto mercy haſt thou tecciued me, 
But mercy Lady at the great aſliſe, 


Fol.347. 
hen we ſball come befozc the high Juftiſe, 
S0iittle freutſballthen in mebentound, * 
That but thou o that day coʒrett me. 

Ol very right mine werte wul me confound, 


Flying, J fleetoz4 
Me oz to hide tro dt mpeſt full of derde/, 
Beſcking vou, that v gounot abſent, 


Though J be wicke: O help pet at this nede, 


All deen a braſtin doit and dedc, 

Eet Lady thoumeeriotæ in with thine owne 
Thine cus mie a into, tady take hede, (grace; 
Unto mine death in point is me to chaſſe. 
Graciongmaid ar modit, w hichthat neuer G 
Mere bitter noʒ inmtunoʒ mite. 
But fulþof c ectneſſa and of u 22 
Helpe that mine fader be not wzoth with me: 
Speaßze ttau fa & ut dare im net ſce. 3 
So haue 1 done in rorth atas the while, 

That cextes but it thou mine ſuccour be, 
'Toltuke eterne he will mine ghoſtexile, 


51 


De vouchedrtale tel hum. as was bis will, 11 
Become aman as fog nar alliaune. 
And with tus blood he wote that bitſtull bill 


* 
o 
* 


| VU pon the crolſe as gcnerall acquctaunce, 
B Bounticſofixehath in my heart his tent 


To eueryyrnitent intuli cryaunce: 

And therfoze Lady bꝛig ht, thou foz vs pꝛey, 
Then ſbalt thou ſtent att his greeuaunce, 
And manen our loc to fayien of his pꝛey. 


J wote well thou wilt been our ſuccour, 1 
Thou art ſo tull of bountte in certame, N 
Foz when a ſoule falteth in errour, 
hine pitie goeth and haicth him agatne, 

Thẽ mazeſt thou hts peate with his ſoucratt - 
And bꝛingeſt him out of the crookidſttete:: 
Who ſo thce louethj ball not laue in vaine, 


That ſbali he nd, ag he the life ball iete. 


Ralenderis enlumined been they, X 
pin this woꝛld ben kghted with thincname, 
And who ſo gouh with thee the tight wey⸗ 
Him thar not dꝛede in ſoule to been lame, 

Now Queen of comtoꝛt ſith thou att p ſame, - 
To whom a ſeech toꝛ my medicine: | 
Let not mine to no moꝛe mint woundentame, 
Minc hele into thine hond all I rcline, 

Lady. thine ſozrom can I not poztrey I. 
Under the eroſſe ne his gretuous pennaunce: 
But foz your bothis peme, I you pꝛep, 

Let not our alder fo make his boſtaunce, 


Chat he —— his leſtis with miſchaunce, 
Conmet e both hen lo dere: 


As J ſaid erſt thou ground ol t. 
Contume on vs thine pitaus cyeu ciere. 
O oo. t. Movy⸗ 


bo ſurtour ta thint tent, 1 


—— — — — — — 


The A. 


M Moyſes that ſaw the boſhof flambis rede 
Bꝛenning : ot which then neuer a ſticke bzend, 
Mas ligne ot thine vuwemmed maidenhede, 
Thou art the boſb,on which there can deſtend 
The Holyghoſt. which that Moyſes wecnd 
Had been onfire : and 


ag mf 
Now Lady from the lte dende 


Which that in hell eternal ball dure. 


N Roble pzinceſte that neuet haddeld pere, 
Certes if anp comfozt@@vs dee, 
That commeth of thee, Lhzttis moder dere, 
doe han none other melodie ne glee, 

Vs to reioyte in our aduerſite, 

Kt aduocat none, that will and dart lo pꝛey 
Foz vs, and that fox as littie hire as pet, 
That helpen foz an aus nintp 02 twen 

O verylight of eyen tho been blind; 

© p very dad ol tavonrinddiſtreſte, * 
O trcaſozere of bountit to mant ind, 

The whom God cheſe to moder fozhumbleſle, 
From his ancelle he made thee maiſtreſſe 

1 ——— vp to dede. 

awaiteth euer on thinegoodnes, 
Foꝛthoũ nt failedeſt neuer wight at nede. 


p Purpoſe J haue ſometime fox tenquere, 
UUherefote # why the holy ghoſt thee ſought, 
Mhen Gabꝛiclis voice come to thine ere, 

He not to werre vs (wich a wonder wzought, 
But foz to ſaue vs, that he ſithen bought: 
Then ncedcth vs no weapon vs to ſaue, 
But oncly there we did not as vs ought, 

Do penitente, and mercy aſke and haue. 


QQuecnof comfozt, right whe Ime bethinte, 


That J agilt haue both him and thee, 
and that mine loule is wozthy foz toſluke: 
Alas J caitile, wheder ſþall J flee, 

noho (ball vnto thine ſonne mine meane be e 
who but thine elle that art ot pitte well, 
Thou haſt moꝛe routij on our aduerfite, 
Chan inthis woꝛld might any tongue tell. 


Redzeſſe me moder, and eke me chaſfiſe, 
Foz certainly myfadets chaſtiling 

Ne dare I not abiden in no wile, 

So hidoũs is his full reckening. 
Moder ol whom our top gan to ſpʒing, 
Be ye mine tudge, and ene my leech, 
Fon euer in vou is pitie » 
Co each that of pitie will you 


5 Gooth ts he ne graunteth no pte 
Mithout thee: ſoꝛ Godof his goodnelle - 
Foꝛgiueth none, but it like vntothee : 


Hehaththedmadevicatreandmaiſtrefl 


. Bzingvs 
a 


B . c „ 

Ok all this woꝛld, and eke gouernercſſe 
Ok heauen: and repzeflcth his iuſtile 
Atter thine wil: and therecfoze in witnellc 
He hath thee crowned in ſo royall wiſe, 


Temple dtuout, ther God cheſe his wonning, T 
Fo: which theſe mifbelceued depꝛiued been, 

To vou mine ſoule penitent I bzing, 

Receiue me,foz J can no ferther fleen, 

ieh thoznis venemous,heauen Queen, 

Foz whichtheerth accurſed was ful ſoze, 

am ſo wounded,as ye may well ſeene, 

hat I am loſt almoſt, it imert ſoſozc, 


Utrgine that art ſo noble of apparafle, v 
That ſeadeſt vs into the high toure 
Df Paradiſe, thou me wiſh and countaile, 
How Imap haue thy grace and thy ſuccout: 
All haue I been in filth and in crrour, 
Lady on that countrey thou me adiourne, 
That cleapedts thine bench of freſh flour, 
There as that mercy cuet ſhall ſotourne, 


: thine ſonne that in 
. 


And pet he will not mine dampuatioun: 
This thanke J vou ſuctour of allmankind, 


Zachaxie vou clepith the open well, 2 
That wilbt ſintuil ſoule out of his guilt, 
Therefoze this leſſon out I will to tell, 
That nere thine tender heart, we were ſpllt. 
Now Lady bzight.ſith thou canſt and wollt 
Been to the ſeed ol Idammerctable, 
to that paleis that is built 
penitentis, that ben to mercte able, 


Explicit. 
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lacke Vpland. 


5 lacke Vpland. 


In this Treatiſe is ſet foorth the blind ignoraunce 
and variable diſcord of the Churchmen, how 

rudi and vnskilfull they were in matters & prin- 
ciples of our Chriſtian inſtitution. This is 
thought to bee that Crede which the Pellican 
ſpeaketh of in the Plowmans tale in theſe 


words ; 


Of Freers J haue told bekoze, 
In a making oł a Crede, 

And pet Ji could tell woꝛſe andmoze, 
But men would werrien it to tede. 


Acke Upland make my mone 
to —— _—_ 4 
\ Chzitt, at antichziſt 
ÞX\ | difctples(by colour of holines 
ar walking d decetuing 
church by many falſe figures, 
wherethzough (by antichzil} and his) many 
vertues been tranſpoſed to bices, 

But the fellteſt folke that euer Intichzilt 
found,been laſt bzought into the church and in 
a woonder wile, foz they been of diuerſt ſeets 
ol antichꝛiſt, ſown of dinerſc countries # kind= 
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as me thinke men might ſkilfullyaſke thug ot 
a frcer, 


3 Freer, how many o2ders bee in earth, 
and which is the pcrfectelt oꝛder e Of what 
oꝛder art thoue M ho made thine ozderelBhat 
is thy rule : Js there any pcrfecter rule than 
Lhaiſt himſelf made e Jt Chzilts rule be moſt 
perfect, why ruleſt thou thce not thereafter e 
Without moze,why fhal a freer be moze punt- 
ſbed il he beatz the rule that his patron made, 
— he bzeak the heſts pᷣ God himſcifmadce 

2 Appꝛooueth Chiſt any moze religions 
than one. that S. James ſpcakethof e If hee 
appꝛoueth no mote, why haſt thou left his rule 
and tatzeſt another . is a freer apoſtata 
that his oꝛder and taketh another ſert, 
lith there is but one religion of Chꝛiſt x 

3 My de pe wedded faſter to your habits 
than a man is to his wife e Foz a man may 
leaue his wile fox a year oʒ two, as many men 
done: and if youitaue your habite a quarter of 
ayeare,ye ſbould be holden apoſtataes. 

4 WPaketh your habit you men of religion 
03 no x It᷑ it doe, then euer as it weareth,your 
teligion weareth, and after that your habit is 
better, your religion is better, and when pee 
haue liggen it belide, then lig ye your religion 
beſide pou, and been apoſtataes: why buy ye 
vou lo pzecious clothes, (ith no man ſecketh 
ſach,but koz baineglozie, as Saint Gregozie 


redg. And all men knowne —— ſayth. 


not obe dient t ne leegemen 
— — Weeden.ae gs 


That betokeneth your great hood, pour 
lcapleric, your knottcd girdle, and your wide 


pen wood, cone, ne graſſe, neſther-nothing cope: 


that man ſhould helpe; gebe 
their lines to ſuſteine. And theſe men han 
magurt power oł od, as they ſein, in 
and in pearth, to ſeli heauen and heil to 
that them lid eth, and thele weetches week 
neuer where to been thimſclues,, = 
And — —. rules 
been grounded on Goddis law tell thou mee 
Jacke Upland, that i ache ofthre,andif thou 
— hemes nt keepethy 


ucheth, Tharaourdeides 
2 
Wotth, but God and harniẽ to 
our owne ſou challenge 
— — — tlerdeg of the 1 ay 
0 Chin ſhould 

— them ſome guͤrſttons, and pꝛay 
1 — mreaſon — 
0 ſoꝛeite their anſwer wouldnoughe rule 
be woozth, be tt flouriſhed neuer lo faire, and 


'moze 
be 


5 Muhy bſe ye all one colour,mozeths other 
chʒiſtian men doe e What betokeneth that ye 
been clothed all in one manner clothing e 

N yee ſap it betokeneth loue andeharitie, 
tertes then pe be oft hyporrites , when a 
you hateth another, and in thas that beet — 
laid holy by your cloth ? 

Why map not a rect cite clothing of * 
nother ſect of kreers lit run rr not 
in the clothse 


s nohp hoidyelilenry ons houlbcioze ths 


another, ſith men dutt an ke 
. 
hy eat you fleſh in one houſe more than 
in another, il your rule and wur ozder be per⸗ 
lect, and the patron that mad ifs” 


7 Why get ve your to haue 
Certe 


e 
moy er been an the 
Era 
and and ſo ye lie vpon pour ſcluts, 

Oo. ti. 8 rohr 


4 acke V pland. 


$ why make you as dede men, when yee 
be profeſſed, and yet ye be not dede, but moꝛe 
quicke beggars than you were befoze : and it 
ſecmcth cuil a dede man to goabonut and beg. 

9 Why Will ye not ſuffer your. nouiles heat 
your councels in your chapter houſe, exe that 
they haue ben pꝛolcſſed, if your councels been 
true, and after Gods lawe 

10 Mhy make yec you lo c houlcs to 

dwclline lith Chꝛiſt did not lo, aud dede men 
ſbould haue but graues, as falleth it to dede 
men, and yet ye haue moze courts than many 
loꝛds of England: foz yenow wenden thzogh 
the rcalme,and ech night will lig in your _ 
tourts, and ſo mow but right kewlozds 

11 Mhy heire you to ferme pour limt 019, 
giuing therekoze cach yeare3 certain rent;and 
will not (ufferione in anothers limitation, 
right as vec were your (clues leger toun⸗ 
tries: 

-UWhybe ye not vnder your bilbops vilita: 
tions, and leegemen to our king e. 

nohy altze pe no letters ot bretherheadsof - 
other mens praters as yedelire that other me 
would alte letters of you e Ce 

I your letters be good, why grant yt them 
not generally to all maner ot men {02 the moze 
charitie : 

12 Mowe ye make any man moze perfect 
dzcrher fog your pꝛayers, than God hath by 
out bcleeuc * by our baptiſme and his owne 
grante if ye mow,ccriesthe yc be aboue God. 

; Why make vc men beleeue that your gol⸗ 
den trentall lung of you, to take therefoꝛe ten 
{billings,o: at leaſt flue ſbillings, woll mans 
ſonics qut of: hell, oꝝ out of purgatoꝛie e if this 
he ooryzcerees yre.might bing aliſoules oat 

paine;andthat woll yenought,and then ye 
be out of rie. 2 
1 13 . —— belecue, that he that 

dene vu habib⸗ſbal neuer come in hel, 
— ye wert not of our ſelfe whether yte ſball 
to hell o nor and ift his were (ooth; ve ſbould 
Feli your big biaſes tw make many habites 
foz to laue many mens ſoules, ;..::-.: 
EEE — 
Gods heltg, and ſith!ppuskect is n perfocty v 
yet anom vt het therule that rede 2 


w_ Why ere not poi bꝛethꝛen 
Hozeben the law of the Goſpell, 
nderne 
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the beſt that may :W 


Aichthnt 
——— Wan en — 
rute: 


it by@. 5 ih 
555 
ye ſboul en | L 


16 Whyconett ye lbzift, and burying of o⸗ 
ther mens parilhens, #nonc othet lacrament 
that falleth rochuſtian folke : 

Why buſie ye not to hrart to ſbzift of pooꝛe 
kolze, as well as ot rich loʒds and ladies, (ith 
they mow haue moꝛe plentic of ſbꝛilt lathers 
than poozefolkr mowe 

noh ſap pe not pgoſpel in honſes of bedꝛed 
men, pe do in rich mens, that mowe goe to 
church and heare the goſpelt- -. 

hy couet you not to burie pooz folk amõg 
your lith that they been moſt holy(as ye ſame 
that pe ben fox your poucrtic.) 

17 Why will ye not be at her diriges as ye 
haue ben at rich mense lith God pzalleth him 
moze than he dath other men. 

Myat is thy pzayer woꝛthj -ſith thou wilt 
take therefoze, foz all chapmen pee need to bee 
moſt wile foꝛ dzead of limonte, 

37; What cauſe haſt thou, that thou wilt not 

Reach the golpel, as Godlaithþthouſboldit* 
th tt (Sthe bctloze and alſo our belceue. 

mehr ve apaid that ſecular pꝛieſtes 
could pzcachthegoſpelle ſith God himſelfe 

Why hates the golpel ts be preached, 
* 1 e ye c g p2cac 
lith e be lo hold therto⸗ loꝛ ye win moꝛe 
by ytare with In principio, than with all the 


themirths that they maken, but yee 
Contra the guipel both in wozd and derd. 
az thy pzaien,0z — 6 e 
15 wolt not traueli taz to ſay 
and if thou ſelleſt Gods bodie otherthy 
——— ſimouie and art become 
. thouhirnanes inthy ta= 
bles that yeucthrhermony lth God know⸗ 
in - tables,God would — koꝛgotten it. 
— 


rules p pont patrones made, and in this 
Minſixelg ban hetter than ye.foz they contrati 
e not to 
49 Freer, aten thou recetueſt a — 
apa malle, Whether ſelleſt — 
— ye penie. that tertes if t 
dee nen en e 
a chapman wozſt than ZJudas, that lold it fox 
thurtie pence, 1: 
thing: fon emethbythywiting. t 
repo i re 
r — 8 
— bega DEED hereto, 


lacke Vpland. 


If thouſateſt,foz they haue need, then thou 
doeſt it foꝛ the moze perfection, oz els foz the 
lcaſt,oz cls foz the meane. if it be the moſt per⸗ 
fection of all, then ſbould all thy bzethze do ſo, 
and thẽ no man needed to beg but foz himſelf, 
fozſo ſbould no man beg but him needed. Ind 
il it be the leaſt perfection, why loueſt thou the 
other men moꝛe than thy lelfe/ Foz ſo thou art 
not well in charitie, ſith thou ſbouldeſt ſeet the 
moe perfection after thy power, liutng thy 
ſeit moſt after God, And thus leauing that im⸗ 
perfection thou ſbouldſt not ſo beg foʒ thẽ. And 
ik it is a good mean thus to beg as thou doeſt, 
then (bouldno man do ſo but they been in this 
good meanc, q pet ſuch a mean granted to you 
map ncuet be grounded on Gods law, foꝛ then 
both lerid a leaud that ben in meane degree of 
this woꝛld, ſbould go about and beg as ye do. 
And tt all ſbould do lo, certes well nigh all the 
wozld{bonld go about a beg as ve done, and ſo 
ſbould there be ten beggers againſt one yeuer, 

Mhypꝛocureſt thou men to yeue thee their 
al mes, and ſattſt it is ſo necdful,and thou wilt 
not thyſcife win thee that meed e 

2a · hy wilt thou not beg foꝝ pooꝛe bedꝛed 
men that bin pooꝛer tha any of your ſect, that 
liggen mow not go about to help himſelfes, 
ſith we be all bzethzen in God, and that bꝛe⸗ 
therhed palſeth any other that yte oꝛ any man 
could make, and where moſt need were, there 
were maſt perfection; either els ee hold them 
not your pure bꝛethen, but wozlc, but then ye 
be vnpettect in pour begging e © 
. udhy make yt ſo many maiſters amõg you, 
{ith it is againſt theteacheng of Lhzilt and his 
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'23 Whole ben all your richcourts that yce 
han, all your rich iewels e (ith pe ſeen that ye 
nu ndaght ne in pꝛoper ne incommon. Jf ye 
lame they ben the popes, why gather pee then 
of pooꝛe men ſt loꝛds ſo much out of the kings 
hand to make your pope tich e And ſith ve ſain 
that it ts gteat perfection to haue nought in 
mopet bem common, why bee ye ſo laſt about 
£0 mage ide pope. that is your father rich. and 
put on him imperlection 2 ſithen yee laint that 
ꝓour goods been all His, and he ſbould by rea- 
ond tihemoſt p̃erfect man. it ſemeth openlich 
that yr biin curſed childzenſo to lander your 
fathcr# make him impertect. and if yce laine 
that the goods be yours,the do ye apenſt your 
uſt ; à iſ it be not ayenſt pour rule, then might 
ye haue both plough a cart, labour as other 
good men done. and not ſo to beg byloſengerp, 
And idle ag ve done. It pee ſay that it is moze 
prrfection to beg, than to trauell oz to woꝛch 
with your hand vo pꝛeach ve not opEly,and 
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teach all men to do fo? ſith it is the beſt 4 mio} 
perfect life top help of their ſouls, as pe make 
childꝛẽ to beg that might haue bin rich Heirs, 

o hy make ye not your fcaſts to pobꝛe men, 
andycucth him ycfts, as yce done tothe rich e 
ſith pooze men han moꝛe nced than the rich. 

What betokencth that ye goe tweine and 
tweine togither : it pe be out of charitie, vc ac⸗ 
cozd not in ſoule. 

Why beg ye and takeſalaricsthertomoze 
than other pꝛieſtg x ſith hee that moſt taketh, 
molt charge hath, 

24 Why hold pe not S. Francis rule and 
his teſtament e fith Francis ſaith, that God 
ſwewed him this lining and this rule: a cette 
tfit were Gods will, the pope might not fozdo 
it; oʒ els Francis was a lier, that ſaied in this 
wiſe, And but this teſtament that he made ac⸗ 
coꝛd with Gods will oꝛ els exted: he is a lier 
that were out of charitie:ſt as the law ſaith, 
he is accurſcd that letteth the righttul laſt wil 
of a dead man. And this teſtament is the laſt 
will ol Francis that is a dead man, it ſeemeth 
thereloꝛe that all his frecrs been curſed, 

25 Why will ye not touch no coincd money 
with the croſle. ne with the kings head, ag ye 
Done other tewels both or gold a ſiluer : certes 
ik ye deſpiſe the croſſe oz the kings head, the ye 
be wozthyto be deſpiſed of God and the king: 
and ith ye will recetue money in your hearts, 
and not with your hands, and it ſeemeth that 
yec hold mozc holineſſe in your hands than in 
your hearts, and then be falſe to God, 

26 Mhy haue ye exempt you froourkings 
lawes, and viſiting of our biſbops moze than 
othcrchziltcn men that liuen in this realme, if 
ye be not guilt ie of traitoꝛie to our realme, 02 
trcſpaſſersto pour biſbops! But ye will haue 
the kings laws foꝛ the treſpaſſe doe to you, 
and ye wil haue power of other biſhops moze 
than other pꝛieſtg. # alſo haue leaue to pꝛiſon 
your bzeth2c as lozds in your courts moʒe tha 
other tolks han that ben the kings leegemen. 

27 Why lbal ſome ſcct ofpoufreerg pay ech 
à pere à certaine to her generali pꝛouinciall oz 
miniſter, oꝛ cls to her ſouereines:but if he ſteal 
a certaine number of chudꝛen (as ſome men 
ſaine) and certes it this ben ſooth then yee bee 
Coſtreined vpõ certcin pain to do theft againſt 
Gods commaundement, Non furtum facies. 

28 Why be pe ſo hardie to grant byletters 
of fraternitie to men + women, that they ſball 
haue part and merite of all your good deedes, 

and pe weten neuer whether God bee apayed 
with your deeds becauſe of pour ſinne e Jiſo 
yee witten neuer whether that man 02 wo⸗ 
man be in ſtate to bee ſaued oz damned, then 
O oo. iii. ſhall 
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ſhall he haue no merit in heauen fox his ovwne 
deeds ne foꝛ none other mang. And all were it 
ſo, that he ſbold haue part of your good deeds: 
yet ſbould hee haue no moze than God would 
giue him alter that he were woꝛthie, and ſo 
much ſhall cach man haue of Gods yeft with⸗ 
out your itmitation. But if ye will ſay that yc 
been Gods kellowes, and that he may not doe 
wichout pour aſſent, then be pe blaſphemers 
to God. 

29 What betokencth that pee haue oꝛdei⸗ 
ned, that when ſuch once as ye haue made pour 
bꝛother oz liſter, and hath a letter of your ſeale, 
that letter mought bee bꝛought in pour holye 
chapter, and there be rad, oz eis pee will not 
pꝛay foz him, And but yc willen pꝛay eſpecial⸗ 
ly loꝛ all other that were not made pour bꝛe⸗ 
thꝛen oz ſiſtren, then were ye not in right cha⸗ 
ritie.foʒ that ought to be commen, and name⸗ 
ly in ghoſtly things. * 

30 Freer, what charity is this, to ouercharge 
the people by mightie begging, vnder colour 
of pzcaching oꝛ pzaying, oz maſſes ſinging e 
Sith holy wꝛite biddech not thus, but cucn 
- thc contrarie : fox all ſuch ghoſtiye deedeg 
ſbould be done frely, ag God peueth the freelye 

31 Frecr. what charitie is this, to beguile 
chudꝛen oꝛ they commen to diſcretion, bind 
hem to pour oꝛders, that ben not grounded in 
Gods law. againſt hir friends will ⸗Sithen 
by this follic brene many apoſtatacs, both in 
will and decd, and many beene apoſtataes in 
hir will during all her life, that would gladly 
be dilcharged u they wiſt how, and ſo many 
ben apoſtatacs, that ſboulden in other ſtates 
haue been true men. 

32 Freer, what charitie is this, to make ſo 
many freers in euery country to the charge of 
the people? (ith pcrfons and vicars alone, ye 
ſecular pzicſts alone,ye monkes and cannons 
alone, with biſhops aboue them, were ynough 
tothe church to doe the pꝛieſtg office, Ind to 
adde moze than ynough.1s a foulc errour, and 
great charge tothe people, and this openlp a⸗ 
gainſt Gods will, that ozdained ali thyngs to 
de done in weight, number, and mealure. And 
Chꝛiſt himfcifc was apaied with twelue apo⸗ 
ſtles and a fewe diſciples, to pꝛeach and doe 
pꝛieſts office to all the whole woꝛld. then was 
it better doe than is node at this time by a 
thouſand dele, And right ſo as foure fingers 
with a thombe in a mans hand, helpeth a mu 
to woꝛch, and double number of fingers in one 
hand ſbould let him moꝛe, and ſo the moze 
num ber that there were paſſing the meaſure 
of Gods oꝛdinaunre, the moꝛe were a man let⸗ 
ted to woꝛch: right ſo (as it ſcemeth) it is of 


theſe new oꝛders that ben added tothe church. 
without ground of holy wzite and Gods oꝛ⸗ 
dinance. 

33 Freer, what charity is this to the people 
to lie, and lay that pe follow Cyzilt in pouer⸗ 
tie moe than other men done: and pet in curi⸗ 
ous and coſtly houling, and fine and pꝛeciuus 
clothing, and delicious and litzing feeding, 
and in treaſure and iewels a rich oznaments, 
freers pallen loʒds ⁊ other rich woꝛldly men, 
and ſooneſt they ſbould bzing her cauſe about 
— — coſtly) though Gods law be put 

E. 1 | ; 

34 Freer, what charitic is this, to gather 
bpthe books otholy wzite, and put hem in tre- 
ſoʒie, andlo empꝛiſon th from (ſecular pꝛiiſteg 
and curats, # by this cautell let hem to pꝛeach 
the golpell freely top pcople without wozldly 
meecd,x alſo to detame good puteſts of hereſie, 
and lien on hem openiyfoz to let hem to ſbew 
— re golpell to the chilltan 

cople e | 
E: E 4 — —— ho rho _ ſo 

ch holines in your g (that ye 
clepe your habit) that many blind fools defirE 
to die therein moze thanin another: and alſo 
that a reer that icueti his habit late founden 
of men. may not be aſſoilcd till he take againe, 
but is apoſtata as ye ſaine, and curſed ot God 
and man both? The irter belceueth truth, and 
pat ience, chaſtit ie, mechucſſe and ſobzictie, vet 
foz the moze part ot his lite he may ſoon be al⸗ 
ſotled of his pꝛioꝛ, and it he bzing home to his 
houſe much good bythe peare (bee it neucr ſo 
lalſeiy begged and pilled of the pooze and nee⸗ 
dic people in coũtrieg about) he ſball be hold a 
noble treer; O Loꝛʒd whether this becharitie ? 

36 Frecr, what charupis this to pzcaſe vp= 
on a tich man, and to intice him to bee buricd 
among youfrom his pariſb church, & to ſuch 
rich men giue letters of fraternitie confirmed 
by your generall ſeale,and therby to bear him 
in hand that he ſbal haue part of all your maſ- 
ſes, mattens, pꝛeachings, faſtings, wakings, 
all other good deeds done by IS 
of your o2der(both whileſt he liucth;and 
that he is dead)# pet ye witten neuu whether 
your deeds be acceptabte to od, ne whether 
that man that hath that letter be able bygood 
liuing to recciue any part ol your deeds, and 
yet a pooze man(that ye wite well oz ſuppoſcy 
in certen to haue no good of)ye ne giut᷑ to ſuch 
let terg, though he be a better mattoGodths 


ſucharichman:neuerthelefle,this pooꝛe man 


doth not retch therof, Foz as mẽ ſuppoſt᷑, ſuch 
letters and many other thar freerg behoten to 
men, betull faiſe deceits of freers, out _ 

reaſon, 
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reaſon, and Gods law and Chziſtian meng 
faith, | 

37 Freer, what charitie is this. to be con- 
feſfo2s of lozds and ladies, and to other migh= 
tie men and not amend hem in hit liuing e but 


wonldlie 
Sa 
38 Freer, what chaxitie is lain that 
who lo Uneth after your ozder, moſt 
perfectite, c next ſolloweth the tare of Apo⸗ 
les tnpouertie and penance, and yet the wi⸗ 
leſt and greateſt clerkeg of pou wend aq ſend. 
oz pzocure to the court-of Rome to be made 
cardinals oz bitbops of the popes chaplens, 
and to be aſſoiledok the vow of pouertie and 
obedicgce to your miniſters, in the which (as 
ye ſain molt and merit of 
your ozders, and thus ye faxen as Phariſces 
that lain ont and do an other to the contrarie. 
why name pe moze the patron of pour oz- 
der in your Conſiteor wh ye begin malle, thi 
other ſaints,Apoſtles,o0z Partyzs, that holy 
church hold moze glozious than hem, # clepe 
hem pour patrons and yoar auowzics e 
Frter, whether was . Francis in ma⸗ 
king of his rule that he ſet thine ozder in, a 
foolc and altar, oz elſe wile and true N ye 
ſain that he was not a foole, but wiſe :ne a 
lar, but true: why ſbew pe contrarie by your 
when by pour to the Pope 
laid that our rule h Fra | 
ard, that ye mownot line to hold it without 
declaration and diſpen lation ol the pope, and 
fo by your deed Ne let pour patron a foole 
that made a rule ſo hard that no man may 
well keepe, and eke your decd pzooueth him a 
liar, where he ſaith in his rule, that he togke 
tt learned it ofthe holy G host. Foz — 
pe loꝛ (hame pzay the pope vndo that the Holy 
ghoſt bit, as when ye pꝛayed him to diſpenſe 
e eee 
cer, 1 
beſt to a man that knoweth not which ts the 
the 
theris 


thereto, 
ing derokthekreers is better thi thine, a as gooo; 
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of foure, Do followeth it. that if ech of theſe: 
ozders anſwcred to this queſtiõ as thou docſt, 
thꝛce were falle, and but one true, aud pet po 
man ſhould wite who that were. and thus it 
ſcemeth, that the mo part of frcers bin oz. 
ſbould be liars in this point, and they (boutd 
anſwere Anu ſap that another oz- 


why tooke pe not ratherthcrcto as to the vet= 
ter, when thou mightKhaue chole at the ve⸗ 
ginning e And cke why ſbouldit theu be an a= 
—— — 
| not 

thine oꝛder into that? 155 
Freer is there anp perfecterrule al relig 
than Lhzit Gods ſanne gaue in his golpell 
to his bꝛetmen e O than that religion that 
. Jamtꝝ in his cpiſte makcth mention ot᷑ e 
Jf you ſapyes, then putteſt thou on Lhzilb 
that is the wiſcdome of God the father vn⸗ 
zunning, vnpotwocr, oz cuil will: toꝝ then he 
could not make his rule ſo good as an other 
did his. and lo he had be vnkunning, that he 
might not ſo make his rule ſo good as an o⸗ 
ther man might, and ſo were he vamightic, a 
not God, as he would not make his ruic (o 
perkect as an other did his, an d ſo he had bin 
euill willed namelyto himſcife, 

Foz it he might and could, and would haue 
made a tule perłett without default, and did 
not, he was not Gods ſonne almighty. Foz if 
any other rule be perfetter than Lhziitcs, the 
mult Ch iſtes ruiclacke of chat peticction by 
as much as the other weren moze perfecter, 
and ſo were default, and Chuſt had talled in 
making at᷑ his rule; but to put any default oz 
—.— ts blaſphenuc, Jf thou ſap 
that ts rule, and that rcligio which ©, 
James maketh mention of, is pertecteſt; why 
holdeſt thou not thilke rule without moze - 
And why cle peſt thou the rather of S. fran 
cis oꝛ S. Dominis rule oz rcligton oz ozder, 
than of Chziſtes rule oz Chʒiſti8 ozdcr : 

Frecr, canſt thou any dcfault oz aſſigne in 


* Lhziſtesrule ofthe goſpcil (with the which 


he taught all men ſikcrly to be ſaued if they 
kept it to her ending Il thou ſay it was too 
hard, then ſaieſt thou Chiſt lied; foz he ſaid ol 
his rule: My yoke is lot, ⁊ my burden light. 


It tyou lay Lhziſtes rule was too light. that 


may be aſſigned fozno detault, fo the better it 
map be ifthou ſaiſt that there is no de⸗ 
fault in rule of the Goſpell, ſith 
LChziſt himſelf ſaith it is and eaſie: what 
need wag it to patrons ol lo adde moze 
thereto and lo to make an harder fo 
ſauefreers, than was the teligion of — 
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es and his diſciples helden and were la⸗ | 5 | 81 
dan sen tbebu dies beans fox hear: (/hance rs wordes vnto by was 
der-reiteſiott that they keepen here, ſo would Scrimener. 


they ſittenin heauenaboue Lhziſt hanſelfc,toz | 
heir 1n920 and ſireict-obſcruations then ſo g25IR2e 


ſbould rey be better than Lhzit himſelf with 


ner, Foxholie weit 


to the meeke , and 
but fozbed to giue henPbzcad, leafl 
mightierthzough you, 


made thereby 
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The Prodogue to the St torie of, Thebes: 0 | 
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-— Henbyight Phebus palled was Cr . 
Eh kn As opeuiy the ſtoꝛy tau you lere f 
3; Widde of Ipzill, and into the. p0zddxwogd,withegcryctrcumltance 
EAchone tit and put in remembzance, 
By him that was, iii ball not faine, 
Floure of Poetes, th ghout all Bzetaine, 
In Uirgine taken had his place, o hich ſosthi hav molt ot exteilcute 
Melancolike and ũough ot motion, Inchetezint and incloquence, 
And was alſo in the oppoſitton Rede his making, who liſt the trouth find, 
Ok Lucina the Moone, moiſt and pale, Which neuer bail appallen in my mino, 


That many ſboure fro heauen made auatle, 


Then duroꝛa was in the moꝛrow redde, 
And Jupiter in the Crabs hedde 

Hath take his paleis, and his manſion, 

Che luſtie time, and ioly freſh ſeaſon, 
wWhenthat Floza the noble mightie queene 
The ſoile hath clad in new tender greene, 
With her floures craftely meint, 

Bꝛaunch +bough, with red a white depeint, 
Flceting the Baume on hils and dn vales, 
The time in ſooth, when Canterburic tales, 
Complct and told at many aſundzy ſtage 
Ok eſtates in the pilgrimage, 

Eucriche man like to his degree, 

Some of diſpoꝛt ſome ot moꝛalitie, 
Some ol knighthood,loue.and gentillelle, 
And ſome alſo ot partfite holineſle, 

And ſome alſo, in ſooth of ribaudzte, 

To make laughter in thecompame, 

Ech admitted,foz none would other greue, 


Like as the Cooke, the Miller, and the Reue, 


Aquite hemlelfe, ſboꝛtiy to conclude 
Boiſtoully in her tearmes rude, 

nohen they hadden well dzonken of the boll, 
And eke allo with his pilled noll, 

The Pardoner beardleſſe all his chin, 


Glaſie cycs,and face ot Cherubin, 
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But alway freſh been in mine memoꝛie. 


To whom ve your pꝛiſe, honour, and glozie 


Of well ſeeing, firſt in our language, 
Lyeccke Rcgiſtrer in this pugrimage, 

All that was told,fozyctingnought at all, 
Feined tales no thing hiltoztall, 


Mith many Pꝛouerdes diuers and bncouth, 


By tehearſailt ot his ſugred mouth, 
Ol ech thing keeping in lubſtaunce 
Che ſentence hole, without variaunce, 
Uoiding the chalfe,ſoothiy fog to ſaine, 
Enlumimning the true piked greine, 
By craftie wzitingof his ſawes ſwete, 
Fro the time that they did mete. 
Firſt the ugrimes ſoothly euerychonc, 
At Tabarde aſſembled one by one, 
And kro South werke, ſoothly toꝛ to ſep, 
To Canter burie riding on her wey, 
Telling a taic.as J rehearſe can, 
Liche as the hoſt aſſignedcuery man, 
None ſo hardie, his bidding diſobcy, 
And thus while that the pugrimes ley 
At Canterburie, well lodged one and all, 
Inot inſooth what I map it call, 
Hapoꝛ Foꝛtune . in concluſtoun, 
That me bekell, to enter into the toun, 
Che holy ſaint plainely to vilite, 
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The ight dieſt, ne Nonne 
Ston hall full fl otell Com 
Licheto a man hen 

Which ſpake tome, and | erg, Ho — contune, 
Dan Dominike dan Godfrap, ent, Me w — ble, 
— — — u, Der - ſwalt not be 
eee SE 

Firſtof your name, and what countre, . + - -! —— arperandthebet 


Without moꝛe.ſboꝛtly that ye be, And weanon were to ſupper ſct, 
That looke ſo pale, all deuoid of eod., And ſexued well vnto out — 
Upon your head a wonder thzcedbare Dod, And loone after by good goucruance, 


Mell arraped fo to ride late : Unto bed goeth euery manner wight, 

E | And toward mozrgw,as ſoon ag it was light, 
Monke of Buvte;nicffry Euery pilgrime, both het and woꝛs, 
Lomictothigtounero dvvemppiigramage, As bad our boſt, edoke ade boys | 

hancthereofnotbame, -- Uhenthe Suaneroledpsy clere, 
Fully in pupaſe to come to 


Johne d. he bzouke yc 
Ch be lole, bert right — Unto and beakę t courfaſt, 
— — — And — —— 


And pe ſball haue made at your deute HRought theſpace ol a dzaught, 
A great pudding oꝛ a round % *; Ourhoſtin bzidleraught, 
Atcanche mdile;a tante. oʒ a And to meſated;as it were in game, 


To been a Monze, lender is your coiſe, Lomefozth dan John, byyourchziſten name, 
Be haue been ſicke, I dare mine head afſure, And let vs make ſome manaermirth oz play, 


On let feed in a fathtpaſture, Shete pour pozts atwentie deuill wap, 

Lift vp pour hend, be glad, take noſozrow, = diſpoꝛt ſo to patere and ſap, 

And ye ſhould home ride with vs tomozrow, woll make pour lips wonder dzay, 
ſay, when ye teſted haue yourfill, Tell ſome tale, and make thercofa iape, 
kter ſupperlicepe will doen none ill, Foz bymy Rountie thou ſþalt it not eſcape, 

Wꝛap well pour head clothes tound about, But pꝛeach not ot none holineſſe, 

Strong nottieale will make you to rout, Ginne ſome tale of mirth ozof gladneſle, 

Takca ptllow,that pe lie not lom, And — — — 

I need be, ſpare not to blow, — — >, 

To hold wind, by mine opinion, Onelp of toy mant no lenger let. 

Mill engen der Colles Ind when Iſaw it would be no bet, 

And make men to greuen on her rops, Jobevyed vnto his bidding, 

When they haucfiled her maws t her crops, Do as the law me bound in all thing, 

But towardnight eat ſome Fennell rede, And as J coud, with a pale cheare, 

Annig, Commin oꝛ Coꝛiander ſede, My tale I gananone,as pe ſball heart. 

And like as power haue and might, 

IA charge you viſe not at midnight. 

Though it ſo be the Poonelhineclere, Finitur Prologus de 

I wtllmyſclfe be your Ozlogere 'Thebes, 

'To — — 

Foz we parc pꝛime. 
| — ſball doe pou good, Et ſequitur 9 1 
what lootke vy Honnt ſoʒ by Cockes blood ma libri. 
Thou ſbalt de merry, who lo that ſaynay, 
Foz to moꝛrow anone as it is day, * | Here 


Andthat it ginne in tde San to dato. 


3 


TS 


AD a tt 5 


The firſt part. 


Here beginneth the h yſtorie — — 
of the deſtruction of the C bet To hanefuchinſttn bis Timur 


That were ſo plcaſaunt,fauourable;andmect 
In hereares, thatſboztiy there was none 
Diſobetſant wuh rde king to goue 
Whereſocuer that him liſt to aſigne: 
— —— 
his ering and crhozratioun 
With him they went firſt to build this toun, 
2 IT" at hath — — med rene 
phim at power to 
I meant out VNopall and rich, that liche was none, 
7 And thus the wals, made of lime and ſtone; 
Though tyat mp wes barratn ts anddall, Were reiſed fitſt by ſinging of this king, 
IJ will rehearſe aſtoxte wonderfull,” -. — — — 
Touching the ſiege and deſtruction £ alſing rich,and ropall of entaile, 
Ok wozthy Thebes,the mightie roiall toun, Nag e map ye ſte how much may auaile 
Bullt and begonne of old antiqui.ie, he goodliihe de, and the lo wlineſſe ol a king. 
Upon the time of woꝛthy Jolue, And ſpecially in cheare and in ſpeaking 
By diligente ol king amphion, To his liegen, and tobearen himfaire 
Lhecte cauſe firſt ot his foundation, In his appot, and (bew hun debonatre, 
Foz which his fame, which ncuer ſhall away, And not to been cofirangene ſalein. 
In honour flourcth pet vnto this day, In countenaunce out ward ne dudein, 
And in ſtoꝛy remembtedis and pꝛeiſed, Which cauſcth att, wizo that can aduert, 
But how the wals were on height reiled, Great haeeedin the peopics hert, - _ 
It is wonder aud marueilefo2 to here, And thettupon pꝛiucip woll rowne, 
But if pou liſt. I ſball you platiy lete Auen a Þaincedocth vpon hem frowne, 
The manner hole, pati im ſentence, Denne deme oz all hig cxccilente, 
Under ſuppoꝛt of — '- Emonghanſcife.out of his pzilence, 


Is wuite fine anthox;and Borhav both two, Eueriche conclude liche his fantaſie, 
Rede her bookes . and pe dall and u ſo And chus kult ott gendzed is enuic 
How this king t ampden, In folkes hearts, ot ſoleinte and pꝛide, 


With his lweetneſſe nd melod dus ſoun. Foz ſuch as liſt not ones to looht alide, 

The ci. ik bunt that whyloine was togtong. To reward hem when they low loute, 

By Atmonic of And againe kind it is out of doute, 

Ind vere onely ofthe wer erbarpe That any head, by rccc2dof the wile, 

That he made in £ Should the toot ot dil daine deſpile, | 

Ok which the not which beareth him vp, who ſo can take heed, 

UUhcreby the wals reiſed wert alolt, And ſuſteincei in his moſt nerd. 

Without craft of any mans hand. As his piller, and alle: , 

Full yoze — * — land, Fox finally, ne the poozatle - "> 

Uhichisa of Poets told, Her bearer bp, and ſuppoꝛtation, 

TI 
ut ag cuery 

Cleare — 2 wohertloꝛe me ſeemeti; moꝛe is fox | 


Sith ry prin pre n Ok — — — 
ö 4 


Vale by the might Then Mars werd whetred kene #{þarpe, 


Tae genen Moꝛe accepted, withj aſpects good, 
ä Chan is this God, with his iookes wood: 
Hos — by crate of hetoztke; 
hat inthis woꝛld wag nonc to him like, What che goodlihead of a Prince auaileth o 
Which lignifleth to hem that den pyudent, vin che hearts of his people. 
The Mullcall. the duſtte inſtrument. 
Imeane the Harpe moſt melodious, — with giad countenunre, <= 
Boueto this king dy Merturious, — Pꝛince ſoothly aduaunce, 
And his ſong, this aut hoz can you teach. E mong hes people hearts oz to win 
Ciasnotheng but dhe car ſpeach Ot inward love, which will not twin, 


P pp. ii. Than 


Then gold richelle,pztde.02 tiraunie : 
Other diſdaine,daunger,02 lurch, 2 
Foꝛ of loꝛds, clerkes can repozr, N 
Burthar under doe upp, 

The line is not, in concluſion, 

I take recozd ol king Amphion, 


Example good of king *. c 


— — — 


than of pzide,oz of violence, 
_ and rich, chat like was nowhere none, 


And thus the wals made ol lime and ſtone, 
Wererciled firſt by ſinging of this king, 
Like as Poets feinen in het wailing. 


How after the opinion of ſomeaurhours | 
King Cadmus built firſt thecitic 
| of Thebes. 216: 


But ſoothip pet ſome expoſitours 
Grounding hem — 
Saine, that Ladmus.thefamous old man, 
Full long afoxe the citiefirſt began, 
And the ground ot building ſertes: 
And the bounds by campalleoutmette, 
Uith thongs out kerueof a Buls ſide, 
Which enurron,ſtretch might wide, n 
Co get in land a full large pace, 
TAhtreupon to build adwelling place, 


How the countrey of Bocce tooke fu his name of 
a Buls skin, and after called Thebes, And 
hou King Cadmus was exiled out of 
Thebes, by proweſſe of King 
Amphion. 


And called was tbe tolle thus getten in, 
Uhylome Boece.ofthe Bulgſkin, 
The name after intoThebcsrourned; 

But Ladmushathnottherelonglotourned, 
Like in ſtozte as it is compiled, 

Fox ſboꝛtly, he tro thente was exiled, 

Neuer afterfoz to dwell in the tonn, 

By the knight hood ol this Amphion. 
Uhich vp perfourmeth.richfoz the nones, 
The citie Chebes ot mightie ſtoneg, 
Is IJ vu told a lite heretofozne, 

And Cadmus thus his king dome hath lozne, 
Scepter and crowne;and his power rotall, 
Now haue I told vnto you ground of all, 
That pe well know by infozunation 
Clcrely the pith andtheexpoſitton 

Ok this matter as clerkes can vou tell, 
It were but vainelenger loꝛ to dall. 
To tarry pou unthis mattere, /. 
Sith my tale, wurch that ye ſhall here 
Upon our wap, wal laſt a tong while, + . 


The ful part. 


45 in looth as Iluppole of vii, mile: 

now ye know firſt how Amphion 

Bult and began this cifte and this tonn, 
ing there long alter as rede. 

Ok him no moe, ſoꝛ I will pzocede 

To my purpole, that Jfivſt began. 

Hot telling here how the line ran 


How che line of Amphion by diſcent, was 
— 
Fro hing to king. by 
Conueping doune 


ER Amphion 
— — 


——— — 
How Laus by pꝛoceſſe gan ſuccede a 


Here beginneth the ſtorie 
of King Lois pad locaſta 


lacrifice 
r 
And —— — amight, 
hem with deuout reuerence 


To graunt only thzoughherinfluence, 
That higrequeſt executed may be, 

And ſpecially to goddeſſes thzce 
— Ran Juno, 

'That he be — defrauded ol bis boone ; 
Ca 
Euenlike as his heatt would. 
The — — ———— 
He made in deten to abide, 


F Philoſophers 
Toy tuchagwerefumous Phdlicins, 
Atronomiens, 


nd welbexpert 
— tome in haſt vnto his pzelence, 
Co find out ſboztiy in ſentence 
By craft onelyof calculation, 


The childs fate and diſpoſition, 


How 


AO | Win 
Ho the Aſt gte 
r tes 1 111. 


574 


1 6410 


And there at 
Tye root I take, at the aſcenocnt 
Truly ſonght out by minute 
The ſelle houre of his nattuitc 

Not fozyct,the heauenly manſiong 
Lliearclyſcarchedbyſmale 


* 


fractivns, / 
Firſt by ſeconds fcrees,and — * iff 
On Rs by pang e 4 


Ipꝛued out by 
In tables ür, 22 
Zultly ———ð—ꝗ ; - 

'Theyeares ——— 2 1 - 


; — 
321 wo 
Which — — 
Mhere they were toward on at debate, 4 
Deppe manner. 27 | WA 


The curſed conſtediciin ed dipotiarefthe> 


The finſt part. 


Fal.355. 


They dur not delayip,nozabtde,.. 

But to atozr®d tat Boop dh tre delide; - . 

Thop tdokenhcewap,andfaſtigan himepted, 

- 'Thekuigswillzopertizme deed, /- 

Hauing thercof palling heauintſe: 

But when that they te held th — 

Ok the child, and excellent beautie 

3 ————5— JS fines 
Ind plane caſt.cmonghemwag'no ſtvife 

Thar honhllSREAdhane haphlle,)0 . 

And vpou à txcr. PF 45 N 

| Inplacetharns ſce,. 


— es , 
They knittehim vp — — no tale, 
Bim to pzcleruekrombealigwildandrage, 
And aftcr that theꝝ tookun her vopage 
Toward debcgun altih haſt theymaye 
But of fozcune;thilke tat daß, 


heauen, 3 — v4 8 — — 
... Emongthcyis and the holts hoꝛe, 
And mig inden Andas thextengen the treuches by and by 
Thcyſound SarurnetntpeScawplon, 2 e eee 
Heauie chered melaneolige and ius; WE 50 
And wood Mats turtous and s, ny How thehms of ki libon found the 
Hold his lceptre in the Capyloozne, — the ſortei And preſented. 
The dame mern rad wen anne, 1 rr | 
Venus direet, aud roatrarioug;. =: 17"! 4 | 
waere de Peraraug tang, * Of — 
—— —0 And all at ones dadugij hem foztofet., 
Of thele cherkes to mfperials 501 ct And left not tin they aue hum found, - 
Bykatall ſoꝛt dat um not de withdzavo;: And tookc hun doune, and — 
That webs mer he tunes halide lat And bare him homo vnto Mubon. 
3.4100) 11850 366 Ring of Archadie,.thefamousrogton : 78, 
Honda! Bathpws difpotdghurlec. And when that he the child firitcanſce, 
1 iMhould fled hig vraie kackt 16414 Ot his wounds he had gicat pitcc 


G 328 9986: LAKE 1 1 


There ma no man hpe it ue crete, 15 
— — =" 4 
And caſt ——ů— — {| LITTER 
Agazac hex-dome! 


fox huinſrifc pzomde: 
Shape — An 
tar iuene entie chudoct vont, 


£ 11225 * 
TSF 4 


, AN 


And in all haſt, nue M 
Shed 2601 0 
ith wikutt urs ud pitougioobe; 7:; | 
And facc paleher — 


Tender and flcth and doneg, | 
— — Th 


7 o point wm e meer eng, 
a — - 


58 


To behold his tender feet ld bloc, 
And called him Sdippus, as Jrede, 
Which — — 
Boꝛed theteccas * 
And firſt ehe zung in his gail 
Made his men a nozice tox to call. | 
This young child to foſter and to kecpe 
with her mne that he mought ne weepe, 
And his Leechers he charged ede alſo, 
Till he were whole. het deuait foz to bo. 
Fully in purpoſe,foz this chu s. 
After his dantumaken hum his heirc, 
Foꝛ cauſe takethhced : 
Sonne had ue ta ſuccced, 
And that he hal a wir oꝛnone, 
Ind it not, an thereſoe i let it gane, 
But K peres, 
pp. l 


This 


M 

all of deſpite, and ol diſdain, 
F ſpit bg 
edebate, -; 


— yore penn 
= wete on 
— — 


—— hinrede, 
But ina foxret foundenandbnkaots- 
whẽ thou wer pong,therefozebeare 
Indvtteriyremcmber thee if thee lu, | 
Thy bitah aud blood are both timo vnwiſt, 
This is the fine lboatipofmpy talc. 
nohere with E dippus gan to wexe pale, 
And chaunge alſo cheare aud countenaunce, 
— gan apeint in his remembzaunce 
UUo2d by woꝛd, and lo2gat right nought, 


And kelly muſcd on this and — 


And caſt he — — 
Thctrouthenquire of banthe king? 

= when he ſaw opoztune ſpace, 1 

And the Ring in a ſccret place, 

He mura 

Co his tequeſt 


The 8 mathe King 


Fndthat bewoud plainly andnot are, 
Ok his birth the ddcclare, 
And make him ſure of this thing anone, 

It he wert his verplonne oz uouce os 
And Poltbonanely of gentiileſle; id 


Of Edippus.and the wofull 
t gan diſſimule, and 


I be finſt part. 


de. And loz 


Unhenhe vehcldthe greas — me 


Tili time he maythe veryſoo:h lere 


Jvan "3 
chunsſoimpetune 
In his delire. the Ring without abode 


Curioullytaaun how!t Gehe, 


1 hexane ofthe King wo Edippys, 


Jnafozreſiſlebow he was found 


Apollo, int vas eld, 
10 akute dunn in ache al gl 
— (H—ä— een = ORG 
— — | 


— 


tuer noniſt n. 
> . — 
? agtohim didfailſe honour, 
thee lobe, 
Liter the cuſtome ol 


Bytites ꝓſed in the old dawes. 


1 


And Edippus with 


Bad — — 
Coward Thebes, where 


ol his 
He hearcn ſball, and be certiued: 
And on his way anouc he hath him hicd 
By haſtie iaurney . ſa is his hozſe conſttained 


2 b 
Sr thothat — Genes 
— ͤ—uñ— 


— — | 
al enen, 


Ratheraplayofwartethanofgcace ; 
Where Sdippus pus hunſcile tu pzeace, 


- 


Is 


The firſt part. Fal.356. 


As he that — — — — —_— 
Enfozcing enter in at gate, oꝛſe than Tigre Wagen, oz Serpent, 
Mungre all tho that him wouldlet, =''- And JfuppoſebyEnchauntement, 
and in the pzeace,of anenture, ho inet *--, Hewag dained on the hell tabide, 
| Tolleaa tho that paitcden dellde, 
How Edippus ſlough his Father by igno- And lpectalip, alt that did fatte - 
taunce at the C of Pilores, Co expoumne his miſty deuinatle, / 
His pꝛobleme n 
King Latus, and eruelly him Unithoutauifefullyto detliare: 
Oz with the life de might not eltape, 
3 —— 


And if that he by dettaration. 
n tente txpoſicion, 
thert was noncether mene, 


——— . — 
To top — 


Thug af with a ell courage, 
The ly of * foule Monſter, : 


Dated, i haue in dart tnly great diſpozt, 
That foztune hath bzough: thee to my foze, 
Co make a pꝛeefe if thou may endure, 
Che fat ali end otthis auenture, 

Set at a fine, ſoothiy, dy dates old: 

And by and by all thecaſe him told, 
Charging him to bc well wart and wiſe, 

Get the palme andbcare awaptheprile, 
Touching this thing tet atweene bs tweine, 
Ok lite 02 death, which we ball deeme, 
Andthis Monſter, with a diſpitous cheare, 
His pꝛobleme gan thus as yc uli heart. 


The probleme that Sphinx pin to 
Edippus. 


that 
n Thebes to mabe a 
drichly,hem iſtno 


— — 


. aſſed bythe m, wherothe 
— Sphins!“ Chere is a beaſt metueilous to ct, 
The which in ſooth at his nattuitec, 


== rw Is ofhismightſotender and ſo grene, 
That he may him ſelte not ſuſtene 
Upon his feet he had it woꝛne, 
But ifthat he be of his moder doꝛne, 
And aſterward by pꝛoteſſe of age. 
On foure feet hemnketh 


— — if J deen eee 


on twaine, 
Diuers ae 


Hot — 


on 
ell . And — e 
> dion —ð—R— ͤ— — * 


* The firſt part. 


Tothe matter which that he came fro, 

Lo here my pꝛobleme is all ido , 1 

Mule hereupon without warre oz lirife, . 

It to declare, oꝛ cls leſe thy like, 

And when Sdippus can this thing wut, 
well alſuredò in his manlp hert, | 

Gan in his r 

And ot in his reaſdun 

By great ame har — map bet, 

And how there was countalle non ne rede 

To tell trouth oz els to be dede, | 

And bytull good deuberacion. 

Thus he anſwered, in concluſion 3- 

Thou = (ꝗd. he) kalle Denn 

Chou foule Yonitre.thou dzag6.tyoulcrper, 

That on this hill lit ag A concete, '-o | 

Liclt in waue folkestoDeectue, 

But truſt well foz allrhpſleghty witt, 

Thyfalſe fraude (ball auon be quitt, 

Me liſte not to whilpꝛe neicher roune. 

But thy probleme & (hall anon expoyne 

So openlp, thou (halt not go 1 

Lo tits it is _— good heed thereto: : 


How ew expouned the probleme, 
that Splunx put to him. 


Thilke beaſtthouſpake of het rofoxne, 

Is cucry man in this roozdibozne, f 
which may not go his limmes be ſoloft, ,. 
But as his moder beareth him alot 
In her atmes, when he docthcrie,oz wecpe: 
And alter that he ginneth foꝛ to creepe 

On fower icct, in his tender youth, ; 

By experiente as it is ofte couth, 

Akoꝛne irekened his hands both two: 
And by pꝛoceſſe thou maieſt conſider alſo, 
With his two tecte fox all thy tell tene, 

He bath a ftaffc himſcife to ſuſteine, 

And then he goeth ſboꝛely vpon thꝛee, 

Ind alderlaſt, as it muſt needs bee, 
Uoidyng his ſtafte he waltzeth vpon t weine, 
Till 110 be though age he attame 
That luſte of youth waſted be andſpent; . 
Then tn — ary he takcth a potent. 
Andonthccfecte thus he goeth ayen, 

I dare t thou maieſt it not withſcus. - 
And ſonc after . his vnweldie might, 
By influence ofnatures right, 

And by expertence as eucry man map know, 

' Likeachtldon fower he crepeth low, 
And foꝛ he map here no while ſolourne. 
To yearth apen he muſt in haſtrecourne. | 
Which he came tro, he map it not remew, 
Fo02 inthis wolzd no man may eſchew. 

This very ſothe ſboꝛtiy and no doubt. 

hen the whele of kind cometh about, 


D 


And natuxaliyhath his cours anne. 

= cirtuitę ag doeth the ſberc ſonne, % 
That man e ee 

It gaing yat to mabe ne debate, in 

His time ilſctte that he: unc, 

When Atropas, ot malice docthuntmins 

His lues tage, by C lots ſucſt compouned. 


Lo here thy pꝛobleme is cxpouned, 


At every metyng 2 1 
To the eye ern lt ee „ 
And in of mine hon 5 : il: 
Foz of thou canſ it uot witze 
Andthis Spbing and 


And ſaw al hewngl 
Seren = 


Seer —.— 


—— 10 100 
Namely chep cord haldhem moblage, 
To condeſcend hy wapof manage. 
She to be ioyned to this manly anigbt. 
Paſſing pzudent and tamous cke ot might. 
Moſt holle man as they cau diſcerue, 
The woꝛthy citee to keepc and gouerne: 


all. 
To their deer AAR 1c: 
Thora hevas 8 Zdippus (hal be hl 
By fullaſicut x omen 
And timeſet, ane 
Emong hem ale and 
The —— pag in 


eden Hans 
. wry e. h Une et w a 
Un wiſt ot both be was of hex bled, 

And ignoꝛaunt 280 how it ſtood, 
e 
Foz which 


The firſt part. Fol.357. 

> And tofoze God is neither faire ne good, But both two ſoothlyofentent, 

Noz acccptable blood to touch blood, At wedding in Thebes were abſent, 
nohich cauſe hath be of great confuſion, That cauſcd t aduerũtie, 

In many lond, and many a tegion, Foz finall end oł᷑that 

Ground and roos of vnhap and miſchaunce, Was ſoꝛrow and wo, and deſtruction, 
The fine concluding alway with 3 Utter ruine ot this totall toun, 

Is men haue ſein by clere There may no man helpe it ne lutcour, 
And holy wut — inſentence, Foz a time in ioy htheyfloure, 

How Herode in his life, | 

. — yo —_— The _ opl being at the wed- 

02 be wag ing oft ppus,and of Io- 

And kept her ſill .. his might, ca 3 
Although to her title had he non, 

And foz her ſake the holy man ſainet John, But at his 

Foz his trouth in pꝛuon lolt his Mas Cerberus, 

Wheretoꝛe J rede euery man tane hede. And Herebug faberfo! 

no hether ſo he be 0, hing, Das there pꝛeſent w 

That he beware wedding, 

—— {vet ſwerde ol — dim manace, 

Taking enlample in maner thing, 

Df Edivpus.n Thedegcrounedking, - 
All be thathe — -—» ww Dꝛede, Fraude,and falſe Trctcherie, 
Full dertze and blind ol his — Treaſon,Pouert,Jndigenceand Nede, 
And if vawiſt, that he ol innocence, And cruell death in his rent wede, 

As pe haue verde eil in loch offence, Urctchedneſſe, Complcint,and ete Kage, 
Foz which he was puniſbed i Fearfull, Male, Dꝛonkeneſſe, croked Age, 
nohat are they worry that ber rr arb Lrucll Mars, and many a Tigre wood, 
And from the knot liſt not to abſteine, Bzcnning Ire, and bakind blood, 
Dfſuch ſpoulatleto God and man bntlene, Fra hate deepe ſet in the roote, 
I can not ſein ne mote theres degile, SaufeonelyDeath, that there nas no boote, 
Demet out lelkthat pꝛudent bern t wile, Alluredothes atfineUntrew, 
And cue Edippus, haueth in mind, All theſe folke were at vo new, 
———— mor nd, To makethctoune deſolate and bare, 
Unhappy was and dious, As the ſtozie after ſhall declare: 
+nfo2tunate,andeke vngractous, But ate in Thebcs with his wallegftrong, 
Jam wcric moe — Edippus teigneti many a day and long. 
The hatefuli pꝛoceſſe allo to endite, And as mine aucthoz wꝛite in woꝛdg plain. 
J paſſe ouer fulip of entent, Bp Locaſta, he had ſonnes twain, 
Foz Imeneus, was not there pꝛeſent, Ethiocles, and alſd oumite, 
Noꝛ Lucina, liſt not there toſhune, And in bookes as ſondꝛie clerkes wꝛite, 
Ac chere was none ofthe Males nine, Do twoo . uli goodly on to ſee, 
But one accoꝛd to maken melodie, Ok that oneHight Antigonce, 
Foz there ſong not by heauenly armonie, And that other called was Imein, 
Neyther Clio ner Caliope, Dek her beautie, in! 
None ol the ſuſtren in nomber thzile thzee, E dippus aie deudld of warre and ſtrife, 
As they did when Philolate, UUith Jocaſta tedde a merie life, 
Aſcendecd vp high aboue the ſkie, Tillfozrune of hertniquittc, 
To be wedded, this Lady vertuoug, Hadenuie ot his pzoſperitte, 
Unto her Loꝛd the God Wercurtus, Foz when he ſbone mot tich in his renoun, 
And as inamed de Copelle, From her whele ſbe plunged him adoun, 
In his booke of wedding tan pon tell, Out of his top into ſodem wo, | 
There concludin — — 
The Porte was folage, 
That this Ladycalled DSaptence, 


Jwedded was bnto Sloquence, 
As it ſat well by heauenly puruetaunce, 
hem to be toyned by knot of alliaunce, 


The firſt part. 


Out of chamber lodeinly were gone, 
Jocaſta gan behold, 


der bd, 


enquere ot her 5 
5 — cauſe and thoctaſion, 
Foz he will wite in conc 
e es 1 
Perl ant, this lodeinrage, 


1s foz that 4 tn my tender age, 
Laius, 


Likelyto been his ſi 
But bicauſe his Diuinours told 
At his birth lothly that he ſhould, 


To ſlea the child. and 
And J anon bad without ſloch, 

To certain men vp pein of iudgement, 
To execute the commaundement 

Ol the king as J yaue hem in charge, 
And toꝛth they gone to a fozclt large, 
Adiacent vnto this countrce, 

Perling his feet, and heng him ou a tree, 
Not perloꝛmyng thexecucion, 

On him they had ſuch compaſſion, 

Left him there, and teſoʒ ted home ayeu, 
Beyng in doubt and vacerecin, 
At thetr repeire as they tolden all, 
Of this child! alter ward is bekall, 
Saule they ſaid huntes had him found, 
which ladden him fozth a his feet vnbound, 
But to what coaſt they toud not decjare 3 
Which pertell is of mine cuill fare, - 
Ground and cauſe of mine heauy chere, 
Conſidered eke the woundes that appere 
Upon youfeet,# wot not what they mene: 
And o thing ate is at mine hart greene, 
My L oꝛd alas but of new date, 
King Laius Caine was but late, 

Ac a Caſtell nig this coyntree, N 
Upon your comming into this citte. 
All this iweied aud re encd into one, 
Makcth mine hart as heame as a ſtont, 
Sothat A ean counſeii uone ne red. 
And with ther wozd the king lift vy his hed, 
And abzcid with ſbarpe iges me rt. 


And all this thing by oz der can aduert, 
Curiouſly by gooo auiſement, 
And by ſignes clexe aud cudent, 
Lonceiucth well and ſote gan repent, 
TOE 
then in maners pleine, 
By her Goddes ſbe gan hun conſ reine, 
v o lbew out the caule of his affray 
And it cxpounc and make uo delay, 
Croppe androote oztip w that be 


VUnto the 


ene, and gan a pzoceſſe make, 
Firſt hom 
woundedt 


was inthe fozeſt take, 
fect; and ſo fozth cuerything, 
uh Polibon the king, 
why he him foꝛſooke, 


nd holle 


and in what wile he the way tooke - 


Toward Thebes as bad, 

And of foztune-how that he was lad 

hexe that Sphinx kept the Mountcine, 

And how that he allo llovye in certeine, 

King Latus at Caſtell gate, 

and hom to des that he — ſpede 
he gan him ipede, 

Co ünd out the ſtoce of his kjnrede, 

which vnte um gan were couth, 

Foz by pꝛoceſſe ot his greene youth, 

He found out wele by rekeving ol vis life, 

That (be was both his moder,and his wife: 

Sathat all night and ſurng on the mozow, 

Betweene hem two began a new ſoꝛrow, 

which vnto me were pitous to to tell, 

Foz thercupon yif J {boulddwcll, 

A long ſpace ic would you occupte, 

But ye may tcad in a Ctagedie 


Tragediæ Senece de E gipto 
Reg. Thebax. , 


Of MWozall Senck lully his ending, 
His Doll, his miſchief, and his compleiaing, 
How with ſoꝛrow, and bnweldie age, 
Chis Edippus tell in dotage, 93 3a 
Loſt his witte and his wozidlydelite, 
And how his ſonnes had him in deſpite, 
And ofdzſdaineſookeof bim no hecpe. 
And eke bookes ſaine, vis inen aut he wepe, 
And as mine auethaur liketh to deuiſe, 
— — 2 — 

| ace, 
Out of his heddt his tyen he gan race, . 
And caſt at hem. he can no other boote, 
—ͤ 70 

y 
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Fully deuoid both or loue and dzcad, And ſawe alſo as ffluerdzopcs ſbene, 

And whe Edippus foz miſchiet was thus ded Ot the 97 — the grene, 

Within a pitte made in the earth low, Uapoured vp en r aloft, 

Ol crueltie his ſonnes gan him thzow, | 

ogra —— wood, 
er But of curſed ſtocke | 


Wand graue, 


‚ e. An T00 nefoz to haue, 
Ofk andofconſcience,.- - 
Todoe — 2 0 = ; Hen the ſonnes 8 debated 
| 1805 forthecfoune,' . 
How man ought of todoctens., 5 1120 
cry man ought fs els-..., rae 
there will fall vengeance. 


. 264 Fopriet 

Tolnbermamodeatwhatrtheyih, ap andthe © 
c t theyſbull neuit by - 

#2 whothatisnortohem dedaugire, EE Bute 


nf cach.inpoptelopeotrent ham fare, a Andhisquereſeptwoudgprt 
Hem oobl, honeſt dyes 1255 From who [ Ha 05 a | beuo 
and hem to ch ofwhas thephaueneds ' Of brother 
J dare —— — „ 2 Falſe 
That he ſball firſt bc > Tullen n. 
3n all his werke both on Ben and ond. Andrut 5 Pac | 
Ind ol what thing that he take in hond. So haßt tt ted andenute, 
. 1 rm 
0 is p T7 mwoulr ck, 
ä — warre, and{irife;:; Other fozbearc,tyeyſtode in toch dillomct, 
Unhappy end and ſboztnefſeof life, Like as they had ot dirth been koꝛeins: 
And grateleſſe ol what he hath to do Cl ol the taunc the noble cite3cing, 
Hatred of God, and man alſo: Anights, Barons, wich many a wozthylozd, 
Therekoꝛe no man bethercok recheleg, Shope a way to make hem ofaccozd, 
But make your mirtour of Sthtocles, and to let hem in quite and in pers: 
And his bꝛother called Polimite, But foz his part this Sthlocles 
Which in ſoch things greatly were to wite, Alledge gan, that he wars firſt den 
As ye ſball here ol hem how it fill, Foz which he ought 6freaſon go toloꝛne 
And when we been deſcended doun this hill, In the citee, to be crowned king, 
As J palled here the lowe valle, Sith by law there was no letting, 
Iſball begin the remnaunt ol my tale. Foz vnto him longech the herttage 
By diſccut, and bytitlcot age. 
Explicit prima pars iſtus Codialli, 
- The controucilie of the two brethren, 
" Immeatate ſequitur ſecunda — of tuthigh dſdatne, 
pars eiuſdem. Ind fo 7 ineſpeciall, 


INedþThzopeofBzough- Keafon was none that helboulb all, 
—_ on the bier, Both ——— 


nought out of the citte, 
anden ren ne 
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Atende euerich loſt his life, | Co his bzothcr,ofmalice and trealon, 
At great miſchief as ye (ball after Mes Left he purſue tough fals # vnkind blood, 
e | To haue him dedde foz couetiſc of good, 


Tull beſtly did her diligence, 


That he alone might haue poſſeiſioun, 


By great auiſe, and full i 1 a During his life fally of the tount: 

Toter dem in 75 ad! 1:0 — 
Coumlaũyng hem 14 Benz et 8 wrthdzaw, 
Co leue der lirife,of wilede | tothe See, i 
And condelcend . 00 * th t the lite of the contte 
Mich to both migt —.— 959 

And finally I) on Thi Nu ox male 


The common ene web, 


rwobrethren, 


TheLozd all, tho be g. pets at 
Haue hem vzolght to d * le . 


Ok one hart as h 


e! 


chal full c 
Holding his way ot hett ne 


And üll the dap Feholding enutron. 


he which greueth him fulſoze, 


Mate and — — 10 make 
e neither ſaws Catel, Coure, ne Toun, 


Euerich toreigne.atte _—_ 3 And ſodenly the lee began toroze, 

Deere b = —_—_ 72 1 de andt A y tariſe, 

So thar th Act |," _ | © Cheratinedoninbexe in fun geilly wiſe, 
ere 15 een Shame en as adzad, 

cl /....... Andnighfozferegganto were madd, 

e 155 — Tora, 

UUnite e (xes,Boze ones, 

— NREe Kamera — — 

And when they W eme, Euerich in haſt,dzaweth vnto his Lauc, 

And „ But Polymite, in this tempeſt huge, 


To reigne in Chebes ers, Alag the while, findcthno refuge, 


There to tecctue fully his dignitee;. . Ae him to lbꝛowde ſaw nowhere no luccour, 
while that other volderd che ctre, Till it was paſſed almoſt midnight houre 
Pacicutiytaking his auenture, Alargelpace, that the ſterres clere, 

Till he aprn his honour may rrcure, The cloudes voided, in heauen did appere, 


Thus enterchange, euerppeere der hal, 

That one aſcendeth that other I, 

'Thepmuſtobey ol hart and take it oat, 

that one reſozteth ol the wele, 

holle the compoltcion | of Arge. 
md connencion 


Litze as 
Foz this 


Ban appꝛoch, into the londe ol Arge. 


So that this knight out ofthe Fozelt large, 


How Polimite firſt came into the lond 


Betwene 

Fully knit vp by great ent, Seing a palaice mightyofbutlding, 
Toloꝛce 9 Sacrament, Ot which A dꝛaſtus called was the king, 
Neuer alter to grutche ne to — A luſty man rich, and wondꝛe ſage, 

But acco 3 — tatie, And pꝛonne was ſomdel into age, 
Like as thacceꝛd, entolled in the toun, Bozne ofthe Idle that called is Chiton, 


From poinct to poinct, made mencioun, + 


But alderfirſt byreaſonofhis age, bk And foz his witte inſtozyas ts couth, 


Ethiocles had the auantage, 


He choſen was in his tendze youth, 


Toreigneafome,and weare the croune, Ol arge to be crouned king. 


Polimite him haſting out of toune, 


And lomtime Sonne okthe king Cholon, 


Chicke or all Greece, de recoꝛd of wziting, 


During that pere it may none other be, Not by deſcente noz ſucceſſion, 

Whiles his bꝛother ſatte in his rialte, And but alonely ok free election, 

Full richely vpon Foztunes whele,- De held of Arge the Sceptre in his hand, 

And rode him koꝛth armed t inſtele. As moſt wozthpof all Greekcs land, 

This Polimite ſothiy as J rede, Loued and dzad, foz wiſdome and Juſtice: 

Himſlelfe alone on a riall ſtede, And as the ſtoꝛy > iainly candeutſe, - 

— uide allthelongday, This wozthy king had doughters two, 
Beingaferdeto keepe the high wap, Baſſtngfairc,andright good alſo, 

Indts hart hautnglufpecton, It were to long, het beaute to delcriue. 


Argiue 


"" F Y7F JJ” TT L' . ER EE. 2 


But thing in loth that deſtine hath ſbape, 


Argiue and Deiphile,the dougliters tweine 
of king Adraſtus. 


And the eldeſt called was Argue; 
Detphile named the ſecond: 
And adꝛaſtus, like as it is found, 
This wozthy king had ſonne none, 
Co ſuccede after he be gone, 
Foz which he was during all his life, 
'Triſte in hert and pallingly penſife, 
But holy his truſt and his hope ſtood, 
By alliance of (ome wozthy blood, 
B2ought in by mene ol 
That he ſbalbe releſſed of his peine 
Thzoughrecomkozt of ome high Wartage, © 
Andſothly yetfull oft in his courage, 
Hetroubled was by occaſion, 
Ol aſweuene and ot a viſion, 


The dreame of king Adraſtus of a wild 
Boore and a fears Lion. 


Shewed to him vpon a certein night, 

Foz as him thought, his in ward light, 
nhile he lept, by clexe inſpection, 

A wild Booze and afers Lion, 

Pollede ſhul, theſe beſtes in her rag 

His doughters two by bond of — 
In (bozt time within a certein day: 

Which bzought his hert in full great affrap, 


Here in this woꝛld ful hard it is tclcape, 
And merucilous a man to eſchue his fate, 
And Polimite of whom Jſpakelate, 
With the tempeſt bete, ⁊ all bereined, 

By gracc onclythe Citie hath atteined, 
nohere Adꝛaſtus full ſtatcly of degree, 
Thilke time held his roiall ſee, 

The troubled night. merke andobſcure, 
Hath bzought this kmght only by auenture, 
Thzoughtye Citie encloſed with a wall, 
Unto the palaice chickandpzincipall, 
Where as the king in his chambze aloft, 
Lay in his bed andflept wonder ſoft, 

Eke al hisfolke had her chambꝛes take, 
Like as Foztuneparauenture had ſhape, 
The ſelle time becauſe it was ſo late, 

And caſuelytht poꝛter at gate, 

Ag it had by right foꝛ thenoncs, 

And in a poꝛch built ofſquareſtones, 

Full mightely enarched enuiroun, 

where the domes and ples of the toun 
Wereexecuted, and lawes ol the king, 

And there this knight without moze tariyng, 
Merry and mate, from his ſtede alight, 
Hanging the reine in all the halt he might, 
Upon his arme, ſure him foz to keepe, 


The ſecond part, 


Fol.359. 
And leid him doun an anon to ſlepe, 
As hum ſemed t ws ce bel; N 
And while that be Slant, 


— 22 
One ofthe wort ihe wo 
Lurtcts, io 


As ſaith mme — T 


Utrous inarmes 9 
| rei 


As the ſtage ofT -wait the mancre how, 
Al be 2 
- Foz ona day as thepon hunting went, 


ug ſozt 
Foz which he was banihed and 2 
As the lam narow ſette his 
Ag loʒ this caas he lirſt to a 
Into the poꝛch w olinut 
Ok auenture ere he 
The ſame night p beſein, 
With the tempeſt ol thondze and of _ 
And felt alſo anoy and great 
ee 

g 

In perrell oft likely to be lozne, 


Dith veſtes tage ſet on cucry ſide, 


Till ot grace without any guide, 

He tode though arge th: great inighty toun, 
Streght vnto the palaice, ⁊ to the chick don⸗ 
Like as I told, where Polimite lap, (gion, 
And at his comming made a great affrap, 

Foz hee was blind p dertzenelle of the 
And him to guie he ne kond no light, (night, 
hen he came in ol pꝛiket ne of toꝛche, 
Till he vnwarely entred in to the poꝛche, 


And would haue take there his herbergage 3 - 


But Polimite ſterte vp in a rage, 
So0denly awaked as A rede, 

With the myng of his pzoud ſtede, 

And firſt of all when that he bcheld. 

A knight armed, and on his bzcſt a (þclÞ, 


And gan the manert ol this rap aduerte, 5 


Ol veray ite vpon his hozſe he ſterte, 
And cruelly gan Tidcus enquere, 
wens he come, and what he did there, 
And bad in haſt his anſwere to deuile. 
And Tideus in full humble wile, 


Anlwered ayen of verray gentilleſſe, 


And laid, in ſoth of high diftrelſe 
Ofthetempeſt and the derke night, 
He dziuen was, like an errant knight, 
Df need onelp and great necellitie, 
Qqa.t, And 


Then ED = kp. 
im ut | abide 4 
I fuxoyne, 


=. Gi: 


ES fern ts 
(Qd. ideus ) then, it 
desen N 


Pitpe — 4 — that kee ee 


And — 
bx tomozowthougl 


To ſuffremcit ſhall'b 


That of —_ he ſb 2 
Oz vtteriy dtwene —— two, 
This thing to trie he muſt haue do. 
And Tidoug feing no better mene, 
Ful ue dunight in ſtele armed cleue, 
Without abode taſt gan him ſpede 
onde ltuelyfoę to ſtridehis ſtede, 
And thus theſeknights pompous Welate, 
Foz litel | eule (ele MICE, n 


"Hom Tideus andPbtinite ſtriuen for And of his exile the cauſe he told alſo, - 
1 Kay her lodging. As yt haue herd in the ſtoꝛy rad. 
| And Polimite with chere andfaceſad, 

And as they ronne tog der on hoxſebacke, | Unto the king touching his Countree, 
Either on other firſt his pere brake, Said he was boꝛne in in Thebes the Litee, 
And after that full ſutquedous ofp2ide, And Jocaſte the great famoug queene, 
With ſharpeſwerdes they togider ride, His moder was without any wene, 
Full iroully theſe mighty Champions, But ol his father — king and loꝛd, 
In her furic,like Cygres or Lions, Foz very ſbame he ſpake neutt᷑ a wozd, 
As they hurtel, that al the palaite ſbooke, Onelp, foz yif A ſhall not fcine, 
And king adꝛaſtus out ot his ſleepe wooke, Dis fadcr wag, and bzother,bothtweine, | 
andmadcinhaſthis Chamdꝛeleins tall, Che which in loth he was full loth to tell, a 
And thzough þ Court his woꝛthy knights al, And eke the king would him not compell, f 
Comma hem to deſcend and ſee, Ok gentilleſle. but bad without blame, 2 
And repoꝛt what it might bee, Olk his birth foz to haue no ſhame, 7 
This wonderful noice in his Court by night., Foz holly the caaghe knew euerydcle, 2 
And when he ſeigh two ſtraũg knights light, Couching his kin he bnew ß groũd full wele, 3 
In plates thiche, and bught maile, Like as it was by ull cleere repoʒt: 2 
Without Judge, they had great meruatle, Enfozcinghim foz to do comloꝛt, * 
And werediſmaicd ofthis vntouth thing, deith all hes might, and all belle peine, A 
And as they found told to the king, Cyhis manly king, to theſe knights tweine, HY 
And Adzaſtiis foz darkneffe ofthe night, And to hem aid, befoze him as they ſtood, C 
From his thambꝛe with many toꝛches light, He wilt well that offull woozthy blood — 

(: 


Jnto the Court is deſtended downe, 


* 
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— * 


All his meine ſtonding enutron, 
Ok theſe knights hauing great wwondye, 
And of manhode —— hem itt alondze, . 
em commanding like a gentill king, 
leuen het ſtrile and cefſen oll ũüghting, 
And entred in with a knightlylooke, i 
Andfirſtfrs — + — propped 
Affirming ede as to his fantaſie, 
It wag a rage and a great folie, 
So willully her liues teopart, 
Withouten Judge her quatei to depart, 
And ſpecially in the derte night, 


- gndtho Tideus naliche haſt hemght, 
Full humbiy ttom his ſteed alight, 

And rigyt mekely with chere a countenaunce, 
Put him holly in the 
Ol Adzaſtus, in all manere thing, 

And Poltmite eke made no tariyng, 

To high him alſo, and would not withley 
The kings bidding, lowiy to obcy, 

So as him ought with due reuerence: 
And as they ſtood both in his pꝛeſente 

e gan cnquere-firſt ot her eſtate, 

he cauſe alſo why they were at debate, 
OfherLountrees ſothly,and her age, 
Ind aſked hem eke touching herlinage, 

' Bydeſcentof what ſtocke they were bozn e 
And Tideus,his anſwere paue befozn, 


Told plainlyand made noleſing, 
ow he was lonnevnto the King, 


© 


f Lalcidoine,and rightful heite thereto, 


They were deſcended, touching Fer ineed, L 
n 


Holly the manere of hcrdaltaunce, 

It were to long ſoꝝ vou to abide, 
But well 3 wot that the god Cupide, 
By influence of his mighty hond, 
and the keruente of his firy bzond 
Yer meeting firſt koꝛtuned hathſo wele, 
That his arowes of not ol ſtele, 
eee 

t 
That therabode ſharpe, as ſperc,oz launce, 


The ſecond part, Fol.z60. 
And made in halt his officers lede, Depe yficched the point of remembꝛaunce, 
The ſtraunge knights being at debate, Which may not lightly raſed be away, 
Ch his palaice, to chambꝛe ol eſtate, And thus in ioy they diue fozth the day, 
Ech by himlell koz to tatze his calc, In pley and rcuel foz the knightsſake, 
And cuery thing tnſoth9 might hem pleaſe, And toward night thepher chambze take, 
was offred hem like her cltates, At due time as her lader bad 
And when they were diſarmedof her plates, And on her weie the knights hem lad, 
— ͤ— —— —.— vp by manp a ſtaitTe/, 
er Harnets voided, avergeons, ak ing icue gan anon repaire 
Tg maneeis vato hemwere — To her lodging in ful ſtatelp a Torire, 
Frette with perle, and rich ſtones wzought, Alligned to hem bythe herbeiour. 
Okcloth ol gold, and Uiolet crimlin, And after ſpices plenty, andthe wine, - , 
Full richely furred with Srimin, In cuppes great, wzought of gold full fine, 
To lap hem in apens the cold moꝛrow, Without tartyng,tobedde they gon, 
Atter the rage ol her nights lozrow, Touching her reſt wheder they ſleepe oz non, 
To take her reſt till the ſonne ariſc, Demeth ye louers, that in ſuch maner thing, 
And when the king in full pzudent wile, By experience hanefullyknowledging, - 
ee amor nas, © 
cknights O lette in 7 c ing all night wooke, 
That cuer after I dare affirme it wele, Thoughtfull in hert the ſtozie ſpecifies, 
Sch was to other trew as anyſtele, Muling ſoꝛe and kult of tant aũicg, 
During her lile both in woꝛd and dede, Firſt adgerting the great woꝛthineſſe 
Undze a knotte bound of bzotherhede, Ok theſe knights and the lemelineſſe, * 
And adꝛaſtus the woꝛthy king famous, Her luſty youth, her foꝛte, and her manhode, 
Ifcaſt made rich and plenteous, And how they were come ol roial blode, 
Co thele knights, himtelle thereat pzeſent, And this he gan to reuolue about, 
And after mctc full goodly he hath ſent, And in his hert hauing a maner ol doubt, 
This noble king foʒ his doughters dere, Atwene two hanging in a balance, 
Of le foz to make chere, TWheder he ſbould make an altance, - 
Co the knights come ſxo lo lerre: Atween his doughters a the knights tweine, 
And like in ſoth as Lucifer the ſterre, Foz one thing ay his bert gan conftreine, 
Gladeth the moꝛrom at his vpꝛʒiſing, Thexemembzaunceofhis auiſion, 
So the ladies at her in comming. Of which aloꝛne made is amencion, 
Mit the ſtremes ol yer eyen clere, Touching the Lion, and the wild Boꝛe, 
Goodly appozt and womanly manere, It nedeth not to reherſe it no moze, 
Countenantces, and excellent faixeneſſe, Caſting alway in his fantaſie, 
To all the Court bzoughten ingladneſlc, What it might clerclyfigntfic, 
Fox che frclbnellc of her heauenlycheres. This darke dzeame,that was hid and tloſt. 
Do agreablc was vnto the ſtraungeres, But onthe moꝛow ãdꝛaſtus vp aroſe,” 
At her entrte, that ineſpecial, And to the Temple the right way he tooke, 
cm thought it like a thing celeſtiall, And gan pzaydenoutipon his boohe, 
Euhaſting hem infull knightly wile, To che goddes ol his dꝛeme to lpecifie, 
Aycuſt hem goodiy to axiſe, And they him bede hom ward loz to hie. 
And as they mette with humble countenaũce, And to behold in the knights ſhceldes, * 
Ful conningly did herobſeruaunce, Che fell beaſtspaintd in the fleid sg 
Hem conueiyng in to her litting place, which thall to hun de rieere inſpettin, 
But ſothelp I haue leiſer none ne ſpace, W 
To reherſe and put in remembꝛaunte. 


n220ughtol the bꝛiſtels ofa wildBooze, 
The which beaſts as the ſtozyleres, 
noere wz0ught and bete vpon her banercs, 
Diſplaide dꝛode whan they ſbould fight, 
nohereloge the ting whan he had alight, 
At his repayze in hert wag tull glad, - 

And wuha ace full demure and lad, 

With his lozds that he about him had, 
Lothe temple he the knights lad, 


And whan they had with all circumſtaunces, 


Ok Kites old done her obleruaunces, 
Homc to the Court they retourne apein, 


And in hall rich, and well beſein, 


his king of hert liberall; 
' . ; ſolempne and xiall, 
us hich in deinteeg lurely did extell, 


But it were vein euery tours to tell, 


Her ſttaunge ſewes and other ſoteltees, 


ge how they lat like her 4 


Fo: lacke of time let 
And alter meate,Adzaſtas 
The knights two, and line a pꝛudent man, 


s tooke aſide 


In lectet wiſe thus his tale he gan. 


Hoy Adraſtus ſpaketo the knights in 
ſecret touching the mattiage of 
his daughters. 


Sirs (ad. he) l ne doubt it nought, 


That it is treib # grene ay in your thought, 


How that firſt by goddes oꝛdinaunce, 
And af. er next thzough lates purueiance, 


And by werking offoztunes hond, 


How ye were bzought in to this lond, 
Both tweine, but now this laſt night, 


Ok whos comming Jam full glad and light, 
Firſt in my ſelfe ſboꝛtlyto expꝛefle, 
When J conſider and ſee the likelmeſſe 
Ok pour perſons with the circumſtaunces, 
holle the maner al yourgouernaun 
eing full well whereto would J eigne, 


ces, 


Pet been lizely herealter to atteigne 


Foz ye ae 


both manty and 


And foz to ſet yourhertes moze , 
My putpoſe is J hope ſoꝛ the beſt, 
So that in you beno variance, 

To make a kunt as be alliance, 
Atwene you and my doughters two, 
Yf your hexts at cd eie theteto, 
Indi Jomfully:tndepcire, 
Toſuccede foztohaueanhetre, 


Thercfoze pe (batiHauepoſſeſſton, 
During mp life ofhalemcp 


Fort r —— 


79 


here ano man that chereto ſyal hay nay, 
228 a 1.090 - 


The ſecond part. : 


wal. 


And ſothly alter when that J am graue, 
Ech ot you ſball his part haue. 
Ok this kingdome as Jhaue pꝛouided, 
This is to ſap, it (hall be diuided, 
Atwene you two cuerich to be crouned, 
Your pꝛoparties be cquite compouned, 
So egaly in euery mans light, 
That ech ol vou enioy ſhall his right, 
And in your witte yeſhall the lond amend, 
And of manhood knighthyn defend, 
Ayengs our enemies and out moxt all foon, 
And foz the dayes palſed been and goon, 
Of my deſires and my luſty youth, 
amt!ull ct foz to make it conth, 
hat pe ſhall haue liue mine opinioun, 
The gouernaunce ol all this Regioun. 
To this entent meſcemeth foz the beſt, 
Pe to gouerne and I to liue in reſt, 
Fully to follow the luſt of my deſires, 
Hunte, and hauke, in woods and riuers, 
Then ſo euer J haue thereto plcaſance, 
And toꝛ to haue none other attendance, 
Unto nothing but to mine tate, 
Foz which lboꝛtly pil it agree and pleaſe, 
That J haue laid to pou that ben ſo wile, 
And be act vnto your auile, 
Delaieth not but in woꝛdes plein, 
That you ſeemeth yene ere apen. 
And when Adꝛaſtus, had his tale ũned, 
Tideus with hed full low enclinedd 
As he that was a veraygentill knight, 
With his power and his tull might. 
Full humbiy thanked tte bing. 
Touching his pꝛokre and lo higha thing. 
And foz his party laid he would aſtent, 
Fully ot hert ncner to repent. 
Co all that euer the king hath ſaid: - 
And Poumite was alſo appatd, 
In theſtozy as it is compꝛehended, 
On cuery part fully is holle deſcended, 
Che kings will to fulũ il in dede, 


From point to point and there vpon pꝛocede, 


whether lo that euer they winne oz lefe, 
And Tideus made his brother cheſe, 


Ok gentunelle and ol curteſie, 


nohich that was moſt to his fantalie, 
Of the Siftersfoz to haue to wine, - 
And he in ſoth choſen hath Argtae, 
Which eldeſt was full womanlyto ſe, 
And Tideus tooke Deiphile, 
Ot her beaute moſt ſouereigne excellent. 
4dzaſtusthzoughout his lond hath ſent, 
Foz his loꝛds, and his Baronage, 
To be pꝛelent at the mariage 
Ol the knights, and make no letting, 
Jn Cody Lite — — 

n p e; me benigne, 
Apein the day that he did aſſigne,- 


And 


Ind thidze come full many aluſtp-knight; - 
Full wele beſein, and manp alady baight; ::- 
From euerycoſte and many ane 
The ſtozyſecith and many a cammuner, 
To behold the great tiaite, 
And the manere ofthis 
But toteHall the eircumſtaunces : 
Ol iuſt reuel. and the diuers daumes, a 
The foatriche, and theyeltes great.) 03 
The peintull igheg and the n 
Ol louesfolke,bzcuning as the glode⸗- * 7 
And deuiſe of many a ſoiew ede 1 
The touches ſtole, and the ke 5 
By ſotell cratt leide out lines 
The Jelous folke to traien and 
Intheir awaites with many a 
Allthis in ſoth delctinen J ne can r. 9450 © 
But weite J, the newe kame ranne, 8 
This meane while unn va as 
Untothc Thebes,ofthis marriage. 
And be repoat trew andnotfained, 15 
Tho when thereok the cares — 
Mme Auctour vozit of Sthiocles, 

Touching the honour; and the great matt 
Of Polimite highly magnifted, --.., 

And that he newly was allied, cu 
With Adꝛaſtus in the lond of Arge 
The which thing he greatly gan to charge, 
Dꝛeading inly, that this Marriage T 
Shall after time turne to his dammage, 
Doꝛe muling, and caſting vp and doun 

The great power and the high renoun 

Of Adaſtus, the which or Greeks lond 

Had all the power ſoget to his hond, 

Lcaſt that he fo2 Poltmites ſake, ; .: -. 
Would vpon him a new warte make, 

But if that he like the conuentioun, 

At time ſet deliuer vp the toun 

To his bꝛocher, by bond of othſwozne, 

And by couenaunt aſſured herc tofgzne, 

It yeremcimber,late as J you fold, 

Which he was in purpoſe foz to hold, 

But fo his bclt,calt him foꝛ to vary, 

And thereupon liſt no lenger tary, 
Liche his diſires to ſhapcremedics; 

And ficft he lent foz his next allies, 

In whom he had his moſt affiaunce, . 

Foz his loꝛds that had gouernaunce 

Ok his kingdome, to come to him anon, 

And when they weren pꝛeſent euerichon, 

He laid plainly wening foz the beſt; 

That his hert (ball neuer be in ref; 

But inſozrow and in a maner ol dzead, 

Tull his bzother vtteriy be dead, 

That he in Thebes in his roiall ſete,.. 


— 


Might alone reigne in quicte, 7 
— meant himtelſe, ſboʒtly and none other, 
Unpertourbed of dolimite his bzother, 
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And at his counſcil diuerſe of entent, 

Afind witten thze folk wert pꝛeſent, 
Hoca dennen 1 
4. ee e 
ee bi n. 5 une 


Commendaion of 2 


Crouch ſbould long vnto a 
de not OY * 
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But plein a hol, as a contre ſtable. 


How rounds preferredin the bels of 
Eldre atone Kings, women, . , 
and wine. * 


aal len withGuranp wene, 
that mapa bing ſuſteine, 
v our foz ne — 
etime had a pzcrogatifc, 
en A 

pzudent Nermie, 
That wozthy kings foz all her great pzide, 
Mine, and woman —_ eke ſet alide, 
With allpoweran and dominacion, 

auing reward in compariſon. 

o trouths might, and trouths woꝛthineſſe, 
Foz as E(dze pleiniydoth expꝛelſc, 
Who ſotaketh hede in the ſame place, 
6influcnogſothlyand the grace, 
trouth alone this old Neemie, 
4 torcedific 
The wallcs new of Hieruſalem, 
which is treaſure chickoftucrytRcalme, 
Foz Salomon wzite,howP things tweine, wg 
Trouth, and mercy, linked in acheme 


(J For 


otro thl 
As cf 
Kecozd Jtabe 


Trouth and mercy prefer uen a king from 
all aduerſitie. 

Pꝛelcrue a king. ite to his degree... 
From al miſchic fe and al aduerũtee: 
Alas thcrcfoge that any doublencſſe, 
Variaunce, og clleg vnſikerneſſe, 


Cbhaunge nor doubleneſſe ſhould not | 


5 be in a King. ; 

Change of wozd 02 mutabilite, 
Fraudoz dilccite,oz inſtabilite, * 
Should in a king haue domination, 
Co cauſen after his deſtruction, 
Ol kings redeth the ſtoꝛte dout by rowe, 
Eee nas, 

ug m 
Tee 


Nqy iti, A 


leid aboue all thing. © =# 


— — 2 
— —— << 
— 
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— 


I king tobe double ofentent, | 
Foz it map happethat the wozldis went, 
Fulofcſith,vyſletght ol her —— tb 


e 
ta , | 
Totoꝛne his light.tronth loꝛ toſhjoude, 
It may be cl and derked by deceipt, 
By falſe engine ligging in aweite, 
. Ag aſerpent foz to undermme. 
Burt at laſt it will cleeriyſbine, © 
who p laith nay, #lbew his dzight bedmeg, 
Foz i in lothj ol kingdomes andofrealmes, . 
Is bearer vp und conſeruatrice,: * 
From al miſchief and t mediatrice, 
Span 
eaking e. 
On euery ſide as J aſterme dar, 


Foz which ye d lozds beeth wele war, 
Pour beheſts koz to hold, Þ© 
And thinketh how Thebes,with his walles 
Deſtroied was platly this is no les, (old, 
Foz the doubleneſſe of Sthiocles, 
That with his people ſoze alter bought, - 
Oncly oz that he nat by conſefl wzought, 

Ok hem that were both trew and wiſe, - 
Him liſt not werke byhcrauile, - | 
But leit trouth and let his fantalte, ; 
To be gouerned byfalſeflatterie, We 


The counſell of falſe flatterers. 


That bad him thinke how he Was a knight, 
And to hold of foꝛce moze than of right, 
During his life the lozd(bip ofthe toun, 
And not to leſe his poſſeſſion, 
Foz no bonde nox heſteg made tofozn, 
But let his bzother blowe in an hozne 
- Wherethat him liſt, oz pipe in arede: 

This was the counſel platly and the rede, 
Ol loch as liſt not to lay the ſoth, 
But falllyflatre, with her woꝛds ſmoth. 
And whan they hadde holle her tale fined, 
Sthiocles fully is enclined, - - 
Whoſocuer therat laugh oꝛ weepe, 
to keepe 


How the yeere was come out thatEthio- 
cles reigned in Thebes, 


But in this wile that the ſbeene ſonne, 
The xti.lignes round about had ronne, 
Sith Ethiocles by tuſt rekening, - 
In — dogg | 
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L ſt he wert trapped 


Of couenant he ſbould void his place, 


And Polimite cke bis 40urney make, .. 
- TowardTh 
thing, 

'-- Uahicht 
-. Okhisextled/ 


ebcs polleſſſon to take, 

Ok due titie but he had wrong. Ba 
t in ſoch / y pere was wandt 
t it conit about dong: 
And {oz he had in dert a munet 6f ditt. 
Lcaſt in his bother were kalſeged found, 

To acquid@hunſelfelikeas he was bound, 
Co dzaſthe gan declate his herte, 
Beſechiviſhimthts matter tu aducrt. 


—U—ä ſꝗ—1 2 


right what was beit to done, 
t were deſt tu go oꝛ toabtde, 
Oz! | mani totiode 
rand maue no mellage, 
Foz to chalenge his rigyttuli heru age. 
Within Thebes either by pes oz firike, 
Andthereupon to tcoperd his life, 
us wagHheltt.foz all his fers bzother 2 
ut Adꝛaſtus ſothiy thought another, 
Bet wa to ſend, than himſelt to gone, 
he! among his moꝛtal fone, 
Hauing his bꝛot her ſuſpect in this caas, 
That by fraude oz be ſome fallag, 
He would werke his deſtructioun, 
It he were hardy to entre into the toun, 
Foz which he bad him pzudently take heed, 
Fully concluding how it were moze ſpeed, 
That ſome other be to Thees ſent, 


| To percetue tully thentent 


Ok Ethiolus inward by ſome ligne, 

And if that he his crowne will religne, 

Fo: thilke yeere like ag he made his oth, 
And whan heknew how his purpoſe goth, 
Therevponto werken and pzocede, 
Indthus adꝛaſtus, wiſely gan him rede. 


How Tideus tooke vpon him to doe the 
meſſage of Polimite his brother. 


And while they treat vpon this mattere, 
Tideus with a manly chere, 
Dated vtterly foz his bzothers ſake, 
This mcſlage he would vndertake, 
With whole thempꝛiſe of thenbaſſiate, 
Were it welckall oz infoztunate, 
De will notſpare whatſocuer betide. 
But Adꝛaſtus, on that other (ide, 
And Polanite inconcluſion, 
Were contraire to that opinion, 
Indſatedfoothly as hein thought right; 
Sith that he was ſo well a pꝛoued knight, 
And diſcended ol lo wozthy blood, 
That they nold foz none ycarthly good, 
Foz all Thebes with thercgalty, 
Put his body in ſuch teopardy ; 
But al this thing auaileth him right m_ 
02 
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Foz he wil loꝛth. ho deare that it be bought; Of —ů—— 


Taking leaue ſicſt ot ali the eſtates, 

And armed him in maile, and ſure mates, 
And ſbope him toꝛth vpon his iournie, 
ho madethen (ozrow,butDeiphile, 


The ſorrow of Deiphile,when Tideus went 


toward Thebes the citie. 


Mith bitter teares dewedall her face, 
Fullofrflthes 
Triſt and m 
And wohen ſbe law 
So — rr 
Seeing her 

Upon his way wee 
And in all haft, the ſtozytelleth 
He ſpeedeth him lo - — > =} ep 
That in the ſpate ol tem daieg 

Thc high toutes of Thebes he gan ſee, 
And entred is into that citee, 


Wiſely enquiring wherethepallaiceſtode, 


And like a knight *thider ſtreight herode, 
Marked full well in many a mans light. 
Litze Marg himſelfe,tnſtelearmed bzight, 
Till he attained hath the cheele dongeon, 
Where as the king held his manſion, 


When E dippus the old king was dede, 
--- Ybwotharpour pour bzotber blius, 


9 ——— 
in her blacke wede? 


he tooke his u ede, 
myermone, - 


Firſt conſidered,if that pe take hede, 


| Lichethe couenanneandconuentioun, FA 


Enrolled vp bylozdgof the toun. 
Which ofreaſon maynot be denied. 
Dithen yt haut a peare occupied: 


The requeſt that Tideus made in the name 
ol Polimite, vnder the title of 
convention. 


Poliimite requireth you of right, 


And thꝛogh thepalaice witha knightiylooke, = acquite you ag atruc knight, 


Fnto the hall the right way he tooke, 
From his ſtede, when he light adoun, 
Not aferde, but hardie as Lioun, 


Incſchung of moꝛtall warre and ſtrile, 
Sith ye had a pꝛerogatike, 
As eldeſt bꝛother. ſoʒ to rcigne atoꝛne, 


nohere as the king, with loꝛds a great rout, And thinketh how that ye arneſwozne 


In the hall ſitting round about, 

He entred in, moſt mantull ot courage, 
To execute the fine of his meſlage, 

Aud as him thought, conuenient and due, 
Full cunningly he gan the king ſalue, 
Uequiring him ok kingly excellence, 

In goodly wiſe to ycue him audience, 
And not diſoatne,ncithcrin poꝛt ne chere, 
Sith he was come as a meſſangere, 
From Polimite his owne bꝛother dere, 
Ginning his tale thus as pe ſball here. 


How wiſely and how knightly Tideus did 
his meſſage, 


Uod m_ — — 
eis zelle 
Th effect holly.as in — 
— — 
ere long pꝛoteſſe to matze 
But ol my mattere the very ground to take, 


Your othj to keepe, and make no tartying, 
Holly aduert ing, liche a pꝛudent king, 


That trouth is mozcin compariſon, 5 


Than all the treaſour ot᷑ your region. 8 
Moꝛe acceptable vnto God and man, if 
Than all thericheſſethatyereken can, - - 
Whcrefoze in haſt,andlet there be no llauth, 
Quiteth your ſeife tuſtcly in your 

to your bzothcr,auoiding this titte, 

nd let him reigne in his ropall ice, 30 
The crowne of Thebes a yeare to occupie; 
Chen will all Greece pꝛayſe anbmagnifis 
Your high renoun, and may ſay none other, 
But ye acquite poutultly to pour bother: 
This wholc thelfecrofall that I wilifain, 
Anſwer expectant what ye will ſend ayain, 

han Tideug had told his tale, 
Ethiocles triſte and wonder pale. 
His conceit firft in maner hath refreined, 
Dillimuling vnder colour feincd, 


He gan adꝛeid and at laſt out ſpake, - 
And euen thus bato him he ſpake. 
Qqaq.tii, The 
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n — o boldelyto ſpeake in w pꝛeſence, 
The anſwers of KingEduiolex,. ut all in ferc,ayaile (ball right nought, - 
TE YET 1 Foxx fangs that che bzought, 
desert : : Syailbar e ; 
Of the meſlage which that thou e better in peate. 
That my bzother,as thou haßt e Me Chan of ar end rd and pꝛelumptiön, 
1 —— 15.5 2 : TR 
au regard to ahundaunce, :: 17! ) | ne hond. 
— — As Alaied erſt, he winnet h — 


he great pifnty,and 


Co haue Loꝛdſbipoꝛ deamon 202. 

Au the bounds of this littie $090: 0 ITY 

Sith he reigneth lo kreſu in his — 

1 — 

whertoze in heart J — — 

r Jhadnede;:;; M 

Late a —— cen een 

To me ward katthtull true, and kind, 

Suppoling plainely euermoze, 

Dfthis he let but little ſtoꝛe, 

Noz caſteth him not fox ſotbozt awhile, 

2300 foz a ycare his bꝛother to exile, 

To liue in poucrtic,and in great diſtreſle, 
He will not ufferitof his digh noblcfle;; 

It were no token ol no motherhede, 

But a ligne rather of hatrcde, 

To interrupt my polleflian 

Ok this little pooze Region, 

All that he ſpabe, who lo coud aduart, 

Df very ſcoꝛne rooted in his hart, 

As hem ſeempt, the ſtoꝛy can you teach, 


By the lurplus loothlv ol his (peach, 


He might no lenger him reſtreine, 
But plaineiy (ated as betwene vs twene, 
Imcane thus. Polimite and me, 

here is no bond noꝛ ſurete. 

Ne laith ymade, that may him auatlc, 

As he claimeth, toyenc the gouernaile 

Ok this citie, neither yeare ne day, 

Foz I ſball let him, ſoothiy if I may, 

That he ſball not by title of his bond, 
Eetoyce in Thebes halle afoot of lond, 

Let him keepe that he hath wonne, 

Foz J purpole.as I haue ne, 

To teigne in Thcbes hencefozth all my liue, 
Maugre all hem that thergayen ſtriuc, . 

And in delpite at His frien all, 

Oꝛ the counſaile that him liſt to call. 

Let him be ſure;andknow this right wele, 
His manacing J dꝛede neuer a dcle, - 

And likerly, as to my deuiſe, 

It ſbeweth well that thou art not wiſe, 

But luppꝛeſſed with a manere of rage, 

To takt on ther this ſurquedous meſlage, 
ee doe ſo * | 


— - 
1 


g:with 
Full ok delpite, and 
Concciuing eke the 


great fellonie 
In his appoꝛt, like as he were wood, 


| This wozthyknightalitelewhilefood 


Sd and demure, ere he would leine, 
But at laſt thus he ſaied — a 


The knightly anſoere that Tideus yaue 
— eine to the King. | 


Lertes(qdhe)J conceiueof new, 


About thee thy counſaile is vntrew, 


date it ſaine, and vow it at beſt, 

Re thou art notfatthfull of thy beheſt, 
Stavle ot thy woꝛdÿ thou haſt ſaid tofozne, 
But deceiuable, and falſely eke foʒſwoꝛne, 
And eke petiurate of thine aſſuredoth; 

But whether lo be that thou be letc 02 w2oth, 
lay thte ſboꝛtly, hold it foz no lage, 

All this ſbali tourne vnto thy damage, 
Triſt it well, and in full cruell wiſe 
AllGreckcs lond (ball vpon thee ariſe, 

To be aucnged,and maniy to redzeſſe 

The great vntrouth and the high falſencſſe 
Which thou haſt ayen thy bzother wzought, 
It ſball full deare alter this be bought, 

And verily indeed as thou lbalt lere, 

King Adꝛaſtus will meddle in this matere, 
And all the Loꝛds about him enuiron, 
That bounden be to his ſubiection, 
Pꝛinceg, Dukes, and many a noble Knight, 
In luſteining ol thy bꝛothers right, 

Shall on a day with ſpere and with ſbicid 
Ayecnlt thee be gadꝛed in a field, 

Knightlyto pꝛeue all by one aſſent, 

That thou art fals, and double of entent, 

Ol thy pꝛomiſe attemt, and ckeoutraicd, 
And leue me well, it lball not be delaied, 

But in all haſt execute in deede: 


Like th deſert, thou ſbalt haue thy meede, <3 


Foz God aboue, and his rightwilcneſle, 
Such 


The ſecond part. 


Such open wꝛong ſhall in haſt redgeſſe, 
And of his might all ſuch colluſion: 
Ackoʒme apeine, and all extoztian;” 

«> Foꝛthis the dine. Tallbood lball not balle, 
Ayenſt trouth in eld to holden battatle, 
Muong is crooked, both halt and lame, 
And here anone in me mother name, 
At his querele, boꝛtiy I delle, 

Fully auiſed, with ali mine hole entent, 
And pe 1 been here pꝛeſent, 
Jyoutirequireof your woꝛthimeſſe, 
To ſaytrouth.and beate witneſſe 
When time commeth.and ſnſtly torecopd,.- 
How your king falſely gan duſcoꝛd 

From his heſt, ot talſe variaunce;- | 
And thinke on,how peo airhandligeaune 
Arc bound cchone.vemay notgatherefro,: - 
Foz to obcy andſcrue both two 
This next peaxe, now anon 
Is to your loꝛd, and to your true bmg 
Polimite, though he be now ablent, 
By luſt accozd made in Parliament, 
At your deute which fitten here a row, 
Engroſſed was vy, as it is well know. 
And enrolled onely foz witneſſe 

In pour Regiſters.,ta void all fallenelle, 
That none ot you vaty may ot new 
From that I ſap, but if he be vntrew, 
Foz which J rede your ſelfe to acquite, 
Lct no tune lenger lie in reſpite, 
But at ones, without moze tattying, 
Ok manly loꝛce fet home your king. 
Maugre pour tone, like as vt axe bound, 
And let in you no llouth be kound. 1 28 
To put him iuſtly in poſſeſſion, 

This is my coundatle, in concluſian. 


How manly Tideus departed from 
the King, 


cMhen Tideus had his meſſage ſaicd, 
Like to the charge that was on him laicd, 
As he that liſt no lenger there ſolourne, 


Ito the king he gan his fate tourn, 


Not aftonied,noz in his heart aterde, 
But full iy laycd hond on bis (werde, 
And in dilpite, who was lele oz it y,, 
Aftecne pace thzough the hall he goth 


Thzqugh the courr.and man isse bis fide, | 


Andout of Thebes faſt gan himſpede, -;;- 
Enhaſting him till he was atlarge, - - - - 
And ſpcd him koꝛth towardthejondof arge. 
Thus leaue J himidinglozth ade 
whlles that J retourne ayetnemy ſtiie 
Unto the king. which in the hall dood 
Emong his loꝛds furious and wood, 
and his heart yogoth,and entilapated, 


Up der head, 
| hedede 


: Thwughalbvireſt, 
': Fullcauntipfoztolas aduſhmens 


Fol.363. 
Ok the woꝛds that Tidcus had ated, 
pecially hauing remembꝛance 
On the pꝛoud diſpitous defiance, 
nohlles that he ſat in his royall Sce, 
Upon which he would auenged bee 
Full cruelly, what that cuet _— 
ind in hes ire he gan to him call 
TheckeLonlta 


ana 


n alt hag ditotue, - 
ze ogheou of yislondremue; © 


How Lale) Echiodleslaied an N | 
ment in ihe re ai — 
-* Tideus EET 55 
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Byagetagath,that e. 
Sccretipichatno man hem aſpie, 
See 
o 
Df cructtigalitce,foztoſtop his = 
allot elne 


> — hill, at 1 
o fallen oa him adeze — MED 
— 
Of chcompallevtonpeuio 
But innocent une a dt 
Kode aye fogth.ulirdzowton . 1 85 
Solc byhitnletfe,withviirc 70 
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How worthie Tideus outraied fiſtie 


knights, lying in await forto 
| ſlaen hi 


him, 


And thefirlt platlythat he mette, 


Though the vody pzoudly he him imette, 
Thar hefelldcad,cheefe maiſtcrof hem all, 


— — — 


But 

— tr —— 

= flecth and eln, 
In hig ire and 


That meruell it wag — ſuttene 


— on nn 


Apenſt hem all, on cuery halle belt. 
But his ſwerde was ſo ſbarpe whet. - 
That omen found it full vnſoot, 
But he alas was madelighton foot, 


By fozce grounded tnfull 


great diſtrclle, 
But of knighthood and of inghpzowelle 


Up he roſe, maugre ali his ſfone, 


And as they came, he llongh hem one by one, 
e, 
And on this hill he lo und a —— paſſage, 
_— — — —.— . — | 
no uche a o 
As his — bim aſlaile;: * 
he plein her blood he made toratle, 
All enulron, that the ſoile ware redde, 
Now htre. 3 they lellen dedde, 
n 


cw bpootem found, 


Like aLionrampant in bis 


Upo!t 


Thathcrelapone 

Fear 
| 

Ind reap end e 


And ſodat 
As it had en there ie 
Upon his 
That ten 
And the remcnaunt amaſed d 


2 — — to miſchance: 
us finally be bzought to outrance; - | 
— pens 


Told 1 
Foz none ei hem (hoz 


Bp Eidey 


ere that they were ware, 

nones, 
tolledit at ones, 
hom wentenvmtowyarks. | 


TT eee a 


But dead — . 


eneandion 


To — bug to — — 


How his knights haue on her tourney ſped, 


2 


The ſecond part. 


Euerichot hem his life leftfoz a wed, 

And at meeting how they haue hem bozne, 
To tellen all. he aflured was and ſwozne 
To CTidcus, tuſi lowly on his knce, 

By which enſample openly ye map ſet, 


How trouth-with little multitude hath euer in 
the fine, victotie of falihood. 


Ipcug trouth fallhoodhathnomight, TH 
Fighonquerels,not grounded vponright, 
Mit hout which may be no bictozie, 
Foz cuery man, haue this in memozie, 
That grtat power, ſboꝛtiy to conclude, 
— —ä— 
— 
Apenſt troutij, who that liſt take heed, 
Foz at end talſhood may not ſpeed 
Cendure long pe ſballfind it thus, 
Recozd Itakeof woꝛthy Tideus, 
That arted his hond 3 troths * 
Fiftie knights in 
eee 
woꝛne an r 
The kingtenfozme how they wereattcint 2 
And Tideugof bleeding was wonder feint, 
Mate and wearp, and in great diſtreſle, 
And ouerlated of very feeblcneſle, 
Ras 
ctooke on the grene, 
Woftted bp, and fozth he gan toride 
An eaſte paas, with his wounds wide, 
And ſoothly pet, in his n. 
He was alway aferde of treaſon, 
andfullof buſie peine, 


A wozthy king, rr his hond, 


How Tideus all to vounded, came into Li- 
gurgus lond. 1 


** blood, 
— 
Toward which falt he gan appꝛoche. 


— — 
Uerp heaucnlp of ini pectioun, 


The ſecond part. F AN 
And firſt of all he alight adoun, Not kully out, but put it bp ayeine, . .. . . 
The goodlp place when that he beheld, Anone as he hath the Ladyſeine, 
And from his necke he voided hath his ſþeld, Beſecching her onely or der grace, | | 
Dꝛew the bzidle from his hozle hede, To haue pitie on his treſpace, 1 5 
Let him go, and tooke no manner hede, And rew on him ol e 
Th:ough the garden that encloſed was, Fo: of a fra he was fait dzcde,-. 
Himto paſture on the ſoot gras. Lcaſt he had been allayled of new 
And Tideus moꝛe heaup than is Ledde, Ol the — == 
Upon the hearbes greene, white, and tedde, Toꝛ dꝛede ol which he was lo rechlesg, 
As him thought that time foz the beſt, Full humbly him be 
He lated htm dowue foz to take his ret, — } 
Ok wearineſſe, deſirougs colleepe, lbecaumieg moztal 1 
And none await his body foz to keepe, | — 
And with dzeamesgrudgedcucremong, Ol his diſeaſeand his difirelle,:: W 1.» 
There he lay till the l arke ſong | 1 0 
With notcsnew,highvpinthe aire, | Noz in heart.@griful . 
The glad mozrow rode and right faire, Diſcomfog a ech * = 
EW alſo caſting vy his beames, . Fox Jad beam dougbeer to the zi 
Che high hils gut with his ftreames, Called Ligurge, dohiciygteatiym: 
The llluer dew vpon the hearbes round, — this garden weten 75 
There Tideus lay upon the cold ground, It is tame ſd paſſingiy dilpoze; 
At vpꝛiſt of the bene Sunne, There ae (ada. ſbe) beth ot good conifozt: 
And ſtoundmeale his grerne wounds tunne 
Nound about, that the ſotle depeint Howwomanly ihe Ladieacquine her to 
Was of the greene with the ted meint. | Tideusin his dilealc, - 
How Ligurgus doughter found Tideus Foz no wight heretouching your boy 5 
dert i — Shall e | 
wounded. Andyf yeliſt of all yourauenture ; 
n The he plain trouthbntome dſcure, 
Indenery mozrow,toz holeſemnes of aire, in ſooth doe my buſinclſe, - 
Ligurgus doughter did make her tepaire To refozine pour grecuous heauinelle, 
Ok cultome aye emong the floures new With all my mi — whole my diligence, 
In the garden ot many a diuers hew, That I hope great offence, - 
Such ioy had ſbe foz to take hede, Be (ball haue baden — — 
On her ſtalkes toz to ſeene hem ſpꝛede, And as ferrcfozth as it licth in me: 
In the alures walking to and kro: Truſlicth right well ye (ball no laut find: 
And when lbe had a little while go, And when he law that (be was ſo kind, 
Het ſclfe alone taſting vp her ſight, So womanly ſo goodly and benigne, 
She beheld where an armed knight In all her pozt by many a diners ſigne, 
Lay to rcft him on the hearbes cold, He vnto her byozder will not (pare, 
And him beſide ſbe gan eke behold Hts auentures fully to declare 
His mighty ſtede walking here and there, In Thebes firſt touching his mellage, 
And (be anon fell in a manner fere, And at hill of the woodte rage, 
Spccially when (be law the blood Ok his wounds and of his hurts ſoze, 
Spꝛad on the greene, about there ſhe ſtood, It were but vaine to rehearſe it moze, 
But at laſt ſbe caught hardineſle, By and by he told it euerydele, 
And womanly gan her foz todzcſle The which inloothlbe lik ed neuer adele, 
Toward the knight. hauing a manner dzede, But hadrouth and compaſſion | 
And great doubt leaſt that he were dede: Ol his milcheeke, wzought by falſe treaſon, 
And ok her will ſoothly this was chicke, Kiding in haſt, that he ſbould her ſue, 
That ſbe thought foꝛ to make a pꝛiete, And womanlx, as her thought due, 
How that it ſtood ot this man full oft, Co a chamber ſbe led him vp alolt, 
And koꝛth lhe goeth, and toucheth him ſolt, Full wellbeletne,thereinadedrightlolt, 
Where as he lay, with her honds male: Kichly aboutenapparrailed, 
And with a face deadly bleike and pale, — gold all the lloure irailed 
Liche as a man adawed in a ſwough, Ok the lame, both in length and byede, 
He bp ſtert, and his werde dzough, Indfirſt this Lady, ot her womanhede, 


d: The ſecond pare. 


Her women did bid, as goodly as they can, 
To ve attendant vnto this wounded man, 
And when he was vnarmed to his ſbert. 
She made ſirſt walh hes wounds lmert, 


How Tideus vas tefteſhed in che Caſlle 


made fette ſundzie ointments. 
Leethes eke, the beſt — find, 


Ind 


Fo: ſuchdeinttes,as were 

| oſt nutritife Philickes loze, 0 
— — wounded, foreſtoze, 

Waking her womeneke to taken keepe, 


And await on him on nights when hefleepe, 


And be well ware, that nothing aſtart, 

That was oz might ve luſtie to his hart. 
And with all this, ſbe pꝛayed him abide, 

Tull he were ſtrong and mighty koz to ride, 

In the Laftle to play him and dupoꝛt, 

And at leiſer home apeinc reſozt, 

When he might by welde him at his large, 

But all foz nought he will home to arge, 

'Tooke his leaue on the ncxt dap, 

it hout abode to haſt him on his wap, 

Lowly thanking vnto het goodneſle, 

Of her krete dome and bounteous largelle, 

So womaniy that her liſt take heed, 

Him to refreſb in ene need, 

Behoting her with 

He would be her ſeruant and her true knight 

While he liueth, of what ſbe will him charge, 

And fozth he rode till he come to arge, 


"How Tideus repeiredis home to Arge. 


In full great haſt, and would no where dwell, 
But what ſbould Irchearſe,eithcr tell, 

Ok his repaire, the coaſts oz the pleines, 

The great roches oꝛ the high mounteines, 
Oz all the mancte ot his home comming, 

Ok the meeting. noz the welcomming, 

Noz the toy that Adꝛaſtus made, 

Noz how his ſuſter oꝛ his wife were glade, 
 Noz how that they, whereto ſbould J wzite, 
Enbzated him in her armes white, 

Nox the gad about him oz the pꝛets, 
Noz the ſoʒrow t 


es 

ade in himſelfe,to ice him ſoze wounded, 
— eudus hurts his ſozes ee vnſounded, 
His adiy looke,and his face pale, 


andferchhem well with diners inltruments, 
I But Adzaſtus made men tu leach 


That in ſpace at a dayeg ſem 


l his full might, | 


Ok all this to ginne ancw tale, 

It were in ſdoth a manner id icneſſe. 

Noz how himleike in oꝛder didexpeclle, 

Firſt how that he in Thebes hath him bozne, 
Ne hou the king talſeip was foz\woznc, 
Noꝛ ol thawait noꝛ treaſon that he ſctte, 
hen tiftie knights onthe way him mette, 
As pt haue heard ali the manerc how. 
without which mytale is long ynows ; 


In cuery coaſt foz many a diuers Leach, 
To —— — 
pon ape the king, 
To doen her cratt, that he wert retured. 
And of his foꝛce in cuery part aſſured. 
And they echont ſo her tunning ſbew, 


He was all whole made of his lickneſſe, 


F 02 hi 1 ; 
That he was hold the moſt famous knight, 
And belt beloued in euety mannes ſight, 
Thzoughout Grcece in cuery region. 
But now mult 1 make a digreſſion, 


Co tell ſboztip, as in ſentement, 


Df thilke knight that Tideus hath ſent 
Into Thcbcs,oncly to declare 

Ok the great milcheeke and the cuilifare, 
Unto the king. how it is befall, 

Che open trouth of his knights all, 


'How Tidcus hath ſlaine hemeuerychone, 


Chat ſaue himlelfe,thereeſcapednone, 
Which was reſcrued fro ſbedung ol his blood, 
The king to tell piainelp how it ſtood: 

And when he dad rehearſed cuery poynt, 
Ethtocles ſtood in ſuch diſloynt, 


HowEthiocles ſore was aſtonied, when he 
heard the death of his knights. 


Of hatekull tre he wext nigh wood, 
And in his teent and in his fell mood, 
Ok erucll mallice tothe knight heſpake, 
And kelly leid, that it was foz lacke 
Only ot manhode, a thzough her cowardile, 
That they wert ſlaine in ſo moꝛtall wiſe, 
And hanged be he high by the necke, 
That of your death oz of yourCl 

Oz you compleine, eyther one 02 al 
Ok the milchecke that is pon befall, 
doe no koꝛce that none ot vou aſtert, 
But figh vpon yourfalſe coward hert, 
That o knight hath thꝛough his renoun 
Bꝛought you all to contuſioun, 

Full graceleſſe and full vnhappyto ; 


ter recke, 


Nay 


v 
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Naylad. this knight)it is nothing ſo, 

Jt is thine vnhap plainly, and not ours, 
That ſo many wozthy warriours, 
Mhich all her life neuer had ſhame, 
Except this querele, taken in thy name, 
That grounded was, and rooted on falſeneſſe, 
Thts was cauſe in very ſoothnelle, 

Ot our vnhap, I wot wele, and none other, 
With thine vntrouth done vnto thy bzother, 
And that thou were ſo openly foz\wozne, 
And percell cauſe,vohythat we werelozne, 
Was fals bzeakingof thine aſſured oth, 
Ind tho the king,madalmoit foz wzoth, 
In purpoſc was foz to ſlea this knight, 
Onely foz he ſaid vnto him right, 

The which alas. both at eue and mozrow, 
Suppꝛelled was with a deadly oꝛrow, 
Kenning aye in hisremembzaunce, 

Mith the pitous and vnhappie chaunce 
Ok the great milcheete and milauenture, 
Touching the death anddiſcomfiture 

Oft his lieres, and of himſeite alſo, 

That the ſbamekaſt impoztable wo 

So was on him, with luch a moꝛztall ſtrife, 
Chat he was weary of his owone life, 
Hent he hath a ſwerd, and allde ſtart, 

And roue himſelle cuen to the hart, 

Che king himlelle being tho pꝛelent: 

And the rumour and the noite is went 
Thꝛough Thebes ol the wood rage, 

By luch as weren topned by linage 

Co the knights, ſlaine at hill, ; 
Tyat all at ones of one heart and will, _ 
Thcy wold haue ariſen thꝛoughout the Citie, 
V pon the king auenged foꝛ to be, 

Mhich of her death was cheeke occalioun: 
But the Barons and Loꝛds ot the toun 
Ful buſie were this rumour and diſeaſe, 
Ok high pꝛudence, to ſtint and appcale, 

n quicte cuery thing to lette: 

And after that, the bodies home they kette 
Ok the knights, like as ye haue herd 

Afoze yſlatne, with the bloodie lwerd 

Of Tideus full (harpe whet and ground, 
And in the lield, ſo as they hem found, 
Onclpot loue, and of affectioun, 
Solemnely they bzought hem to the toun, 
Andlikethemancreof the rites old, 

They were firſt bzent intoalbes cold, 

Aad each one yburied, like to his degre, 
Lo here the kalendgs of aduerſite, 
Soꝛrow vpon lozrow, and deſtruction, 
Firſt of the king, and all the region, 

Foz lacke onely, like as J vou told, 

That beheſts truly wert not hold: 
The ſirſt ground and root ot this ruine, 
As the ſtoꝛy clearelyſball determine, 

And my tale hereafcer ſball you lere, 
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It that vou liſt the remnaunt foz to here. 


Finitur pars Secunda, Sequitut 
pars Tertia. 
£ 


9% Cruell Marg, full of Me⸗ 
ö lancolie, 
And ol thy kind, hote, com · 
8 = —— —— 1 
N 8 the ſparkleg ſhewen 
N from ſo ferre, 
S 1 


erte, 
In thy Sphere as it about goth, 
Mhat was cauſe that thou were ſo wzoth 
With hem ol Thebes,thzogh whos feruẽt ire 
The Litte bent, and was ſet onfire, 
As bookes old well rehearſe conne, 
Of cruell hate, rooted and begonne, 
And engendꝛed, the ſtoꝛy maketh mind, 
Onelp of blood coꝛrupt and vnktnd, 
By inkection called oꝛiginall, 
Zauling a ſtrife dꝛedetull and moꝛtall. 
Ok which the milcheet thzough al Grete ran. 
And king Adꝛaſtus alderfirſt began, 
nohich hath him caſt a conqueſt foʒ to make 
Upon Thebes foz Polumitcsſake, 
In knightly wiſe there to pꝛeue his might, 
Of full entent to recure his tight. 
And firſt of all he ſette a Parlement, 
And hath his letters and meſſengers ſent 
CThꝛoughj Greece, to many ſundzy Rings, 
Hem to enhaſt, and matze nolettings, 
And tound about as made is mention, 
He ſent allo to many a region 
Foꝛ Pꝛinces, Dukes, Eatics, and Barong, 
Co taken vp in cities and in touncs, 
And to cheſcnout the moſt likelpeſt, 
And ſuch as weren pzcuedfoz the beſt, 
As of manhood, and lend hem vp ech one, 
And in her hond recetue her pay anone, 
With Adꝛaſtus to Thebes foꝛ to ride, 
And tho lozds that with him abide 


The great purueyaunce of King Adra- 
ſtus toward the Citie g 
Thebes. 


5 ere 
. —— 
eee, 
And to returne in her rg 


at 


2 


At tearineſct,full manly to de ſeine 
'Tokozne Arge mouſtren in a pleine: 


The Kings and Princes that come to Adraſtus. 


And as J = full wozthyof degre, 
Thider comelirſt Pzothonolope, 

The which was by recoꝛd ol waiting, 

Df Archade, ſonne vnto the king, 

And full pꝛudent found in warre and pees: 
Thcre came alſo the king Gtlmichenes, 
As A find, full famougofrenoun, 
Thidercomeekcthe king Jpomedoun: 
Ind paſſing all of knighthood and of name, 
And excelling by woꝛt hineſſe of fame 

The noble king, called Lampanens, 
Came eke to Arge, the ſtoꝛytelleth thus, 
Pꝛoued full wele, and had riden ker: 

And thider come the king Meleager, 
King Genoꝛ eke, that held his royall ſee, 
Mine authoꝛ ſaith in the lond of Greece: 
King Locris, and k ing Pirrus, 

And eke the king called Toꝛtolonus, 

And renouned in many a region, 

There come the king called Palenon, 

Olt aſlayed, and kound a many knight, 


That with him bꝛoght in ſtele armed bzight, 


Full many woꝛthy out of his countre. 


And Tideus moſt knightlyfoz to lee, 


That noble man, that wozthy werriour, 
2s he that was ot worthinclle the flour, 


Maſter and Mtrrour by pꝛowes of his hond, 


Hath ſent alſo into the mightie lond 

Ok Calcedoine ot which he was heire, 
That is his kindome, both rich and feire, 
Charging his counſatle and officers alſo, 

In alli the haſt that it may be Do, 

'Toſcckcn out the belt werriours 

Df famous knights and pꝛoued ſouideours 


Thzoghal the lond, ⁊ leid on hem this charge 


Uithout abode foꝛʒ to come to arge: 

And theyobeyfull lowly his bidding, 
Enhaſting hem, and made no letting, 

But ſped hem faſt vpon her iournie. 
And krom Thebes the mighty ſtrong ctitie, 


Came doun knights, with many another ma, 


Maugre the kiug to helpe what they can, 


Conlidꝛed frſt his fallbood and treaſon, 


Bmeuedoncly of trouth and of reaſon, 
Polimites as they wereſwozne of yoze, 
To his Lrownciuſtiy htm reſtoze: 

And when they were at large out of the toun, 
Unto Arge they be delcended doun, 

And like her oth, and her aſſurance, 

As they were bound only of ligeantce, 

To him they come in full lowly wile, 
Lowlp to doen what him liſt deuiſe, 


And when he had her trouth kun conceiued, 
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He hath to grate goodly hem recciued, 
Alligning hem her place amid the hoaf, 
Allem bled there rom many a diucrſe coaſt: 
That finally, in this companie 

Egadzed was the floure of Lhcualrie, 
Echolen out of all Greekes lond, 

The molt knightly and mankull ok her hond, 
That as I trow, ſith the woꝛld began, 
There was not leene ſo many a manly man, 
So wele hozlcd with ſpere and with ſbield, 
Togiderſembled ſaothly in a ſteld: 

There men might ſee many ſtraunge guiſes 
Ok arming new, and vncouth deuiſes, 
Eucry man alter his tant alle, 

That if I lbould in oꝛder ſpecifie, 

Euery peete longing to armure, 

And thereupon doe my buſie cure, 

It were in ſooth almoſt a dapes werke, 
And the tearmes alſo been ſo derke, 

To rehearſe hem clearely, and to rime. 

I paſſe ouer foz lacke of time, 

And tell J will fozth of her lodging, 

How Adꝛaſtus the noble wozthy king, 
Hath euery loꝛd like to his degree, 
Kecctucd wele within the citee, a 
And there they had like to her plealaunce 
Df what needeth fulſome habundancc, 
Foz men and hozſe plenty of vitaile, 
Commaunding that nothing nefatle, 
Chat alltheſenoble wozthy werrtours, 
Both high and low and pooxe ſouldiours, 
FElerued were of what they haue nerd, 

Fo2 Adzaſtus pꝛeſentiy tooke heed, 


That it auaileth a King, to pay his people 
truely her ſond. 


Full lich a xing, touching her tearme day, 
That they tofozne were ſerued to her pap, 
He wag lo free he liſt nothing reſtraine, 
And no man had caule to complaine, n 
Foz hunger, thꝛuſt. ne foz indigence. 

But all thing ready was vnto her pꝛeſence: 
And in a Pꝛʒunte it is ful great repzieke, 

To ſuffer his people liue at miſchieke. 

It is ful heauy and greuous in her thought, 
I he habound and they haue right nought. 
He may not both poſlede body and hart, 
He to be tich and ſeene hig people lmart, 
He may the body, of power wel conſtraine, 
But her heart hath a full long raine, 
Maugre his might, to louen at her large, 
There may no Ring, on hearts let a charge, 9 
Ne hem coarten from her libertce, - 
WMenſatne ful often how that thought is free, 
Foz which ech pꝛince, Loꝛd, and gonernour, 
And ſpetially ech conquerour, 

Let him beware foz all his high nobleſſe, 


Chat 
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That bountie fret dome, plentie, and largeſſe, And his kriends and his next allies; 


By one accoꝛd, that they his bꝛidle lede, And all the woꝛthy, dwelling cnuiroun, 
Leaſt of his people, when he hath moſt nede, Poung freſb, and luſip, he gãdꝛed to the toun, 
He be defrauded,when he is but alone, Matkewed his wals and his toures, 

Then is too late foz to make his monec, And ſtuffed hem with manly ſouldeours, 
But in his Court let him firſt deniſe Round about he ſet manygonncs, 

To exe Scarcehead and Couctiſe, Great and ſmall.and ſome large as e. 


Then is likely with kreedome ik he ginne, In his yaſhe paſſing feruent heat. ur £5. 
Louc of his pcople eucrmoze to winne, He ſpent his treaſour and yaue yckts great N 


To reigne long in honour and contune, Unto knights. and woꝛthy men of namc, 
Aye to encreaſe by fauour of Foꝛtune, And cuermoxzc to encreaſe his tame, 2 
And his enemies manly to oppꝛeſſe, He paue to loʒds ic wels manytoid, 
oF F02 loucis moze than great ticheſſe. Clothes of Ucluct, Damaſke,and of gold, 
To get him hearts, ſoothly as I rede, 
How loue auaileth more to a king, than To helpe him now in his great nede, 
gold or richeſſe. A nd pzudentliy purucyed him tofoane 
Pl lleſb, ol fiſh, ot wine, and ol coꝛne, 
Gold failcth olt. but loue will abide, Set his Captaines tatiy and late 
Fo lite oꝛ death by a loꝛds ſide, Qi full great ſtuſfe ſtonding at euery gate, 
And the treaſour ſhoztiyof a king And made alſo by werkemen that were trew, 
Stondeth in loue aboue all thing, Barbicans and Bulwerkes ſtrong and new, 
Farewciliozdſbip both mozrow and eue, Barrcrcs cheines, and ditches wonder deepe, 
Specially when loue taketh his lcue, Making his auow the citic foz to keepe, 
And who lo liſt it Pirrour foz to make Uhtlc heliucth,deſpite of all his fone, 
Of knightly kreedome, let him enlample tabe And by his gods ol mettall and of ſtone, 
Df Adꝛaſtus, the manly king famous, Full oft heĩwoꝛe both ot hert and thought. 
So liberall and ſo bountcous That it ſball ũrſt full deare ben ybought, 
Unto his people at all times found, And manpa man, with polax ſ werd. a knife, 


nohich made him ſtrong,his fome to cofound, Befoze this towne ſhall firſt leſe his life, 
Ind loue only, his enemies to werrey, And there ſhall eke manyſides blede, 


All Greece made his bidding to obey, Ere that his bꝛother poſſibly pollede 
Ok one accozd ta knightiy by his üde/, CTheotoun in pees like as Greckes wene: 
All at ones to Thebes foz to ride, Burt at end the trouth & ſhall be ſene, 
Foz tauenge . ſith they were ſo ſtrong. Let him beware, and wele tokozne pꝛouide, 
Che great iniurie and tmpoztablewzong Fo: Adzaſtus on that othet ſide 
Unto his ſonne, and to his next allie, Foz his partie was not negligent, 
As ye tofoznc haue heard me ſpccifte, But on a dey held his pariement, 

But whilesGreekecsreſt à time in pech, All his loꝛds ſitting enuiron, 
will reſoꝛt vnto Sthiocles, To dꝛiue ſboꝛtely a pleine concluliou, 
Which in Thebes warcly hath cipied, And vptapotnt the fine ot her entent. 
By his friends as he was certiſted But ſome thought it full expedient, 


Ok the Greekes wholiy the oꝛdinaunce, Erethcypzocedc,to werke bythauiſe 
Her purpoſe cke ànd her purucyaunce, Ok onc that was full pzudent and wille, 
And thercof had in heart a manner dꝛede, And circumſpect in his werkes all, 
And firſt he tooke his counlaile and his rede A wozthy Biſbhop into agc fall, 
| Mo And called wagſoothly by his name 
Hou Ethiocles made him ſtrong avenit Amphioꝛax ot whom the great fame, 


the comming of the Greekes. 
How the Biſhop Auphiorax was ſeſt for to 


Ok the Loꝛds and Barons of the toun, come vnta the Gteekes, 
And of the wileſt of his regioun, ia | 
How he might maken reſiltence, Thꝛogh all the lands both Eaſt and South; 
Manly toſtonden at defence, P ann mgm 
To beſoſtroug that there were no dout: Aman e 8 
Aud inthe countries adiacent about, And moſt 
And eke allo in foꝛreme regions Firſt by reaſon of: 485 a 


He hath withhold all the champions, And cke he — 
Andtyerenpold he ſent dut his elpies, | 


With the gods, knowing her pztuite, 
By graunt of whom, as bookes ſpeciſie, 
He had aſpirit ot trew pzophecte, 
Thingsbegon,how hep houldf 

ings t ne, 
And cke by craft of calculation, 
Beue a doome of cucry queſtion, 
Ind had in Magike great experience, 
And fine coud by heauenly influence, 
And by meuing of the high ſterres, 
Afinall doome of conteke and ot werres, 


The propheſie of Amphiorax the Biſhop. 


And wilt well, as his gods told, 
That if Greekes foꝛth het tourney hold, 
It tourne (þall platly, this is no fage, 
To great miſchecke and great damage 
Ok hem echone, and in elpeciall, 

The moſt blood, right of the blood royall 


Thꝛough all Greece, it may not be withdzaw, 


In this voyage ſboꝛtiy ſball be ſlaw, 
And ol him, why the Greekes wente, 
Who that cuer wept him oz beinente, 


This is the line, and may not be ſuccoured, 


Df the earth he ſhould be deuoured 
Quicke as he was, he knew it in certatne, 
And foz he ſaw there nas none other gaine, 
To laue his life, noʒ no bette Defence, 
Than vtteriy to withdzaw his pzelence, 
P2aying his wife foz him to pzoutde, 


Ihe were lought, that ſhe would him hide, 


And womanly foz to keepe him clole, 
And of trouth conceiling his purpoſe, 
Fo all his truſt, touching his greuaunce, 
Mas full ſet in her purueyaunce, 

J hope to God that he there not dzede 
Ok no deceit,in her womanyhede, 

She was ſo true, as women been echone, 
And alſo cloſe and muet as a ſtone, 

That ſbe ne would, as the mill ſtood, 
Diſcuren him foꝛ no woꝛlds good, 

But ſinally the Greekeg of entent, 

In all his dꝛede haue foz this Biſbop ſent, 


How the wife of Amphiorax,of conſcience to 


ſaue her oth,diſcured fer husband. 


and lougkten lo long ere they might him ind, 


Foz caule his wife was to him ſo kind, 
That ſolureiy hath locked vp his cozps, 
But loꝛ ſbe had a manner remoꝛs | 
In — herconſtience, 
Dꝛeding to fall in great olkente, 
Leaſt her ſoule were in perilllozne, 


When ſhe byoth compelled wagandſwozne, 


Theyrequiring.ifſhecqudtell, - 
where her tozdthe Biſhop ſhoutddwocll, 
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Which to dilcurc, her heart was full loth, 
Till time ſbe gan temember on her oth, 
And coud a trouth ot cuſtome nat dentc, 
And had alſo great conſcience to lic, 
Monder heaup, with a ſoꝛrifull face, 
Waugrc her luſt, taught hem to the place, 
Where as he wag ſbitte vp in a toure, 
All alone, hauing no ſuccour, 
Cheylell on him, exe that he was ware, 
And ſet him vp in a full rich chare, 
A foole he was to icoparde his life, * 
Fo: to diſcure his counſaile to his wife, | 
And yet lbe was full ſozryfoz his ſake, 
And tpecially when ſbe ſaw him take: 
But J hope that her heautneſle * 
Gan taſſuage full ſoone by pzoceſſe 
In (bozt time, when that he was gone, | 
There is no tempeſt mapleſt tuer in one: =s 
But this Bilbop by very fozce and might 
Unto Greekes conueyed was full tight, 
This hoꝛe grey in his chaire ſitting. 
And they full glad weren ol his comming, 
Hauing a triſt and full opinion, 
Thzough the cauſe and occaſion 
Ok his wiledome and his ſapience, 
And bp vertue ot his high pzclcicnce, 
They ſbould eſchue all aduerſitie 
ollible to fall, as in her iournie, 

das the ſtoꝛy fully hath deuiſed, 
Full circumſpect, and right wele auiſed, 
e hath pzonounced in the parlement, 
ze the Loꝛds, and the Pzelident, 
His cleare conceit in veryſikerneſſe, 
Not entriked with nodoublencſle, 
Her dilmall dayes, and her fatall houres, 
Her auentures, and her (barpeſhoures, 
Thefroward ſoz vnhappteſtounds, 


The complaint of her deadly wounds, 


The wofull wzath and the contrariouſtie 

Of fell Mars. and his crueltie, 

And how by mcane ol his grey mood 

There ſhall be (bed all the wozthy blood 

Ok the Greckeg it may not been cſchued, 

If her purpoſe be execute andſued, 

There is no moꝛe, this (ball be the ine, 

The high nobleſſe (ball dꝛaw to decline 

Ok Grekes blood, in miſcheeke, ſozrow, d wo, 

And with all this, I my ſelle alſo, 

As mp late hath befoze difpoſed, 

Deepe in the ground J ſball be cncloſcd 

And locked vp in the derke vale 

Ok = death: lo this was the tale 

That the Biſhop to adꝛaſtus told, 

Himcounſailtng his purpoſe to withhold, 

In eſchuing ol moze miſchecke andſozrow, 

Foz all his gods he tooke to bozrow, 

It the Thebang andtheGreckes meet, 

The fine thereof ſhall beſo vnſweet, _ 
| at 


That all Greece after ſball it rew, 
Warning hem il they the milchecte knew 
That ſhall follow, which no man may lette, 
They would abſtaine a ſiege foz to ſette 
Unto Thebes, and her purpole leue. 
with whole wozds p lozds gan hem greue, 
(mall delite A 


And therein had but full f , 
And euerich of heartely high deſpite, - 
They abzeide,andſeid he was vntrew, 
Anda contreuer of pꝛopheties new, 
And eke allo oz all his long berd, 

An old dotard, a toward, and aferd, 

And ol rantour gonne to defle = 
Both his calcling and higAſtronomie, 


And ſboꝛtely laid, they tooke therol none hede, 


Ne will no thing gouerne hem by his rede. 


11s was the clamour d nale in euerp calf. 


Ok high and low, thꝛoughont all che hoaſt, 
And ſpecially of the pooꝛe ſouldiouts, | 
And of loꝛds ret in her flours, 

And of the eſtates effectuelly I mene, 
Mhich of age were but tender and grene, 
That haue not had of Martes influence 

Ol the werre great experience. 

S Here it ye liũ pe map conlider and ſee, 

Ok coueiting great aduerlitce, | 

How that youth no perill call afozne, 

Tull he in miſcheele ſuddainly be loꝛne, 
There as age pꝛouideth cuery thing, 

Exe he begin to caſten the ending. 


Hom Age and Youth been of diuerſe 


opinions. 


+» Pouth is gouerned bya large reine, 


To ſtert foʒthj, and can him not retreinc, 
But ok head ſet on all at ones, 
As he that hurtcleth ayenſt hard ſtones, 


Bꝛoleth himiclfe, and vnwarely perbzaketh: 


But age expert nothing vndercaketh, 
But he totoꝛne by good diſcretion 
Wakc a duc examination, 
How it will tourne either to bad oꝛ good: 
But vouth, as faſt as ſtirred is the blocd, 
Tancth empꝛiles ol haſty wtifulncſle, 
Joy at ginning, the end is wzetchednelle, 
The old pꝛudent in all his gouernaunce, 
Full long afozne maketh purueyaunce: 
But pouth alas by counſeil will not werke. 
Foz which full oft he ſtumbleth in the derke. 
Thus ſelde is ſecne, the trouth to termine, 
That age and youth dꝛaw by o line, 
Ind where that folly hath domination, 
Uiſedome is put in ſubiection: 


How that wiſdome without ſupportation 
auaileth little or nought, 
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V 


er finhen aa by 


When he wilt he might not aſtert 

Ok his fate the diſpoſition, 

And hoſtcying into the tegion 

Of Ligurge, Gteckes can appꝛoche 

A ſundzylond, with many a craggie roche, 

But all the way ſoothipthat they gone, 

Foz hoꝛſe ne man water was there none, 

So dꝛie were the valleyes and the pleineg, 

—— — har hadhadnorcines, 
cat dz0ught.,as made is me 3 

And all the londſcanhing —— N 


The great miſcheeſe that the Greeks had 
fot default of water. 


They _ _ ell ne Kiuere, 
em to retreſb, noꝛ water that was clere 
That they alagnoretuteneconne. N 
So impoꝛʒtable was the ſbene Sonne, 
So hote on hem, in loulds where they ley, 
That foz milchecfe men and hoꝛſe they dey, 
Gaping full dzyvpward into the South, 
And ome putten herlvwcrdes in her mouth 
Andſpearehcads,inſtozy as it is told, 
Talluage her thurſt with the yon cold, 
And of his life full many one deſpeired, 
JInthismllcheeke (s home ageinerepeired: 
lon a day wozthyTideus, 
And with him ene the king Campaneus 
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Act. iu. Of 


E 


The third part. 


How Tideus —— to the lady in the 
herber for water. 


And umher beth noth odifmaied 
In your ſclfe,difpleaſed,no: affrated, 
Foz wearecome onelyto this p 
You to beſeech of mercy and ol grace, 
Vs to luccour in our great need, 
Declaring vou how it ſtand indeed: 
Here faſt by, almoſt at hond, | 
The woꝛthieſt of all Greekeglond, 
Rings, Pꝛinces, be lodged in the field, 
And many othet with polax and with Wield, 
Which in milchceke.pertll,and great dzede, 
Foz want ot water, are likely to be dede, 
Foz there was none of high ne low degree, 
In all our hoaſt, now paſſed dayesthzee, 
That dꝛanke alas, except none eſtate, 
Our kate is ſo inkoꝛtunate, | 
Pꝛaping youof womanly pitee, 
Bentgnely and graciouſly toſee, 
How of Greece all the chcuatric 
Df het liues ſtonds in icopardie, 
That ye would of womanhood tell, 
If yeknow any riuer ſpʒing. oꝛ well, 

lynow in our care, 

Ok gentillefſe vnto vs declare, 
Lo here is all, it pe luſt to heate, 
That I will ſeine, mine ovone luſter deare. 

And when this lady, inly vertucus, 
The complaint heard of woꝛthn Cideus, 


Of very pitte chaungeth chere and hew, 
And in her heart vpon his wo gan rew, 
And kullge 
Said bnto him 


drohen ina hiFeamneſ 


2 


How the Lady courteouſly tauꝑlit Tideus 
to the well. 


Certes(qd.ſbe) it J were at large, 
Touching thts child, which J haue in charge, 
(bould in haſt of all that doth vou greue, 
0 9 —— helpe you and rclcue, 
Onely of routh,and of compaſſion, 
And leue all other occupation, 
Conuep pou, and be yourtrueguide, 
To artuer,but little here beſide, 
But J dare not ſo much me aſſure, 
This little child to put in aduenture, 
Jam ſo fearefull from it to depart, 
Butfoz yourſake yet I ball doe part 
Wy my death,of true affection, 
Co pꝛouide toʒ your ſaluatton : 
Cooke the child, and leid it in her lap, 
And richely in clothes gan it wzap, 
And couched it among the herbes ſote, 
And leid about many an holeſoine rote, 
And floureseke, both blew and rede, 
And luppꝛiſed with a manere of dzede, 
Wiith Cideus fozth anon ſhe went, 
As [be in trout h, that no treaſon ment, 
And on her wey would neuer dwell, 
Till ſbe htm bꝛought to a right faire well, 
And to a tiuer ot water full habound, 
But who was glad, and who wag tho tocofid 
But Tideus , ſeeing the riuer, 
Which in all haft ſent his meſſanger 
Co Adzaſtus and bad him not abide, 
But downe deſcend to the riuer lide, 
With all his hoaſt, licour foz to haue 
A this riuer, her liues foz to ſaue. 
And they enhaſted hem, making none abode, 
All at ones to the Riuer rode, 
Foz to dinke, they had ſo great luſt 
Df appetite, ſoꝛ to ſtaunch yerthzuſt, 
And ſome dꝛanke, and tound it did hem good, 
And ſome were ſo feruent and ſo wood 
Upon the water, that in likerneſle, 
Though vndilcrect and haſty greeDineſle, 
Out ot meaſure the water ſo they dzinke, 
That they fell dead euen vpon the bzinke, 
And ſome naked into the Riner runne, 
Only foz heat oł the Summer Sunne, 
To bathen hem the water was ſo cold, 
And ſome alſo, as I haue you told, 
Imeane tho that pꝛudent were and wile, 
The water Dzanke inmeaſurable wiſe, 
That ofthe thurſt they haue befozeendured, 
They were refreſbed fully, and recured: 
And Greekes then ol high and low degree, 
Fox her pꝛoſite, and her commoditee, 
Compaſſe the riuet, Criſtalin ot light, 
Of one accoꝛd they her tents pight, 


To 
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Ok &rtkes lond ablent was not one, 
— — tooke her vp anon, 
Of her — — | 

- Behating her like as he was 


I anything pleinly that (be wold, 
fon fm me would it redy find, 


And allo Greckes all, the ſtoʒy maketh mind, 


Ol theſtates being tho ppeſent, 
Thanked her with al her holle entent, 
Foz the freſbing done tomanyaGreke, 
And foz her part they behight her cue, 
UUith her bodies aud goods both two, 
what her liſt commaund hem fkoz to do, 
To beredy partly and not faile, 
And here my Auctour maketh reherſaile, 
That this lady io faire vpontoſe, 
Ol whom the name was ſliphile, 
To Adꝛaſtus told as ye may rede, 4 
Lincally,the ſtocke of her kinrede, 
Sometime how (be a kings doughter was, 
Reherling to him all the holle caas, 
Firſt how that ſbe out of her countree went, 
Shoꝛtly loꝛ (be wold nat allent, 
To execute a conſpiracion, ; 
Made by the women of that region, 
Athing contraire agen all right, 
Chat ech of hem vpon a certein night, 
By one accozd ſbal warely take kepe, 
Fader bꝛother, and huſbands in her llepe, 
Wuth kntues ſbarpe. and raſours kene, 
Ritte her thꝛotes in that moꝛtall tene: 
Unto this fine as Bochas tell can, 
In all that land be not found a man, 
But llame cchone, to this concluſion, 
Chat women might haue dominacion, 
In that kingdomc,and reigne at liberte, 
And on no parties interrupted be. 

But foz this lady paſſing debonatre, 
To this matere was kroward andcontraire, 
Kepc her kader that he was not lawe, 
But from the death pꝛeſerued # withdzaw, 
Foz which alas ſhe fled the Countree, 
And ol a Pirat taken in the Dee, 
To king Ligurgus bzought in all her dꝛed, 
And fox her trouth and her womanhed, 
To her he tootze his yong child to keepe, 
Which in the herber (be left alone to llepe, 
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deus (he bzaught to the well. 
aſon, ſome vookes tell, I 41624 
lady badſounestwoo,;j off: - - 
he, and 0465 
Colchos ountres tame, 
thecanqueſt of the am, 


Whey 
And by. 


That 
When 
Toward 


Foz tact | 
But who that liſt by and by to (ce, / unt 


Loke on the boke that ohn Bochag made, 
UWhilomot women with N hetoꝛiques glade, 


Totes f "HAS 
Tofaire Jane, the Queene of Celile, 
Rede there the Kubztke of iſophile, 
Ok her trouth and of yer bounce, - 
Full craftily compiled foz her ſake; /, 
And when that ibe her leue hach take 

Of Adꝛaſtus, home ward in her weie, 
Tideus gan her to conuey, 

To the Gardein till ſbe is repeyzed, 

But now alas mp matere is deſpeired, 

Ok all io, and of all wilfulneſle, 

And deſtitute ol all mirth and gladneſſe, 
Foz now ot wo begin the ſbarpe houres, 


| Fozxthis lady hath found among the floures 


Hoy the Child was ſlaine ofa foule Set- 
pent in the herber. - 


Her litel Childe turned vp the fate, 
Slaine ot a Serpent in the ſelle place, 
Her taile buried with ſcales ſiluer ſbene, 
The venim was lo perſing and ſo kene, 
So moꝛtall eke the perilous violence, 
Cauſed alas thzough her long abſence, 
She was to low home ward faz to hie: 
— — — —— crie, 
ow can ſbe n t but ligh and compleine 
And wofully wzing her honds tweine, : 
Dedly of looke.paleof face and chere. 
And gan to tende her gut trelleg clere, 
And olt ſithe gan to (ay alas, 
J wofuil wzetch vnhappy in this caas, 
What ſbal 1 do oz whider (ball I tourne, 
Fo this the fine if J here ſoiourne, 
A wote right wel, i map it not eſcape, 
Thepiteous fate that is foz me ſhape, 
Soccour is there none, ne none other rede, 
— — mote be dede, 
oz thzough my llouth and my negligence, 
1haue alas done to great offence, | 
That my gutlte, I may it not excuſe, 
Shal tothe king of treaſon me accuſe, 
Rrr, iui. Though 


The third part. 


Thzoughmy. offenceandflouthboth two, 
— — — 
which he laued mos dan al his good, 
— — — 3 
02 wag | is courage, 
C hatht is lelptutalben in a tags 
Muhen it is ſo min adus offence} < 
Hepoꝛted be vnto his audience, 
Soimpoztable ſball vehis hoaunelſe, 
And well wot Jinverray ſothtanmelſe, 


* * 
* 
* « 


That wbẽ the queenchath Aſpied, 


To mine excuſe it manot de denied; 
J ooubt it nat there gemeth no pile, 
Without reſpite {be wil auenged be, 
On me alas as haue deleruedz 


Tharfrom the deatij J may not bepꝛclerued, 


Nother by bull noꝛ byluppltcacion, 

Fo: the rage of my tra J 

Kequircth death, and none other mede. 

And thus alas ſhe quaking in her dꝛede, 

None other heipe ne remedy can, 

But dꝛeint in ſoꝛow to the Gzekes ſbe ran, 

Ok hertely woo face, and chere diſtreined, 

And her cycekes with weping albereined, 

In ht: alfrap diſtraught and > 

Cotoꝛe al thoſte ſhe came to Cideus, 

Fell on tznees and gan her compleint make, 

And cold pleinly that foz the S ꝛekes lake, 

She muſt be ded, and ſboꝛtly in ſubſtaatice, 

Rehcrſinghim.the ground ol her greuaunce, 

Firſt how by traines ok afalleſerpent, 

The child was flame when ſbe was abſent: 

And when that he her miſchief vnderſtood, 

In what diſioint and pecrill that (be ſtood, 

Unto herfull knightly he behight, 

E ohelpe and further all that euer he might, 

Her pitious woo to ſtinten and appeaſe, 

And foz to find vnto her diſcaſe, 

Haſtie comfoꝛt, he went a full great paas 
To Adꝛaſſ us and told him ali checaas, 

Ok this vndappy wofulli auenture, 

Belegching him to doon his bely cure, 

As he was bound ol equite and right, 

And eke a duertiſe and to haue a ſight 

How (bequitte her to Gzekes here tokozne, 

That they were likely to haue ben lozne, 

The ſuccour void of her womanhede, 

Foz which he muſt of knighthood take hede, 

Corcmedien this vnhappy thing. 

And Adꝛaſtus like a wozthyking, 
Taquite him ſelle, t he ſtozy maketh mind, 
To this lady will not be found vnkind, 
Neither fox coſte ne foꝛ no trauaile, 

But beſy was in all that might auaile, 
To herſuccour conſidzed all things, 
And by thauile ot al the wozthy kings, 
Ok S ꝛekes lond they den atcoꝛded thus, 
Punces,Dukes,and with hem Tideus, 


To hold her way, and all at ones ride. 
To Ligurgus dwelling there belide, 
Okone tntem i they map purchace, 

In any wiſefoz to get gruce, 

Foz this lady called Jſophilce, | 
They wouldaflayifitmight ve. 


The woꝛthy Gzekestatieriding 
— tons nm nr be U 
— — | 

Tacquite himſeile like a 
Agein hem went to mete 
Ful wel beſem and in arap, 
Heteiuing hem with a tull anigytiy chere 


And to his palaice full colaliy built of fone, 


comming, "65 4 ; | 
gentill king. 
onthe ey, 


$ : * 


And to adzaſtus, ſaid as ve bali here: 


Colin(qd.he) and gan him to emdꝛate, 

He be weltfome to pour otone place, 
Thanking hertelytopour hegh noblelle, 
That ſo goodip of pour gentilieſſe, 
Towards me ye liſt you to acquite, 

Eout ſeite this day your Colin to vilite, 
In this caſtell to take your lodging. 
That neuer pet J was ſo glad of thing. 
n all my lite, and therto here my trouth, 
d euermoze there ſball be noflouth, 
Chat the chambꝛes and the large toures, 
Shall be dcltuered to pour herberioures, 
That cuery loꝛd as he is ol degree, 
Vnto his lodging aſſigned (ball bee, 
Your officers let hem leite deuiſe, 

Erthe houſing largely mayCuffiſe, 

To pou and pours, ſtretchen and atteint, 
That none eſtate haue cauſe tocompleine, 
And all your hoſt lodged her belide, 
Which ententifeip vpon pou abide, 

Let hem ket by my auctoꝛitie, 

Vitatle inough here in my cite, 

And al that may hem ſuccour oz ſaue, 
And at o woꝛd al that cuer J haue, 

Is kull and holle at your commaundement, 


How Adraſtus and all the ſtates of Grekes 
preiden Ligurgus for the lite 
of Iſophile. 


(Qd,Adzaſtus)that is not our entent. 
Noz no part cauſe of our comming, 
Foz we become all toʒ another thing, 
Accrtcin gift of youtorcquere, 
Benignelp it pe liſt to here, 

Which may Gzekes paſſingly auatle, 

Ok our requeſt ifwedonotfaile, 

Which we dare not openly expꝛelle, 
Withoutcn that ye will ol your gentilleſſe, 
Your graunt affirme, conterme, and tatiſle, 
Then were we bold it to ſpectfle, 


Not 
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Not excepted but onelp things thꝛee, Not in the ſpate almoſt ot᷑ an houre. 
Che firſt is this, it touche not my like, But when the ſtoꝛmes and the teaty iþoure; 
My pong ſonne pleinly,noz my wike, Ok her weptng was ſomewhat ouergone, 
Cate all my good and what pe liſt pꝛouide, The litel Coꝛps was grauen vnder tone, 
Ok my treaſour, and ſet thele thing aſide, And ãdzaſtus in the ſame tide, 
All the ſurplus I compt nat a mite. Ligurgus toke a litel out a ide, 
Then Adꝛaſtus aſtonied was a lite, And full wiſcly with his pꝛudent ſpech, 
When Ligurgus tn concluſton, The Nueene pzeſcnt,gan him fox to tech, 
Ok his lonne made exception. That ſo to ſoꝛow, auaile may tight nought, 
And whiles they treat thus in kere, Tomurdze himſelf with his owne thought, 
There came fozth one with a wolull chere, Ayeinſt death may be no tecute, 
Ok face and looke, pale, and nothing red, Though in wo perpetually endure, 
And loud crieth,. the kings ſonne is ded, A helpeth not when the ſoule is go, 
Alas the while that whilom was ſo feire, And our life here, thus taketh heed thercto, 
After bozne to ben his heire, Is but an exile and a pilgrimage, 
The which alas hath yoldcn vy the bzeath, Ful ol turment and ot bitter tage, 
Oka Serpent ſtong vnto the death, Liche Set trennung to and fro. 
And with his wound new freſh and greene, Suing an Ebbe when the flood is do, 
In the herber lieth that pitie is to ſeene, Litelſpace abiding at full, 
And hath ſo lien almoſt all this day, Of whole ſoiourne the Pope yeucth no bull, 
But when Ligurgus heard this affray, Foz king is none. Duke, ne Empetour. 
And wit his child was dead and had no mo, That may him ſbꝛoud aycnſt his fatal ſbour, 
Little wonder though that ge was wo, Ok cruel death when him lit manace, 
Fox (odainly the impoztable ſmart, To marke a man with his moztallmace, 
Ran anon and hent him by the hart, Thea geineth not to his ſaluation, 
The foro that king Lig de forthe Aud tl — bis caas 
e ſoroꝝ that king Ligurgus made for the ittcl oz may in this caag, 
death of his child, and the lamen- DSaufcondit eyther ſupetledeas, 


tation of the Queene, 


Chat ſoꝛ conſtreint of his deadly peine, 
Thzoughout he lelt cozuen euery beine, 

Che rage gan mine on him lo depe, 

{That he could not but ſobbe, ſigh, and wepe, 
And with the noiſe and lamentacioun, 

Che Quene diſtraught is delcended doun. 
And when ſhe knew the ground ok all this ſoꝛ⸗ 
It needed her no teares toꝛ to bozow, (cow, 
But twenty time vpon a row, 

At wound ſbe fell to the earth low, 

And ſtoundmell loz this milchaunce, 

Still as a ſtone ſbe lieth in a traunce, 

But when the child into court was bzought 
TofozeLigurgus,alas J wite him nought, 
Upon the cozps witha moꝛtall tace 

He fell atones and gan it to embꝛa 

Sone to griſpe, and agein vp ſtert: 

Then when Adꝛaſtus this thing can aduert, 
Of kingly routh andcompaſſioun, 

From his eyen the teares fell adoun. 

Eke Rings, Duzes, that about ſtood, 

Onely of pitie that is in gentill blood, 

No power had, the teares to reſtreine, 
That on her cheekes doune began to reine: 
But all a day would not ſuffiſe, 

All her toꝛowes in oꝛder to deuile, 
Firſt ofthe king, and the queene alſo, 
To tellen al I ſbould neuer haue do, 


Foz in this woꝛld who ſo loketh aright, 
Is none ſo great oł power noz ot might, 
Noncſorich, ſhozrip nozlo bold, 

That he mult die cither yong oꝛ old, 
And who in youth paſſeth his paſſage, 
He eſcaped is all the wood rage, 
Aliſozrow,all trouble of this pzcſent life, 
Repleniſhed with contckewarre and ſtrile, 
which lelde oz neuer ſtondeth in lurett: 
nherckoze belt is as it ſeemethme, 

No man grutch, but of high pzudence, 

The ſonde ol God he taket hin patience, 
And ye that been ſo wile and manlyto, 

Nout ſeite to dꝛowne in toʒment and in wo 
Foz loſſe of thing, and pe liſt to lee, 
Chat in no wile may tecured bet, 

18 folly and vndiſeretioun. 

nd thus IdzaſtushHath conueped doun 
The ſubſlance whole ot that he would ſay. 
Till that he tound a time foꝛ to pzap 
Conuenient toꝛ Alophilce. 
Beſeching him loz to haue pite, 

Of that Sehathoffended his highnelfc, 
Not willfully but of reckeleſneſſe, . . 
that he would his do mes ſo diuide, 


1 The third part. 


cho to waetches doth inercyin her dꝛede, 
Shall mercy find when he hath moſt nede: 
And lith he hath power might andſpace, 
Let him take this lady into his grace, 

Foz lacke ofrouth that ſbe nat thus die. 
But tho the Quene gan again replie, 


How the Queene will algate haue the 
Serpent dead. 


And platly laid as in this matere: 
Auaileth neither requeſt, noz p2apere, 
Pite, mercy, noꝛ remiſſion, ALS 
But if it be by this condicion, 
That the Serpent, caule of all ſogow, 
Chꝛough his labour lay his hed to bozow : 
This is finall and vtter recompence, 
Co und grace loꝝ her great oſtenes, 
Oꝛ elles (boztly,ſbede biood loꝝ blood. 
And when Sreekes her anſwere vnder(tood, 
Ok one ascozd in her beſt wiſe. 
Cone on hem this auenturougs empzile, 
Foz loue ouelyot᷑ Jſophile, -. - -- 
And gonta ride enuironthe contre, 
By hilles, naleis acheg, and caues, 
In diches darke, andin old graues, 
By euexyrcoft ſerching vy and doun, 
Tull at laſt full famous ot reuoun, 
The wozthy knight Nartvonolope, 
Was thefirſtthat happed foz to ſe. 
Chis hidous Serpent. hy a Kiucr lide, 
Great and hozrible.ſerne and full of pzide, 
Under a Roch by a ban love, : 
And in all haſt he bend a ſturdy bowe, 
And therrin ſet an Arowe filed gene, 


. 


Her Ire voided and herold tene, 

— by Idzaftus — bv oo Im 
ing Ligurgus 1 s parday el! 

To this lady, framadoupger M., 


She was reſtozed ta henlibewte tine 
In his pa gd 
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Unto gracefully ottheNueene,)-1.; © '- ? 


Neuer alter tome in pꝛeſence 4 

Ok Ligurgus, but of entention, 

Fled anon out ot that region, 

At hart tbe tooke the childes death lo loc: 
What kelle ol her, find J can no moꝛe, 
Than ye haue herde afozne me ſpeciſie. 
And the kingdome, but if bookes lie, 


Nota, de Ligurgo Rege Tracee. 


Ok Licurgus, called was Trace, 
And as J rede, in an other place, 


; ä 


o Athenes that came with Palamon, 


Ayenſt his Bꝛather that called wag arcite, 


Bled in hig chatre with ili. Bolles white, 
Upon his hed a wꝛeth ol gold full fine, 
And Jfindeke how Bachus god ol wine, 


Bacus, deus Dini. 


with this king was whilom at debate, 


_ , Onelyfoz he, pompous and elate, 
Deſtruction did to his vines, 
- Andfoz he ũtſt ſet alapon wines, 


Meint with water, whẽ they were too ſtrong: 
And this Bacchus koz the great wong. 
Bꝛake his lims, and dꝛeint him in the lee: 
Ok Ligurgus ye get no moꝛe of me, 

But the trouth it pe liſt veriſie, . 
Kede ol goddes the Genealogie, 


Nota, de duodec im arboribus in libro 
Bochacij de genealogia Deorum. 


Lineally her kinred by dcgrees, 
Bbzanchedout vpon xii.trecs, 
Mode by Bochas,Decertaldo called, 
Among poetes in Itaile ſtalled, 
Next Fraunceis Petrarke ſuing in certein. 
Now vntoGrekes J will retourne agein, 
To tell fozth ſboꝛtly if 4 con. 
Ol her iourney, that they haue begon. 
Here Adzaſtug hath his leaue take 
Ol Ligurgus with his bzowes blake, 
And departing with leint Jhon to boꝛow, 

ade his wardes on the next moꝛow, 

o wel beſein, ſo mighty and ſo ſtrong, 
Wondze early when the larke long, 
With a trompet warned cuery man, 
To be ready in all the haſt they can, 
Foz to temue and no letting maße: 
And lo they haue the right wey take 
Toward Thebes theGrekes euerichone, 
That ſuch a nombze gadꝛed into one, 
Of woꝛthy knights neuer afozn was ſein, 
When they in leere were mouſtred — 

n 
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And they ne ſtint by nonb occaſioun, 

Till they be comen euen afoze the toun, 

And pight her tents pzowdely as J rede, 
Under the walles in a grene Mede. 

And when the Thcbansg were beſette about, 
The manly knights would haue pꝛiked out, 
And haue ſcarmiſbed in her haſty pꝛide, 
With her fomen on that other ſlide, 

But by bidding of Ethiocles, 

All thlke night they kept hemſelfe in pees. 
Becauſe onclythat it wasſolate, 

with great wait ſet at cuery gate, 

Men ok armes all the night walking 
Onthe walles, by bidding ofthe king, 

Leſt there were traine,oz treaſon, 

Andon the toures, and in the chick dongeon, 
He let men to make moꝛtall ſownes, 

With bzaſen hoꝛnes, and loud Llariounes, 
Of full entent the watches foz to kepe, 

In his warde that no man ne llepe. 

and Grekes pꝛoudly all the long night, 
Ktndled fires and made full great light, 
Set vp lodging vpon euery ſide, 

Like as they ſbould euer there abtde, 
Compas the toun, there was no voide ſpace, 
But all be ſet her komen to manace, 

And whiles they toloꝛe the cite lep, 

On eucry coaſt they ſent out to fozreie, 


The forreie that the Greekes made in the 
Countrey about Thebes, 


Bꝛen kownes,Thozpes, and vilages, 
With great rauing,making her pilages, 


+» S polle t robbe, and bꝛought home vitaile, 


And all manere ſoꝛtes of beſtatle, 
Shepe and Rete in her cruell tage, 
With houndes llaine all that was ſauage, 
Herte and Hind, both Bucke and Do, 
The blacke Bere, and the wild Ko, 
The fat Swine and the tuſkyBoze, 
Carriyng all home foz the Grekesſtoze, 
Uheate and wine, oz her auantagec, 
Hap, and Otes, foddze and foꝛage. 
Miththe Kalendes,as hem thought due, 
The Grekes gan the Thevans ſalue, 

* MWiniſtring hem occaſions fell; | 
Che liege let, ſboꝛtly koztotell, 

Ot kull entent in her hatekul pude, 

Fox life oꝛ death thereupon tabide, 

oho ſo euer thereat be agreued, 

Tull they fully her purpos haue acheued, 
There may thcreof he made no relies. 
And ol all this tul — 
Gan in partie greatly le, 
EUhen he ſaw the great apparaile 

- OftheGrekes the Citee round about, 


\ 
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And in himſcife had a manner dout, 
Now at point, what was beſt todo, 

Foz thilke time it ſtode with him ſo, 

That to ſome abiding tn the toun, 

He had in hert agreatſuſpecion, | 
Leſt toward him that they were vnſtablc, 
And to his Bzothee in partie fanozable, 


The variaunce in Thebes among 
hemſelte. 


Fox in the cite there was variaunce, 
That vatohim was a great miſchance: 
Fo in his nede ſboꝛtly he ne wiſt, | 
Upon whom that he might trut, 

Foz they were nat allof one entent, 
Whcrfoze hc hath toz his counſeil ſent, 

All his 10zds,and the old Queene, 

Soch as he dempte that were purexclene, 
Holle ot one heart and not variable. 

Ok old expert and alwey found ſtable. 
Kcquering hem becauſe they were wile, 
All openly to tellen her auiſe, 

Where it were better pleinly in her light, 
with his bꝛother to treatcn, oꝛ tofighte 
And lome gaue a full blunt ſentence, 
which had ol werre none experience, 
Said it was beſt and not ben aferde, 

Co trie his right manly with the ſwerde: 
And ſome alſo that were moꝛe pzudent, 
Spake vnto him by good auiſement, 
And liſt not ſpare but her conceite told, 
Howit was beſt his couenant to hold, 
And to perfourme hig heſt made tofoʒu 
To his Bzother, lich as he was won, 
So p his wozd, the woꝛs matze him to ipede, 
Be not found variant from the dede, 

Foꝛ none hatred rancour ne pꝛide: 

And tho the Qucene toke him out aſide, 


The words of the worthy Quęene Iocaſta 
vnto Ethiocles. 


Told him pleinly, it was full vnũtting. 
och doublenctle to nden in a king; 
laid him eke, although he were ſtrong; 
Unto his Bꝛother he did wong, 
As al the towne will tecoꝛd in dede, 
And bere witneſſe if it come to nede: 


Whercfoꝛe let vs ſbape an tens, | 


In this mattere while that it is tene, 
Exe this querele thus gon oł volte, 
Turne in the lune to moꝛʒe aduerſite, 
Foz iłit be darreygedbybartaile, 
Uho truſteth moſt may full lightiy falle. 
And it is ſolie by ſboꝛt auiſement. 
To put a ſtrite in Martes iudgement: 4 
03 


Fox hardit is when a iudge is wood, 
Totrcateafozne him without loſſe of blood: 
and if we put our mater holle in Marte, 
- Which with his werd his laws doth coarte, 
Then may it hap, where pe be glad oz wꝛoth, 
Thou and thy Bzother ſbull repent both, 
And many another that is here pzelent, 
Okt your treſpas that ben very innocent, 
And many a thouſand percas ſball compleine, 
Foꝛ the debate onely of you tweyne, 
And foz your ſtrife ſbali find ful vnſwote, 
And foz thou art ginner, ground and rote 
Okthis iniury and this great vnright, 
To the goddes that hereof han a light, 
Thou lball accompts and arekning make, 
Fo02 all tho that pertſhen foz thy lake. 

And now the cauſe dztuen is ſo ferre, 
Sodeinlp pees cither haſty werre, 
Mot folow anon toz the tatall chauncc, 
Ok life and death dependeth in balaunce, 
And thou ne maiſt by no craft reſtreine, 
That vpon one, platiy ot vou tweine, 
The ſozt mote fall lite as it doth tourne. 
Who ſo cuer thereat either laugh oz mourne, 
And thou art dꝛiuen ſo narow to the lake, 
That thou maiſt not mo delaies make, 
But fight oz treat this is the vtter fine, 
By none engin thou canſt u not decline, 
An haſty caas, as folke ſain that ben wile, 
Rcdzeſle requereth by full ſhozt auiſe, 
Foz to trete long now auatleth nought, 
Fox to the point ſothly thou art bzought, 
Either to keepe thy poſſeſſioun, 
©: in all haſt deuoid out of this toun, 
Wher thou therwith be w2oth oz wel appaid, 
Now note well all that J haue laid, 
And by my counſell wiſely condelcend, 
wꝛong w2ought ot old newly to amend, 
The time is come it may be none other, 
wherekoze in haſt treate with thy bother, 
And again him make no reſiſtence, 
But to thy loꝛdes fully eue credence, 
By whos Countcill the they be ſo lage, 
Let Polimite enioy his heritage, 
Ind that ſhall tourne moſt tothine auaill, 
Loo here is holle the fine ol our Lounſail, 


"ON Tho treatie chat Ethiocles ſefitvnto 
his Brother, 


And ſhoztiptho foz ire w2oth, 
Th gereto froward was and loth, 
Accoꝛding is, hearing al the pꝛees, 

the algate ſhall treate foꝝ a pets, 


It muſt be by thts condition, 
That aa 
Firſt tp bidde himlellerelerued, 


The third part. 


As him thought he had it well dcferued, 
Andſauc to him holle the ſoucreintce, 
And vnder him in Thebcs the citec, 
He to graunt with a right good cherc, 
Poli mite the reigne foꝛ a ycere, 
Then tauoide and not reſozt agein, 
Fo: moze to claime was all but in vein, 
This would he done onely foz her ſake, 
And otherwile he will none end make 
With G reekes, what foztuneeucr befall, 
And finally emong his loꝛds all, 
There nas not one of high oz low eſtate, 
That would gone on this Jmbaſſiar, 
Out ol the towne ne foʒ bet ne wozs, 
Till Jocaſta made ſadle her hozs, 
And caſt her ſelt to gon on this treate, 
To make an end it it would be: 
And this was done the mozow right by time, 
Upon the howꝛe when it dꝛew to pzime, 
And with her went, here ponge doughters 
Antigone, and the faire Imeine, (weine, 
Of her meine full many one about, 
At gate ſbe was conucied out, 
And of purpos ſhe made firſt her went, 
On hozſebacbe to Ring adzaſtug tent, 
He and his loꝛds being all in kere, 
And they recetue her with a right glad chere, 
Shewing her like to her degree, 
On cuerp halte full great humanite, 
olimitie riling from his place, 
dhumbly his moder gan embꝛace, 
Killed her, and then Antigone, 
And eke Imeine excellent ok beaute, 
And foz that they paſſingly were fatre, 
Great was the pzes,concours,and repaire 
Ok the ladies foz to haue a ſight: 
And Jocaſta pꝛoceedeth anon right, 
To aAdꝛaſtus the matere to pꝛopoſe, 
And gan to him openly to dilclole 
Che entent and will of Sthiocles, 
And by what meane he defireth pees, 
Tohunreſcrne.as (be ganſpecifte, 
The honour whole,and the regalie, 
With ſceptre #crovone, from him not diuided, 
But whole to him as he hath pzoutded, 
And Polimtte by this condttioun, 
Under him to reigne in the toun. 
As a ſoget byſuffranceof his Bꝛother. 
But the Grekes thoughten all another, 


7 
The knightly anſwere of woor- 
thy Tideus, 


And ſpecially wozthyTideng, 
Pleinly affirming it ſhould nat be thug, 
Foz he will haue no condittong, 

But let alide all exception, 


Nothing 


The third part. 


Nothing rcferue as in ſpectall. 
But hole the lozdſbip regally and all, 
Be Polimites it fully to pollede, 
In Thebes crouned bcrely in dede, 
And rightkull king put in poſſeſſton, 
Like the couenaunts and conuencion, 
Ymade ol old aſſured and enſealed, 
That ſball not now, ol new be repealed, 
But ſtable and holle in his ſtrength ſtond, 
And let him platip ſo vnderſtond, 
And firſt that he deuold him out of toune, 
And dcliucre the Steptre and the croune 
To his Bꝛot her, and matze therok no moze, 
And ſhoꝛtly clles it (hall be bought full ſoze, 
Oz this matere bzought be to an end, 
Foz Greckes be there none, ſbul hens wend, 
Er that our right that is vs denied, 
With lite and death, darreined be and tried, 
Me wil not crit krom this tounremcwe, 
And ik him lt all this thing clchue, 
And all miſchicte tintenandappeſe, 
Co cither part he map do great cle, 
Thus J mcanc foz his auauntage, 
Deliuer vp hool the trew heritage, 
To his bzother fox heire toendure, 
And Greckes (ball fully him aſſure, 
By what bond that him liſt deuiſe, 
The ycte complete in our beſt wile, 
To him dcliuer apcnpollcſſion, 
Without ſtrife 02 contradicton, 
And to this finctuſtip hold vs to, 
And it it fall that he will not ſo, 
Let him not wait but oncly afrerwerre, 
Che houre is come we will it not dekerre, 
Lo here is all, and thus ye may tepoʒt 
Co him ayein when that ye reſozt, 
From which appointment we caſt vs nat to 
And yet to him AmphiozaxrÞ cotrary (varte, 
Full pleinlploid in concluſton. 
This fine ſball cauſe a deſtruction, 
Ot hem echone ik it fozth pꝛocede, 
Co be pertłoꝛmed and exccute in dede: 
But thulke time kox all his cloquence, 
Vc had in ſoth but liteil audience, 
F02 whether ſo he ment good oꝛ ill, 
Ring Adꝛaſtus bad him to be ſtill. 

And tho Jocaſta,as wiſedome did her tech, 
Humble of her poꝛt with kull ſoft ſpech, 
Gan ſech meanes in her fantaſie, 
Il ſbe might the ire modifie 
Ok the Greekes, to mate hem to encline, 
In any wilc her rancour foz to fine, 
She did her deuour, and her beſte cure, 
But then befell a wonder auenture, 
Cauſe and ground ofgreat confuſjoun, 
Greckes perturbing and eke the toun, 
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And it to tell Imap not aſtcrte, 
Foz which a while my ſtule J mote aducrt, 


Of a tame Iygte duelling in 
Thebes. 


And ſboztly tell bydeſcriptioun 
Df a Tygre,dwclling in the toun, 
Which from a kingdome, beſiden adiacent, 
Out of Sgipt was to Thebes ſent, 
hich beaſt, by rccozDof ſcripture, 

Is moſt ſwift,ag ol his nature, 
And of kind alſo moſt ſauagc, 
And moſt cruell when he is in his rage, 
And as clerkeg maken mention, 
He of body relembleth the Lion, 
And like a greyhound the molell and the hcd, 
And of eyen ag anyfirered; 
Eke of his (kin, witten as I finde; 
Like a Panther, conuctſant in Inde, 
Mith all manner hues and colours, 
And is ful oftc dect iued with Pirrours, 
By fraudcofhuntcs and falſe apparance, 
Shewed in glas withouten exiſtence, 
Muhen his kindeles arc by leights take, 
And he deſtreined, may no reſcus make: 
And like a lambe was this Tigre tame, 
Apeuſt bind, mine Auctour wzit the ſame, 
And this beaſt mcructious to ſee, 
Mag ſent to Imeine and Antigone, 
That vnto hem did great comfoze, 
And coud plete and make good diſpoꝛt, 
Litke a whelpe that is but pong ot age, 
And to no wight did no damage, 
No moꝛe in ſoch than doth a litell hound, 
And it was wozth many an hundzcd pound, 
Unto the king foz ay tn his greuaunce, 
Ther was nothing v did him moꝛe plcaſaiice 
That foʒ no treſout it might not be bought, 
Foz when that he was penufe oz in thought, 
It put him out of his heauincſſe: 
And thilke time the ſtoꝛy doth expꝛeſſe, 
That Jocaſte treated toꝛꝝ a pces, 
This tame Tigre in partie reteles, 
Out at gates inſight ot᷑ many a man, 
In tothe ſield wuldiy out ran, 
And caſuelly renning to and fro, 
In and out as doth the tame Ko, 
Greckes weening that were pong of age, 
Chat this Tigre had be ſauage, 
And cruelly beſctting all the place, 
Round about gan htm toenchace, 
Till he was ded and Caine in the ſleld: : 
The laughter of whom when ß they beheld; 
The pzoud Chebans which on p wals ſtood, 
They tan dounfurious and wood, 

Al. i. Wening 


>— 


Mening he be llaine ok Deſpite, 


And fuil pzoudly Greckes gon allatle, 
And of hatred and fall high deldain, 


And cruelly quitten hem her mede, 


Bythcfozce and the great might, 
Ok her komen, lay ſlats in this fight, 


That all the hoſt in the ficldligging; 
Tas aſtonied of this ſodein thing. 

And in this wiſe ol rancour rckeles, 
Out of Thebes rode Sthiocles, 


Ok his hond a noble werriour, - - - 
And to her tents gan hem to enchace, 


Ot veray hate and enuious pꝛide, 


Ag he that was neuer a deal aferd, 


4nd maugre hem in his crueltie, 

He made hem kee home to her citie, 
Hem purluing ol full deadly hate, 

That many one lap ſlain at gate, 


Chat vtteriy they durſt not abide, 
Tofkoꝛe the (werd of Tideus, 
He wag on hem ſo palling furious, 


Polimite ſhe pꝛeie gan full faire, 
And that they woulden ſtint to aſlaile, 
At whos tequeſt plainly and pꝛeire, 
And at reuercnce of his moder dere, 
Polimite her hert to comkozt, 


Grcekes made home ayetn reſozt, 
And Tideustoftinten of his chace, - 


And foz the Tigre in concluſioun, 
As ye haue herd, firſt began the ſtrife, 


Ofthaucngtng ofthe Tigers death, 


: The third part. 


Taking her hozs without moze reſpite, 
Fully purpoſed with Greekes foz to fight, 
Thc Tigres death tauenge ifthey might, 
And fozth they rode without gouernatle, 
Fellen on hem that han the Tigreflein, 
That many a Greeke inthe grene mede, 


The Tigres death ſo ſoze they abought, 
So moztally Thebans on hem wzought, 


And with himeke the woxthy king Tremour, 
That madeGrekes to fozfake her place, 


And midde thefleld as they togidermette, 
On hozſebacke, with ſperes ſbarpiy whette, 


Full many one was dead on either (ide : 
The which thing when Tideus eſpteth, 
Mood as a Lion to hozſebacke he hieth, 


But ran on hem and mette hem in the berd, 


Gaping vpꝛight with her wounds wide, 


So many Thebans he rofe to the herk, 
That whe locaſta the ſlaughter can aduert, 


To make Greekes home again repaire, 


Foz thilke time, and ceaſſen her battaile. 


And they ol Thebes haſting a grrat pace, 
Ful triſt and heauy ben entred in to the toun: 


But manya Theban that day loſt his life, 
And retureleg hath veuen vp the bzeath, 


And al this whilc ducly as ſhe ought,. 


Thc Quecne Jocaſta humbly belought, 


Ring Adzaſtus holly of hig grace, 


Some meane weie wiſely to purchaſe, 


To make a pees betwene the bzethzen twein, 


And the tretce ſopzudcntly ozdcine, 


On either part that no blood be (had 
And thus Adꝛaſtus auiſed and right (ad, 


Foz Grekes partie anſwere yaue anon, 
That other end (boztiy gate (be non, 
Lich as the loꝛdes fully bin auiſed, 
Than Tideus to fozn hath deutſed. 


And when lbeſaw it may none other be, 


She leue toke and home to the cite, 
She is repaired, hauing to her guide, 
Polimite riding by her ade, 

And Tideus led Antigone, 

And of Archade,Pzotonslopec, 

The woꝛthy king, did his beſte peine 
To be attendant vpon faire Jmeine, 


Whos hert (be hath to her ſeruice lured, 


And he ayetn hath poztreied and figured 


Mid ot his bꝛeſt. which lightly may not paſſe, 


Holly the fetures of her freſbly face, 


Him thought ſbe was ſo faire a creature, 
And though that he durſt him not diſcurc, 


Het in his hart as ferfozth as he can, 
He hath auowed to be her true man, 
Unwilt to her plainly and vnknow. 


How he was marked with Cupides bow, 


oith his arow ſodainly werreted, 
And to the yates the Ladies conucied, 
Been entred in,foz it dꝛew to eue, 
Grckes ol hem taking tho her leue, 


Though ſome ot hem were loth to depart, 


Yet of wiſedome they durſt not icopart, 
Under a conduct to enter into the toun, 
Leſt it tourned to her conkuſioun, 


Though ſome bookes the contratre ſain, 
But mine aucthour is plaine there again, 


And affermcth in this opinion, 
That Tidcus of high diſcrecion, 
Ok wilfulnefſenoz ofnofolte, 

Ne would as tho put in icopardie, 
Reither himlelk ne none ok his feres, 


And the Ladies with her heauenly chercs, 


Ingelike ol looke and countenaunce, 
Liche as it is put in remembzaunce, 


At her entring from Grekes into the toun, 


Polimite of great affectioun, 


Thequeene beſought, þ thilke night not fine 


Foz taſlate if ſhe might enclinc, 
Ethiocles of conſcience and right, 

To kepe couenaunt, as he hath behight 
Full yoze agone, with ſurpluſage, 

Leſt the contratre come to damage, 


Firſt 


The third part. 


Firſt of himſelf and many another mo, 

And thus from Thebes the Greeks ben ago, 
Co her Tents and reſt hem alt that night, 
And Lucina the Moone ſbone full bzight, 
Mithin Thebes on the depedongeon, 
when Jocaſta maderelacton, | 
Untothe king and fold him all the gile, 
How that Greekes vtterly deſpiſe, 

His pꝛołet made by falſe concluſion, 

Onely except the conuencion, 

Ok old engroſſed by great puruetance, 
nohich is enrolled and put in remembzance, 
Upon which they finally will rcſt, 

Him counſailing her thought foz the bell, 
To confozme him to that he was bound, 
Leſt in the fine falſneſſe him confound, 
But all her counlaile he ſet it at no pꝛice, 
He dempt himſelk, ſo pꝛudent and ſo wile, 
Foz he was wilfull, and he was indurate, 
And in his hart of malice obſttnate, 

And vtterly auiſed in his thought, 

within Chebes his bzother get right noght. 
And in his errour thus J let him dwell, 

And ol the Greekes fozth J will you tell, 
Which all that night kept hem ſelk clole, 
And on the moꝛow when Titan vp aroſe, 
They armed hem, and gan hem redie make, 
Ind of afſent haue the felde itake, 

With the Thebans,that day without doubt 
Foz to ſighten it they iſlue out, 

And 4dzaftus in full thzifty wiſe, 

In the field his wardes can deuiſe, 

As he that was of all deceipts ware, 

And richly armed in his chaire, 
Amphiozax,came with his meinee, 

Full renoumed of antiquitee, 

Ind well expert bicauſe he was old, 

And while that Greekes, as J haue you told, 
Mere beſieſt her wardes to ozdeine, 

Mid of the keld bekell a caſe ſodeine, 

Full vnhappy.lothſome andodible, 

Fox lich a thing that were inulſible, 
This old bilbop with hozle and chare certein, 
Diſapercdand no moze was ſein, 

Onelpot fate which no man can repell, 

Che pearth opened and he fell doune to hell. 


Hon the Biſhop Amphiorax, fell 
domne into hell. 


With all his koltze that vpon him abode, 
And ſodainly the ground that he on rode, 


Lloſed apein and gidze fhette, —_ 
That neuer after the Grekes with him met, 


and thus the Demilfozhigold outrages, 
Liche his deſert payed him his wages, 
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Fo: he full lowe is deſcended doun; 

Into the derke and blacke regioun, 

Where that Pluto is crouncd and iſtalled, 
With his queene Pꝛoſerpme icalled, 

With who this bilbop hath made his miſion 
Perpetuellp as foz his gucrdon, 

Lo here the meede ol Jdolatric, 


Okrites old and kalſe Maumctrie, 


Lo what auallen incantacions, 
Ok exoꝛcimes and conturiſons, 
What ſtoode in ſtede his Nigromancie, 
Calculation oz Aſtronomie, 
What vatlled him the heaucnly manſions, 
Diuerſe aſpects oꝛ conſtellacions, 
The end is not but ſozrow and miſchance, 
Ol hem that ſetten her vtter affiance, 
In loch werkes luperſticious, 
Oꝛ triſt on hem he is vngractous, 
Necoꝛd J take ſboꝛtiy fox to tell, 
Ok this bilbop ſonken doune to hell: 
Whole wokuil end doun in euery coſt, 
Such a rumour hath made in the holt, 
That the noile ofthis vncouth thing, 
Is ironne and come vnto the king, 
Hod this vengeance is vnwarcip fall, 
And he anon made a Crompet call, 
All his people out ol the eld again, 
And cuerichone aſſembled vpon a plain, 
Foz the king and allo round him about, 
Euerich man ot his life in doubt. 
Full pittoully gan ta ſoꝛrow and loure, 
Leaſt that the ground hem al would denoure; 
And ſwelwen hem in his derke caue, 
And theyne conne no recure hem to laue, 
Foz neither fozcenoz manhood doth auaile 
In ſuch miſcheefe the value of a maile, 
Fot he that wiſeſt and could moſt, 
Toſearch and ſeeke throughout the hoſt, 
Amphioꝛax, when he leaſt wend, 
To hell is ſonken, and coud him not defend, 
To him the time vnknowne and vnwiſt, 
In whom whylome was all the Greckstrift, 
Her whole comtoꝛt, and whole affiaunce, 
But all at ones foꝛ this ſuddaine chaunce, 
Andthis milchecte, they gan hem todiſpeire, 
Home to Greece that they will repetre. 
This was the purpoſe of hem eucrichone, 
And on the walles ol Thebes laie her lone, 
Keioyſing hem o this vnhappy vze, 
Sowning thereby greatly to recure: 
And on her toures as they loken out, 
They onGreekesenutouſly gan to ſhout, 
And of deſpite and great enmitee, 
Bad hem looles gone home to her countree, 
Sith they han loſt her comfozt andſuccour, 
Her falſe Pzophete and herDiuinour, 
| Sl. it, Uhere- 
/ 
| 


Mherthꝛough ber partie greatly is empeired 

And in this wile the Grekes deſpeired, 

Dempte plainly bytokens eutdent, 

This tate was fal by ſome Entchantmẽt, 

By Uitchcrafc, and by Soxccrie, 

Agam which map be no remedie, 

Cruſty defence helpe ne ſuccour. 

And when Adzaſtus herd this clamour, 

He belle was againe this pexturbance, 

Co pꝛouide ſome manere cheuilance, 

And to him callcth ſoch counſail as he wilt, 

Foꝛ lifc oz death that he might triſt, 

Acqutring hem but in woꝛds fewe, 

In this miſchief her motion to ſbewe, 

And declare bygood auiſement, 

What to Gteckes were molt expedient, 

To remedien and make no delay, 

The vucouthnoike, and the great affray, 

That Grekes made with clamoz impoztune, 

And now. and now, euer in one contune. 

And they that were moſt manly and wolle, 

Shortiyſaicd it were acowardiſe, 

Thc high empꝛile that they haue vndertake, 

F02 dʒeð of death ſo ſodainly to foxtake, 

It were to hem a perpetuelly ſhame, 

And alter hindzing to the Grekes name. 

And better it were to cuery warreour, 

Manlyto die with woꝛſbip andhonour, 

han like a toward with the like endure: 
Y Foz ones ſbamed, hard is to recute 

His name ayein of what eſtate he bee, 

And ſith that Grckes of old antiquitee, 

As ol knighthood who ſo liſt take hced, 

Been ſo famous and ſs woꝛthy ol deed, 


Jfnow ot new the ſbining ol her fame, 
Ecupſcd were with any ſpot ol blame, 
It were a thing vncouth loz to here, 


Ok whole ren oun the beames pet been clere, 
Thꝛough all tie woꝛld where that they haue 
And ve not yet derked ne defaced, (paid, 
By no repoꝛt neither on ſcanoz lond, 
Thing to fozſake that they tooke on hond, 
And by enſample of our pꝛogenitours, 

That ſometime were ſo manly conqueronrs, 
Tofoze that we into Grece wende: 

Oftying begonne let vs make an end, 

And part not noz ſeucre from this toun, 

Tull it be bzought to deſtructtoun, 

Walles toures, and creſtes enbattailed, 
And foz warreſtronglyapparatlecd, 

Be firſt doune beate, that nothing be lein, 
But all togider with the yearth plein, 

Be low laied er that we reſoꝛt, 

That afterward men may ol vs repoꝛt. 

That we began, we knightly haue achened, 
Upon our lone, with vnrepzeucd, 


The third part. 


This was the counſail ſboꝛtly and thauiſe, 

Ok the Greckes that manly were and wile, 

That neuer afoze matked were with blame, 

Andſpecially ſuch as Dzcd ſbame, 

And fully caſt, what foztune euer fide, 

On her purpole to the end abide, 

That on no part her honour not appall: 

And to this counſatl,Grekes one and all, 

Be condeſcended and after beſt redde, 

nſtcdcofhim that was lo late dedde, 
phioꝛax, buried dete in hell, 

That coud whtlom to the Greckeg fell, 

Ol things hid, how it ſhould fine alozne, 

Inſtetd ot whom now they haue him lozne, 

They caſten hem wilely to purchace 

Some pʒudent man to occupy his place, 

Chat in loch thing might hem molt auaue, 

Thzough miſtery ot his diuinaile, 

By craft of ſoꝛte.oꝛ ol Pꝛrophicie, 

f any ſuch they touden out cipie: 

Emong hem all her purpole to attaine, 

Is J find they haue choſen twatne, 


Hom the Greckes choſena new Diuinour 
in ſteed of Amphiorax. 


Molt renowned of hem cuerychone, 

And Menalippus called was that one, 
And mus cke that other hight, 

And foz he had moſt fauour in her light, 
This Tredimug was choſen and pzcferred, 
And in her choice Greekes haue not erred, 
Foz whylome he learned his cmpziſe 

Df his Maiſter the wile, © 
And was diſciple his doctrine, 
And ok entent thatheſballtermine 
UntoGreekes things that ſball fall, 

As a Biſhop mitred in his ſtall, 
They doen foz him many an vncouth wilt 
Inthe tempic,toGods Dacrifice: 

And thus confirmed and tabled in his See, 
Ifcer her Pailter with falgreat honour, 

ter her Maiſttet t 
— — 

And all this time in ſtoꝛy as it is told, 
Full miſchief, of thurlt, # cold, 
And ol Thebans as they ilue out, 

Lay many onclatne in the tout, 

On either part of foxtune as they mette, 
Her moꝛtall werds. were ſo ſharpe whette, 
And Tideus emong hem of the toun, 
From day to dayplatcth the Lion, 

So ctruellp, where ſo that hc rode, 
2 

e renoun, 
Dogreatlaughtcr and occiſioun, That 


The third paft. 


That as the death from his ſwerdtheyfled, 
Foz who came next lated his life to wedde, 
He quit himſelt ſo like a maniyknight; - 
That where he went he put hem to the fight, 
Ind maugre hem in his crueite, 
He dꝛonc hem — —— 
| urſuyngpzoudiy tothe gate, o 
That buto him they beareſo dediy hate, Full 
That thephemcaſt byſleight on ſomeengine, 
To bing himbamarely votohis ine, 
Andiayamame d him days night: ;; . 
But — this — F 6102 


T5 aS 9 


e e 0 


Upona dayas ür gan bem 
Andmoztalymalle 
And ſued hem almoſkta 
That le ag deere 
Foz one alas that anthe wallescood, m 


Althat dayiapen him ahode. 
With aauarellſharpe heded for this kale, 
Marked — — 2 
So crutchumabue ene 
Till it was p 
Wherthꝛoug 


— 20D 0 


dect, 
alas thet — ſs cr 15 
NeLechcrafc that he mote 
There may . maked no delates, 
And yet he wag holden in his dayes, 
a6 tie eee 
As ci TY 
But I 
Jyeuſt the robe — — | 
But Bochag mite eee mere 
He was by Gtethes peelented w 
Df him that yauc Mat fatall wound, 
And he was called like as it is found, 
Menalipans. à can none other teil, 
But thitke day W/ 
Thematyking Parthonope, 
Jſlaine was euene afoze the gates, 
Andtherealſo armed bzight in plates, 
The famous king called Jpemedon, - 
The ſame day as made is mencion, - 
or — befaught, 
— — c —— "os * 
ct with pzcacc,ealue dzoune 
MGreekes . 


bans waxe ſo fell, 


and thus foztunc 

On euetpſidethilze 

But all tie mancre tellen A e map. 

Ot her fightingnopher ſlaug ter in ſoth. 

Mone to declare t 
But thiltze day, Lan 


auctheu doth. 
as ve mapſtne, 


— hen . 
— 170 R int —— 


$7 ED harte, 
Whole Ts Is his 55 


Soagt 
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From No Te 
flog each of the Theban ment 


* other, cuen totore 
the Guce,,. 
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lite gan hi 


3 $9Unbzace, }. 
— from his wound of new affectiori, 
Full beſie wag to pull out the trunchon, 
Ok loue gncly handling hun tight lolt: 
But out alas, while he lay alotc, 
Full irtoufly Zthiocles thc tell, 
Of all this ſoꝛow veryceurs and pang 
With a dagger, in all his pcine 
His bꝛother rofc eam — dee. 
Which ail her lite had be e 
And thus the Thebans wert illaw 
At entree cucnafoze the to unn 
But Greckeg tho beena vailed dow, 
In the ſield tc worky boightsall,. 
In Thebegjand as ſuch 
The ctie azglc when her bing was b, 
DD 
Out fff n came many a pꝛoude Theban, 
And lome ol hem vpon the walles ran, 

And gant S | 
And they without.of her life — 
Mithout 02 conſelatioun. 
Dilpeired ronne home 4 the toun, 

ttt, 


And 


and ie titteirenaletac bans; 1075 
That manpone, that da goeth tow2acke, 
And as her komen pzoudly hem allaile, 

lbette hout 
ndbeaten 
That here la 
And the not 


lay one eee 
— n 


Df 
So loud oft 
There 


T gy 
Der weapons — 
Ee — 
Foz there lay one troden vnder foot, 
And ponder one perced to the heart root, 
Here lieth one dead, and there another lame, 
This was the play and the moztall game 
Atweene Thebans and the Greekes pzoud, 
That the ſwoughs and the cries loud 
Of hem tha en eee en 
noas heard dull ferre about in many coſt, 


How all the royall blood both of Grekes 
ſide and on thecitie (ide, iſlaine 
were pon o day. 


And at gates and ſaillyng ol the wall 
Maine was all the blood ropall, 
— — of the G reekes land, 

ay ry: fone pam of her hand, 
| Indof Lords. Jiba not keine, 
- OnGreckes (ide aliue were but tweine, 
and Lampanens, 
to hem was lo bngracious. 
itan Meſtred was lo low, 


5 — to his tent 
Indalltharnighthewaſedhathandſpent 
Foxhts vnhap in cod complayning, 


The third part. 


Hauing no 


And they in Thebes the next day ſuing 
Her Deuoire did, and her buſie cure, 
To — make a ſtpulturc 
Foz herKing,ylaine in thefteld, 

And offer vob banner and his ſbield, 
His helme, his werde, and alſo his pcnon, 
'Thcreinof goldybeaten aDzagon, 

High in the temple that men might lerne. 
Aiid Jocaſta the inkoꝛtunate Queene 
Her ſonnes death loꝛe gan compiame: 


And allo eke her young wehe nme 
Both Imeint and antigone 


Crien and weepe, that pitie was toſee, 
But to het ſozrowes there was no refute, 
And thus the citte bare and deſtitute, * 
to gouerne hem ne gute, 
Foꝛ dead and was all her cheualrie, 
And no wig hs left almoſt tu the roun, | 
Co reigne on dem bpſicceſſioun: 
But foz they law and tooken hede, 
UUithout had an 


Therefoze they haue bunte her luccour 
EI IA H 


How Genn theold r 
Tree of Thales , 


anoldtyzane.tharcalledwas ern, 


Foz to be true while the eitie ſtood 
Tohimoniy,with dodyand with good, 
Thus they were twoꝛn, and ſured euerichone, 
And he againward to laue hem kro her tone. 
And hem defend with all his full might, 
And mainteine him in all manner right: 
This was the actoꝛd as in ſentement. 
And in this while hath adꝛaſtus tent 
From the liege of Thebes the citie 


eee 


The third part. Fol. 374. 


And to the Ladies eke in the countre, They were ſo truc found at all aſſares, 
And ol Pꝛouinces abouten adiacent, And they ne ſtint vpon her iourucp, 
They came downe all by onc allent, Qlll that they come there they would be, 


Idzaſtus,wutten as Jfind, | 


Moꝛzthy Quenes, and with hem Ducheſſeg, where 


And other ebe, that called were Counteſſes. Lay in his teut all of colout Inde, 
And greatiymeruailed, when that he beheld 
Hoy all the ladies of Greece arraiedhem 1 hai theficld, 
/ toward Thebes Clad all in blacke,andbarefoot cucrychone, 
| C3333 012 Out of his tent he deſſed him anone, 
And all the ladieg and women or degree Upon his hand the King Campancus, 
Arge FT.uull triſ in hrart, and te right pitous, 
Aga ine thc woman fat hthey wentinfere, 
And to behold the wokull heaupe — 
The dolelull cries allo when t 
Che ſozrowkuilfighegin — het, 
—— teates new — — e _ 
— — Andſoſwountng in manyſundzy , 
e e Nevounmng with aces deadand pale, hen thep her Lozdgaline not ue is und. 
ereot Jmightmakeanewtale, / | ; 
A day yontwnceuple, | 
And ag mine authour doth clerely certiftc, 
ThzoughoutallGreeceromallregiouns, 
Out of cittes andropallcouns Foz her Loꝛd, but the faire argiue, 
Came all the labieg and women of eſtate, ' Whocatnow weepe but Deiphtlee, 
Full heauy cheared and diſconfolate Tideus toꝛ ibe ne might lee, 


oo 
npu m 
Tot Thebes,they ſozro — To beholdthe ſocompletne, 


There to bewatle her wotull wilbing his heart copuen were in wenne. 

Cacqutte hemſelfr of trouth and womanhead 

To her Loꝛdg, which in field lay dead, Hou the oldcurſed Creon will norſuffer 

And as the ſtozy litketh todeclare, enn rar gry 

All this tourney they went on foot bare, | ne yburied. | 

Ltkeas they had gone on pugrimage, 

In token ot mourning,barbed the vilage, And yet alas both euen and mozow, 

UUtmpled echone in burnet werds, Othing there was that doubled at her ſoꝛow 

Notinchaires,dzawne fozth with ieeds, Thatoid Creonfader of fellony, -. 
— Ne wouldſuffer thzough his tirauny, 

The dead bodies be buried neit her bꝛent, 


But with beaſts andhounds to be tent, 

He made hem all vpon an heape be laid, 
hereof the women thaid andemiil apaid,. 
Foz berydoleagit was no wonder, 


So 
Through 


dinacompanie, 
And faithfull all, bookes cannot lie, 
Both in her pozt,and inward in mening, 
— — 
Emong 
ot to lind one that coud in heart feme, 
Lene anner — — ür 
e: fleids cozne, led, full katre 
But if ſome weed vpthere emong —— the Queens 
nailey nomes whenthepbetoo irong; And her ſiſter called — op | 


Ap 
B trou meint w And women rt 
ut her trouth was ithnone allates, when thele Dan cn The 


The woꝛthy Duke, as he came riding, 
King Adzaſtus hem all conueping, 
Senden dab ante 
WIN 5 
— — 
Fuil humbly befoughten him of 
Torewovhem,her hgrmestorideelſe: 
But if ve liſt to ſee the gentle 
ed 
| vt em , 

Vell rehearſed, at Deploꝛd in the vale, 
Jathevegtaning of the Knights tale. | - 


Homrhefnall deftadtion of Thebesis 4 


e 6 frye; 


Dem | good 

And in hisaxrmes he hem all vp heut 
The Knights talereheacſen cucrydete, 
From point to point, tf yclooke itwele, 
Andhow this Duke, without moe abode, - 
The ſame aaytoward Thebes tode, 

Full like miodth a voozthy con qua, 
And in his toaſt of cheualtie the flour: 
And ſinally to ſpeaken of this thing, 


| The third part. 


How that Duke Theſeus delivered Ward 
In the Ladies ili bodies of 
The Lords. * 


3.4 63415 


"The bodics of hcr Lords that were Caine, 
This woithy Dukercliozed hath agauic, 
But what ſhould J au enger dwell, 

The old rites by and by to tell. 

Noz the dbfequirgin oder to deniſe, 

Noz declare nt maunttanathe gail 

Powthebodicglncrcea uſbes bz 

of themes inthe9wuaroths: 

o make the ait ſmecter of tries; 7220 91 

Of Frankentente. ure, and Aiocg, 

Noꝛ hob the women round about ſtoad,. 

Some with mike, anduiame alſo with blood, 

And ſome ot hem with vanes madeot gold, 

- When theathes fullpweremade cod, 
encloſe hem ot 5 NC» 


gion. 
what otbhet, full deadlyot her looke, 
Foz loue onely,of:;thtboneStookc, - ;- 
Henrto keepefoz2a remembeaunce,: - ;; 
That torehcariceucryobſeruaunce | 
That wasdgeninthefireg.bught, - 

The 1aake plates during ali the night; - 
Naz of thewhaſtting.teiltngpoint bypoint, 
Ok hem thatweronakedand annoint; 
euerichs other iugge can and tbake; 


Bora 
— — Thebes King, He hot theguonen haue het leaue take 


How p hefaught,#flough him like a knight, 
Ind all his Ng Dont pat vnto the flight, 

Bet as ſome authozs make mentioun, 

Oꝛ Thekcug entred into the toun, 

Che wamen firſt with pekois 4 with malles, 
With great labout beat downe the walleg, 
And iu her waiting;aiſo as they łaine, 
Lompaneus was in the wals ante, 
With caſt of toneshewas ſooucriade,. 
Foz whom Adzaſtugſauchafozrow made, 
That no man mayreleafchim of his paine, 
And Jocaſta;with her daughters twainc, 
Full willulipoppzelled df her cbrres, 


What feu of hem mot can I not iam, 
— nes: 
Out ot the fleld ere he from Thebes went, 
Thepeople aough fo lier —— 
e 
He made der wals — 22 5 
Round about euen vpon a row. 
ich theſdile to be lated full low. 
r 
And to the wonnen in teleaſt ot dtrtart: | 


ih Fry . f 7 ern 


IT 
* 


Sener 
ts wozthinelle, 
dey = ney rg * 
And how that he, his frecdome to renew. 
with the women of his high largeſſe 
Iparted hath cke, ot his richeſſe, 
And how this Duke Theſeus hem fozſooke, 
And to atheucg way tooke, 
With Lauret crowned in ſigue of victozie, 
Ana the palme ot conqueſt and of glozie, 
Did his hondurduly vnto Marte, 
And how mmm they parte 


How KingAdraſtus,with the ladies e (- 
— ayen to Arge. 110 


With Ring Jdzaſtus,home aycin to Irge, 
Ca tellen aut werc too great a charge: 
And eke allo as yt ſball vnderſtand, 
At ginning Itabke no moꝛe on hand, 
Bymppꝛomiie in conciuſion, 
— —— 
8, and no moꝛe, 
Indehus 9deaſius with tus lurk ex hot, 


Unto 


. DtillabodetnAge his titee 
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* 


Fol. 375. 


That they muſt in all ſuch m 5 all rac 
Muugte der unn keien great damages * 


And all his toy paſſed d gone, At map not be bymanues might tcũteincd, 
Foz of his1ozds aline was not one, And warre tn ſooth was neuer oideined, 
But llame at Chebes, ve known all the caas. But fozſinfull foltzes to thaſtiſe, '* 
Ind when this Aing in Arge buried was ¶ And as the Bible truly tan deuiſe, 
Full ropally.with — * 1 
It was accounted in bookes ye maylee, How that warrefirſt began in heauen, by 
the high pride andſurquedic 
Foure hundred yeare tofore the foun- of Luciſer. 
dation of Rome, was the Ci- Gbinbe | 5 
tie of Thebes de- 9 auen, o and lurquedie, 
ſtroyed. Lucifer tader of 1 
Che old Serpent he Leuiathan, 

CC CC. yeare,as made is mention, was the firſt that cuer warre began, 
'Tokoze the building and foundation When Michael, che heaueniy champion, 
Ok great Rome, ſo royall and ſo large, With his fcres venquiſbed the Dꝛagon, 
When the Ladies departed from arge And to hell caſt him downe kull low. 
To her countries full triſt and deſolate, The which Serpent hath the Coccle ſow, 
Lo here the fine of conteke and debate, Thzough all carch,ofenuy and debate, 
Lo here the might ol Marg p froward terre, That vnneths is thert none eſtate, 
Lo what it is to beginne a werre, Without ſtrife can liue in charttee, 
How it concludeth,cnſample pe map lee Foz eucrymanc> high and low degree, 


Firſt otthc Grekes,#ſith ol che Thebans cite 
Foz eyther part hath matter to complaine, 
And in her ſtrike ye may ſee things twaine. 


How all the worthie blood of Greecede- 
ſtroied was at ſiege, and the citie 
brought to nought, to 
finall loſſe of both 
parties, 


The woꝛthie blood of all Greece ſpilt, 
And Thebes cke of Amphionfirſt buult, 
Mithout recure bzough: to tuine, 

And with the ſotle made plaine as any line, 
To wildernellc tourned. and delerte, 
AndGrcckes cke kall into pouerte, 

Both ot her men, and allo of her good, 
Foz finally all the gentill blood 

Was ſbed out there her wounds wer ſo wide, 
Co loſſe finall vnto eicher lide, 

Foz inthe warre ig none exception 

Ok high eſtate, ne low condition, 

But as tate and foztune both in fere, 

Liſt to diſpoſe with her double chere, 


Bellona goddeſſe is of battaile. 
And Bellona the goddeſſe in her chare 


Enugth now that other ſbould thuue 3 

And ground #cauſc, why that men ſo ſtriue, 
Is couctiſe, and falſe Ambition, 

That eueriche would haue domination 

Ouer other. and trede him vnder foot. 

Which of ali ſoꝛrow ginning is and root, 
And Chꝛiſt recoꝛdeth, rede, looke. a ye mayſee, 
Fo: lacke ot loue what miſcheck there ſbal be: 


Sur get gens contra gentem. Luce xxj. 


Foz o ptople, as he docth deuiſe, 
Apenſt another of hate (ball ariſe: 
And alter telleth what diuiſiong 
There ſball be betweene regiong, 
Eueriche buſie other to oppꝛeſſe, 
And all ſuch ilrile, as he beareth wit nelle. 
Ralends been, I take his woꝛd to bozrow, 
And a ginning of miſche«tc and ot ſozrow, 
Men haue it found by experience: 
But the venim and the violence 
Ofltrifke,of warre, ol contene and ol debate, 
That maketh londs bare and deſolate, 
be pꝛolctipt, and voided out of place, 


Nox his ſphere, greeuous 
Shall 


The third part. 


Foz he no moze ſball his hauberke ſbake, 
But loue and peace ſball in hearts awake, 
And Lharitte, both in length and bzead, 

Ok new ſball her bzight beames fpzead 
Thzough grace onely in diuers nations, 
Foz to refozme atweene Regions | 
Peace and quiete, concoꝛd, and vnitee, 

And that is both one, two, and thzee, 
Eeke thzee in one, and ſoueraine loꝛd of peeg, 
Which in this exile, foz our ſake chces 

Foz loue onely our troubles to termine, 

Foz to be bozne of a pure virgine, 


of” 


And let vs pꝛay to him that is moſt good, 
That foz mankind ſbadde his heart blood, 
Though beleeching of that hcauenly quent, 
mile and moder.and maſden clene, 

Co ſend vs peace in this life here pꝛeſent, 
And of our linnes parfiteamcndement, 

And iop eterna ll, when we hence wend, 

And ol mytale thus make an end. 


Here non endeth, as ye may ſec, 
The deſtruction of Thebes the Cree, 


i» A Catalogue of tranſlations 


and Poeticall deuiſes, in Engliſh metre or 
verſe, done by lohn Lidgate, Mone of Bu- 


ry i whereof ſome are ex tant in Print, the teſidue 
in the cuſtodie ot him that firſt cauſed this 
Siege of Thebes to be added ro theſe 
47 workes of G. c bancer. | 


B Ocelias vpon the fall of Princes: at the com- 

mandement of Humfrey,Duke of Gloceſter. 

The hiſtory, ſiege, and deſtruction of Troy, at com- 
mandement oi K. Henty the fift, 14 2. | 

Pilgrimage of the world, by commaundement of 
the Earle of Salisburie, 1426. | 

Thee ſectets of Ariſtotle to King Alexander. 

= at the Cheſſe betwethe Reaſon and Senſua- 
Idle. * 3 

Banker of gods and goddeſſes, with a diſcourſe of 
Reaſon and Senſualitie. 

The Courtof Sapiencein heauen forredemption 
of mankind. 

TheKalender of the whole yeare, made in ballade 
as a prayer. 

Petigree of the Emperours, from Iulius Cæſar to 
Dacian the 28 Emperour, 

Kings of England ſince the conqueſt to Edward 
the fourth. 

Daunce of Machabray, Daunce of death, or Dance 
ol Poules. 

Meditation of Chriſts paſsion. 

Pſalmes of the paſsion. 

Of Chriſts paſsion. 

Ot the mercies of God etetnally to ing, 

Magnificence of the Church. 

Verſes of the Plalter in Mitre for H. the 5. to be by 
him vſed in his chappell. 

The Pater noſter in Engliſh mitre. 

The Auematie in Engliſhmitre, 

Gaudete juſto in domino, Engliſh mitre. 

Ab inimicis noſtris deſende nos Chriſte, 

Conditor alme ſiderum. 

Glorioſa dicta ſunt de te, for the B. of Exceſter. 

Deprofundis, in mite. 

Deus in nomine tuo, in mitte. 

Letabundus. in mitre. 

The name of leſus, and bowing of the knee. 

Bene anima mea domino. 

Epiſtle of King Amaſias to King lohas. 

Fifteene Oes to leſu in mitie. 

Magnificat in mitre. 

Aue leſſe virgula. 

Fiftcene joyes and xv. ſorrowes of our Ladie. 

The life of our Ladie. 

The life of S. Anne. f 

The Ladie of pitie, and Chriſts paſsion. 


Fol. 3 b. 


The image of our Ladie. 
The life and paision of S. Albone, and of Amphas 
bli his inſtructo. 
How the plague was ceaſed in Rome. 
The life of S or the Counteſſe of Hun- 
tington, the 8. of H. the 6. 
The life of S. Denis. 
Ihe life of S. Batbara. 
Ilie lite of S. Sitbe. 
= life of. S. George, forthe Armorers of Lon 
Exhortation to put auaythe y. deadly ſinnes. 
A ptaier tobedward, and another at thine vprilings 
The ſeuen graces for ſeuen eſtates. | 
Offices of all eſtates. 
The ſeuen parts of wifedome. | 
Founders of the ſeuen Sciences Artificial. 
Seuen Sciences called Liberall. 
Authours of the ſeuen Sciences. 
Diſpofition of the ſeuen Planets. 
iſpoſition of thetwelue Signes. 
Dibolition of the foute Elements. 
Diſpoſition of the foure complections. 
Diſpoſition of the foure ſeaſons of the yeare. 
Diſvolition of the world. 
Mercy and truth, righteouſneſſe and peace. 
A diatorie of health. 
Man in vertue to be ſtable as a ſtone. 
A proceſsion of Pageants from the creation. 
A Ballade Royall aga inſt lecherie. 
Aſaying of the Nightingale, ſignifying Chriſt, 
Cotonation of Henry the ſixt. 6 
Tragedie of Rome come vntoruine. 
Hos all things muſt be done by iuſt meaſure, 
Allis right as a Rams horne. 
Properties of wine, nine in numbet. 
Amor vincit omnia, mentiris quod pecunia. 
That now is hay, ſometime was graſſe: for Queen 
Katherine. 
Foure things maketh a man a foole. 
A wicked tongue mill alway deme amiſſe. 
This world is a through fare full of woe. 
All ſtant on change like a Midſomer roſe, 
The diſpoſition of women. 
The order of Fooles, 
What maketh the world ſo variable. 
How euery thing draweth his ſemblable. 
Complaint ofthe Duke of Gloceſter, for lacke of 
coinage. 
Epitaph on Humfrey Duke of Gloceſter. 
Stella cceli extranauit. 
Like to thine audience, ſo vttet thy language. 
Againſt the high attire of womens heads. 
Exhortation to auoid haſt, and to worte by good 
aduiſement. 


Epiſtle of vertuous buſineſſe,cſcheming —_— 


A Ballade to the Sheriffes and Aldermen of Lon- 
don on a May mornin 

A diſguiſing before the Mayor of London by the 
Mercers, 

A diſguifing before the Mayor by the Goldimiths. 

A mumming before the King at Eltham. 

Adiſguiſing before the King in the caſtle of Hart- 


ord, „ie. 
A diſguiſing before the great eſtatesdf the land. 
A mumming before the King at Windſore. 

A Ballade giuen to Hen. the 6. and his mother, on 
Newycarcs day, at Hartforxece. 
All thingę are right, ſo as the Crab geeth forward. 

Chuſing loues on S. Valentines day. 

Of an Eſquire that ſerued in Loues court. 

Of a gentlewoman that loued a man of great eſtate, 

Of the ladie of Holland, and Duke of Gloceſter, 
before their marriage. | 

Of Iacke Wat that could pluckethe lining out of 
a blacke boll. ee 


Gallaunts England may waile that euer they came 


ere. 
Eſopes Fables moralizedin mitre, 


The churle and the bird. 


The horſe, ſneepe, and gooſe. 
Gy Earle of Warnicke,and Colbrond the Dane. 


Prouerbes of e 

Complaint ſor departing of T. Chaucer into 
— Emb 1 

of — monſtrous beaſts, Bicome, and Chiche- 
ache. 

The ſerpent of diuiſion, | 

The temple of Glaſſe. 


The lite and martyrdome of S. Edmond, king of 
the Eaſt Angles. * 

The roiall recciuing of Hen. the 6. into his noble 
citie of London, after bis returne ou of France, 
Iohn Wells being Maior. 

Lidgates Teſtament, = 


2 Tn 


> old and obſcure — in Chaucer ex planed, W hereof. 


either by nãtute, or dekidation, > 


Some are Arabicke,) 4. Some Dialects wich- 9 
Some Grecke, ls | whe mg pe * ir cm 
| Same rome | | rived from the i e 2 1 
of Some Duch, . 4. 1 Saxon tongue, | 5 aa | 
The reſt are explaned by way of Analogie. cen tn 
Annotations aoy vpon ſome words aid places, vich * to the Folio and rig 5 
LOT IIBRIG 
aduentatle , . coat of 4 herhbisname;andh called 
mour. .: | Alnath. | 
afare , / a noyſe; a buſ- alledgement, -. eaſes. 1 20 
© nelle. alledged v diminiſhed. 
afpne, f fined. Aildcran,. aſarroin honed 
 afft,/.haverruſt. ofthe Lion. 
affrap, '6. feare, ſticee, al. algatess. pew ſticidini;coer, 
fault. | torſooth, cucn now, altoge 
abying, 6. . „ J. ſturdineſſe, ao ther. 
abit,6. abideth dwelleth . | alcali , . Nigheſhade, lale 
abidſt, b. ſuffccd. —— b. dlacreth. 5 was 
abode, received. . | agiler. / a markerof men. (Flgezcr) Algetira, a Cittie in 
abode, 4. carrying, agtifced, „ offended. » ; necre the tteights of 
abiayde, . aroſc, recovered. | agilt, 5. committed, offen- — 
abzapde, 5. brake of, vp- - ded. als, 4.alſo: aswell. 
ſtarr, agte, to pleaſe, to con- aleſtake,. Maypole. 
abzcding, vpbraiding. tent. Amagilt, «. a worke of Aſtro- 
abluſions, { clenſings. agredge, f. aggrauate,to gather nomie, written by Ptolo. 
abyme, / from below. rogether. mie, , 
acale, 4. cold. 155 agriſe, 6. afraid. alemhit, . a ſtillitorie | 
acccſle, b. ague. agriſen, b. atcarde- alures, , walles, alleyes. * 
Accidie, /. wanhope. agriſe , b. faint , terrifie, algomiſa,o. (Canrs minor) the 
actop, / aſluage. grecue. leſſe dog ſtarie. 
rdf pampered, made qui- agrſth „ 6. beginneth to alder, — all alone, onely, 
, | quake chec 
acherked,s. ſtayed. agramed, 4. greeued. alhaboz, «. (Canis jꝭ, the 
acheked, . choked. agroſe, 6. was grecued, dam -- greater dog ſtarre 5 
ackele, b coole. ted. alſwa, d. alſo; 
atloytth. 6. ouerchargeth, agrotcd,s. cloyed, made bigge, allp, /. ö. kin. 
acroke, 5. aurie. ſwelled. alien, F. allie. | 
acquite , f match, to dif» agrutched, abridged. (Jlifandze ) Alciandria in 
patch. atuſt, 5. remooue. Aire no called Scan- 
adaſſed, 6. abaſhed. alaytg, 6. mayes alſo tem- 
adawed, / awaked. 133 . 4. thedentiels of Ca- 
adiacent,/. adjoyning; (Jlnath, fol. 30 page. 1.) Al- -. pricorne. 
aduertence, . audience: allo math is a fixed ſtarre in the algrim, . ( algebra.) The art 
mind, or thought. hornes of Aries, from hence of bgurate numbers. 
aduert,/. marke. the firſt manſion ofthe Moon alterate,/.chaunged. + 


Ttti, Almt⸗ 


Almicanteras, . the name of 
the circles, which are imagi- 
ned to paſſe thorow eucry 
degte of the Meridian paralel 
to the Horiſon , vp to the 
Zenich. 3 J(HE"C 

aloſe,/. commend. 

aldcbaran, . (oculus Tauri) the 
Buls eye. 

aledge / eaſe. 

almanake,s. g. — 
lender. 4 % 

all a boone, /. made requelt, © 

allegcance,s.cale. | 

Allidatha, 4. the Index of the 


Aſtrolabe. 
allaundes,/. greyhounds. 
Imadzjades,s. Nymphs. that 


live and dle Ah bid Trecs. 
Amalgampyng, vſing a mixture 
of quichſil er and inttials 
a mate. 4. daunted. 
ametiſed / quenched: 
amenuſed /. diminiſurd. 
fmozets. laucts Favours. 
amoꝛtiſcd, /. killed. 


7 0 
9 0 decay. 


a NS 


The hard words of Chaucer,es planed. 


anney,5. annoy. ' " alliſe,f. order. 
annucliler, / ſecular. aſtzes, 4 ares? < 
anoy, fore thinle. _ſicrt; 6. Capedhaſſeck? * 
antiphoner, e. a certain ſeruice Ape Fee 2 
booke. Aſterlagour 2. an Allrolabe. 
anhomue, to hoouer. „bree ele He that 


anticlguDianus, accrtaig 1 
utitten by one Alanus de Ini 
bs. 

antem g. 4 long. 


* 82 - 


<< V 


+1 tr 
—. deſiteth. — 
d,, belg 
able b e, 
appolen,. demaund, object. 
apzentile, / skill. 
apꝛile aduenture ,orſhew. 
aquller,f. needlecate.”” in 
arace, / to deface. | 
arblaſters, / Croſſebowes. 
arreſt, f. durance, quietneſſe, 
ſtay,an aſſault: io he that ta- 
rieth ſtill. 18G 


* Amphibalogies; g. formes of aretteth, . layerb#\a 


- Jpeaking,wherin one ſentence 
hath contrarie ſencess: 
ancelle, , an handinaid, 1! 
anigate, occaſion. 
anbowbe, “. hoouct. 
(Anelacc, Prolog )Afalchon or 
woodknife. Which I gather 
out of Mathew Parts , page, 
535, where hee writeth thus: 
Aurum vnus videns occialu- 
am pa tem dorſi (of Richard 
Earle Marſhall, then fighting 
for his life in Ireland) minus 
armig-communitam , percuſcit 
eum in poſteriora (oricam ſub- 
levando) cum quodam genere 
ceilelli, quod vulgariter Anala- 
citus nuncupatur, & lætaliter 
vulnerabat cum cultellam v 
que ad manu brium immergen- 
do which Anelace was worn 
about the girdleſteed of the 
bodic, as was the pouch or 
putſa For thus, page, 542. 
witchihe ome Mathew Pa- 
tis: Inter quo: Petrus de Rrvalis 
primus im cauſam vvcatus ap- 
payuit coram rege in babita cle- 
ricali, cum rouſura, Of lataco- 


rove, enalaces tamen alumbali 


a pendente, & cg. 


33 


arct, blame. 

atceſt, / quieteſſe. 1 

arreſt, / ſtanders, remainers. 

aretted,6. accoumed.” * 

arcre, / behind. 

Argonauticon, g. A booke 

: written by Apollonins Khodiits 

Alexandrinus , wherein hee 
ſpeaketh of Zfen,and of them 
which went with him to Col- 
chos to fetch the golden 
fleece. 

argolle,/. clay. 

arret, / to charge. 

arict, the ſigne Aries. 

arite, areſt, ſtay. 

ariſt 5. aroſe. 

arkt diurne, / day. 

arke, / compaſſe, bow. 

armipotent, “ mightie in 
armes. 

armonte, e- muſicke. 

arſnecke, 1. Zanderacha: Or- 
pin made of ted Cerule bur- 
ned. 

arten,/.reſtraine. 

arted, /. forced. 

arted. {. conſtrained, 

afcaunceg; as who ſhould ſay, 
as though. - 


aſterte, lcrpaſſe- 


will be a Phy fician according 
to Homer, preſcription, 14 
ae % Fe 4 that is, e- 


2 quiyaleiit wg, oughttobe 


ſtronomie, and 


Skilfrf* 

10 e matiltall. For if by 
Aftr Nhe be not able to 
judge Th whit Rate the Hea- 
uon "td what their All 
pects were, when his patient 


— Ih ſickened: and by Magicke na- 


turall to calculate his natiuity, 


thereby to no which of the 


heauenly bodies ruled moſt in 
his birth, hee ſhall hardly, or 
but by chaunce conj 0 
what end his ſckneſ c — 
_ Je 
alwith, . forthwich. c: ae 
alure, / blew. 
aſckance, /. as if, aſide. . 1 
albate,/. buying. 2116 
alliſe d, ſure. 
alſcth, aſſent. | 
aſwcued,s. amaſed. 
altertcn,6. eſcape. 0 
aſſoile,s —— 0 
as, how. pts 
ag wis, 5:as vercly. 
attaint, / tried. 
atamed, /. ſer on brooch; 
attcrip, 6. earneſtly. | 
attoure, / towards, alſo awre, 
attoure, / aitire for women. 
at cr(t,5. in earnneſit. 
Ithalanta, (fol. 234-page 2.) 
was daughter to Ganeus, who 
contending in running with 
them which did woe het, was 
at the laſt ouercome by Hipps- 
menes, who caſt bree 
apples i in her way,which ſtay» 
cd her in taking of them vp, 
and ſo ſhe was ouercome. 
athzoted,s choked. 
at win, 6. aſunder. 
attempae,/. moderate, 
atteneg,5. at ones. 
attwite,5.to make blame wor- 
thy, to vpbraid. 
(Athalus, 230.) That Athalu⸗ 
Aſialicus was the firſt iauentor 
of 


5 „ 4% 


The hard words of Chaucer, explaned. 


of the Cheſſe, Joannes Faru- 
berienſis in his Policraticon, b 
{b.1.cap.5.doth witneſſe, from 
whence (no doubt) Chaucer 
had it, as he had many things 
els, being a worke full of vari- 
etie and skill, and therefore 
juſtly commended by J. Lipſi- 
us. There it may appear, that 
Athalus inuented the game 
called Abacus, the which word 
as it hath diuers ſignifications 
ſo it is taken for Latrawcalorum 
luſes, that is, the Cheſſeplay, 
as out of Macrobius & ot 
may be proued. 
aurcat,/. golden. 
aumener, . cubbaid. 
auroꝛe,/ morning. 
augrim. ſtones, #4. 


caſt account witha 
auntrcth,5. maketh aduenture. 
auſtrine. /. froward. 
autentike, / of authoritie. 
aumir, Amber. 
autremite, /. another attire, 
auale, / goc downe, 
auailed, ſlaulted, 
auaile, /. ſend downe, 
auaunt,f. a btagge, formard,a- 

pace, ſet forward. 

auaunt, /. forward, apace. 


auenant / agrecable, comely. 
auer. briberie, richeſſe. 


awaytc,warch,circumſpe&ion. 
awapte, 4. watch by way. 
awayts, (inſide) b. ambuſh- 
ments. 
awapte, . rarying, watching, 
pending, ſectecie. 
awarde,s. judgement. . 
awhaped,/ . amaſcd,daunted, 
Alwhere,delire, | 
awzeckcth, 'b.rcuengeth. 
arcs, 6 SOS: AS 


ay, cggc.... 
ayle, b. euer. 


Jzimutes,. gz belege 
ting iu the Zenith, an 


:: Allxhg degrees a of 5 blen 
1 220 4 * B 4 \ . 
1 d. r, ſect, cu 


* J Abe ot ſonnet. 
bargaret, A kind of daunce. 


Yau to 


0 I 


. batt 


barme,/. lappe. 
bawſin, bigge : ſome lay iris a 
Badger or Graye. 
bagging'y, (rumide) dildaine- 
tully. 


baronage, / lords. 
baſe. e. the foundation orground 


of any thing. 

balais of ent ayle, /. precious 
ſtones engtaued. 

baudzic, 6. brauerie. 

barmercloth , () b, an A. 
pron or ſaſegard. 


bath, b. both. 


hers bale, 6. ſorrow. 


barbicans, 5. watch toures, in 


the Saxon tongue, borough 
kennings. 

baudzicke, f. furniture : a ſword 
girdle, 

barkefat, &. Tanners tub. 

baſclards , (/ice) ſwords, dag- 


CIS, 


; balke,g. ſcape, fault. 


baude, 4. braue, bold, luſtie. 

barbe,f. a maske or viſard. 

d, made with battle. 
ments. 

bay,s. take, 

balefull /. ſorrowfull. 

babeuries, / Antiquets. 

bane, . deſtruction. 

bandon,. company ſect. 

bagginglt, (tamiat) b. ſwelliog- 


1015 diſdainefully. 


li, /. gouernment. 


eth, diſdaineth. 
— 2 bath. 
beauſir, /. faire fir, 
belchier , F. good counte- 
Nance, 
beed, continued. 


bearing, 5. behavior. 
bemes, Truwpe ts. 


| bete, b. male: om abate, pla- 


©. ced; allo to helpe. 


beten. b. made. 

bedet b, offereth. | 
tomiſ. 

= 

{ imeth,! bereaueth,” 

| knew, acted _ | 

M 

delchote Fate choiſe. 
are, conuey. 

| bede,s. put, offer. 

-deliegeden, « . 


bete, 4. helpe. 
behoteth, promiſeth. 
bede, dwelled continued. 
bcwared, 5. ſpent. 
bewuen, 6. to beuriy. 
belle, /. good. 

becſt, /. 1 beaſt. 


bell Jſaude, f. * 


_— behight, 5. 


— £6. bleſſing, - 

bendes, /. bands. 

bey, 6. obay. 

bent, 5. a ſteepe place. 

betreſled, deceiued. 

berowned , 5. ſpoken” in the 
eate. 

beſien, 5. trouble 

bewzi, /. declare. ä 

bend, b. a mulfler, ot cale. 

beten „J. to make a band, ro 
kindle, 

beltue, b. anone. 

belcy, 5. become. 

bereth, þ. behaueth. 

belamie , / faire or good 
friend. 

bey, h. buy. 

bchete, Y. promiſe. | 

(Belmari) Taken to bee that 
countrey in Barbarie, called 
by YVaſſens, Benamarin. 

Beſant, g. A Greekith coyne 
called Bizantium, as Wiltzans 
Malmesburt ſayth, becauſe it 
was the coyne of Conſtanti- 
— ſometime called Bi. 

ntium. 

berne, b. to cartie. 

beſet, ſer packing, 

bcvozecke, 6. rs On 

behew, 5. guilted. 

becke,f. J. bill, beake. 

belt, 6. girdle. 


Promi- 


betrent b. ſprinckled allo win» 
ng about. 
Wu ed, 6. deceived , bo- 
trayed. 
bete, abate. 1 447 
der „ d. better, n 
benes; . bones. Pry 


— b. RE _ 


tines & 
Tit: tt, 


The hard words of Chaucer, explaned. 


bircll / fine glaſſe, allo a kind of boote of balc , 6. caſc of ſor- 


precious ſtone. 

Bialacoilc, / faire welcom- 
m ug. ; 

bid, 4. pray. 

bit, 6. bad, commaunded. 

bineme, 4. bercauc. 

bint, „. bound. 

bigin, digot. / ſuperſtitious hy- 
pocrite, or hypocriticall wo- 
man. 

bitfoz , 
foule. 

bidding, abiding. 

biker,s. a fray. 

bigamt, e. twiſe married, 

blank emanger. / cuſtard. 

bicw 2 blew 
coloug, . 

blith, 4. mexry. 

bliue, b. quickly, gladly. 

blin, . ccale. 

blaſons,/ praiſes 

blanch, / whute. 

blandiſb / ſooth vp. 

blande, / flattering. 

blankers, / white. 

blackcburicd,Hell. 

bleine, /. abile. 

blent, 4. itaycd;turned backe, al- 

bling? 
wee, . ft ight. „ hene, favour, 


, a cettaine watcr- 


loole. 
tend, b. blind , to male 
; blind. |, 
vieue,bletiencarry abide. 
blinke,5. looking aſide. 
blo . blew. 
blondzen, . toile, bluſter. 
bode . meſſage or neues. 
w_ 4 dings alo,coulg, was 
aDle.. : 
bodeth,. . herein, 
voiſtons. J. halting: alfoplaine, 
rude,great. , 
bountig/goodacſlc. 
boſchc,/. a buſh. 
boure,5. houſe. 
b8uneyf- 5. good. 2170 
— to burniſh. 
bolne, „. to ſell, + ; ..- 
bottome,f,budde-. 1 ee 
boun,s. readie. hae 
boote / h 
— n 14 « ta- 
ble. 
bozdcls, “ brothelhojiſes. 


 bowke,5. the body, or belly or 


row. 
boꝛd, bourd, #. jcaſt. 
bozace, . ſoldar. 

bowne, 6. readie. 

bolne,6. ſwelled. 

bole, a Bull. 

bozrow, a pledge, a ſuretie. 
bozrell,9. plaine, rude. 
bout, &. without. | 
bote, H. did bite. 
bozrell, f. attire on the del 


the ſtomacke 


(Bourd b „ Prologies.) 
This Knigh becing often a- 
mong the Knights of the 
Dutch order, calſed ora Teu- 


tonicus, in Pruſſia, was for his 


worthineſſe placed by them at 
the table, befote any of what 
nation ſocucr,If any deſireto, 
knom the profeſsion of theſe 
Knights called Teutonſct, it 
was thus: They hauin their 
dwelling at Ieruſalem, were 
bound to entertain Pilgrims, 
and at occaſions to ſetue in 
warre againſt the Sarateties. 
They were apparrailed in 
white, and vpon their per. 
moſt garment did weare 2 
blacke croſſe. And for thar 
this order was firſt begun'by 
a certaine rich Almaigite 
none mere teceiued into the 
ſame, ſaue onely Gentlemen 
of the Dutch nation. Aer 
Ieruſalem was laſt taken b 
the Saracenes, Anno 1184, 
theſe Knights retited to Tole- 
maida: and tharbeing e 
into Germanię th 
countrey. Andyhen as tHere 
alſo the rg) rz 1720 
incurſions. ypon th 
fines, they vent Ju 
ricte the econd, al 
perour , Ango. 1426. 
grauntcy ther auc lo f 


wartes v on the eme aud, 
turne he poile to wen 3 
tenaunce of their Order 5 
ter this conqueſt of F r 

theſe Kni 
builded 


ats grew 
ere 851 


w. 


* 


and places of reſidence for 
Biſhops, who alſo were en- 
joyned toweare the habite of 
the Order. Chaucer will haue 
his Knight of ſuch fame, that 
hee was both knowne and ho- 
noured of this Order. 


18 — — | 


Tt es b. — , muſ- 
ke 


a 
== b, adrinke made of ma- 
, © terandhoney, 


bone / requeſt. | _ 


baut, / reward. 

bꝛat, /. a ragge. 

bzatde, 6. aroſe, awaked; rooke, 
breake our. 

b2ai},s. breake. 

bzayde, 6. a brunt, ſtraunge 


are. 

b:cde,5. breadth. 

bzede, _ 

bzedgen, 6. abridge. 

— branne. * , 

bzede, abroad. 

bzeckc, (tur a) d. a bruſe, 2 
breach. 


1 5. ( ferociter ) fierce- 


Nella. b. top full. 

bzige, breach. 

bztke,6. aſtraire, or narrow. 
bꝛonde, 4. furie, fire. 

bꝛotze, . enjoy, to libe - 
bꝛoken, J. broole. 

— q b. throbbing. 
bzotell, * 


2 7. meanes, ſpokel- 


bzowded) 5. ambroideas. 

bzowke,6. to enjoy. 

on . f. hoods; =irgforthe 
ea 

bugle, 6. blacke hore. 

bumbeth, b. ſoundeth. 22 5 

ut, except. — 


varied, at el 1 28 
duden F deepe baſe. 

burned, 5. brightly fled, bur 
niſhed. 

burell, / fine glaſſe, a precious 
ſtone. | 

burdon Ta ſtffe. 

"m_ 3y 9a » b. A'gteat 

turn, burniſhed. 


burnek, 


The hard words of C haucer, explaned. 


burnet, /. nollen; | 
buxioning / budding. 
burum,F. dutifull. 
burumnclle./. loulineſſe. 
byddeth, a. prayeth. 
byg,s. build. 

by rewe. in order. 


bywoxen; b. made ſenceleſſe, 


ouerwept. 
C 

(Lacre Juda, fol. 48. page. 1,) 
ſome thinke it ſhould be Ca⸗ 
ere Lud, chat is, the cittie of 
Laa, called London. 

caleweyes, Calure, as Salmon, 
or other ted fun. 

canceline, /. chamlet. 
camyled, f. flat noſed. 
cankedozt,. wolull caſe; 

call 4. (ps/chrum)brauerie. 

callot;s. a leud woman, 

canell, . a Sinnaman tree. 

carects, e. marłes, prints. 

cardiacle, g. winging at the 
heart. 

canon,e. arule, 

cattiſned,/. cheyned. 

cad:ncc,/. proofe. 

cailtdoni, e. a ſtone growing in 
Athiopia, which ſbineth like 
fire, Ex Lib, de Natura Je- 
rum, 

capcll,5. an horſe. 

caroll, /. a ſong or daunce. 

calſening, f. bringing any met- 
tall into pouder, 

catapuce, g. ſpurge. 

camcline, /. chamlet. 

Calked, J. caſt, 

(Cctult, fol. 55. pag. 1.) White 
Lead: the compoſition wher- 
of is thus: Foſſa fiat in terra: 
claudatſur ci cumꝗ aaſ ue muro 

aruo : de mum atcipiantur la- 
mine plumbeeæ oblonge forme 

Juadrangule, & progcientes 
ex circumſuſs ſuper foveans © 
poſtmadum pro;jciatur in fours 
acetum forte, bullietque proiec- 
tm ſuper ſuper ſiciem terre, & 
vapor inde reſolutus inficiet 
plumbam e poſt ſpacium vero 
vinus diei vel amplius rade 
illis laminis, quod illis adhe- 
ret , & illud deſicca ad ſolem, 


& erit Ceruſe, Ws b. gs. 1 home 
tertreg, i. vndoubtfull ſignes ly. 
centure, e. the Po the mid · churle,6. ſlaue. ; 

deſt of acirc ,. ChurchRenes, 5. mb | 
ccnſing, 5. caſting the you dens, 

Frankincenſe. chymbe, d. the wreenmoſt part 
cflercr,g. butlet. of a battell. 
cell,. 4. a ſtudie. titrinstion perſect digefiions 
chaſteleine, /a gentlewomanbf. or the colour prooung the 

a great houſe. P hilaſophers ſtone. 
chaunters, / lingers. titrine /. yellow. + 
chaffer, 4. goods, wares. z cittialt, /. a girterne, ot. 
chaunteplcure, /. that neeperts. meie, called Sambuca, 

and ſingeth together. cicrgcs;, fo Ware "_ | 
chapelet, /. a garland, ., 7,3" ampes. | 
—— writings. =}: clationg. A. thampen, F 5 wry ? 
—_— rn. wi and aal cleape, 4. call. | 

clarc, clari, 5. wine nd babey ? 
chaleſs, J. blankets , coue- mingled. (inan — 

rings. '? fted eine. : 2 0 
champartte, , maintaining a clcpen.s. call, 18 

quarrell. clergion, g. aclarke. 
chapiter,s. cheeferulers in Ab: tlenched 6. faſtened, 

beies. cleuis ic hic tockes. 


charge, hurt harme. cicrgicall, g. learned. 
chekclaton.s6. a ſtutfe of Chec· climbe h. found, :- 
kerworke , made of cloth of clip, clippeth, 4. embracerh, 


gold. kiſſeih. 
cheuiſante, / merchandiſe, de- climate, g. a portion of the fir- 

uiſe,a bargane.. mament betweene South and 
chees. b. chulc. Nonh, varying in one day 
chevice, /. redeeme: aſoto ef. halfe anhoures ſpace. 

fect. clickct,6. an inſtrument of yron 
cheozte, /. loue, jealouſie, pi- to litt vp a latc li. 

tie. clotiife, (oe ſonata) 6, the great 
cheſt, (ſebiectum) receptacle. Burleate. 
cheue, d. thrive, clomben, 4. aſcended. . 
cheſt, (opprobrium) ſlaunder. clum, a note of ſilence. 
cheucſaple,f. a gorget. tochnep, 6. a wylard, _ 
chert. f.loue, + ' foole. p 
chcriſaunce,5. comfort. controuc, / deuiſe. 
chcrts,f.merry folles. tontrouer, / deuiſer, 
chcucſayle, /. a gorget. (Conſtiliation, ol. 48. pag. 1.) 
chike, a chekin. the motion or inward wWoor- 
chincheri, f. nigardlineſſe. king of the ſtarres or heauenly 


elements, vpon out earth] 

bodies. ! 
couercle,f. a couer, a lid. 
contemplance,/. priuat ſtudie. 


chiuer. %. to ſhake, 
Chziſtopher, /. a picture of a 


man: carrying a child on his 
ſhoulders ouer a riuer, 


chinch, /. * (Collect, Expans, pcars,and 
* noiſe, making a — 1.) ate tering 
noiſe. belonging to the Lolitane ta- 
chirking, ( fridens)craſhing, bles, and ſo be his Centres his 
chite, . chiteth. Arguments, Proportionels, 
«b Chilandzi,f. a goldfinch, &c. Face & Cearme be dig · 
chiuancie, f. chiualrie , i- nities belonging to the Pla- 
ding. nets. 


cttau, tullet, 


coſtet, 4. co walke. 

convaile,recouer. 

compere. /. 9. golsip. 

commentſall, /. a table compa- 
nion, 

convention, J. a bargaine. 

cozare. f.ouercome. 

toſtrell, 6. a wine pot. ö 

controuer, / deuiſer. 

courtepie,4.aſhorr gawberdine, 
or vpper gar ment. 

8 ſtinketh, putri - 


couth, 5 knowne, perfectly. 

cogge, ac e. 11 

columbine, /. doue-like. 7: 

cozdewanc, /. drie leather, 

contcke, f;irife.  ” 

coſtage, . charge, coſt. 

cozigeth, /. correcteth. 

cozbin, d. talen, carved. 

couched, /. interlaied, vnder- 
laied, | 

covent, 5. anumberof thirteen 
Friers. ' | 

con, d. know,be able. 

coitu, /. copulation. 

confecture,/. a medicine. 

top, copen, f. to quiet, toflatter 1 

| = ſecret, daintie, nice. 

cop, 4. f. toppe. 

— knowledge. 

covine, /. deceit. 

connen,d.can. 


coagulate, /. curdled , joy- 
ned 


collor, b. a blacke or fearefull 
fox, 


criſpe,/. curled. 


The hard words of Chaucer, explaned. 


copſe, b. jolineſſe, niceneſſe. 

coart, . enforce. 

courfine,/. ſine heart. 

compinable, /. fic for compa- 
nic. 


weth. 

crallit, 5. engrauen. 

creanleth, f. dealeth on cre- 
dite. 


creance, /. faith or truſt. 
crepuſcults, J. crepulcles 5 & 


dawning, 


crcfTe, /. a ruſh, 


Lroiſert, 6. they for whotme 

Chr ſt ſuffeted vpon the 
Croſſe. Ce 

crocke, crucke, /. 4. a cuppe, or 
ſteane, an earthen pot. 

crouched, b. bleſſed. 

crone, 6. an olde prating wo- 
man. 

crop, /. t 7 

b e 

crowdeſt, 4 thruſteſt. 

troſſclet, /. a melting pot. 

ctockeg, a. lockes ot haite. 

croupe,f. buttocke. 

crull, 4. curled. 

turreidew, 6. curry fauour. 

cure bulli, f. tanned leather. 

cucur bite. /. a kind of long nec- 
ked ꝑlaſſe. 


(Curtew, Prol.) William che dere 


Conquerour in the tult yeare 
of his raigne , commaun- 


cozare, 7.ouercome. ded , That in cuery towne 

controue, /. to faine, to de- and village a bell ſhould bee 
wie, | rung euery night at eight of 

combuRt,/. burnt, ſcorched. the clocke, and that all peo- 

coines f,quinches. ple ſhould then put foorth 

coynt, /. ſtrange. their ſite andcandle, and goe 

counterplctcd, 6. controlled. to bed. The ringing of this 

cozoſtue, J. caring waſting. bell was called inthe French 

commoning, J. part taking. tongue Cu ſem, that is, Cover 

coupe gozge, f. cut throte. fire. a 

cozbets, /. 4. places in walles, culpons , parts, or ſtreikes : 
where Images ſtand. heapes. 

coznmuſe, /. Muſicke on Cor- culleth , 5. pulleth , enfor- 
nets, ccth, 

touenable./. convenient. 

coulpe, /. fault. 1.5 

coure, 6. kneele, ſtoupe. 

commaunce, /. communitie, (Dan Burncll, fol.8z. pag.1.) 

cotlong,f. ſtones, Nogellue Warcker , Monke of 


Canterburic, a manof great 
reading and judgement,as Le- 
land writeth of him, was not 
afraid to write of the faults of 
Curates, and the miſpendin 
of Church goods; euen — 
William Long ſbampe, Biſho 
of Eley, and Lord Chancel. 
lor of England, a man of all 
men vnder the Sunne moſt 
malicious. Hee did write in 
verſe to the ſoteſaid Williany, 
a booke vnder the title of Bra- 
nellas, called Speculum ſtulto- 


ram: And this is it Which 


Chancer.calleth here, Buruell 
the Aſſe. Hee liued, Anno 
1200. in the daycs of King 
John, 

daweg,6. dayes,time. 

dawerh, b. ſpringeth, begin- 
neth. 


dagges,(/r«»r4)larchers cut of 
leather. | 

dagon, (rar) a peece, or 
remnoaunt. 

dagged, 6, ſlitted. 

dates, 6. accounts. 

dapned, /. vouchſaſed. 

defayreD,decayed,ſenceleſle, 

56. hurt, greue. 

dcluge, J. a flood. 

deviant, 4 facre off, wande- 


defimiſhed, proved, 


dcliderie, /. luſt. 

debonaircly, f. meckely. 

dets, b. ſcat. 

debonatre , f. gentle, humble, 
deaurat,/.chining, 

denwere, 6. doubt. 

deſtrer, / horſe of armes. 

de pardcux. /. by God. 
debate, /. to fight. 

derne, (dura )earneſt, careſul, ſa- 


deme, condemne. 


depe 


The hard words of Chaucer, explaned. 


depe lowpe(tranſpareni)giuing Doleth,/. greueth, dwale,(/olanum ſoporiferum) d. 
thotow light. douced, a pipe made of box, Nighiſhad provoking ſlepe. 
dellaui, 4. lecherous, ſeruile, founding molt ſweetly, . died, 4 dried, conſumed. 
beaſtly. | domeſman, b. Iudge. 
dep, dead: alſo 29, a deiry doughtie, ô. ſtout. „ nt! * 
woman, ' Doxtoure, /. 4er mitorium, allee- | 
demaine,/-roll,cuſtome,poſſef- ping place. Ebzacke, Hebren. 
fion: alſo, to rule. domed, 6. iud get. ebzache, lenes. 


demontake, g. poſſeſſed of a Dozmant,/. vnremoued. cetctltſiaſt. g. a churchm 
deuill. doced, f. a ſueet inſttument. ecliptike line, g. tho eircumſe- 


demin . Iudge. Dole, 5. ſorrom, cdtleencc oſ tho circle, wherinthe 
Delp, 6. ſmall. d. buried. ' © j Found ſiniſheth His yearely 
deuotre, f. labour, endeuor, duty Donet, J. a boobe ſocalld. motiow-̃˖ 
dent, b. ſtroke. dowtremere. /. faire weaung t ethtn eche, /. encreaſo, dtau out 
demeane, , complaine, behaue.  dowle, 5. deale. ccheth, 4. liealperh.- - | 
delue, d. digge, duch. dow, 5, giue. „ eff, 6; aguine, ſoone. 


deignous, /. dildainfull, dzetching, delay. "*1 effunde, /.vner. 
deuinals, J. wyſards. Neri, 6. — +". rffated,/*'ſorred, defaced. 
defended, 4. forbad, forbidden, Dzetch, to ſtay, to hindert, to tary, cftris.eftcrs, entries, wayes, g · 


dequace, 6. daſh. to dreame. 112 leries. 
dexe, a deske. dꝛaltie, 4.ickſome, filth . egment. 6. procurement. 
defouled, ſhamed, dzerines, 5.forrow. - ceigteth mou, 4. may graunt. 
defence, / charge,forbidding, Dzenched, 6. overcome, drow? clate, J. ſtout. 
determinate, /. limited. ned. eckllenge, 6. ſtraunge. 
diſpaired, 6.diſcouraged. =—Dzcrineſſe, 6. ange. ele, beape. 
diſſentozt, a kind of ſtill. dzeint, 6. drowned. eldeth, 5. maketh old. 
digne, /. worthy, mete : alſolyth, Day, dzep, dry. tith, eld, old age. 
entle, yelding: alſo to vouch - zi. dien, 6. to luffer, tluiſb. 4, wicked, froward. 

fie dzoui. 4. filthy. empatred, much greued. 
diuiniſtre, J. a divine. Dzugge, C. toyle. emplede, /. ſue, 
dike, 4. ditch. dzurie,modethic,ſobrietie,com- embolfe cerele, g. the oblique 
diapꝛed, /. diverſified, lineſle. Cercle. 
diumaile, (n g.) g. a riddle, Dz0ugh, 6. drew. emboled, hanged out his tonge 
dight, “. made ready, handled, dzencying, taking in. with wearines. 

vicd : alſo to couer. dzunkclew, 4. giuen to drinke, emłozth after, according, 
diſtance, /. diſcord, daunger. drunken, emupete, g. halte the compaſſe 
diſpcnded, / waſted. (Dulcarnon, fol. 161. p. z.) is 2 of the viſible heaven, 
dim, 6. obſcure. proportion in Euclide, lib. 1. emplaſter, /. ſet out, paint. 
dilbeuild, /, barcheered. Theorem, 3 3. propoſ.47.which empziſe, /. interpriſc: alſo faſhi- 
dite, b. a tteatiſe. Was found Out by Pythagor as on,order. 
diſconſolate,/. withourcomfort, after an whole yeeres ſtudy, & cnbolned, 6 ſwelled. 
diſmal, J. (ares malus) valucky. much beating of his brayne: enchafith (gra-) burneth. 
diſpone, . diſpoſe. Inthankfulnes whereof, he ſa- Entidos, g. a worke written by 
Diſpavage, /. diſgrace. crificed an Oxe to the gods; Virgill, of the traucils of Ea- 
dil retneth, effectech. which ſacrifice he called Dul- neas. 
Dilceucr, ſpend, carnon, Alexander Neckam cndzp, 6. endure, 
diſtraineth, vexeth. an ancient writer in his booke engini d, d. racked. 


diameter, g. a line deuidinga- De Nataris rerum, compoun- enhanſed, /. exalted. 
ny figure into two equal partes, deth this word of Dalia, and enhauncen, life vp raiſe. 


Diſeaſe, 6. vexation. Caro, & will haue Dulcatnon engine. f. wit, deuiſe. 

Diſapered, J. vaniſhed. to be quaſi ſacriſcium carnis, engluting, f. ſtopping, 

Diſcure, 6. ſhew. Chaucer aptly applieth it to enbibing,/. ſucking, 

Dtucrſeth, J. turneth. Creſeide in this place: ſhew- ent wed, renened. 

Dilioint. 5. icopardy. ing that ſhee was as mucha- enmoiſed, f. comforted. 

diſſoned, /. diſlonant. mazed how to anſner Troilus, encontrewaple, f. preuent, to 

b as Pythagoras was wearied to meer, 

done houres,.6, doe ſeruiſe to bring his deſire to eſſect. encheſon, f. cauſe, occaſion. 

God, durclle, /. hardnes. enchafed, f. heated. 


Tre, uit, enpited, 


enpited, delized 
enlangozed, f. languiſhing. 
enſiſe, 6. qualnie, fa hion, order. 
entretcden, 4. handle. 

ent alenten, f. moove,ſtirre vp, 
encatlc,f. graued worke, +» 


(Eros, fol.3. p: 1.)g. Whereas 
ſome copies haue Hereos, 
ſome Hernes, and ſome ſuch 


like counterfait word, whereof 


can be giuen no reaſon; haue 
ſer downe Eros, 2. Cupid: as 
moſt agreing in my opinion 
with the matter; which I ga- 
ther thus: Luctan in his ſecond 
Dialogue bringeth in Cupid 
teaching Iupiter how to be- 
come amiable, & in him, how 
louers may be made accepta- 
ble to their ladies; not by wee- 
ping, watching, & faſting, not 
by furious melancholike fits, 
but by comely behauiour. The 
words in the Greeke, are thus 


The hard words of C haucer, explaned. 


ſuch as ſhew no open diſtem . fendli. 6. vglic. 
perature of body ot minde : : ferne peare, February, 


which mediocritie this Arcite 


was fatre from keeping. And 
wheras ſome will haue vs read” 
Heroes, i. noble men; I can 


F. 


Faſt, wedded. 

fare, /. gone. 

falding,a kind ofcourſe cloth. 
fare, tayre. 

kap, f. truth. 

kalt fretg full fr aughteth. 
farce, / paint. 

fage, a fable. 

fare, 6. cheare. 

farden, 5. fared. 
kamulers, /.hclpers. 
falſcd, /. deceived. 
failag, /. deceipt. 

fame, defame, ſlaunder. 
kaſſed, /. ſtuffed, 


much in Latine :S i voles ama faitogs, i. deceiuers, flatterers. 


ulis eſſe neq; concutias Aegida, 
neque fulmen geras: ſed ſuauiſi- 
mum tetpſum exhibe: & veſtens 
ſame pur puream, crepidas ſubli- 
24 auratas: ad tibiã & ad Tim- 
pana compuſito greſſs incede, & 
videbis quod plures te ſequẽtur, 
quam Bacchum Manades, So 
that the louers ot Etos, that is, 
Cupids ſeruaunts, doe caty 
themſelues comely in all their 


paſſions, & their maladies arc 


fap, I. truly: alſo fidelitie. 

fairy, . a goodly ſight: the place 
where Hobgoblins, and Fai- 
ries dwell. 3 

fantom, /. fancie, vaine viſion, 

falke, %. people, folke. 

kaw, 6. glad, ioytull. 

fare, f. to go: alſo a ſtitre. 

fauncs, g. ruſticall gods. 

falſen, f. deceiue. 

fantom.,F. vaine viſion. 


ketile, 5. hanſom. 

ferthing, 6. a thin ſcale, 
kermerere, an ouerſear of cartel, 
felc, many: alſo feling. 


entremete, /. deale, medle. not diſlike their opinion, for it ferd, #. fared. 
entermtned, J. vndermined. may fitly ſtand with the ſenſe fermaſes, g. medecines. 
entred, /. buried. 1 „ ofthe place. (fenne, ol. 62. p. 2.) Auicen de- 
entalented /. ingraſied .. terre, ,. ay. uideth his Canons into parti- 
enteched. /. defileld. erſt, 6. carneſt. | tions, which hecalleth Fennes, 
entetched, / qualified;ſponed, efcrite, /. a writing}. - i ferth, 6. che fourth, 
cntame,couch,handle,..,....:: eſpcranre; f. hope. ++: fermentation, /. giving life to 
entailed; f. carued. ::j-- cſpiptt; perſection. the Philoſophers flone, + 
entrikcth, 6. entrappetn. eſpititucles, /. heavenly, keled, knoyne. Th 
entriked, deceined : allo, min»; elloine, , delay. kers, the queene in Cheſplay. 
led. 4774 '? *q; eth, b. eaſie. vl RE — | 

enteched,f.qualified,or ſported. - etymologtſe, g. toſhewtherrue fend, 5. deuill, 
enttemeg, f. intermioglell. interpretation of a word. kerne, 6. long time. 
enuclopt, / wrapped. euin, 4. equall. fceſtlych, a. pleaſant. 
enuiron, / round, rouad about. euin, 6. vpright. fcnditb, 6. divilliſh, 
cquinoctiajl, /. whenabe gights e xiteth, /. mooueth. fcrly, 6. ſtrange. 

and daĩes be al of one lengrh. - exoęcilmes, g. adiurations, ferd, „. fared. 
erncs, /. piomiſe. cxpiciten,f. male ſhewe, coun- fclloun f. deadly, cruell. 
erke, 5. weaty, lothing. terfaite. fele, „. knowledge. 
erne, greatly, | -» epth, 6. caſte, kethered, . ſhaked his winges. 
ernefull, 6.lorrowfull. . cp, an egge. fclke, &. indue. 


fcele. finde. 

fele homages, / faichfull ſubie· 
ction. 

fell, . the skin. 

feclt, 5. mirth, joy. 

fere, %. a companion. 

kerth, 6. the fourth. 

fete, 6. fine. 

fine, J. ceaſe. 

finance, / end. 

flaming, red. 

flaſbof flames, ſheafe of At- 
rowes. 

flaw, yellow. 

flap, did flie. 

ficbzing » 6. flattering, flaun- 

T 0 


fleten, 6. abound, 

flemecr,6.expeller, 

flone, an arrow. 

ficmed, . daunted. 

flieming, conqueſt. 

flid 6. flie. 

lite, flight, /. chide. 

(Flozeine, fol. 6. page 2.) A 
coine of the value ot 3. ſhil. . 
pence, or thereabouts, and 
ſuch were called Florenes de 
Scuto. Others there were cal- 
led Florenes Regales, contained 
within the price of 2 

, 


flo, an arrow, 
flode,abounded. 
flozeth, ” 7 
floiting, / 4. whiſtli 
fonden, labour, N 
fonde, male, contend, to labour: 
alfo P make a foole. 
c, 6. take. 
— b. foole: alſo to be ſooliſn 
konnes, deuiſes. 
fone, fine, / make an end · 
fother, 6. a wainclode of twenty 
hundreth weight. 
koʒſtraught, 5. daſcled. 
koze, gone. 
foxfranght, beſer, - 
fozret,f. co prouide horſe meate. 
fozrage, /. todder,courle meate. 
kozcer, /. copher, or cheſt. 
toward, courſe, condition, pro- 
miſe. 
fozwined, 4. driedvp, 
fozdo, oucrthromne, 
foz thy, . therefore. 
. 
leten, 
— dlorlake, brotenof. 
kozloine, rechaſe, n of hun · 
tin . 
fogleicn, 2. wander.” Ma 
| foꝛdo, 6. kill. 
| foleten,oppetten, la pete. 
glected, fotlorne. 1 
foztunamatoz, /. lupiter: wm. 
fo2gift, zes bang Ty 
foꝛth, 2 


fozlhine, forſaken.” | 
koꝛt. 4 I %qnn nn. 
fozictcth; 3 = 
fozlyth;ſpo lah, 54 u7, 


koꝛge F. worlke. 
lozeyne, Jaques. my 16536 
Windel, his makr. 3 


foztarr;s. nets 1. 1415 
dude fared, gorie.”” is we I" 
fozedid, killed. 
fozycdey5.ouerment;”: 

lord widen, loft. 

fone, l. enemies. 
fotſon plenty. 

foiterers, 1 een 
koothot, 5. forth. 


kowlekaile, 6. — 
ug c . 


komen, „. enemies. 


The hard words of Ohaucer, ex planed. 


ben — 4e eo Vt ot 


fozlongen.&.ucary with geg g 
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; * fol. 65. p · 20 which 


fongeth,rakerh,vle. gale, 6. yawle 

fovond, framed. gale, 5. floute:alſochafe, 
fotles, / leaues. galpcth, “. belcheth. 
frape,6. a company, a table. galtard, / luſty, frollicke. 


kramed, reſtrained ; alſo asked. gaxiſon, /. to defend. 


fret, 5. a circle. (Gavoyn, fol. 23. pag. 1.) This 
frencth, maketh ſtrange noiſe Gawyn was filters ſonns to Ar · 
fret, / fraught. thur the great king of the Bri- 
frend,fremd, 6. ſtrange, taines, a moſt famous man in 
krcelti, 5. frayle. warre, and in all maner ofciui-. 
frop, from you. licie : As in the Actes of the 
franks, / french cromnes. Bricraines we may read. Inthe 
kreten, 5. deuoure. yeare 1082, in a Free 
' franchile, f. freedome. Wales called Roſe,was his ſe- 
krcel, 5. fraile, pulcbte found, and his body 
freteth, f. — affimed hy many, to haue hen 
kret, / turne, fraught. bOlfthe length of tourtene foot, 
frouncen, 9. / wrinckling. galliens, Galens works. 
fremed, 6. wilde, ſtcange- gate, accaſion. 2 40 
kret * ſet full. gaudt, 5. brave. 
krened, 5. ſtrange. gawzeth, ! ſtareth. 
frounce,f. a wrincle. gawze, , re. 


r A apancake, or Jawde 6. a trifle. 


eri, 7 4 
j * plaine. Tcrifull, Cmutable: : alſo cruell, 
' fryth, 6.2 wood. gend, / ſcemely. 
fullich, fully... gere, s. ell, trenſic, 
mie nete puer gergon,s. chattering. prating. 
kurtall, / cruell. geomancte, g. copiaration by 
— .thar may be moles. — in the eattn. 
;1otury; --- gent, f. 4: comely; proper.” to 
— ** | Beſſa, — ity 22 
ned, J. en | .gipſere, J a bagge; or b. 
fil; the ſig nePiſces; · — 
del. lightning. gigges, “ drabbes. 
_ girde, „. ſtrike. r 
. | gigging, ſounding. : * 51.1 
5297 No 25 e gigges, (ura 1 
Gabbing, L. liyng. | — ol U * 
gadling, 6, firagling. giſarmie: Hen a cerraive wea- 
garniſon, /. preparaiion., ©2261! S1Y 4 * 10 


(Garnade) Gramara in Spaſnes * a coate full ol die 
ariſon. /. a dlefente. gugges, ballihgs 260: 
gable, — gigiotipke, 6. ps 
galoch / a kind ot ſhoe v glãdly common... 
ener —. berries, a glapeth;4>glifererh.:33 211411) 


zee) prickwood.! « * 
gaſtnes; 5. rercoiur. —__ 50 T A 
— 8 ſpeaking. gle, b. a ö 
bl ot lie. glent, 6. — 

gletre, he.. 7 27 

: berraied the army of the Oui glaſe, b. to glos, . 
ſtians, vader Charlemaine, to git den, 4. — 12 
the Saracens, and was there- gledeg, == alſo —_ 
E gleue, . a —. | * | 
horſes. | glitreren, s. 

galart, ( vis) g. aud of glitcring, #. 1 

ſterres called Watling ſtreet. glode, 6. — 


— — — 


glowed, 6.\tared. 
glombe, b. frowne. 
gloten, covering; 


gloſe, perſwade. 
glole, b. flatter: alſo the expoſi- 


tion of adarke ſpeech. 
glede, 6. putrocke. 
glowden, 4. ſhined, 


glittren, 6. ſhine. 
gnarre, 6. an hard knotte, as in 


wood: a ſhott thicke grabbe. 
gnaſt, gnaſh. 
gnew, 5. gnawed. 
gnofc, i.toole,chuffe,miſer. 
gods ſonn, 6. that God ſendeth. 


gods halt, /. on gods ſide. 


goꝛget, /. a throte. | 
g02e, (lacinia) apleit or fould. 


golperbics, f. raucnoully mou - 


gowꝛeth, 5. ftareth. 
gonfennon, /. a little . 
gonge, 5. _ 
goſſomoz,s#, chings that ſſie in 
the aire in m—_ time like 
| copmebs, 


Goodmes , J good time, Or 
.moode.- 


gburde,s. a hottell, made of a 


gourde. 
golit. a crote. 
gotylh, . fottiſn. 
got, an atbour vnderagourde, 
-goodlihcad.gay ſbbn. -; 
1g ſorrow, miſhap, 4: an- 


graythed, deuiſed. 

grapchicl, an inſttument vith 
manp hookes. 

graſpcth.s. carcherh fa 

gratch, 5. apparell 

grauen, a. buried. 

grant merep,fLthanke you. 

graue,durce::' 134 z 
gratcth,#.:o. malattim. 11 

Neat lee ( maggiont). aumci. 


Enxint, 


grete, / gray, prayaniiſcof Ru: 


fie ſquirrels, 
greith,&remooue. .- 
grete,6. wepe 
grenched, raſnnes. 
gre, good parte. : IS 
6,2grcement.. - ., 
greues, b. tres, * leaues, 


8 
gret, 5. Aland. 
grepued, made. 
2 


The hard words of Chaucer, ex planed. 


grede, b. cried. haried, 5. pulled. 
grint, 6. grinded. hayne, /. hatred. 
griſpe, 4. gripe. hake, lificd. 
grilelp, ö. Zbhominably, gaſtly, hace, 6. hath, P 
feartully, ' han, 6. hauc. h 
grill, 5. could. hawbatcke, 5. retutne. 
grole, flat on the ground. haͤrdelp, 5. ſtoutly:alſo veri! 
groine, %. a froward looke, hackenep, 4. — 
growbed, 6. digged. hameled, 4. cut off, abated. 
gruffe, 8 b groueling. : halow, hollow. 
grouke, halling, 4. embraſing. 
gruell, 6. pottage. phatrow, (get away, away, 
guerdon, / reward. L e, fie, 
guerdonleſle,/.varewarded.- happcth, 4.couercth,cmbraſerh. 
guerring. /. branling. hauſelines.(moralia) breches. 
gullet, .athrote; hat, 6. was called. 
gye, 6. guyde. 77.4 hallowcs, . Saint. 
gyꝛe, 6. trance. „ Haulnes,4. parts. 
phawtent ip, 5. ſolemnly. 
9. halt, held, holdeth, judgeth. 
haunten, 6. vic, 
(Harrolds, fol. 144. whereas in haunce, ſet out. 
ſome bookes it. is, my king of hanceled, cut off. 
Harrolds ſhalt thou Zit is halt, 6. performeth, holdeth. 
noꝝ corrected thus (my king halteth, (trabiti) draneth. 
of Harlots ſhalt thou hee. hayotre, /. poſſeſſion. 
For ſo it is in the French Mo- h L. catch. 
ralization of · H olinet f hele, heyle, 4 health. 
where hee is called Raider Ris hethen, Y. mockery. 
baulds, wiiah is the king of hewen, hewed, 4. coloured, 
harlots,orwicked petſons an Hecied,wrapped, . 
office of great account in herbignge, ,. lodging. 
times paſt, and yet vſed in tus held, accompt, accompted. 
court of Fraùnce. Ofthisoſſiet hereid, h. — | 
ſpeaketh Johannes illi in his hewed, b. coloured. (bentie. 
ſecond booke De rebus Galli. hew,hewts. 5. colours, welfare, 
cu, vnder the litle De Præfecto Yelteg, & willes, promiſe, com- 
pretoris Regis. But more here - mandements. 
of when — 2 _ heyne, b. labourer, drudge. | 
F. Thins comment. ig, heauen, b. to ſhooue, to liſt. 
halle, . a nech. 1 tac 1 hewmond, nen made. 
2 Lang: 1 
aw,a year uc. 34; 5 1 
haylſe, 6. aue nn Henk, b. — >r7 cee 
1 ed | — ” ” _—_ looping. 
$, f. hedges. criyng, “. pra 110 
hahetõ, /a Ee hcrawdes, b. ſurious IG ay. 
bawberke, agerget. 1 Dane houne,hars and bowed, 
55. healped,. J. 1034 un hclmed, b. defended... . 
da be corner, nal heale, hcle; "7 wry workin | 
here #hace, h. hoarſe and harſh, 
r 37 coat of healed, heard. 
helded, . holden donne. 
dates. b, benamed. herieth. 6.praiſeth, 
habite,/. pliie. heleſt, did hold. 
parlotriſe. . bendey. hend. h. gentle. 
halt, 4. — 2 hernia, g. che diſcaſe called bur- 


hote, 


The hard words of Chaucer ,explaned. : 
hote,hete,heten,d.vow,promiſe. houe, b. liſted vp, to honer: allo, a ibet, ltamped 


(Heilugge, iol. 236. p. 1.) The ſhew. tbetc, ſec toorth. 

Heiſugge called c is a hozoſcope, g. the cena of tcond, 6. learned. 

little birde in whoſe weft the ones Narwitie: den ich, . my (clic. 

Cuckow laieth her nd bough, hoc. do, 6. vndone, ſpoiled. 

when they bee har and hotell. acomneltouſc.-: tidolaſter, e. idolaiour. 

grometo ſome bigneſſ,thi Hore;'5.promſe, bid. 4 ict. 6. deine. 

eate the bitdt 5 ed thier. - hoſtilements, — dies“ icwzy, the 1. web fireete or fas. 
hew, welfare. ef Ir hold, beholder!” E ⁰νεn⁰ο goge. 
herden, did da : hoze /s Woods ahite A {cwiſc, rewar aby eng at 
heuen, 6. riſe vp. Gs th: me groue! Wed) Q7:4 a gibber. 
hem, them. photing, 4 dere % ilete, 6. effect. 
heth, 6. brabes orfuchl - hurleth, 5 falleth, "make ifcre, 5. together.” * 7 
her, cheit. mg "i _ noiſes | ificched, / be 
hete, 4. was named. of Linrothe fo:68-þ#.) ifotind A amv th 2 
hentets, l. catchers! oe. lte 20. yeere of Henry the retten, Err pane W 
height, 5. vete named. third, trghiteene Iewes were tb; fly": 
heepe;6. healpfe brought to London tom Lin- ö 
heraud, “ proclaime fe bord. *\colneandHanged for crugifi- thtght, 5 Lalled, een 
bew, to houer. 1 Jug a child oteight yeers id: ihtred, honouted. 
genten / l. to cat... © which wasthiis Huigh;whettof — 5. knowne. 
hemiſphere, g. balſe the com- „Uher henlech is may be llimt d talen. 

paſſe of the viſible heauen. proued out of Mathew Pitis, ile, &. fame. 

bibel. tnaketh haſt. and Walſſagham :. illluuſion, / deteipt. 
hight,“ —— ene (Alper) f maketh! 2 imaſked,/. covered. 
hier delle, 5 herdwomm m n noiſe. imemt, 5. mingled. 
hith, &. make haſt. f berrtell, Km ih + tmped, & grafted? - 
highter;#-promiſe. hurred,caieh,clronth kmpctren, / intreats 
hip, 6. che etre hurtlen, 5. chchſt. +: tncanfatinns, s. charmes. 
Hidousg,/. 5. great. huiſtred, 5. hidden | tn athzcw. 5. quickly” 
bite,hete,hote, 4:iscalled.* hurtelen, # 7— ouoke. innerelt / inward. 
hild, &. pourec. 1 hurling, - —— indulgence, / pardon... © 
hidiouſly,s. featſly, farfully hyldeth, yelderh;-' ingot, the maſſe orwedge ofeol 
holt, holden. | hyne, b. a hyend or Waben de after it is molten, as alſo the 


hoten, 6. called. 
hozologe, e. a clocks. 
— the knot, mate fett 


pen, 4 leap e. 
— 7 6 allo 
* how. 
hoze, 6. white. 
holoure,5. horemunger: 
hoſtei, to lay ſiege: 
homicide, g. murderer. 
hoten, . make ati vnpleaſant ** 
noiſe. 
hopeſteres, (gaberumulum te: 
nentes) pilores.” . 
hozde, 6, heape. 
hobſelin, 5. receive the ſacra. 
ment. 
homager, / ſubic&. ' 
howuer, an houerer. 
hold, withheld. 
houed, . raried. 
hoker, 56. ſtoutneſſe, frowardnes. 
2 ſqnalidieaty ale 


derous, 


pperd, heardmin,gouernour, 


hyerds, ö, guydes. 
J. 


Japec. (prolog. ) leſt, a word by a- 


bu'c growen odious, and ther- 
fore by a certain curious gen- 

tlewoman ſcraped out in her 
Chaucer: whereupon her ler. 
uing man writeth thus: 


My miſtres cannot be content, 

To take a ieſt as Chancer ment, 

But vſing (till a womans faſhion 
Allewes it ia the laſt tranſlation : 

Sbe cannot with a word diſpence. 
Although I know ſhe loues the ſence. 

For ſuch an vie the world hath got, 

That words are ſinnes, but deeds are not. 


iambeux. F armour forthe legs. 

iane, halle pence of lanua, or ga. 
ley halſpence 

iapedſt, 6. icſted. 

tanglerefſeg.5. brablers- 


trough wherein it is molten. 
intcrmete, / medle. 
incubus, / the night mare, 
indigence,/. want. 
intremcs, / middle ſeruiſe, in- 
tetwingled. 
intreſſe, lining. 
not, I knownor. 
intermeting, changing 
tnome; 4 taken. 
interual. /. diſtance of time. 


iniquitance, / diſquiet 


induration, / making hard. 
inde. / azure colour. 

in hie, in haſt. 
ithe, 5. thriue. 

itwight, 5. drawne. 
meched, put in. 
inomen, 4. obtained. 
inhild, 5. infuſe. 
tombze, 6. ioine, tumble. 
ionglerte, 4. iugling. 
ioꝛdang, . dubble vrinals, 


vletning,. ioy iull. 
toſſa, 


ioſla, turne. 
ioycux / 10yfull. 
ipꝛiucd, ſcarched. 
pulled ſmorhed. 
irayled, couered, (pred. 

ile, beheld. 

ilped, (expedit«s) W 
had, 6. ſcarrered. | 


ilbet, 6. ſhut. 

iſpcnded, / conſidered· 

iſboue, ſer forth. | 

went, 5. ſwinged. 

(Juſtintan, fol. 138. p. i.) In the 
eleuench booke ot dhe Sage, 


De midicantibus v er 


it is enacted, that if „ of 


beggars hauing no cauſe either 
by need; or maime, the 
ſhalbe examined, & ſcarched; 


and who ſo ſhall find him to 


counterfeit, and proueth the 
lame, Dominium eius conſeque- 
tur: and ſaith Battoll. He (hall 
be puniſhed, Ad arbitrium iu- 
aicts, 

tuucntufe, “ youth. 


tupart, 6. aduenture. 
tabclt,/. ioy,gladnes,for ftedom. 


tub, 6. boxcell. 

tudicum, /. booke of Iudges, 
iwꝛi, wien, hidden. 

iwu, couered, hanged. 
iwimpled, 4. mufled, hooded. 


R. 


Kalender, chieſe, firſt. 

kalcnds, preamble. 

keiked, kiken, &. ſtared- 

keinard, micher, hedgecreeper. 

kepe, 6. care. 

&Kenelme, fol.82. p.1.) This Xe- 
nelmus king ot the Mercians 
was innocently ſlaine by his ſi- 
ſter 4s ASE he obs 
rained his name of a Martyr. 
In the ſame place, for Merctu- 
rike we nowread Mercenrickes 
which is the kingdom of Mer- 
cia, as the Etymologie of the 
— doth teach. For Rik in 
the Saxon tongue ſignifieth a 
kingdome, and Mercen the 
matches or bomids of acoun- 
trey. So that Mercentike is 
reenam Mercia, whereof both 


Kenulph and Kenchng ware laudeg,c morning ſeruiſe 


The hard words of Chaucer, explaned. 


kings. languerth. “ languiſheth. 
Atle, “. to coole. latoune, / copper. 
Best. 6. call. 1.) 2002488 laccrt. ſinew. N 
kepen, 6. to care. | lapucrs, (rg) thongs: 
kembe, d. decke. lap, L. las. 
kemeling, abruars veſſel; - | laund;&.aplainebernecnrees, 
kernels, holes ot corners in bas 


uender, J. laundteſle 
1er 


Hee ind; a barne. e131 
laftcn, forſooke... TOY 01347154 


da eber lalle, leſſe. 
* lach, /. leyſie. 
kene, arpe- | '-:14 larlon, , rob . 
kend, 6. made me nom, — 7 
ane ſal. 39 p. 1) A cake — 
Horace calleth Lib (Lettow) Lituania, — Sar- 
— ſacerdotis ſugitibus ibare- matia, ioyning to Polqmia. 
| aſe; and with vs it is called a (Lepeg) taken to bee Leuills, 
f gods Kichcll, becauſe godfa- vpon the continent nt ſatie 
| and godmothers vied from Rhodes. 
commonly to giue one of temptations, luſtes, plea- 
them to their —_— — | 
when they asked deabebng ley, aſong, Ky 
kith, 5. acquaintance. leg, leaſing: alſo loſtreleale. 
kinreſt, quiet reſi. lewde, 5. ignorant. 
kithen,5. ſhew. leue, beleue, liue relecue, graum, 
kinds,kindelg; (/t) 6. yorg deare. 
ones. let. lte, 6.1eaue, forſake... 
kirkecd, b. turned vpmard. ledcn, language 
kith, 5. make knowne, (hew, ac. iene, l. kad” ... 
knowledge, _ . Icueth,bearcth. 
Kid, 5. knowne,madeknowne, ; Ieuer, beiter. 
kithcth, 6. ſhewech. lech, C. a ſurgian. 
kin, 6. kind. ; Icue, 6. deare. 
'narri, 6. ſtubby. lcte leſt off, to leaue. 
kned, knit. Icnds (lumbi) d loines. 
knittcf, ſerleſt lettrure,f. booke learning. 
knockeden, 4. didknocke. _— lay. 
knopped, 4. tied, laced, leſſel, (vm raculum)buſhorho: 
kon, 6. can. p | uell. 
koueren, / to hide. lele, right, lanfull. 
leite, light. 
1. Icgends,/.rales. 
s lere,d. to teach. 
Lake, fine cloth like lawne. dne Nn 
—— liberalitie. rather. 
acheſle, / leyſines. lcueth, temaineth. 
latered, /. leyſie, loytring. legiſtcrg,-. Lawyers. 
laas (yen) netor gin. leged, reſident, 
laude, / prai ie deemed, made ſhew, ſhe- 
langozous, / pining. 
lache, diſpraiſe, naten praiſe. | 
laft, left of, encloſed. letting, leauing. | 
lacke, oſſence: alſo lie, an _ — alſo taketh 
prai 
lap, a ſong 1 flames, light. 
lauen, 6. — lectozne, a deske- 
lang lodging 


leteſt 


The hard words of Chaucer,explaned. 


leteſt fare, S. makeſt ſhew- 

leuelcll, a buſhe, 

lere, complexion,colour,skin. 

Ictargi, e. a drouſie diſeaſe cau- 
ling torgetſulnes. 

leſt, luſt. 

Litarge, C55. p. 10 f. white lead: 
The compolition wherot, as! 
find it in an old written booke, 
is thus: Accipitur plambum, & 
fundit ur in olla, & pro ciuntur 
interins teſta alterius alla, & po- 
flee moneatur oll fortinri ma. 
nu,quouſq; commiſceantur teſts 
& plambum, preterea projcid- 
tur illud totum, & illud oft litar- 
girum i hoc modo preparatur 
plambiz ad plibaciones allarum. 

ligne aloeg,a bitterłind of wood 
out of India and Arabia. 

licand, 5. in goodplite: 
lunitatton, / circuit. 

ltard, 6. nimble. 

lich lech, . like. 

' Umaile, . duſte that commeth of 
light, to male light. (filing. 
Uth, lieth. 
lulſc./. end limit, border. 
liſſe, ces. releaſe. 
uſſe, 6. calc. 
ligne, / line. 
urh,(membrum) a lim. 
lifthalfe, 6. left fide. 
lith, licth: alſo plaine. 
liege, lege, f.lawtull, true. 
lignes, liketh, yeeldeth. 
litherlp, 5. ſlouthfull. 
liggen, 9. lis. 
liart, “ gentle, lithe, ſmooth, 
liuen, 5-belecue.. 1 
luthi, lethy, 5. ſoſt, gentle. 
liſſed. / bounded. | 
lulle to have leſſe, to wax leſſe. 

licges, /. ſubiects. 

lithe, L. to caſe. 
lozrell, (erco) deuouror. 
lombcs, lambs. £211 
loos,loſe, / prayſe: alſo order. 

lolſcll, a. cratry fellow... 

louedaieg, arbirrements, 

loppe, 6: a ſpider. 54 

lodemanage, skill of nauigation 

by ſtone and needle. 


ual, and Votaties. 
louting, 5. kneeling, honouring. 
longen, belong. 
loze, 5. learning, knowledge. 
loznc, &. loſt. 
loſenger, / flatterer or liar. 
londles, 6. runnagates. 
loutc,6. ro bow ot bend. 
lozenge, /. ſquare. 
loſcngert, f. flattery. 
loteby, companion, or loue. 
loth,s. lothed. 
loſenges, f. ſquare figures. 
loode, ledde. 
loſenge, / ſquare. 
loſtheld, accompted loſt. 
lodelmen, 5. guides. 
loze,(ratio) tegard, docttine. 
low, fire, lame: alſo to allow,or 
like. 
lozdcth,ruleth, 
lucernc. /. candell. 
lugge, “ pull. | 
lulbbꝛough, a baſe coine in the 
daies ol Edward the third. 


M 


Magicke, ( Prolog.) He mea- 
neth this Phyſician was skaltul 
in Aſtrologie, and could make 
his election of fortunat hours, 
wherein to miniſter his poti- 
ons to his patient: & like wiſa 
that hee was ptactiſed in Ma- 
gicke naturall as in making of 
Sigils or Characters ſtamped 
in mettall in their due tunes, 
fitted to that ſigne that gauet- 
ned that part of the bodie, 
whetein the maladie was: as 
the ſtampe of Aries fur the 
diſeaſe in the head, & ut Lea 
for the teines, &c. Hereot he 
ſpeaketh in the third booke of 
Fame. qr! 


And cleiket cke which connec well 
All chis Magicke nature!l, 

That craſtely doe her entents, 

To makenin cettaine aſcendents 
Images lo, through whichMagicye 
They make a man be wh ihe and ficke. 


lollar, ( a breaker of faſting daies Mattes marke,(fol.34.pag.1.) 


louke, a ſellow teceiuet. 

lurco, a deuouter, a gulligut. 

Loi, Duſtan, Julian. Kunian, 
and what they were, may be 
knowneinthe Legend, Feſti- 


A skarte or cut wiucls the 
children born in his regiment 
haue, and that in ſome part of 
their face : but this goodwite 
of Bathe will needs haue tau 


Uuu. .. 


one for the character of her 
principall Planer, and the o- 
ther, &c. 
maintenance, rhreatning, 
maſteling, ſhining, 
mazelinc, a mazer. 
manace, f. threaten. 
maladie, diſcalc. 
make his bcard, deceiue him. 
malles, &. hammers, betils. 
maumctti, 5. woithup of falſe 
martirdom, torment. (gods. 
maſkcwed, tcnſed. fortified, 
makclcg,s. matchleſle, 
mate, . daunted, tame, mad, pi 
ned, couſumed. 
maugre, f. diſpne. 
marcccreth,-. dieth, 
marc of adam, mankind 
m aliſon, /. a curſe. 
malicable, J. abiding the ham- 
matcig, 6. a ſen. (mer. 
mailcg, 4. round rings. 
magonell an iuſtrument to caſt 
malt, “. melted. (ſtones. 


' inanſucte,/. gentle. 


mauuict mahumet, 5 a toye, 
bable, idoll. 

mannub (%% ge C. ſtout. 

mauts, /. a buthell. 

moe it, binder i. 

man, miogled, 

malt melted. 

mattre, /. matter. 

mäm. co, naunes, 

71 away. b. holy Gays 

nioplyndcw, / an hoſpitall. 

Nate /. inifchaunce. 

maicvonch. wicked mouth. 

SPercutycrube, / (olg p. t.) 
Quicke hluer: tor the billing 
Wactofl tend thus: Argeimund 

Dum (Xlisevitur cum fur't 
adnix/ioneſaline hominis, . 
nec diſpe; eat, &. dn, ane! |: 
provece: us ſuper ipſum. , 
ſlotntam, ſi rod1r211.2d hum 
d. ſpoſiliuncur navi νE,-t 
CUIN HB RON ) ct. hve cit 
cv . J ſam; ne 92 

Jun Ornamiaryuiſt;.' Tt 


| Meritot, /. (ol. 3p'2:) A ſpo 


vied by childien by ſwinging 
themſeiues in be topes ot wich 
like till they be g day. In Lana 
it is called lam, and is thus 
dec ribedby an old writer. / 
chum eſt genus lud ſcilicet aum 
ſonis dependitur de irabe im quo 


pucri, 


p 12-1, I puille ſedentes impel- 
luntur huc & illuc. 

metamozphoſeos, g. a worke 
written by Ouid of the Tranſ- 
muration of things. 

merke, 9. darke. 

mee. 6. be gentle. 

nicte,mote, 5. muſt, might, 

medeg, b. to boote. 

mede. 5. reward, helpe. 

melell, fc leper or lazerman. 

meint, 5. mingled. 

met, dreamed. 

meridionall, /. ofthe South. 

mede, ( bydromeli) d. hony and 
water ſodden together. 

meſſagri, /. diligence in doing a 
meſlage. 

mendicants,/.beggars. 

mces, . meddowes. 

mew, lecret. 

melt, 6. moſt. 

mete, deale, yceld. 

mcthe, a kind of ſweet drinke. 

matten, dreame. 

melite, power. 

megre, /. 6. leane. 

Mmoꝛeſſe, (fol. 169.) the right 
reading is mouereſſe, as wee 
haue now printed it; that is, a 
ſtirrer of debate: fot ſo ĩt is in 
the French veiſes in the oldeſt 
written copies. Sembla byen 
eſlre mouereſſe. 

mizliraicte, any inſtrument of 
muticke,or mulicke it ſelfe. 

miſcreants, / infidels. 

miſqueamc, 6. diſpleaſe. 
miſſat, 6. became not. 
miſtaken, miſuſed. 

milũil, miſcaried. 

mirroz,f. a glaſle. 

miltere, f. occupation, manner, 
ſaſhion, ſeruiſe, ſtrange thing: 
alſo need. 

mineth,/. threatneth. 

miſtihede, datkenes, miſtety. 

mitches,f. manchets. 
milericozde,/. compaſſion. 
minge, 6. mingle. 

mine, &. to entend: alſo to digge. 

miſbode, wrong. x 

minot aure, e. a monſter, halfe a 

bull, and halfe a nian. 

Moles d hing Salomon, (to. 

23. p. 2.) Our of Joſephus and 
Petrus Comeſſor magiſter hiſlo- 
riarum, qui claruit, An. 126 0. 


| moyſon, f. ripenes. 


The hard words of Chaucer, explaned. 


moncſt, / admoniſh. 
mouch, h. to take vp all. 
mourdãt, /. che tong of a buckle. 
mokcil.mitzell, 5. much. 
moꝛtreſſe, a moate made of boi- 
led hennes, crummed bread, 
yelkes of egges, and ſaffron, all 
boyled together. 
mokcll, a. ſtature, making, bignes 
modeſte, /. moderate. | 
mountaunce, quantitie. 
mollock, 6. carth, dong. 
mowen, (poſſe) be able. 
mozmall, a canker, 
moniours, f. coiners. 
moeble, /. houſholdſtuffe. 
mob, mon, b. might. 
moſell, mouth, ſnoute. 
mowlen, 6. wax mould. 
moten, 4. muſt do. 
motle, 2a diſh made of marrow 
and grated bread. 
moztcr,f. a lampe. 
mote, 4. muſt 1 
molle g, kiſtrels. e 
momblilbneg, 4. talle. 
muc, mooued. 
muct, f. ſilent. 
muckre, 5. hoorde vp. 
muſard, /. lingerer. 
mynting, labouring. 


N 

Nadir, 4. the point oppoſite to 
Zenith, or the point vnder the 
Hotiſon right vnder our feet. 

nakoners,z. (crotalum) cimbals. 

nas, was not. 

nart, art nor. 

nad, hadnor. 

nale, 5. tlic alchouſe. 

narcotiſe, 4. ſtupefactiue, ma- 
king ſenſles. | 

nat wine, not deſire. 

nam, am nor. | 

name, d. tooke. 

nere, were not. 

nede, nedes. 6. buſine:. 

ncighen, neigh. b. touch, to draw 
neere. | 

neſt, „. next. 

neuen, neui, 5. name, named. 

nerfe,. ſinew, griſtle. 

nedelp, of neceſſitie. 

neſb, 6. render. 

nere, vntill, were it not. 

nempt, named, name, tell 

nede, needed. 

ncrthes, herdmen. 


4. , 


nedes colk, of neceſſitie. 

nederg, adders. 

nice, nile, 6. fooliſh. 

niccte, folly, curioſitie. 

niterall, ſaltpeter. 

nigh, b. almoſt. 

nighen, draw neere. & 

niſt, knew not. 

nil, will not. 

nigon, nigeon / dolt, niggard. 

nigges, 5. niggards. 

nigh, neere, to draw neere. 

nighrſpell,s. a praier againſt the 
night mare. 

nightertale, by night. 

nimphes, e. maidens of the ſea. 

nowell, ſigniſieth Deus nobiſcũ: 
and is taken for Chriſtmas, & 
xx. ot xxx. daies next before. 
noꝛtelri, nurture. 

nozc,/. comforth,noriſhing, 

note, a Saint called Neotes, 

r:ones, 6. condition,purpole- 
nozi, / nurſe, 

noſt. knoweſt. 

nome, taken, nummed. 

nowth, now. 

note, bulines, 

O 

Obap, abide. 

obſcruaunce, /. honour. 

obſtacles, / lettes. 

occiſion, /. murther. 

occiſier, / murderer. 

octogamti. g. eight times maried. 

odible, / hatefull. 

offitozte, / a ſong or leſſon in 
the time of offring. 

oftſitheg,5. ſundry times. 

ol plat then edge, of eaſe then 
grieſe. 

olfrend, f. 4. offring. 

onde, (li us)b. breath: alſo fury 

on hie, apace. 

oned, vnited. 

onis, once. 

on knew. . one knee. 

on pꝛeſſe, adownc. 

openheed, bareheaded. 

oꝛde, / point. 

02dainoz, d. gouernour. 

ozatozie, /a Iemple, a chappel. 

ozilong, f. b. praiers. 

Oꝛdall, Col. 1 6 2. p. i.) Ordalia 
is atriall ofchaſtity, and other 
things by going ouer hote 
burning culters of yron bare 
footed, as did Emma, and Cu. 
negend the wile of Henry the 

tenth 


The hard words of Chaucer,explaned. 


fiftenth Emperor of Romans, owles, 5. hooles, pinſars. 


as writeth Crantius in his Cro- 
nicles of Almaine. This Or. 
dall was vſed among the Sax- 
ons, and ſince the conqueſt a- 
mong the Normans: but in 
the time of king /obz it was ta- 
ken away by the Court of 
Rome: And afterward in En- 
gland by the authoritie of 
Henry the third, 
02dzed,s6. hauing taken orders of 
prieſthood. 
(D2dcrsfower.) The foure or- 
ders of Friers were tlieſe: 
1 Fricrs Minors or gray friers, 
Frauciſcancs. 
2 Frierspreachersor blacke- 
friers, Dominic ane. 
3 Friers Carmelites, ot white 
friers. | 
4 Friers Auguſtines. 
Dzfrapes, (fol. 13. p. i.) Auri- 
friſium friſled cloth of gold, 
made & vſed in England both 
before & ſince the Conqueſt, 
worne both by the Cleargie, 
and the Kings themſelues, as 
may appeate out of tat hem 
Paris, wheie he ſpeaketh of the 
Ornaments ſent by the abbots 
of England to the Pope: And 
alſo by a Record in the Tower, 
where the King commandeth 
the Templars to deliuet ſuch 
Iewels, garments, and otna- 
ments as they had of the kings 
in keeping · Among the which 
he nameth Dalma;iicum vela- 
tum de Orefreis : that is, a Da- 
maske garment garded witli 
Ocfrayes. | 
oziſont, g. the patt of che firma-' 
ment to vs ſcene. 188.1 
dꝛientall, bright, bewrifull. 
ozientall, /. bright. | 
ozpiment, —— Orpin. 
e, f. g. a diall. 
— boſſe or button of gold: 
alſo a wedge of gol. 
oucrkret, ſpred 
ouerthzowing, haſt. 
outrate, depart, run. 
out take, except. 
owhere, any where. 
ownding, / garding like waues. 
owndy, / wauing. 


perienct, a yonꝑ peare ttee. 
perry, /. pretious ſtoues, brauety 
with pretious ſtones. 


P 
Palmers, (Prolog) A Pilgrime pckots, a pickaxc. 


and a Palmer did differ thus: 


The Pilgrime had ſome dwel- 
ling place, the Palmer had 
none :the Pilgrime trauailed 
to ſome certain place, the Pal- 
mer to all and not to any one: 
the Pilgrime might goe at his 
owne charge, the Palmer mult 
profeſle wilfull pouertie: the 
Pilgrime might giue ouer his 
profeſſion,the Palmer muſt be 
conſtant vntill he had obray- 
ned the Palme; that is, victory 
ouer his ghoſtly enemies, and 
life by death. 

Paſiphae (fol. 323. p. 1.) wife of 
Atmos king of Crecte, who ha- 
uing company with a bull, but 
rather as Feſſus ſaith, witha man 


called Taurus, brought foorth, 


Minotaurus, who: was halfe a 
man, and halfa bull. 
palladium, g. che image of Pal- 
las in Troy. 9.4 
pale, /. a ſpangle: alſo a robe of 
ate. — 
palaſtere. ga combate. 
pale, 5. robe. 
patne manc, / white bread. 
paling, cutting in paines. 
pace, v. appcaſee. 
(Patatht) Phi in Auatoliu. 
papclard, f. hipocrite. 
pankcrs, /. toyles to take deare, 
parage. / parentage. 
patere, -. prate. 
partner, by partes. 
pan, 5: braine. 
panter, / a pirfall, 
pad, . a bundell. 


parfay /. verely. 
paynem, “. heathenniſſi. 
' paramozs, /. louers, pleaſures. 


patdicux. / verely.. 

paplardi, / hypocriſie 

paraments, Robes of ſtate, or 
the place where they are kept. 

par, for. 

pauade, (gie) a daggar or baſ- 
lard. 


penon, /. a long ſtreamer. 
perſe. f. sky colour. 
pennes kele, many pence. 
penlell, 4. a peece. 


phyſioloqug, e. any writer 


pight, b. propped, ſtrucbes, ſettled. 
it prop — 


perturben, f. qiſturbe. 
pcrriwzigh, embrodered with 
ptrinagall,cquall. (peatle. 
peregrine, /. ſtrange. 
pert, a. a peate tter. 
perpendicular, /. donne right. 
Peruiſe ./. Prolog.) A batte: & 
here it is vnderitood of the 
conference called the Pers:s 
amongſt the young Counſel- 
lors, Pleadets, Attorneis, or 
Students of the law,ſuch as at 
this day might reſemble the 
courſe in the houſes of Court 
or Chauncery called mootes, 
and boltes : wherein the torme 
of pleading. & arguing a caſe 
is exerciſed: Fot fo dorh Far- 
teſcue in his 51. chapter of his 
booke, commending thoſe 
lawes, prooue, when he ſaieth: 
that atter the Iudges wete riſen 
at xj. al the clock from hearing 
of cauſes at Weſtminſter, Pla- 
cilantes tunc ſe diuertũt ad per- 
u ſum, & alibi conſulentet cum 
ſerurent1bus ad legem & 41% 
conciliar js ſuis, 
percell, /. partly. 
pert, /. manifeſt. 
perre, /a monument erected 
remembraunce. 
peraunter, “. perchaunce. 
pcregall, equall. 
pepire, (um) i. Pharmacans 
amaterium , a drinke cauſing 
laue. 
pcl, 4. houſe, cell. 
pc aſc, itay. 
penſell, 4. baner. 
pcnible, / paincfull. 


fot 


of na · 
turall Philoſophie. 
pine, 4. pitie, ſorrou, deſite, pain, 

toyle: alſo a pit. . 24% 
pight, 5. caſt 's 
pine, to racke, to pain. 
pinant, a pined creature. 
pined, pained. | 
piment,(p/2mentum,)adrinke of 

wine and hony. 
pilloure,f. a piller,(co/umna.) 
pike, b. pepe. 


pirate, adrinke made of peares. 

vichonciſe, c. awicch, 

plumtudus, fruitfull. 

plumage. /. ſcachets. 

plat, &. flat. 

plagucg, J. partes. 

plaine, /. to play, or ſport. 

plencrc, /. fully. 

plat then edge, eaſe then ſorrow. 

platip, /. plainly. | 

plight, /. turned, catched. 

pounced; cur: alſo preſſed. 

poꝛpheri, / a marble mingled 

with rec. 

polled, 5. toſſed. 

potent, / a ſtaffe. 

poztray, /. draw. 

popere, a bodkin. 

poſſede, / ſuccede. 

poſte, . power. 

pomell, / rownde. 

poltue, / a pulley; --- : 

poſteme, (rama) f. botch or 
wenne. i . ; 

poꝛthoſe, a {cruiſe booke ſo cal- 
led. 0 

potntcll, /a writing pin. 

powꝛe, . ſtare, loołe. 

pewe, 4 poore eſtate. 

powdzed, embroidered. 


The hard words of Chaucer, ex 


pꝛiket, a ſmall wax candle. 

pꝛien, b. looke, 

pꝛobatine piſcant, g. che ſneps 
poole. | 

pꝛoceſſions, /. perambulations 
about the fields in the gang 
weeke. 

pꝛonoſticke, e ſoretelling. 

pꝛedication, / preaching. 

pꝛobleme, g. an hard queſtion or 
riddle. | 

pꝛow, /. profit, power, honour. 

pꝛoheme, g. a preface. 

Pꝛuck ) Pruſſia, a countrey by 


aine and Ruſſie. 

pꝛute, of Pruſſia. 

Puclla # Kubeus, (ol. 6. p. 1.) 
The names of tuo figures in 
Geomancie, repreſenting two 
conſtellations in heauen. Pucl- 
la ſignifieth Mars retrograde, 
and Rubeus Mars direct. 

pugnant,/. pricking. 

puructance, f. prouidence. 
purfled, garded,fringed. 
pullayle, /. wildtowle, poultry. 
puri il, gard,or fringe. 

puruap, , prouide. 

purpꝛile, / encloſure, deuiſe. 

puſell / damſell. 


powder merchant, Alephangi- pulchzitude, / beutie. 


ne ſpecies: powders whereof puttt, . vhote dome. 


ginger bread is made, 
poked, b. iogged. 
pole attike, g. a ſtatre called the 
North pole. 
poinant,f. ſharpe. 


1 


popclot, 4. puppet or yong- 
- wench. | 

poꝛtaile, baſe, beggarly. 
pomely grile, / dapple gray. 
polite, /. eloquent. 

pole, ſuppoſe. 

p2cueth, reproueth. 
pꝛegnant, / full, thicke. 
pꝛtme, i. nine of the clocłe. 
pꝛetious, i. fine, curious, of ac- 
pꝛeuid, f. hardy. (count. 
pefle, 4. ſubiection. 

pꝛelect, /. a magiſtrate. 

pzcker, /. excell. 

pꝛeue, a proofe. 

pꝛeſen, tread on. 

P2ill and pointen, goore and 

ſtrike. | 

Paickeſoure, aranke rider, 
pꝛay, requeſt, 


pip / pray. 


A 
Nuacke, 6. daunt. 
quappe, &. quaile, ſhake, ſtir. 
quaint gy2es, %. ſtrange fits. 
qualme, 5.calmencfſe. 
qualme. /. griete, 
quad, 4 bad. 
quarrcls, arrowheads. 
queme, quemen, 5. pleaſe. 
quent, 5. quenched, ſtrange. 
querele,z. quarrell, complaint. 


quell, 4 deſtroy, daſh. 


quentilc, curioſitie. 
querroꝛ, / ſtonedigger, 
quinible, a nicble, 
quiſtron, / beggar: 

1 4% 


3 | Ts 
Naa. 5. a Roc. 117 
rakeſtele, 6. the rake handell. 
rabiat, i. mad. 
rade voze, tapeſtry, lomeworłe. 
rackcll, 4 haſty, to be haſty. 
racine, f. roote. 


kanzke, %. hoarſa. 


planeg. 

rath, b. quickly, 

raught, went, reached. (ried. 

tauilbed, / talen, ouercom, ca- 

raffles./ rifeling. 

rat heſt, /. ſooneſt. 

rape, 4 haſt. 

ramagious, /. wilde. 

rapc,/. quickly: alſo haſt. 

ramage, / wilde. 

rauiſbing, / a ſwift ſway. 

raft, b. rent. (ſtone, 

ragounces, a kind of pretious 

raſkayle, 5. traſh, 

rauiſb, / to rob. 

rauent{þ, blacke. 

rayled,b. Ian, 

raycs, ſongs, rondels. 

recreant, f out of hope, vntruſty 

rcdowbting, praiſing , ſetting 
forth. 

renomie, /. good name, fame. 

reſt, rooſe. 

reight, Y. reached. (ward. 

retrograde, /. that goeth back- 

renouelcnces, /. rcaewings: 

teniant, f reuolter. 

redet h, 6. aduiſeth. 

red, 6. the meaning. 

reutſten, / to apparell. 

remuable,/. mutable,rcady. 

reue, /. ſpoiletobbe, : 

rcnegate, a Chriſtian turne 
Turke, | 

renkes, 6. rankes. 

rcſagoz, rats bane. 

rckcinclle, 4. raſhnes. 

teineg, fine-cloth, of the place 
where it is made. 

redeleſſe, 5. helpleſſe. 

renoucll, / renew. 

rehete, /. promiſe, 

recketh, 5. careth. 

rekreide, f, refraine. 

renable, (mobil) b. ready quicke. 

reſcous of our lay, delence of 
our Lay, 

reaxe, (rat us) deuided. 

* J. lamentation, ſorrow- 

te. i! 


krew, b. tale pitie. 


rebecke, an old trot. 

reme, tale away, denies 

rethe, J. a net. | 

= b. ta aduiſe. | | 

replication, /. reply, gainſaying. 

renouclen, / — * 

treue, „ pull away. 

reuell, 5. ſport. 
recke, 
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recke, 6. 4 care, builded for her at Woodſtock language; as, in Law from 
reuerlſe, f. contrary, an houſe with a Labyrinth vn- Toy: and oi, from Rex. 
refrete,f. full, der the ground, much where- ru, b. lament. 
tedouting ſetting forth. of at this day is to beſeene: as ruſe, 6:prayſe. 
teioice, enioy. alſo a goodly Bath or Well, 
renged, / compaſled, called ro this da Roſamond; D 
recreance, . comfort. well. In the end ſhe was | 
regalt, / princely power. ſoned by Queen — Hark Sarge, / laycloth. 
repaire, iſſue, conſequent. write; and being dead, was bu- ſale, / honour. 
recure, 6. recouer. ried at Godſtowinan houſe of ſand, ſending, 
refraine, a ſtop. Nonnes beſides Oxford. Not ſaylozs, f. daunſers.. 
raigne. / kingdom long ſince her graue was dig · lat me foze, touched me neare. 
remozd, / giue remorſe. ged, were ſome of her bones ſaturnade, ſwart, blackke. 
rede, 4. hel pede ſpeech art ware found, and her teeth fo ſaw, &. ſpeach. _ | 
alſo to a ue. white (as the dwellers thete te · (at, became. "_ 
rckroiden. / coole;ceaſe, pott) that the beholders Uid ſalov, 6. white 
releyes # Iymiers,; f-ſtanders at much wontiet at them. | fawſcticame, redfaced...- 
aduantage with darts cok rolary, abooke ſo called. ſare, 6. ſore. | 
the deare. E Irn | ſarkinfh;9kindol dle lke Sa- 
rcalte, / roialy. routhleſle, “ .pitileſſe, cener. 
rcercadiſe, - nfdelry,nanhope; robo, &. angel. ſawes, 5. (ayings,words... 
ren, &. pull, get. koue, 6. did rend. (Datali) A cittie in Avalia, 
recreance, f. beyond credit. | roune, b. ta tell in the care, to called ſomerime Atalia. 
rckuit, :. healpe. whiſper. + ſanguine, , redde,” * 
reigne, / kingdom. 1 — 6. : ſaleweth. V ſalutech· 
rcinew, f. remoue. ; roine, / a skar. . -/. : Cſamet,/. Satin, 
redowze, f. turning doubling. - roſial, /. red. dabatons, ſoldicrs boots- 
rckcth;5: ſmoketh. ' rowned, 6.4 ſpoken bay. ſance, / without. 
rctch, /. care. rowes, 6. ſtreiks ſaue, d. ſage. 


reucrberation,/.a ſtriking backe 

ribaudc. (len) . a baude. 

ribyb; /. an old bawd, 

ribands, 4. borders. 

ribancd, garded. 

rike, . rifell. 

riddelcd, checkred. 

ribibble, rebecke, / a gitterne, 
or fiddle. 

rining, 6. dropping. 

rimpled, (72414) d wrinckled: 

rilc, f. bewtic. 

xiue, 6. rend. 

riucn,4. thruſt, 

riucling, turning in and out. 

reignous, /. ruinous. 

roket.alinnen garment. 

romcr, 6. wider. 

romed, 5. walked. 

rone, 6.rayned. 

ronn, ceaſe. 

roch. /. a rocke. 

roile, 6. 4. range. 

romant, a bricte hiſtory, 

Koſamond, (fol. 3 14. p..) This 


Roſamond the faite daughter ruell bone, /. ofthe French word ſciled, cloſed. 


of Walter Lord Clifſerd, was 
forced to bee concubine vn- 
to Henry the ſecond, who 


roundell, 4 a kind of ſong 


'* roggeth, ioggech. 


ronges, 4. the 1 of a Was 

rouken, 4. lic, ſnort, ! 

rowning, J. calling ſecretly, ſi· 
lence. 

roth, ruth, 5. pitie. 

row, 4. rough. 

rowkcth, 6. lieth. 

rought, “. cared. 

rote, 4. courſe. 


row, d. vgly, blodily. 
rote, an inſtrument of Muſi de 
vſuall in Wales. (Lade. 


rownſp, rownceuall, f. a great 

Kubzich, (fol. 32. p..) In the "Ca 
non law the Arguments of e- 
uery chapter was written with 
redde letters, which was cal- 
led the Rubricke, and the text 
with blacke. 

rubicunde, /. redde. 

rubikping, 4. making redde. 

trucking, d.lying,ſnorting, 

rud, 6. complexion. 


Riole, that is, diuerſly colou- . 

red: an Antiflechon in many 

wordes deriued ſrom an — 
U uu.ui. 


lautri . g. an inſtrument like to an 
harpe but far more pleaſant. 
3 ſachels, pac bes, ot far- 
dels 
S. John to bozrow, with good 
ſaine alle, ſeene alſo. (ſpeed. 
ſanatine, / healing, 
ſaut, J. allault. 
lange, 4. a ſonge. place. 
ſaintwarie,(.4//#) a priuiledge 


Schollers hall, (tal. 14. p. 2.) 


or Vniuerſitie hall, founded by 
the Chauncelior, & Maiſters 
ofthe Vniuerſitie, Ann. 13 26. 
but ſince vnited to the founda- 
tion of the Lady ElJeberh de 
Burgo, counteſſe of Clare, and 
called Clate hall. 

ſchall, ſhall. 

ſcathlike, 6. harmfull. 

lcrippe, a wallet. 

ſchoolclap, exhibition. 

ſcriuenilb, ſubtelly. 

ſcantilone, a meaſure. 

ſcarccheed, want. 


ZN changi 
ſees, 6 — 


ſettels, 


crownes,wheginthis Merchant (leren, couer. 
did deale by returne. 


ſbene, ſhining bright. (bale, 6. ſcabbe. 
ſþullen, b. ſhall. (marre. (kozchlith, ſcorcheth. 
ſbenden, 4. blame, to ſpoile, to ſkarmoch, 9. skirmiſh- 
(bcde, depart. lkere, b. fray. 
ſbew2es, b. brunts. lleite, 5. ſleight, craft 
ſberike, Reue, or gouernor ofthe flough, 5. ditch. 
ſbendeth, 5. hurtetb. (ſhire. Uittered, &. cur. 
ſbaw a ſhadow,a tufte of trees. lllder, (abilis) d. ſlipry. 
ſbepen, 6. ſimple, fearfull. fliding, faint. 
lbetten, 5. cloſed. fleucleg, 6. vaine. 
bond, „. harme. i, 5. a ſubtill ſelox, wiſe. 
ſbild, 5. defend. fouth, forſlow: 


fctrone,brighr,cleare. ſboder, 4. ſhoulder. 
ſey, lan, ſene. lbemering. 4. glimering. 
ſewis, 6. follow. ſboue, put. 
ſeculer, J. a layman, worldly. lþcte, 6. ſnoote. 
ſcnge, d. burne. ſbepens, ſhepecoors. 
fckcr, 4. in like ſore. ſboze, 4. a cleſte. 
ſecre, / ſeciet. ſhift, beſton. 
ſeld, 5. ſeldom. ſþad, fell. 
feinde, . ſcorch. ſbent, 4. harmed, troubled. 
cle, / ſcale. ſbzight, b. crying out. 
ſep, lene. ſbent, b. 4. infected. 
ſeptentrion, /. the North. ſbowfe, 5. put off. 
ſegge, a. ſay. . Üb, ö. d. akin, 
ſemicope, /. a ſhorteloke. lich. b. by and by: alſo time. 
ſere, 6. diuers. 2. litole, the ſucete mulicke of the 
\ leptẽtrional /. belonging tothe © Doulcimer called Sambuca. 
gno2y, f poggr. North. Signe ofthe Lion, (fol. 3. p. 1) 
nplcar” Tor then is Saturne in his de+ 
ſendall, a chin ſtuffe like cĩpreſſe. triment, and in op 
ſclineſle, felicitie. his owne houſe. 
ſew, ſowne:-* ie, ſighe, ſeigh, 5, faw. 
fempt, 5: ſcemed. | ke, ſigh, alſo ſicke. 7 
ſcint,f. agirdle. ie, 5; roſoe, to ſall ſideling. 
ſemblable, 5. like. ſigh,ſaugh, 5. ſaw. 
ſewing, placed. ſikerer, h. certainer, truer. 
ſerment, / an othe. lit well, is mete. 
ſewen, ſowe. ſithneſle, ſeing that. 
ſentement / J. ones owne deuiſe: (imphony, g. muſicke. 
alſo ſenſe, fecling, ſikerlp, 6. truly 
ſet; /. becommeth. lider, a drinłe made of a 
ſew, b. follow. ſihe, a ſigh. | 
ſequedꝛi, i. preſumption, ſignals, / rokens. 
ſcnged, b. ſcorched. file, baniſnment. 
ſementing faſtening togither. lin, 5. ſince. 
ſemed, thought. ſiker, & ſure l. 
ſcwes, 6. brothes. Cit, 6. fitteth. 
ſcte, did ir, lith, after. 
fered;pockers,burnedclomres, lithen, 6. after. 
ſelp, happy, alſo wonderfull, Ckaffant, an engin of warre. 
ſeker, verely. ſzinketh, powteth our. 
ſep, ſene,ſaw. ſktls,cxpoſitions. 
Shildes, (prolog,) Shields in (kath, 5. harme. 
French called eſcus, are french C(kilfull, reaſonable- 


ſkath, 5. harme. 


ſbode, 4. head, buſhof heare, dow, 6. a ſluggard- 
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ſliuer. 5. a parcell. 

ſio, 6. kill. 

flough, 6. killed. 

lite, 6. rent, tere. 

lligh, 5. comming, 

= ſleue. . | 

flake, 4 perſed, looſed. , 

flouthlich, ſloueniſh. 

(mart, quicke. I 

\mert, greued- 

\mete, 6. ſmitten. 

(moterlich, , Inoutfaire, or 
painted, 

ſnewed,did ſnow. 

ſownen, 5. ſownd. 

ſoken, 6, trade, dealing. 

ſourd /. riſe, ſpring. 5 

fowned, b. ordained. 

ſowke, &. ſpend, dran out. 

ſowled, 6. inſpired. | 


-- C(olein;/-ong]y: : 
---; Conniſb, bright. © 
+ Couple, /. gentle, pliable, 


ſotell, a. ſubtile. of 
ſoigne, /. care, dilligence. 
ſoother, (. rruer. | 


„ ; ophtlines, g. ſubtilties. 
f(onne oz week, dry or det. 


ſooth, 6. truth. 
fond, ſande. 
ſoote, 4. ſwete. 


ſolſtitium /. che ſtay of the ſun, 


when he can not go either hi- 
gher, or lower. 
ſoꝛp, d. eaſie, ſoft, ſeeble 
ſourg, / ſpring. 
loft, quictly. 
ſowne, 5. ſpeach, ſomnde. 
ſotour, f. dwelling, ſetling. 
ſoiourne, a iourney,atariyng :al- 
8 _ = . g 
wes, 5. true ſpeaches. 
ſowpen, 6. ſuppe. 
ſowgh, 5. ſownd. 
ſonenclle, / noyſe. 
ſound, to heale, to be healed. 
ſoukle, 4. wretched,poore, 
ſow and plite, b. ſcale and fould, 
ſoget.ſubget, ſubiect. 
ſonitreſſe, heyre ſhining as the 
ſunne, 
ſond, b. will, mind, pleaſure com- 
mandement. 
ſoꝛt./. chaunſe. 
ſpinge, i. ſprinkle, intrude. 
ſplendent, /. bright. 
(pzay,fprig, or bow. 
ſperis, 6. asketh. 


, 


Cperme, 


ſperme, g. ſeede. 
ſped, handled: alſo haſted. 


ſpeces, “ 2 | 
iritueles, , heauenly graces. 

Leer, efficax) — 

ew, b. very new. 

ſperid, 6. asked. 

ſperd, -. ſhut vp. 

ſplap, to ſpread, 

ſp2ingowlds, 6. yongmen. 

ſpertzell, vandring. | 

ſparth,(6;p:1»#s) d. a dubble ax. 


ſpell, 6. a tale, worde. * 
ſphere, g. a figure in all parts e- | 
| ſterne, to lay domne. 

. firepe, rob, itrip. 


qually round. 

ſpaniſbing, 4. full hreadth. 

ſpenſe, 4. a butrry, 

lparth, a ſpeare. 

lquames, -. tales, 

ſquire, a carpentersrule, 

{quireth, wayteth. | 

Stokke, (tol.235. pag 1.) This 
bird breedeth in the chimney 
tops of houſes,and as it is writ- 
ten ol him, if the man or the 
wife commit adultety he E. 
ſently forſakeththe place. And 
as Ariſtotle ſaith, it his female 
play ſalſe, he will, if he can, kill 
her : ot elſe vtterly forfabe her. 
Therfore Chaucer calleth him 
the wreker of adultery. 

flopcn, ſtowped. 

ſtripe, ſtrene, / kinred. 

ſtertlich, d. eatneſtly. 

ſtondmcale, a little after, ſmall, 
little. 

ſtad, 5, combred. 

ſteds, a. places. 

ſtownd, b. ſodenly. 

ſtole, i. a tippet. 

ſtenten, 6. way. 

ſtatn, / picture. 

ſtout, 4. ſtood, 

found, .. time, coutſe, moment 

ſterne, 6. ſtiffe, ſtowte. 

ſtot, a yong hotſe. 

ſtoure, 5. skirmiſh. 

ſlith, “. an anuill. 

ſterc,6b, make a motion. 

ſicle, a. an handle. 

licd{hip, 4. ſtaiednes. 

ſtremeden, a. guſhed out. 

ſtartze ſtoures, 5. ſharp aſſaults. 

ſtede, &. a gelding. 

ſtere, ſterne, 

ſire, h. a ſtraw. 

ſtamin, /. hempe. 
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ſtered, . dealt withall. 

ſtere, to male. 

ſtighed, 4. aſcended. 

ſtrond, (tract) d,banke,a coſte, 
or region. 

ſtaultzeth, /. walleth, ſtrideth. 

ſteuen, /. ſound, time, meeting. 

ſtew. . a ſmall pond for fiſh. 


. ſtcuen, 5. ſownd, alſo time. 


ſtall, 4. ſet. 


ſtede, 4. place. 


ſtrake, b. to paſſe, to ſtride. 
ſtemed, 5. gaue out heat, ot ted 
nes. | 


ſtownds, 5. ſorrowes, dumpes: 
alſo courſes, 

ſtetre, a ſterne. 

ſtarke, 6. ſtiffe. 

ſtereles, 5. without ſterne. | 

ſtraught,(extenr=s) h. ſtretched. 

ſturte, ſtrangle, ſcuffle. 

ſtames, (ſ eber gmen) l. warpe. 

ſubalter And ſcpt,chc ſtreits be. 
twene Spaine and Barbary, 

ſued, f. followed. 

ſurplus, 4. remnant. 

ſurquidzi. /. preſumption 

ſulpires, / ſighes, ſobbes. 

ſuchney a white attite like a rot- 
chet. 

ſuperne,/. aboue. 

ſulpires, / ſighes. 

ſubliming, 4 aſcending, 

ſuppꝛiled. f.ouercome. 

ſurquidous, /. preſumptuous. 

ſurcote, a gowne with a hood 
ot the ſame. 

ſurſanure, (quaſi ſorſum ſana- 
tum) a ſoreteſtred inward, and 
whole without. 

ſublimatozy, a kind of ſtill. 

lupcrficie, / the oucrmoſt part 
of any thin 

ſupplicn, / make entreatie . 

ſuppozaile, vpholder. 

ſupcriatife, / hicſt. 

lwpze, 6. necke. 

wich, 5. ſuch. 

Cwcuen, adreame. 

ſwinker, a labourer. 

ſawtry, /. daunſing, inſtrumen- 
tall muſicke, or the inſtru- 
ment. 

t wiltze, þ. ſuch. 

ſwolow, b. gulſe. 


Uuu. itil, 


ſwpze, . a necke. 
witch. /. quickly. 
ſwatne, /. a ſeruant. 
wow, a lleepe. 

ſwelt, 5. ſowned, 

ſwerk, . ſunburned, blacke. 
ſwough, 4. ſound. 
(with, #. wife, ſwifily. 
ſwa, 5: alſo, ſo. 
lwelwen, 5. devour. 
ſwonken, 5. laboured, 
ſwoll, /. ſwelled. 
ſwegh, (imperm) b. force. 


.* (welk, /. die. 
. lpkcs, ſighes. | 
ker, “. aſſurance, ſteddy. 
' Cpkcrd, 4. allied. | 


ſpe. h. to fall. 
lyth, 5. aſietward, times. 


T | 
Tabard, 4. (Prolog) A Iaquet, 


or ſleueleſſe coate, worne in 
times paſt by Noblemen in 
the warres, but now onely by 
Heraults, and is called theyre 
coate of Armes in ſcruiſe. It 
is the ſigne of an Inne in 
Southwarke by London, with- 
in the which was the lodging 
of the Abbot of Hyde by 
Wincheſter. This was the 
Hoſtelry where Chancer and 
the other Pilgrims mett toge- 
ther, and with Henry Baily 
their hoſte, accotded about 
the mannet of their journey 
to Canterbury. Ard whereas 
throvghtime it hath binmuch 
decaied, it is now by Maſter 7. 
P-e/{on, with the 0 60 houle 
thereto adioyned, newly re- 
paired, and with conuenient 
toomes much encreaſed, tor 
the receipt of many gueſts. 
tapinage,/. ſecreſie, ſlilines. 
tailagcs, toll, cuſtomes. 
tapes, “ ſtrings. 

Taurc,# Mars therein, (fol. 
34. pag. i.) Taurus being pro- 
perly Venus houſe, vnder the 
which ſigne this woman was 
borne, Mars then ruling in the 
ſame, Prognoſticateth great 
inc ontinencie. 

tackle, 5. feather,arrow, 


taag, / d an heape, 
*"*-- tabour, 


»> 
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faboure, a drum, 5 
talages, payments. 
talagiers, roolegatherers. 
tapite, 4 tapeſttie. 
taling, . telling tales. 
tacoy, o plucke to, or draw. 
tabonren, 4. ſound. 
targc,/. a target. 
tatch, tetch, 5. craft. 
tatterwags, . 48e wasser 
tale, tayle. | 
tane, 6. rake. 
talent, /.. deſire. 
taſſcd, 5. taſſelled. 
fallcy, io aſſay. 
teſtes, certaine deuiſes to try 
gold and ſiluer. 
tcſteres, /. skuls, ſallets. 
tene, 5. ſorrow. 
teſtiſie, / wild braincd. 
teine, an Ingot of metall. 
teme, g. a text. 
terinine, / to end. 
terreſire, 7. /.carthly. 
tet nen, lay, or bind. 
temps F. “time. 
tell no ſtoʒe, rake no regard. 
tetch. 6. a rricke, a ſtayne, fro- 
wardnes. 
tenhaunce, fer out. 
tell,“ chimney. 
tercelct, 4. Falco maſeulns. 
textucle, textele, J. skilfull in the 
text. 
thꝛages. buſie matters. 
Thcophzaſt. (fol. 26. p. 1.) In his 
booke De Frugalitate, elſe in 
his treatiſe De Loquacitate mu 
lirrum, 
therout, without. 
theke, thruſt, 
thirled, perled. 
thence, catch, find, yet. 
thanks, acts, enterprises, labour, 
reward. 
theweg qualities. 
thenne, thence. 
thilke, ſame. 
thzcpc, 5. atticme. 
thare, chere: alſo needeth. 
thtrlcd, * ugula; it)ſirangled. 
thacked, 6. bet, ſmote. 
thzinging, chruſtiog; cluſtering 
together. 
thꝛow, a ſhorttime. 


thziueth, / ſpringeth. 
tho, chöſe, Act. 


thaſcrp, outcry. 


thozrukc, an heape. 
thzuled, killed, 


_ thozpe, d. a village. 


thankcheld, anke worthy: 
theke, ſuch. , 

thzow, anger, haſt, 

thꝛeſt, oppteſſe. 

thze mot, hs blaſtof an bee 
then, although. | 

thonke held, 4. beſtow labile 


orJiking. 


thoppolite, / oueragainſt. 6-4 
- thoted, #. ſuffred. 


thaucntaile,coar of mods: 


| thzinge, 4. thruſt.” 


thedom, 6. thrioing, 

thcich, plaine, ſmooth. 

thoze, before. 

thꝛete, curſe,threaten. 

tumbeſters, plaicrs'on ſounding 
inſtruments. 


tid, „. happened, befallen. 


| tillers. triflets. 


titc, . befalleth. 
tillcth, 5. ploweth, 
tiren, teare, rent. 
tides, 6. hapneth. 
tillu, f. a lace. 
told,cooke care, triade accompt. 
tout, L. hole. | 


Toztuous, (fol.18: p. i). Tottu- 
ous the ſignes are, which are 


called Obhiqae aſctndentia: that 
is, al ſtom Capricorn to Can- 
cer. So he calleth the Aſcen- 


dent vnfortunate, becauſe it is 


one of choſe ſigns, and had at 
the ſame time tlie lord of that 
ſigne in his fall, whichis in 
the Signe contraty to his ex- 
altation. 

totcth, 6. looketh. 

tone, b. clawes. 

Tolitanc tables (fol.50.p.1.) 
Alphonſus tables to calculat 

the motion of the Planets 

for the meridian of Toledo. 

towell, tayle. 

tozcencions, vſing extortion, 

toder, /. rhe other. 

tomblcſtcrs, tumblers. 

told no tale, tooke no care. 

tole, f. clout, toy. 

fournet,/. a tower. 

fort, 7. extortion, 


fotolcr, prater. 

(Tramiffenc;) a eittie in Barba- 
rie, in the Prouince ſometime 
called Mauritania Iingitana, 
or Cæſarienſis as hath Me- 
lanzhton: 

traue, 5. a treuis to hoo 4 wid 
horſe in. a 

krate, trot, old drabbe. 

tranſcend, /: paſſe, exceed. 

- krepegex, an iaſtrument. 10 el 
ſtones- + © 

+ krowen, to rl 

4 krice, pull. 

44 triſt;(meta) a . 

treſſed, broyded vp. 

trentall, thirty maſſes. 

treſle, (funiculus) d. the broiding 
vp ofthe heite. 

tretis, ſtceight. 

traucrs,f.oucrthwart,a curtaine 

krip, 5. a peece. 

frew, truce.- !- 

tranimew. change. 

krill. 5. 4 to turne, to droppe. 

trenchant, / bending : alſo 


ſhar 


05h frayle, /. anatbour. 


kriſt, / 5. ſad: alſo to beleeue. 

traitrie, / treaſon, 

tregetoz, 2 iugler. 

froce, a. vreath or wyth. 

tceſſes, heire, braides of heire. 

truandiſe, d.idlenes. 

trete, handle. 

trects, ſtreight. 

treget, deceit. 

trophe; / victory. 

tulſurclikc, / clckil-like. 

tull, lure, allure. 

twittell ,. aknife. 

twin, “. a arte: allo ſeparate. 

(wp, a. — 

twynned, 5. parted. 

twight, 5. pulled. 

twyn, to take away, to depart, 
to turne. 

twitfold, . dubble. 

twitten, 5.carued out. 

t wiſt (mu) b. a bow, 

twiſt, /. pinch, hold. 

twy, tway, d. two. 


u 
tozrets, rings, or the faſtning of Ualeric and Thcophꝛaſt, 


doꝑges collars. 


totti, 6. dizzic. 


fol. 34. pa. I.) Some will haue 
vs tead Valer ie and his Para- 
phraſt. 


„ 2 


The hard words of Chaucer,explaned, 


phtaſt. This Valerie wrote a Ventoſing,f. cupping, 
booke De non Ducenda vxore, beiued, weued, put away. 
with a Paraphraſe vpon it, berre, ,. glaſſe. 

which I haue ſcene in the ſtu · bechons, Hedgehogs. 
dic of M. Allen of Oxford (a becke, , an old woman. 
man of as rare learning, as he venert, / hunting. 


volunde, - will. 
voluper, a kercher. 
volage, / vaconſtant. 
voundſtone, free tone. 
volatili, , wild foule. 
bolage, /. pleaſure. 


is ſtored with rare books?) His; Uigils, (Prolog.) It was the upſwwale(zntumeſcebar) arted, 


name was Gaalierus Auape, 
Archdeacan of Oxfotd, in 


the dayes of King Henry the: 
ſecond,butchanged his name 


becauſe hee would not haue 


the authoi knoune, and tear- 


med it Valerius ad Rafinnm, 
But yet there was ave called 
Valerius, who wrote abooke of 
the ſame argument, printed 
among S. lerames workes, And 
likewiſe one called Theophra- 
ſtus Ereſius, who among many 
things did write a book, wher- 
in he teaſoneth, whether it be 
conuenient for a wiſe man to 
mary: loarnes Sarisberienſis in 
his Policraticon hath tranſla - 
ted ſome things in this booke 
out of Grecke and Latine, as 
may appeare,{b.8. cap. x l. De 
moleſt;js & oneribus C oniugio- 
rum out of which. chap 
Chaucer hath taken much 
this argument, as may be 
in the Merchants Tale: 


Prologue, where betw 
and 40 verſes are tranflated 
from thence. And if the whole 
worke at this day were by ſome 
ſufficient ſcholler tranſlated, 
it would deſerue as muchcom- 
mendation as many bookes, 
which learned men, not with- 
out great commendation, 
haue heretofore tranſlated. 

valence, cloth of Valencia in 
Spaine. 

vapoured, /. aſcended. 

vallellage, / ſeruice, ſubjection. 

ban, /a tanne. 

vaucſoure, / a Lord. 

Ucrnacle,(Prolog.)Acloth or 
napkin, wherin was the figure 

, of Chriſts face. 

vernage, . ſweet wine to bee 
drunke in Winter. 

vent, forepatt. 

verge, /a gardeine. 

vermell, vermayple, / red. 


manner in times paſt, vpon 


feaſtiuall euens, called Vg. 


La, for pariſhioners to meet 


in their Church houſes, or 


Church yards, and there to 


haue a drinking fit for the 
time. Here they vſed to end 
many quarels between neigh- 
bour and neighbour. Hither 
came the wiues in comely ma- 
ner, and they which were of 
the better ſort, had their man- 
tles carried with them, as well 
for ſhew, as to keepe them 


from cold at the table. Theſe 
mantles alſo many did vſe in 
the Church at morcow maſſes 


and other times. 


bia Appta, / an high way or 
cauſey from Rome to Cam- 


paigne. 


vinart enuermayled, /. vine- 


yard made ted. 
virclap, a kind of ſong. 
vite, / a vine. 


vmolent, /. drunke, ſmelling of 


wine. 


viſage it, / face it out. 


viended, f- hauing plentic of 


fleſh meat. 
vinple, 5. fine lawne. 
vacouth, 5. ſtrange. 
vnſelincs, misfortune. 


bnderneme, excommunicate. - 


vnpliten,5. make plaine. 
bnwzte, vacouer. 
vnderne, 4. aſternoone. 
vnneth, 6. ſcarce. 
vnberd, laid open. 
vnwiſt, 5. vnknowne. 
vnyolden, 4. not yeelding. 
vndernome, felt. 
vnderſpoze, 5. put vnder. 


vnſet ſteuen, 5. vnappointed 


time. 
vnſounded, vnhealed. 
bndermcleg, 5. afternoones, 
vnſely, vnhappie. 
vnderfonge, rake in hand. 
vnlperd, 5. vnlocked. 
vomes, f. foming. 


ſwelled v 


+ 
vpplight, þ taken vp. 
bphap,s6. overcouer. 
vrne, /. an carthen pot. 
bre, /. hap,chaunce,vſe. 
vrnes, / pitchers. 
vttrance, / extremitie, 


nw 


UUaſtell bzcad , (Bella) fine 


Cymnel|. 


wangs, b. (molares) great 


teeth. 


waltring, . wallowing. 
waymenting, “ lamenting, 
Waren. 4. afflict. 
waget, watcher colour. 
warrt, 4. to make warre, 
warne, aſſure. _ 
waiue, „. to turne fro, 
waite, /. marke. 
wardcoꝛſe, an ouerſcer. 
wones, 4. duellings. 

- watucd, remoued. 
wanger, 4. a male, or bouget. 
warren, 4. grant, defend. 
Wades botc, (fol. 27. page. 1) 


Concerning Wade and his 
bote called Guingelot, as alſo 
his ſtraunge exploits in the 
ſame, becauſe the matter is 


long and fabulous, I paſſe it 


OUcT. 


Warrtangles, (fol.37. page 2) 


be a kind of birds full of noiſe, 
and very rauenous, preying 
vpon others,which when they 
haue taken, they vſe to han 

vpon a thorne or pricke, — 
teare them in peeces, and de- 
uour chem. And the common 
opinion is, that the thorne, 
whereupon they thus faſten 
them and eat them, is after- 
ward poiſonſome.In Statford- 
ſhire & Shropſhire the name 


is common. 


warned, denied. 
wawes, 5. waues. 
wate, 5. knon. 


warbles, 


The hard words of Chaucer, explaned. 


warbels, werbles, notes of wernings, denials. 


mulicke. 
walthlome, 7. lothſome. 
waped, daunted. 
warcnſtozed, defended. 
watneſtoꝛe, fortifie. . 
wantruſt, „. miſtruſt. 
wariſb, ſaue, deliver, 
wWariſhed, eaſed, deliuered. 
warc, 6. marke thou. 
wapled, /. chaunged, old. 
wariſon, reward. 
wap, to guide. 
werdg, guides. 
well, ro ſpring, 
wenen wilcly,6.rhinkethverely. 
weltzen, . the skie. 
wexen, wich. 
welden, to moue. 
were, b. a doubt, a maſe, alſo 
place where fiſhers lay their 
nets to tale fith, 
wetten, b. know. 
werch, 5. worke. 
werkes, b. aketh. 
wenden, 6. thinke. 
weldy, J. nimblc. 
wenc, a doubt, alſo wened. 
weſterne, to draw weſt, 
werre, werrp, b. curſe, alſo de- 
roy. 
Werne, denic. 
wex, cacrcaſc. 
wend . thoght, think, by ꝑueſſe. 
wy ll baniſhed, confoun- 
ed, 
werth, deferuing, 
wilneſt, art willing. 
wene, 5. thought, doubt. 
wemleſſe, 5. blameleſſe. 
Locimeth, 4. rilech, 
went, v) way, a wall, a doubt. 
welt, ſer at welt. 
weltzneth, 4. drieth, fainteth. 
wede, 6. apparrell. 
welt. 5. ruled. 
wclked, 4. withered. 
wed, 4. pledge, gage. 
wecſtreth, ſeueth at well, 
werrieſt. 5. curſeſt. 
wendeſt, 5. goeſt. 
werte, &. kuoweth. 
weld, 5. hold, gouerne. 
weiue, 5. forſa le, reject. 
welked wynerg, 4. withered 
vine branches. 
wenden, 6, thinke, knen. 
werne, 6. forbid, put aſide. 


welde,#. to rule, alſo to find. 

welked, 4. withered, 

welcfull, %. wealchic. 

whilke, 5. which. 

whele, round. 

Wine Ipe,(fol.84.pag.r.) J. 
num Apianum: that maketh 
one in ſuch taking, that hee 
cannot with a ſtraw hit a broad 
fanne : The cauſe is, for that 


after the drinking thereof vn-/ Wzoth, 


meaſurably, one thing ſemeth 
two to the eyes, as ſayth /ave- 
nall : Geminis exurgit menſa 
lucernis, And Horace: Saltat 
Milonius, vt ſemel ifto acceſsit 
fervor capiti, numernſque lu- 
cernis, 

wilt, 5. knowne, 

wile, 5. ſhew,make known: alſo 
wiſh,d.dirc&in truth. 

wille, know, inſtruc, 

wile, 5. deccir. 

witclt, b. blameſt. 

wig, 6. verely. 

werrcd, oppreſſed, 

wight, b. weight: alſo ſwift, 

wiſlhc.. waſhed. 

willc,wile, to aduiſe: alſo to 
with, 

wight . ſwift, ſtrong. 

wight, 4. weight. 

wiincth, deſixeth. 

willp, verely. 

wicke, bad,ſtinking,noyſome : 
alſo counteifeit. 

wiche, an arke or cheſt, 

winling, 6. tiring. 

wille. laue themſelues. 

wit,5. know. 

wite, 4. white. 

wlate, 4. loath, hate. 

woneden, 4. dwell. 

Woſt, z. knoweſt. 

2 wont, vſed: alſo dwel- 
ed. 

woddeth, b. waxeth mad. 

— ſtore, plentie, xeme- 

ie. 

wonning, 4. dwelling. 

wozth vp, aſcend. 

wone, ſtore, 

wod(baw, woodſide or ſhadom, 

wond, turne backe. 

wonnen, 6. conquered. 

wood, b. mad. 

wonncth, 4 dwelleth. 


werter, wecker, 4. (vltor) te- 
uenger. 

wonne,remedy,alſo wonr. 

wound, bended together. 

worth, / mounted, 

wzicn, couered, chaunge. 

wzath him, anger him. 

wzitheth, caſteth of. 

wꝛenches, 5. trap: 

wꝛpeth, getteth. 

wzathed, moued to anger. 

ſorrowfull, .. 

wzale, 6. beſtow in brauling, 

wzeccke, ſhipwracke. 

Wꝛo, greeie, anger. 

wꝛetzen, 4. reuenge. 

wzckery, 4. rcuenge. 

wꝛoth, diſagreeing. 

w2awnes, 6. frowardneſle. 

wzigh, coueted. 

wꝛeme, to compaſſe about. 

wzake, &. reuenge. 

wzight, 5. acarpenter. 

wzech, 4. revenge, math. 

wzene,wrunc, couer. 

wp, rocouer, to ſtitre. 

wyerds, deſtinics. 

wpyuer, a kind of ſerpent much 
like to a dragon. 

wythſit, withſtand, 

wyſben, wath. 

wymple, d. a ketchet. 

wythlap, 6. denie. 

wynt, windeth, draweth. 

wynder, 4. to couer, or trim, 

wyte, b. blame. 

wyntred, vringled. 

wynde, go 

wynne, a. tocomplaine. 


V, 


alt, l. goeth. 

pare, 6. ready. 

pare, h. gate. 
yaue, regarded. 
pbek, 6. made. 
pcaſt, left. 
pclenched,croſſcbarred;couered, 
ycozuen, cut. 

pcraſed, broken. 

vdo, ſtayed. 

Bee knowe what J meaye, 
(fol. 32. page-1.) An Apoſio- 
prſis often vſed by Chancer :as 
that, which hee is ſaid to haue 
written with his Diamond 
ſometime in glaſſe-windowes, 

expounded 


The hard words of Chaucer, explaned. 


expounded by his man Wat; perning, . profit. 
perd, 6. rod, or plague: alſo go- ppocras, Hipocrates workes. 


which was thus : 
uernment. 


A married man. and yet, ꝗd. Chaucer. 


- p02£, 6. before, long, long ago. 
yquecint, 5. quenched. 


perne, 5. to deſire, alſo to tale pzcken, 6. raked. 


ven, diſpleaſure, deſtruction. 


Amery man, — 1 to deſerue. 
2 1 w goulds, marigolds. ylaine, ſeene. 
petten, 1 wp; gotten. vthee, 5. thriue. 

perne, #. quickly, alſo load, ear ſobbing. vwzien, 5. couered. 

neſtly. yltet is, euen as. 
ede yeden, 6. went. phed, on hie. 2 
— — phold, accounted. 
vfretten, deuoured. Vill, and il Zenith, «. the point of the fic- 
pkere, 5. together. ple, (imanis) d. emptie. mament directly ouer ones 
peafs, b-gates. vmeint, . mingled, head, whereſocuer he be. 
pelpe, 5. prate, tale. e, blacke; | Zephirus, g. the Weſt wind. 
vedding a/ 3 done, ga, giuen- Zodiake, e. a circle in heauen, 

dometen)of gadding vp - went. _.. wherein are the W 


domn(others)of loud Ring en, yeelded. 


— © 


55 So much of che Lage in G cranſlateda as is not by 
hienſelſe Engliſhed. 


Mor vincit . conqu varethal things. 
A queſtio iuris, A queſtion of the law. 
Alma redcmptoris mater, O mother of our 
Sauiour. | 
Ad adiuvandum me, To helpe me. 


Aſſociat profugum Tidews, Ce. The Argutnents of. | 


the tweluc bookes of Statins. 


The firſt doth ſhew, chat Tideus and Polinize N 
friendſhip arc comdinde. 

In the ſecond Tidens his mellige is ah and 
the trecheries diſcloſed. 

Therhirddoth ſpeake of Harmonia,and of Am. 
phiaraus, who hid himſelfe. 5 

The fourth ſetteth out the battalles of the ſeuen 
Kings. 
Th he fiſt noteth out the outrage of the women of 
Lemnos, toucheth the Adder, and the death of Ar- 
chemorus. 

In the ſixt, the games ate declared. 

In the ſeuenth Amphiaraus the wiſeman is no 
more ſoene. 
5 In che eight Tideus, the ſtay of the Greckes, is 

aine. 

Hippomedon and Parthenope in the ninth die. 

In the tenth Capaneus in ſcaling the wals is ſlain. 

In the eleuenth Etteocles and Polynice kill one 
another. 

The twelſth ſerteth out, Adraſtus their hard caſe 
bewailing, and Thebes burning, 


Benedicite, Praiſe ye. 
Bencalctus, Bleſled. 
Cor meum eructauit, My heart hath belched our. 


Conſummatum et, It is finiſhed. 


2 


Cum iniquis diputatus "oY He was crcchonal among 
the wicked. 

Conſumere me vis? Wilt thc deſtroy me ? 

Cur me dercliquiſtiꝰ Why haſt thou forſaken me? 

Cali enarrant, The heauens declare. 


Corpus dawins, The Lords bodic. 


De ſeptem peccatis mortalibus, Of the ouch deadly 
ſinnes. | 

De invidza, ot enuie. 

De ira, of anger. 

De accidia, Of Accidie. 

De avaritia, Ot couetouſneſſe. 

De laxuria, Of letcherie. 

Dolorum meum, My greefe. 

Domine labis, &. O Lord open my lips: 

Domine dominus noſler, O lord our God. 

Dom ine eſt terra, The earth is the Lords, 

Dominus regnauit, Ihe Lord is King. 


Explicit ſecunda pars penitentiæ, && ſequitar 
pars tertia. 


Here endeth the ſecond part of repentance, 
and here followeth the third. 


Fuerunt mibi lachrime mea in deſerto panes die at 
notte, My tears were my bread in the wilderneſſe 
day and night. 

Faciem tuam abſcondis, Doeſt thou hide thy face, 

Jeſus Na arenus, Ieſus of Nazareth. 

Iraſcimini & nolite peccare, Be angry but ſinne not, 

In nomine leſu, In the name of Ieſus. 

In mans tuas, Into thy hands. 

Inbe domine, Commaund Lord 

Jubilate 7 Rejoice, 


The French and Latine in Chas tranſlated. 


Jenotum per ignotius, One obſcuritie,by a more ob- Remedium contra peccatum avaritie, An helpe a- 
ſcuritie. gainſt the ſinne of Couctouſneſle. 
L. bera me, Saue me. Remedium contra peccatum luxariæ, An * againſt 
Lau date, Praiſe ye. the ſinne of lecherie. 
Malier eſt hominis confuſio, A noman is mans de- Sandi us deus, Holy God. 
#9 ſtruction, FSanct uma, Moſt holy. 


4 Non eſt dolor ſicut dolor neus, There i isno greeſe like , Sequitur degula, Concerning gluttonie. 
to mine. | Sequitur ſecundo pars penitentiæ, Here followeth the 


Non eſt aliud uomen ſab cælo, cc. There is no other ſecond pare of repentance. 


name vndet heauen. Suſpenſis in patibulo, Hong vpon the croſſe. 
O admirabile, O wonderfull, Sed non reſptndes mihi, But thou doſt not — 
O deus, deus, 0 my God, my God. Sagittæ tae inſfxæ ſant wibi, mee pier: 
Pone me iurta re; Set me 'by thee. Cad me ſore. 


.2u' gladis percutit, He that ſtriketh with the ſword Jolam ſoperefi ſepulchram, Thereondly remaineth a 
Quia twlerunt domiuum men, Becauſe they haue graue. 

taten away m Lord. rT «nquem cers tiqueſpentglaikes welcing wax 
nid mal ſetitubi, What harme have I done thee. T nam animavhperirenſibis adus. The ——_ tall 
Aula non eſt, qui conſoletur me, Becauſe there is none peaꝛſe thy ſoule . 


to comfort me. Trahe me poſt te Drau me aſter thee. x 
und dilexi multum, Becauſe I Ioue much. Tu autem, And thou w—_— 
Vo fic repente pracipitat une, Thar thou doeſt ſo Te wy e Foe thegodof Loue: _ . 

ſuddainely caſt me donne. Tarpe lucrum, Filthie gaine. | 
Radix omnium malorum eſt cupiditas Ce ouetouſneſſe 15 poſuerunt eum, Where haue they laid __ 

is the toot of all cuill. VDoieluciter eæaaai porn bee me. 


Remediam contra peccatum acidie, An helpe againt Venite, Come ye 
the linde of nanhope-. | 0 
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55 The French 1 in Chaucer, tranſlated. ** 


e ve To me which ſe. Meulx vn, One beſt in heart. 
Bien moneſte, Well admonifhed. Onques puts leuer, I can neuer riſe. 
Bien & loialement, Well and durifully. | Or mon ceur, Nowto my heart. 
C'eſt ſans dire, c&c. It is vithoutſaying, &cc. 'Or mon gæur ce qui voulq, Non to my heart that 
Don vient la deftinie,From whom commeth deſtiny. which Iwoul 
En dien eſt, In God is. Pleures pour mey, i il von plaift amorenx Weep for 
Entierement voſtre, Yours wholly. me if you pleaſe, louely ladie. 
Eſtreignes min de crur icyeux, Stitine me with ajoy- Plus ne pourroy, I can doc no more. 
full heart. Qui eſt la, Who is there. 
Et ie ſca bien, que ce n eſt pas mon tort, And nom Det bien ame, tard oublie, He that loueth well, is 


well that it is not my hurt. {low to forget. 
T tont perdu mon temps, c mon labeur. Thaucal- Sansoſe ie dire, Without(ſhallI be bold to fay. 
together loſt my time and labour. Sans que iamais,&e. Without euer,&c. | 
1 ay en vous toute ma fiance , Irepoſe all my truſt in Sans oc ie as diray t But dare I, or ſhall ſay? | | 
you. Sideuce eſt la marguerite, So ſweet is the Daiſio. 
le wvouldrey, Iwill. Son & mon ioly caur endormi, Her lively heart and 


Je vous dy, I ſay to you. mine fallen aſleepe. 
je vous 2 done, I ſay to you without doubt. Scyer aſſeurt, Be ye aſſured. 
2 belle Jawe ſans mercy, The faire Lady without Ss Ja ſeville — mey, Vpon the leaſe ongeds 
mer me. 
FA * eſpoir en mon cœur point eſt mort, anoir T ant queie puis, As much as Ican. 
Þ amour de celle, que ie deſire , The earneſt hope Tant me fait mal departir de ma dame, It greeucth 
within my heart is not dead, to haue the loue of me ſo much to depart from my Lady. 
het nhoml deſire. Vr ſans changer, One without chaunging. 
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5 The Authors cited by G. Chaucer in his workes, 


by name declared. 


A ma Arabian,wroteſcuen bookes of Per- D 

ſpectiues. Dantes Aligerus, an Italian, and borne in Florence; 
aud de nova villa, did write the booke called liued 1347. 

Roſarium Philoſophora m. Dares Phrigius did write the Troian war in Greeke, 
Anſelmus,Biſhop of Canterbutie, a great writer in where he himſelſe was a ſouldier. 

Diuinitie, 1061. Ditis Hiſtoricus did write a booke of the Troian 
Agathon a Philoſopher of Samos, did mite Hyſto- ware, found in a certaine ſepulchre. 

ries. Damaſcenus presbiter did write many things in the 


Anzuſtine, that famous Doctor and Biſhop, wrote =Greeketongue. 
moe bookes than euer did any in the Church of Dioſcorides, a worſhiptull Knight of Egypt, wrote in 


the Latines. Grecke,of the natures of divers heathes: He li- 
Avicen, a Phyſician of Ciuill rote a multitude of ued vnder Cleopatra and Antonius. 
booles. 


Averroys, a Phyſician of Cordubaflersit, 1149. 
Albamaſar, alias lephar, a great Aſtrologian ,wrote Aſculapius did write a booke ofthe originall, cauſe; 


of ſundry things in that Arr. and deſcriptions of diſeaſes. 
EÆſopus, a Philoſopher born in Phrygiain the dates 

of Cræſias King of Lydia, to whom he dedicated F 

the Fables whuch he wrote, Franciſcus Petrarcha, an Italian born, did write when 
Ariſtotle, a famous Philoſopher, ſcholler to Plats, Chaucer was a young man. floruit, 1374. 

and maſter to King Alexander. He was 345 years 


before Chriſt. G 
Ambroſe, the worthy Biſhop of Millaine, in the Gatiſden and Gilbertin, Engliſhmen borne, and wri- 
yeate of out Lord, 373. ters in Phy ſicke. 
Alcabutius, a vriter in A ſtronomie: as of the con- Cuids de Columna, a Sicilian, did write of the Ttoian 
junction of the Planets, &c. warre, 1287. 
Alanus among other things wrote a book De Plan- Galfride I incſuuſe was a Norman by his parents, but 
da Nature, born in England: he did write in his book entitu- 
led de artificio loquZd:,by way of example of mout 
B -.. ning, vndet the Rethorical figure of Rpoſtrophe, 
Bocatius borne at Florence in Italie, ſet out mauy a complaint for the death of Auch the tilt, 
things in his one tongue, claruit, 1375. who was ſlaine with an arrow at the ſiege of the 
Bernardus de Gordonis, a Frenchman borne, reader caſtle of Chalne in Normandie, and liucd in the 
of Phyſicke at Mount Pelier. time of King Jobn, As. Dom. 1210- 
Bernardus 1bbas Clare vallenſis, a Burgonian and Galenus, a mol! ſingular Nr write a 404. 
a ſingular diuine, ſet fortn many things, 1140. titude of bookes, 1860. 
295 8 Magame, Biſhop of Cæſatea, 367. G.egorit# magnus did write much in Divinitie, clas 
TOS rut, An. 269, 
WH 4 4095. | Galfoidus Monumethenſis, an Engliſhman boine, 
Cato, a learned man among tlie Romanes, , before tranſlated into out tongue the un of Eng 
-ithe incarnation; 182. _ floruit, 11 you 12 
Corinne, a Thebane woman, and a Lyrike Poet: ſhe | te 90nd νẽꝭjꝙuwa 1 
wrote 50 bookes and Epigrams, as Suidas und | 
P auſanias report. Hawers; the cheſter all — avortiniche 


Claudian us, borne in Alexandria in Egypt among Greeke tongue ewo'workes , the one called bis 
many things wrote a booke of the ſicaling away as, and tho otherhis 272 ln 


Df Preſerpma. Helows, Maximinian, Livian; Turwe,Zanfrand dis 
e dig write a booke agil the pleaſure of uer others alledged by Chaucer, haue none ot 
the bodie. | few of their workes exrant- 


Conflantine the Monke did tranſlate and write ma. Hal urote a book ofthe compoſition of medicines. 
ny things in Phiſicke, and among other, Lib. de Hieronimus Siridonenſis did write among other 
coitu,guibus modis angeatur & diminuatur. things, a defence of virginitie, in two bookes, a- 

gainlt Ievinian. 


Hippocrates 


Hippocrates Cous, a moſt ancient Phiſician, & prince 
of all others, liued in the daies of Artaxerxes. 
Hermes, an Egyptian, diſciple to Plato, did write of 

many ſtrange things. 


I 
Joſephus wrote in Greek the battaile and deſtruction 
of the Ieus. He was after the incarnation 76 years. 

Johannes Damaſcenus, a miiter in Phyſicke, 1158. 

Innocentius Papa, born in Campanie,wrote a booke 
of the happie ſtate of mankind. 

Iuvenalis, a Poet, uhich wrote Satytes. 

luſtinian, an Emperour of Rome, who cauſed to be 
written the bookes of the lawes, called the Di- 
geſts, Inſtitutions, and the Code, containing the 
decrees of the Emperours. He was after the in · 
carnation 570 yeares. 


L 
Zollius, an Italian Hiſtoriographer,borne in the ci - 
tie of Vibine. 
Lucanus, a famous Poet, that wrote the battaile 
betweene Cæſar and Pompey. 


45 M 
Macrobius Aurelius wrote a Commentarie on Sci- 
pio his dreame. 
Murcus Aurelius Caſſiodorus, a Monłe, among ma- 
ny things wrote of the ſtate of the ſoule. 
Marcianus Capella did write of the Liberall ſciences: 
and alſo of the mariage of Philologi & Mercurie. 


— | O 

o vidius, a famous Latine Poet and Orator, aduan- 
ced to bee Senatour of Rome: Hee liued when 
Chriſt was conuetſant on earth. 


Petrus Alſonſus, a Iew, turned to the ſaith, beſore cal. 
led Moſes, as baptiſed by King 1 
bare his name: he did write many booles, 1100. 
Pamphilus Prigbiter, kinſman to Euſebius, after 
much paines in writing,ſuffered martyxdome in 
Caſarea, vnder the perſecution of Maximinus. 
Papinius Statins, à Neapolitane, wrote of the de- 
ſtruction of I lebes lle lived ynder Domitian. 
Ptolomeus liued in the time of Anthony the Empe- 
rour: he wrote diuers workes,and teſtoted out of 
darłeneſſe the Mathematical ſciences. | 
Pithager 64, an excellent Phi of Samos, at 
whoſe wſidome Plato did wonder. He was beiote 
Petrius Caſsioderws, an Italian, a Noble man, and 
learned,did write tathe Church of England, and 
perſuaded them to caſt off their 006;cace to 
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The names of the authors cited by Chaucer. 


the Romane Biſhops, and to beware of their ty- 
rannie, 1302. 


Raſis, an Arabian Phyſician. 
Rufus, a Phyſician of Epheſus inthe time of Tra- 
jane the Emperour- 


S 
Statins, a noble Poet, which wrote twelue bookes 
of the Thebane warte. 
Senior Zadith did write a book of Alchymie, Geſner. 
Seneca, a Spaniard, borne in Corduba, a ſingular 


- Philoſopher,did wrice many things: he liued in 


the time of Nero, by whom he was put to death. 
Serapion, an Arabian, did write of the compoſition 
of medicines, * 
Suetonius rote the lives of the Roman Emperors. 
Strode, a man of great learning, fellow of Merton 
Colledge in Oxſord, 1380. 


T 

Tertullian did write a booke of the attire of women. 

Titus Livius, the moſt excellent writer of the Ro- 
manes hyſtorie. 

T ho. Bradwarden was biſhop of Canterburie, who 
did write a booke De cauſa Dei contra Pelagianos, 
and dedicated it to the Societie of Merton Col- 
ledge in Oxford. He did write many other books: 
One of che Trinitie; one of Predeſtination; one 

ol all Sciences; one of the principles of Geo- 
metrie: Alſo a book of the reward of them which 

ſhal be ſaued: and another called the Summe of 
diuinity. He floriſhed in the yeare of grace, 1270. 

Trotula ſet forth abooke of the cure of diſeaſes in 
and after childbirth. 

T eephraſtus Ereſius, diſciple to Ariſtotle,writing a 
gicat number of books, hach one De frugalitate, 

Tullius, a Senator of Rome, father of eloquence, 

and pute fountaine of the Latine tongue. He 
flouriſhed about 40 yeares before Chriſts incar- 


nation. 


Valerius Maximus wrote to Tiberius Czlarabooke 
of the memorable deeds and ſayings of worthie 
Vergilius, the moſt famous Noet of Mantua, , whoſe 
life Petrus Ci initus hath ſet downe at large in 
1, Lili. de PRckin Taliui . 2 „ 21 
Vitellio did write ten bookes of PeripeRiues. . 


William S. Aymour, a Frenchman,did write a Com- 
menterie on the Apocalypſe, much inueighi 
againſt the Pope: and mas therefore b 
and his bookes burned. | 


d, 


I 
I 2 | 41 
2 2 | 20 land, launde. 
2 2 | .9 dawech him day, daweth him no day. 
I 8 3 nn _ Arber 
2 2 olapey, 
I I 78 Wine, Nabe. 
I 2 | 9 ſooth this prouetbe, ſooth is this prouerbe. 
2 2 | 37 | howlooke, now looke. 
I 1 zo] howcommeth, non commeth. 
2 1 | 27 | where, were. 
I 1 | 12 | Aldrean, Alderan. 
2 2 | 21 { ſpring, ſpinge. 
2 2 | 12 | villages, — 
2 2 50 | coven, Covent. 
2 2 1 18 | ſpied, ſpetted. 
2 1 17] peritorie, pelitorie. 
2 210 wickerh, reketh. 
2 2 11 worthic, worth, 
2 2 | 10 | till, tell. 
2 I 7 enchaunſed, enhaunſed. 
2 I « hede, bede. 
1 | r | 14 | Jluſte, luſtic, 
2 1. | 13 | ford, our lord. 
2 2 | 39 | fertes frenes. 
2 2 I interogate, interrogate. 
I 2 | 18 Dependetys, Dependentys. 
I rt | 10 more, moe, 
2 2 28 eſte. eſte. 
1 i | 33 | homwne, howve, 
2 1 | 16 | by, be. 
I 1 | 23 | vnidell, on idell, 
2 I 5 to, the. 
I 2 46 cetue, corue. 
2 I 23 Lauriged. Lanrigero, 
2 2 | 21 acquitance, acquaintance, 
I t | 27 | Coepuſculs, Crepuſcalis. 
I 1 | 18 meries, mercies. 
I 1 | 45 | were, wete. 
2210 reſing, ceaſing. 
2 x | 12 | and, ab. 
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Geer, Biſbop. 


Of Hipſiphile and Medea. 


zu ct ſatcth Ouide in his E piſtles ſo, 
And of this Ide lady was and Quene, 
The faire yong Hipliphile the ſbene, 


That whylom Choag doughter was p king. 


Hipliphile was gone in het playing, 
And roming on the cleuis by the ce, 
Under a banke anone cſpied (be 
here laythe ſbip, that Jaſon gan arriue: 
Ok her goodnelle adoune ſhe ſendeth bliue, 
To bocten it that any ſtraunge wight 
UUWith tempeſt thider were iblow anight, 
To doen him luccour, as was her vſaunce, 
To furtheren cucry wight, ſt done pleaſaunce, 
Ok very bountie, and ot courteſie. 

This meſſenger adoune him gan to hic. 
And kound Jaſon and Hercules allo, 
That in a cogge to lond were igo, 

Hem tot en, and to take the atre, 

The moꝛning atteinpze was and faire, 

And in her way this mellenger hem mette, 

Full cunningly theſe loꝛds two he grette, 

And did his meſſage,aſking hem anon 

Ithat they were broken oz ought wo begon, 

Oz had necd ol lodcſmcn oz vitatle, 

Foz ſuccour they ſbould nothing faite, 

Foz it was vtterly the Qutenes will, 
Jaſon anſwerde meckely and itil ; 

My lady( ad. he thanke J hartely 

Ok her goodnclle, vs needeth truly 

Nothing as now, but that we weary be, 


With the Buls and the Dꝛagon ght. And come oz to ma out ot᷑ thrſee, 
And king Oteg loꝛd was of that Jie, '' Till thet the nad de better mour war- 
This Peleugbethought uponthis while, - Thytsladnromeh uche cluf: to pia? 
That he his nephew Lalon would exhoꝛt, detth hevmnine;eglongchefirynd, 132 Git 
To lailen to that iond, him tu diſpot. And indethrhigInſdagndthigother fond!: * 
Indſaied,nephew,if it migot bre. - Jnſpcaingoſitiag tung, ante 
That (ſuch woꝛſbip thee, (1. This Hauen aten gan dc held: 
—ͤũ—— — How — — nt * 
nd bꝛing it my region rd. on 
Jt were to me great pleafaunce and hondut, md natwbphermaricet, 
Then were hold to quite thy labour. bozds;and bpchbre, H 
And all thycoaſts I wall mp ſelfe make men of derte, 
x chole what foike thou wolt with cher take, be 
9 —— — re pert ug 2 | 78 
was pong. and luſtie of coꝛage. | 11 
And vndertooke to doenetis e empuſe, That then haut auixed in the lait ec . 
Anon Argus his ſbips gan deuiſe. So that warden adap two d thsee 
with Lalon went the ſtrong Hercules, She knew hnthe lobe that in his ſbips ve, 
And man another, that he wich him ches, That it was Jalon tallet renomee, 
But whoſo aſketh who es with him gon, And Hercules, txat had the great loos, 
Let him rede Argonaut icon, That ſoughten the auentutegot Colcos, 
Foz he woll tell a tale long ynough. And did hem honour moꝛe than befoꝛc, 
Philoctetes anon the ſaile vp dzough, And with hem draled cuer longer the moze, 
When the wind was good, and gan him hie For they deu woathy folke withouten lecs, 
Out of his countrep, called And namely moſt ſbe ſpake with Hercules, 
So long they layled in the lalt ſee, To him her hatt vate, he ſbould be 
Till in the lde of Lemnon arriued hee, Sadde, wile, and true, ol words auilce, 
All be this nat rehearſed of Guido, WMithouten any other affection 


Ok louc, oʒ any other imagination. 

This Hertules hath this Jaſon pzaiſcd, 
That to the Sunne he hath it vp raiſed, 
That halfe ſo true a man there nas of loue 
Under the cope ot heauen that is abouc, 
And he was wile, hardie, ſecret and riche, 
Ok the ſe ttt, points, there nas none him liche, 
Ok freedome palled he, and luſtie head, 

All tho that liuen, oz ben dead, 
Theretoſo great a gentill man was he, 
And of Chellalie likely king to be, 


There nas no lacke, but that he was agaſt 


To loue and toꝛ to ſpcake ſbamckaſt, 

Him had leuer hunſcifc to murder and dic, 

Than that men ſhould a louer him eſpie, 

As would God that J had iyeue 

My blood and fleſb, ſo that I might liue 

vSith the bones, v he had aught where a wike 

Fo his cſtate,foz ſuch a luſtie life 

She ſboulden lede with this luſtie knight, 

And all this was compaſſed on the night 

Bet wixe him Jaſon, and this Hercules, 

Ok theſe two here was a ſbꝛeud leeg, 

To come to houſe vpon an innocent, 

Fo to bedote this Queene, was her entent: 

And Jaſon is as coy as is a maid, 

Helookcthpitoullp, but naught he ſaied, 

But freely aue he to her counſaticrs 

Pelts great, and to her officers, 

Is would God that I leafcr had and — 
p 


XUM 


Of Hipſiphile and Medea. 


Fol. 192. 


By pꝛoccſle, all his koꝛ to rime: Jaſon(qd.(be)foz ought J (ce oꝝ tan. 
But in this houſc,if any talſe loner be, . ch ve bin about, 
Right as himlelle now docth right ſo did he, 2 ye pak: dont, 
Uutthfatning,and with eneryſubtilldede, = F02 who lo wollthigaygutorcatchene, 
Pe get no mode ol me. but ye woll rede He may nat wcle aſterten,as J leue, 
Choꝛziginall. that tellethj all the caag, Withouten death, dut J his helpe be, 

Theſooth is this, that Jaſon wedded was But natheleſſe, it is my will(qd,ſhe) 
Unrq this queene, and tooke of herſubſtaunce To foꝛthꝛen you, lo that ye ſhall nat die, 
Chat to hum liſt, vnto his purueyaunce, But turnen ound home to pour Cheſſalie. 
And vpon her begate childzen two, My tight lady(qd.this Lalon)tho, 
And dꝛough his aile, and ſaw het neuer mo: That ve haue of my dcathj oꝛ my wo 
A letter tent ſbe him certaine, Anp regard, and doen me this honour, 
Mhich were too long to wziten and tolaine, I wot well that my might. uc my labour, 
And him repꝛoueth of his great vntroutbßz. May nat deſerue it ny kues day, 
And pꝛaieth him on her to haue ſome rout, Sod thanke you, there I ne can ue may, 
And on his chudzen two ſbe ſated him this. Pour man am J, and lociy vou beſeeth 
That tdey be like ok allthingiwis Co den my helpe, withouten moge ſpeech, 
To Jaſon,faue they touth nat vegulle, But certes 1 death ſpall I not ſparc, 
And pꝛated God,ozit were long while, _. _ThoganthigMedcatohimdeciare 
That ibe that had his hart irelt her fro, The pcril o this caſe, ro pott to point 
Muſt finden him vnttue allo: | Okhis Ee 
And that ibe muſt both her childzen ſpill, Hemotc ſtande at winchynb treatut 
And all tho that ſuffreth him his will: Sauce onciy ſbe ne might his lt anure: 
and tue to Jaſon was ſbe all her life. And 
And cuer kept her chaſt. as fox his wife, 
Net neuer had ſhetoyat hex hart, 
But died foz his lout of ſozrowes (mart, 

To Colcos come is this duke Jaſon, 
That is of loue deuouxer and dzagon, 4 
As Watire appetcthſozine alway, 0 
And trom fozme to foꝝne it paſſen m. 
Ozaga well that were bottomle s, 
Right ſo can Jaſon haue no pecg, 2 
Foꝛ to deſtrenthzongh his appeate : 


To doen with gentlewomen his delitt, ande 
LIES 75 — Wi" ; 

alan is ctitie, 5 
That 9 — was Jaſontces, | - : ; 
That ws the matter toune of all Colcos, 
And hethold the gane of his comming 
Unto Dtes;of-thatcountrey umg. 
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| anne her e ; fe niſchqunce,, And of Jaſouchiss the vallajage, - -._- 
Dhe Ware cd bpon this man, 1 That in dis dare CM 0 
11 L 


Of Lucrece of Rome. 


So falſe alouer,goingon the ground, 

And thycrfoze in her letter thus (he (ard, 

Firſt when ſhe of his falſeneſſe him vpbꝛaid: 

Why liked me thy yellow hairetoſce, 

Monxe than the bounds ol minchoneſttex _ 

UWhyliked me thy youth and thy fatrencſſe, 

And of thytong the infinite graciouſneſle x 

O had deſt thou in thy conqueſt dead pbe, 

Ful mikel vntrouth had there died with thee. 
mellcan Ouide her letter in verte endite, 


which were as now too long oz to wꝛite. 


The Legende of Lucrete ot 
| ome, 


7 Ow mote J Caine thexi⸗ 


Ti. T7, lingof kings 

| 2005 * her hoꝛrible 
Ie 8 

XI 2 Tr 5 fchelat king Tarqui- 


We N abfatthOuid,andTitus 
I Liuius, 
But fo2 that caule tell 


nat this ſtozie, 
Cy to pꝛayſen, and pate e 
Thzver pwtte.the'very 4. 
That foxher wilchood © md her ftchfaltnell, 
Nat onlythat theſe pamemsher kommend, 
But that tleped is in om Legend | 
The great guſtyn, that hath conipaſſioun 
Ok this urtetk that arfe in Nome tdun, 
and in what wiſe, Jwoll but ſhoxtip treat, 
Andof thisthing J touch but the great. 
When Irdeabeſtoged was about 
With Romaneg that dull terne were e out, 
Full long lay the liege, and little wtoughten; 
Do p they were haute dle, as hem ugheer, 
And in hisplayTarquininsthevoy "I 
Ard htm ily, ere 
And laid that if was an * 5 
Ho man did there moꝛe than 


ghelthat 
33 
otro 
J haue DT 
1s holden good ol ant hat euer her! 
So we to Rome to and ir DL v ; 
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The hutbond 

And full e 
Noz at the beine 
and thr chattiver doze ther 


- * > Thas\tithuglp 
— Thus pete 
3 Mifthig«dwee 


Thar 
r eee Wer qu 


This noble wike ſate by her beds (ade 
Dilcheueled foꝛ no mailice {He ne thought, 
Andſofc wooll ſayth Liuie that ſhe wzought, 
To kepen her krom llouth and idlenelle, 
And bad her ſcruaunts doen her buſinclle, 
And aſtzeth hem, what tidings heren ye e 
How layth men of the ſiege, how ſball it be⸗ 
God would the wals were fallen adoun, 
Mine hulbond is too long out ot this toun, 
Foꝛ which dꝛede doth me loze toſinert, 
Night as a ſwoꝛd it ſtingeth to mine hert, 
When Ithinke on this 02 of that place, 
God ſane my lo d. I pꝛay him toz his grace: 
And therwithall ſo tenderly ſbe gan weepe, 
And of her werke ſhe tooke no moꝛe keepe, 
But meckely ſbe let her eyen kall, 
And thilke lemdlant late — Well withall, 
And eke her teares full of hcauineſle, 
Embekled her wilely chaſtnelle, 
Her countenaumce is to hext digne, 
Foz they actoꝛdeden in deed and ligne. 
And witi that woꝛd her hulbond Lollatin, 
Oꝛ ſbe ot him was ware, came ſtertinmg in, 
And ſaid dꝛede thee nat loꝛ Jam here, 
And ſbe anone vp roſe, with bliſfullchere, 
And killed him, as of wiues is the wonne. 
Tarquinius, this pꝛoud kings ſonne 
Conceiued hath her beautie and her chere, 


Per yellow haite. her bountte , her manere, - 


Her hew, her woꝛds v ſbe hath complained, 
And by no trat her beautte was Ted; 


' Andcaughffothisladpſuchdeſire,.. i 


That in his hert he bꝛent ag any fire; 


So ne 


Foz well thought he ſbe ſbould nat de gotten, 
See nen | 
The moꝛe coueiteth, and tho faire, - 
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Ind all alone his way that he hath nome, 
Unto the houſe of Lolatin full right, 
Doun was p ſunne,# day hath loſt hs light; 
And in he come, vnto a pʒiuie halke, 
And in the night full theelely gan he ſtalke, 
hen cuery wight was to his reſt bought. 
Ne no wight had oftreaſonfuch a thought, 
Whether by window on by other gin, 
With werd ydꝛ aw, ſboꝛtly he commeth in 
There as ſbe lap this noble wie Lucrcſle, 
And as ſbe woke, her bed (be ſeit pzeſſe: 
What beaſt is that(ad.ſbe) that wayethj thus. 
J am thekingsſonne Tarmunus 


Ad. he / but and thou ctie oz any noiſe make, 


©: it thou any creature awade, 

By thilke God that fozmed man ot liue, 

This ſwerd thꝛough thine hart ſhall J riue, 

And therwithall vnto her thzote he ſtert, 

And let the werd all ſbarpe on her hert: 

No wozd thc ſpake, ſhe hath no might therto, 

UUhat ſhall ſbe ſaine. her wit is all ago, 

Night as when a wolfe ſendeth a iamb alone, 

Co whom (ball (bc complaine oz make monte: 

what, ſball ſbe fight with an hardy knight, 

Well wote men a woman hath no might: 

What, ſball (bc crie, oꝛ how ſhall (he aſtert: 

o hath her by the thꝛote, with lwerd at hert, 

She alketh grace and laid all that ſbe can. 
No wolt thou nat(qd. this cruell man) 

As wiſely Jupiter my loule ſaue, 

J (ball in thy ſtable ſlea thy knane, 

And lay him in thy bed and loud crie, 

That I thec lind in ſuch auoutrie, | 

And thus thou ſhalt be dead, and alſo lcſe 

Thy name, toꝛ thou ſbalt nat chcſc, 

This Romans wiues loueden lo her name 

At thilke time, and dzcdenſo the ſhame, | 

That what foꝛ fere ofſlander ⁊ dꝛede of death 

She loſt both at ones wit and bzcath, 

And in aſwough ſbe lay, and woxe ſo dead, 

Men mighten ſmite ol her arme oꝛ head, 

She keleth nothing ucit her koule ne faire. 
Tarqutnius,that art akings heire, 

And ſbouldeſt as bylinage and byright 

Done as alozd.anda veryknight, 

Why haſt thou done diſpite to chiualric⸗ 

Why haſt thou done thy lady villanic⸗ 

Alas, ot thee this was a villanous dede, 

But now to the purpole, in the ſtoꝛy I tede. 

nohen he was gon. a this miſchaunce is fall, 

Chis lady ſent after her friends all, 

Father, mother, and hulbond, all ifere, 

And dilcheueled with her haire clere, 

In habite ſuch as women vled tho 

Unto the burying ol her friends go, 

She late in hall, with — 

Her friends alken what her aylen might, 

And who was dead and ſhe ſate aye weeping, 


Iwill nat haue no 
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A woꝛd oz ſhame ne maylbcfozthoutbzing, 
Ne vpon hem (be durſt nat behold, 

But at the laſt of Tarquinytþchem told 
This rufull calc, and all this thing hozrtble, 


The wo to tell were impoſſible 


That the and all her friends make at ones, 
All hadfolkes harts ben ol ſtoneg 
It might haue maked hem vpon her rew, 
Her hart was ſo wiftiy and ſo trew 
hc ſaid, that foz her gilt ne fo2 ner blame 
Hcr huſbond ſhouldnat haue the foulc name; 
That would lbe nat ſuſfren by na way: 
And they anſwerde alt vnto herfay; - 
That they fozaue it her,foz it was right. 
It was no gilt it lay nat in her might, 


And laiden her enſamptes many one, 


But all foz naughc,toz thus ſbe ſaid anone 1 
Be as be may(qd.ſbe)of ſoꝛgiuing. 

| koꝛgitt lo: nottung, 
But pꝛiuely (bc cought foꝛthj a knife, 

Ind therwithall ſheraft her ſclfe her life, 
And as (bc fell adowne ſhe caſt her tooke, 

And ot her clothes pet heed ſbe tocke, 

Foz in her falling yet ſbe had a care, 

Leaſt that her feet oz ſuch things lay bare, 
So well ſbe loued cleanneſſe,aud eke trouth, 
Ok her had all the towne of Rome routh, 
And Bꝛutus hath by her chaſt bloodſwoze, 
That Carquin ſbould ybaniſbed be therefoze, 


And all his kinne, and let the people call, 


And openly the tale be told hem all, 
Ind openly let carry her on a bere 
Thzough ally town, that men may ſce # here 


The hoꝛrible deed of her oppꝛeſſioun. 


Ne neuer was there king in Rome teun 
Sens thilke day and be was holden there 

A ſaint.and cucr her day ꝓyhallowed dere, 

As in her law: and thus endeth Lucreſſe 
The noble wife, Titus bearcth witneſle $ 

I tell it foꝛ (be was of loue ſo trew, 

Nc in her will ſhe chaunged koz no new, 

And in her ſtable hart ſadde and kund, 
That in theſe women men may all day find 
There as they caſt her hart, there it dwelleth, 
Foz well J wote, that Chiſt himſelfe telicth, 
That in Iſracl, as wide as is the lond, 
That ſo great faith in all the lond he ne fond, 
As in a woman and this is no lie, 

And as foz men, lookc ye ſuch tyzannie 

They doen all day. aſſay hem who ſo liſt, 
The trueſt is full bꝛotell toʒ to triſt, 


Che legend ol ariadne ol Athens, 
Aus infcrnall Minos, of Crete 
. 
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Nat fo2 thy ſake only wzitten is this ſtozie, 
But kot to clepe aycn vnto memoꝛie, 

Ok Theleus the great vntrouth of loue, 
Foz which the gods of heauen aboue 

Ben w2oth.# wzath haue take to thy linne, 
Beredfoz ſhame,now I thy lite beginne. 

Minos. that was the mighty king ol Crete, 
That had an hundꝛed cities ſtrong and grete,. 
To ſchoole hath ſent his ſonne Andzogeus 
To Atheng ot the which it happed thus, 
That he was ſlaine, learning Phylolophie, 
Right in that citie nat but foz enuie. 

The great Minos ot the which J lpcke, 
His ſonnes death is come koꝛ to wꝛeke, 
Alcathoche beſieged hard and long, 

But nathclce,the wals be lo ſtrong, 

And Niſus,that was king of that cite, 

So chiualrous that little dꝛedeth he, 

Of Minos 02 his hoaſt tooke he no cure, 
Till on a dap befell an auenture, 

That Niſus doughter ſtood vpon the wall, 
And of the ſiege law the manner all: 

So happed it, that at ſcarmiſbing. 

She caſt her hart vpon Minos the king, 
Foꝛ his beautie, and his cheualric, 

So loꝛe, that [he wendfoz to dic. 

And ſboꝛtly of this pꝛocelle foꝛ to pace, 
She made Minos winnen thilke place, 
So that the citie was all at his will, 

To lauen whom him liſt oz els ſpill, 

But wickediy he quit her kindnelle, 

And let her dꝛench in ſoꝛrow and diſtrelle, 
Nere that the gods had ok her pite, 

But that tale were too long as now foz me, 
Athencs was this king Minos allo, 

As Acathoe, and other townes mo, 

And this the effect, that Minos hath lo dꝛiuen 
Hem of Athenes, that they mote him yeuen 
Fro pere to pere hex owne childꝛen dere 
Foz to be ſlainc. as ve ſball after here. 

This Minos hath a monſter a wicked beſt, 
That was lo crucil. that without arceſt, 
when vðᷣ a mi was bzought into his pꝛeſence, 
He would him eat there helpeth no defence 3 
And euery third ycare withouten dout, 
They caſten lotte, as it came about, 

On rich and pooꝛe, he muſt his ſonne take, 
And of his child he muſt pꝛelent make 

To Minos to ſaue him oz to ſpill, 

Oz let his beaſt deuout him at his will, 
And this hath Minos done right in dilpite, 
To wackehts ſonne was let all his delite, 
And make hem of Athcnes his thzall 

Fro pere to pere, while he liuen ſhall, 

And bome he laileth when this toun is won, 
This wicked cuſtome is ſo long yron, 

Till ot athenes king Egeus 

Mote lenden his owne ſonne Theſcus, 


Sens that the lolte ist len Him vpon 

To ben deuoured foꝛ grace is there non. 

And foꝛth is ladde this wolull yong knight 
Unto p̃ country ot king Minos full of might, 
And in a pꝛilon kettred laſt is hc. 

Till the timt he lbould yfretcn be. 

Mell maiſt thou wepe, O wokull Theſcus, 
That art a kings ſonne and damned thus, 
Me thinkeththis that thou art depe hold 
To whom that laued thee fro cares cold, 
And now it any woman helpe thee, 

Mell oughteſt thou her ſeruaunt fox to bee, 
And ben her true louet pete by pere, 
But now to come ayen to my matere. 

hc toure, there this Chelcus is thzow, 
Down in the bottome derk, and wonder low, 
Tas ioyning to the wall of a fozeine, 
Longing vnto the doughtren tweine 
Dk Minos that in her chambers grete 
Dwelten aboue the maiſter ſtrete 
Of the towne,in toy and in ſollag: 

Not J nat how it happed percaas, 

As Theſcus complained him by night,. 
The kings doughter,that Artadne hight, 
And cke her ſuſter Phedꝛa, herden all 


His complaint, as they ſtood on the wall, 


And looked vpon the bꝛight moone, 
Hem litt nat to go to bed ſo ſoone: 
And of his wo they had compaſſion, 
A kings ſonne to be in ſuch pꝛilon, 
And ben deuoured, thought hem great pite: 
Then Ariadne ſpake to her ſuſter free, 
And laid: Phedza lefe ſuſter dere, 
This wokull loꝛds ſonne may pe nat here, 
How pitouſiy he complaineth his kin, 
And eke his pooꝛe eſtate that he is : 
And guiltlelſe, certeg now it is routh, 
And if ye woll aſſent, by my trouth, 
He ſhall ben holpen, how ſo that we do. 

Phedꝛa an werde iwis me is as wo 
Fo: him, as euer I was foꝛ any man, 
And to his helpe the beſt rede J can, 
Is, that we done the gailer pziucly 
To come and ſpeke with vs haſtcly, 
And done this wofuil man with him to come, 
Fo: it he maythis monſter ouercome, 
Then were he quut there is none other boot, 
Let vs well taſt him at his hart root, 
That if ſo be that he a weapon hauc, 
here that he his lite dare kepe oz ſauc, 
Fighten with this ſiend and him defend, 
Foz in the pꝛiſon, here as he ſhall diſcend, 
Pe wote well, that the beaſt is in a place 
That is not derke t hath roume and cke ſpace 
To welde an axe, oꝛ werde, ſtaſfe, oꝛ knifc, 
So that me thinketh he ſhould ſaue his life, 
Jf that he bea man, he (hall do ſo: 
And we ſhall make him balleg eke alſo 

Ok 


on 
Ok were and towe, that when he gapeth faſt, 
Into the beeltcs thꝛote he ſhall hem cat, 
To llcke his honger, and encomber his teth, 
And right anon when that Theleug ſeeth 
The beeſt acheked, he ſhall on him lecpe 
Colleen hun, oz they tomen moꝛe to heepe: 
This weapen hal the gailer oꝛ that tibe, 
Full pꝛiuely within the pꝛilon hide: 
And foz the houle is crencled to and fro, 
And hath ſo queint wales foz to go, 
Foz it is ſbapen as the male is wzought, 
Thereto haue Ja remedy in mythought. 
That by a clewe of twine, as he hath gon, 
The ſame way he may returne anon, 
Folowing alwaythe thzede,as he hath come, 
And when this beeſt is ouercome, 
Then map he flien away out of this ſtede, 
And eke the gailer mayhe with him lede, 
And him auaunce at home in his countre, 
Sens that lo great a Loꝛds ſonne is he, 
This is my tede, ii that ye dare it take, 
Nhat ſbold J lenger ſermon ol it make, 
The gailer cometh, and with him Theleus, 
When theſe things ben accozded thus, 
Downe late & heſeus vpon his knee, 
The right lady ol my like qd. he) 
J \oz0wfuil man, ydamned to the deth: 
Fro vou, whiles that me laſteth bzeth, 
J wol nat twinne, after this auenture, 
But in your leruice,thus { woll endure, 
That as a wꝛetch vnknow, I woll youſcrue 
Foz eucrmoze,tillthat mine hart ſterue, 
Fozſake I woll at home mine heritage, 
And as J laid, ben of your court a page, 
Ik that ye vouchſafe that in this place, 
Be graunt me to haut ſochea grace, 
That I map haue nat but my meate d dzinke, 
And foz my ſuſtinaunce pet woll winke. 
Right as vou liſt, that Minos ne no wight, 
Sens that he law me neuer with eyen light, 
Ke no man els ſball me eſpice, 
So llily and ſo well I ſbal me gie, 
And meſo wel diftigure, and ſo low, 
That in this woꝛld ther ſhalnoma me know, 
To haue my like, and to haue pꝛelence 
Ol vou, that done to me this excellence, 
And to my father (ball I ſende here, 
This woꝛthy man, that is your gaylere, 
And him lo guerdon, that he (ball well be 
One ol the greateſt men of my countre, 
And if Jdurſtſaine, my lady bzight, 
Jam a kings tonne and eke a knight 
As wold God, if that it might be, 
Be weren in my countrey all thze, 
And J with you to beare you 2 
Then ſbuld yeſene if that I thereol lie. 
And il that J pzofer you in lowe manere, 
To ben your page, andſeruen vou right here, 
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Foz which myſpzit mote go, to do me ſhame, © 
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But 1youleruc as lowly in that place, 

1 pzay to Mars to ycuc me ſoch grace, 
That ſbames deatij on me there mote fall, 
And death and pouerte to myfrends all, 
And that my ſpaite by night mote go, 

After my death, and walkero and fro, 
That 1 mote of traitour haue a name, 

And if 1 clayme euer other degree, I 


But ye vouchſale to cut it mee, 
4s 1 haut ſaid ol lbames death J dey, 


And mercy Lady, i can naught els ſey, 


I ſemelp knight was this Theſeus toſce, 
And yonge,but oftwenty ycreand theee, 
But whoſohad pſcne his countenaunte, 
He wold haue wept, fozrouth of his penafice ? 
Foz which this Ariadne in this mancre, 
Anſwerde to his pzofre and to his chere. 

A kings ſonne, and eke a knight (ad. ſbe) 
To ben my leruaunt in ſo lo we degree, 

God ſbilde it,koz the ſbame of women all, 

And lene me neuer ſoch a caſe befall. 

And tende you grace, andſlcight ot hert alſa 
You to defend,#knightiy to ſicen pour foc, 
And lene hercafter I may pou find 

To me, and to myſuſter here ſo kind, 

That Ine repent nat to peue you life, 

Pet were it better 1 were your wife, 

Sith ye ben as gentiil bozne as J, 

And haue a realme nat but faſt by, 

Than that J ſuffred pour gentilleſſe to ſierue, 
Oꝛ that I let vou as a page ſerue, 

It is no p2ofite,as vnto your kinrede, 

But what is that, man woll nat do foz dꝛed, 
And to mp luſter ſith that it is ſo, 

That ſbe mote gone with me. ikthat J go 

Oꝛ els ſuifce death as wel as J. 

That ye vnto your ſonne as trewlp, 

Done her be wedded, at pour home coming, 
This is the ſinall end ot all this thing, 

Et ſwere it here, vpon all that may be ſwoꝛne⸗ 

Pe Lady mme(qd.he) ozcls to toꝛne 
Mote i be with the Minotaure oꝛ to moꝛow, 
And haueth hereof mine hert blood to bozow, 
Ik that ye woll, if J had knife oz ſpeare, 

I would it letten out, and thereon ſweare, 
Foz then at erſte, J wot ye would me leue, 
By Wars that is chieke of my belcue, 
So that J mightliuen,and nat fatle 

To moꝛow foz to taken my bataile, 
Inolde neuer fro this place flie, 

Till that ye ſhould the very pꝛole ſe, 

Foz now if that the ſoth I (ball you ſay, 
hough ye ne wilt nat in my tountre, 


Ind aldermoſt deſired you to ſee, 
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This ſcuen pere J haue pour leruaunt be, 
Now haue J you, and allo haue pe ine. 
My dere hert,of athenes duchclle, 

This Ladyſmileth at his ſtedtaſtneſſe, 


Ind at his hartely woꝛdes, and at his chere, 
Ful ſaʒzowłully her hart may awake; 


And to her ſuſter ſaid in this manere: 

And ſothly ſuſter mine (qd. ſhe) 
Now be we ducheſles both J and pe, 
And likerde to the regals of Athenes, 
And both hereafter likely to be Muecnes, 
Ind ſaued fro his death a kings ſonne, 
As cuer of gentill women is the wonne, 
Co laue a gentil man entoꝛth her might, 
In honeſt cauſe, and namely in his right. 
Me thiketh no wight ought vs herot blame, 
Ne bearen vs theretoꝛe an puel name, 
And ſho2tly of this mater foz to make, 
This Thcſcus of her hath leaue ytake, 
And euery point was perfozmed in dede, 
As ye haue in this couenaunt herde me rede, 
His wepen, his cle we, his thing p I haue laid, 
. UWas by the gailer in the houſe ylatd, 
There as the Minotaure hath his dwelling, 
Right faſt by the Doze, at his cntring, 
And Theſeus is lad vnto his dethe, 
And koꝛth vnto this Minotaure he gethe, 
And by the teaching ol this Adztanc, 
Hc oucrcaine this beeſt, and was his banc, 
And out he cometh by the clewe againe 
Ful pꝛiuely, when he this beeſt hath llaine, 
And the gailer gotten hath a barge, 
And ok his wiues treaſure gan it charge, 
And toke his wile, and eke luſter free 
And by the gatlcr,and with hem al thꝛee 
Is ſtolc away out ol the land bynight, 
And to the countre of Enupie him dight, 
There as he had a frende of his knowing, 
Therc fceſten they, there daunſen they tc ling, 
And in his armes hath his Aduane, 
That of the becſt hath kept him kro his bane, 
And get him there a noble barge anone, 
And ok his countrey folke a ful great wone, 
And taketh his leauc. homeward lauleth hee, 
And in an yle, amidde the wilde ſee, 
There as there dwelt creature none, 
Sauce wild beeſtes, and that full many one, 
He made his ſbtppe a londe foꝛ to ſctte, 
And in that ple halte a day he lette. 
And ſaid that on the londe muſt him reſt, 
His mariners haue done right as him leſt, 
And foꝛ to tell ſboꝛtiy in this caas, 
Then Ariadne his wile a ſlepe was, 
Foz that her luſter fayzcr was than (be, 
He taketh her in his honde, #fozthgocth he 
To ſbip, and as a traitour ſtale away, 
While that this Ariadne a ſlepe lap, 
And to his countrey warde heſatled bliue, 
Atwenty diuel way, the winde him dꝛiue, 


And found his father dꝛenched in the ſce, 
Me liſte no moꝛe to ſpeke ot him parde, 
Thele kalſe louerg, poiſon be her bane, 
But J wol turnc againe to Adziane, 
That is with llepe fox werineſſe ptake, 


Alas foʒ thee mine herte hath pite, 
Right in the dawning awakcth ſe, 
And gropeth in the bed, kond right nought: 
Alas (qd.(be)thatcucr J was wzought, 
Jam betrayed,and her heere to rent, 
And to theſtrondebarefote faſt (be went, 
And cried : Theſeus min hertſwete, - 
here be ye. that I map nat with you mete : 
And might thus with beeſtes ben yllaine. 
The halow rock es anſwerde her againe, 
No man ſbe law, and yet ſhone the moone, 
And hie vpon a rocke lhe went ſoone, 
And ſawe his barge ſayling in the lee, 
Colde woxe her hert, and right thus laid ſhe: 
Mehker then ye ſind J the beeſtes wilde, 
Hath he nat ſinne, that he her thus begilde, 
She cried, O turne againe foz routhe ⁊ ſinne, 
Thy barge hath nat all his meine in. 
Her kerchefe on a pole ſticked ſhe, 
Aſcaunce he ſhould it well yſe, 
And him remembze that ſbe was behind, 


And turne againe, # onthe ſtronde her find, 


But all foz naught, his way he is gone, 
And downe ſbe fel a ſwowne on a ſtone, 
And vp ſbe riſte, and killed in all her care 
The ſteppes ot his feete, there he hath fare, 
And to her bed right thus ſhe ſpeketh tho: 

Thou bed(qd.(hc)that haſt receiued two, 
Thou ſbalt anſwcre ot two, and not ot onc, 
Where is the greater parte, away gone. 

Alas, wher lbal I wzetched wight become x 
Fo2 though ſo be that bote none here come, 
Home to my countrey dare I nat foz dꝛede, 
Jcan my ſelfe inthis caſe nat rede. 

What ſbould I tell moʒe here complaining, 
It is ſo long, it were an heauything : 

In her epiſtle, Naſo telleth all, 

But ſboꝛtiy to the end tell I tþall, 

The goddes haue her holpen foꝛ pite, 

And in the ſigne ol Taurus men may ſee, 
The ſtones ot her crownc ſbine clere, 

I will no moe ſpeake ofthis matere, 

But thus this kalle louer can begile 

His trew loue, the diuel quite hun his wile, 


The legende of Philomene. 
Dou ycuer of the foꝛmes, that 
wꝛought 


haſt wꝛo 
ANC . - - an bare it in 
_ beg 3 
why 
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Of P hilomene. F ol. 195. 
Why madeſt thou vnto the llaunder ol man, That when that Cereus ſaw her beaute, 
Oz all be that it was not thy doing. And of arrap, that there wag none het liche, 
As fo that end to mae ſocha thing, And yet of beautie was ſbe toloriche,” 
eib lulfcedelt thouthar Tercugmagboxe, He caſt his flertc hart vpon herſo, 
That is in loue ſo falle and ſo ſotwore, That he woll haue het, how lo cothatiego, 
That fro this wozld v to the firſt heuen, And with his — — pare Þ 
Lozrumpcth, whẽ that tolke bis name neu e Till at the — — 
And as to me. ſo grifly was his dede, | — 
— — 
Mine tyen wexen foule, and 
Ert laſteth the venime ol lo 
Chat entectet him that woldebehaid 
The ſtozteof Tereus ot which Jed. 
Of Trace was he Hes 
ThecructGod that ſlante with blody darte, — 
— — — | That with hem tame: a pauchim yeſtz great, 
Ring Pandionts faire daughter dere. 1 —ů ů 
That hight P2ogue;ſtourc of het toantte, — ea him bꝛoug 
Though uno lin not at the tea be dnn tournech home no Malice en e. 
Ne Ytmeneus, that godol Weddingis, - The Oꝛegpulleth foꝛthj the v 
But at the feaſt read ben wi And 1 ——— 05 
Thekurics thzer, with all her moꝛtall dzonde, And vp in toa Foꝛeſt he yer led, 

The ODule all night aboue che daes wende. And to a caue — 

That Pꝛophete is of wo, and ot᷑ miſchaunce. And in this darkecage Kher let 
N — 7 » Dylift 
Laſt a four:cnight;oz little pan 9050 i 


But ſboꝛtly ot this foz topaſte, 


(Fo2 J anwearyobhan fo2torelb+ /: 4 Ad 


Fuuc yere hts wite and hetogitherdwell, 
Cill on a day ſbe gan io ſoeiung 2: * 
To leeut ger ſuſtet that ſbe lam not long, 
That foz deſire ſhe nuit what tas, — 
But to het hulbond gan ſbe ld to pz ay 5 * 
Foꝛ Gods ioue, that ſhe note oneg 
Her luſter foꝛ to ſcene and com 35 4 
©: cls but ſhsmote bother wendy oon 
Shrpaledhtimy he would ar Iend 
And this was daybp day all An 
With al humble ſſd ot wifehood mid a chert 
This & ercus ict make his ſtu patt. 1 
And —— —-— An 
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On PpognehHigwite 
And (bc ſhall conietyybugigaimignous 


My ſeitewithhc, will bothcomriand 
das mp hart ii irons 
7 —— 
Ok all thesworidyelbucdrighmgl(d; *. 
dung, 


FoxPhtitomeacwith che 
Ser keene — 
And him enbz „ 2 


. —— 
— 2130 
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Full pꝛineiy ing uios 
Duden e ee 
So that. bent 


eee 


Of Phillis. 


Foꝛ which this ſelie Pzogne hath loch wo, 
That nigh her ſozow(ull hart bzakea twa, 
And thus in teares let I Pꝛogne dwell, 
And of her ſuſter fozth I woll ou tell. 

This wofull Lady ilearned had in youth, 
So that (be wozken and enbꝛauden couth, 
And weauen ui ſtole the rade voxe, 

As it of women hath be woued yoe, 

And lothly oz toſaine,ſbe hath her fili 

Of mcate and dꝛinke, of clothing at her will, 

And couthe cke rede well inough and endite, 

But with a penne ſhe could not waite, 

But letters can ſbe weaue to and tro, 

So that by the pere was all ago, 

She had wouen in a ſtames large, 

—.— bzought fro athens in a barge, 
| in a caue how that (he was bzought, 

And all the thing that Tcreus wzought, 

She waue it wel, and wꝛote the ſtoꝛie aboue, 

How ſbe was ſerued toz her luſters loue, 

And to a man a ring ſbe paue anon, 

And pꝛaicd him bylignes foz to gon 

Unto the queene, and bearcn her that clothe, 

And by ſigne woe many an othe, | 

She ibouldhimyeue what tbe gettenmight. 

This man anon vnto the quene him dight, 
And toke it her, and all the maner told, 

And when p P2ogne hath this thing behold, 
No woadelbe (pake,fozſo20w ſt eke fox rage, 
But fatnedhcr to gonon pilgrtmage : 
To Baccus temple, and in alittle ſtound 
Her dombe ſuſter litting hath ſbe found 
Wceping in the caſtell her ſeife alone, 
Alas the wo, conſtraint. and the mone 
That p ꝛogne vpò her dombe ſuſter maketh, 
In armes cuerich of hem other tak eth. 
And thus Jlet hem in her (ozow dweil, 
The remnaunt is no charge to tell, 
Foz this is all and ſome, thus was ſhe ſcrued 
That neueragilt. ne deteru dd 
Unto thts crueil man, that ſbe ot᷑ wilt 
Be may beware of men it that vou lift, 

> Fozallbethat he woll not toꝝ ſbame 
Doen ag'Trreus, hig name, 
He lerue vou as amurthercr oz a knaue, 
Fulliitthe while (bull ye trewe him haue, 
That wol Jſain,al mert he nowmy bꝛother 
But it lo be that he may haue another. 


be Legende nt Phils, 
r moue, as wel as by auttho- 
. rite, 


- ofa wicked tree, 
That may ve ſind, i that it li⸗ 
| deth you. | 
But foz this eud, Iſpcakethis as now, 


To tell you of falſe Demophon, 

In loue a falſer heard I neuer non, 

But it were his father Thecus. 

God foz his grace froſoch one kepc vs, 

Thus theſc women pꝛalen, that it here, 

Nom tothe effect tourne J of my matere. 
Deſttoicd is oĩ Troie the Citce, 

This Demophon came ſayling in the ſce 

Toward athenes, to his paleis large. 

With him came many a ſbip a man a barge 

Full of folke, ot which full many one 

48 woundedſoze,and ſicke and wo begone, 

And they haue at the liegt long flame, 

Behind him cane a winde, and eke a taine. 

Chat ſbole o ſoꝛe, his ſaile might not ſtonde, 

Him were leuer than ali the wozld a londe, 

So hunteth hun the tempeſt to and fro, 

Do darke ut was, he could no where go, 

And with a waucbzuſten was his ſtcre, 

His ſbip was rent ſo lowe, infuchmancre, 

That Carpenter tould it not amendc, 

Theſce by night as any Toꝛche bzcnde, 

Foz wood, and pofſcth him vp and doun, 

Tul Neptune hath of him compaſſioun, 

And Thetis, Chazus, Triton and thep all, 

And maden him vp a londe to fall, 

wherof that Phillis Lady wag and Quecne, 

Lycurgus tet, fatter vnto ſeene 

Thanis che fonte again the bzight Sonne, 

Unneth is Demophon to lon de iwonne, 

Weake and cke werte; and his folke fozpincd 

Of werineſſe, and alſocnfamincd, 

And tothe death he was almoſt idziuen, 


His wiletolke counſaile haue him vcuen, 


To ſeken hetpe and ſuctout ot the Queene, 


And loken what his grate might dene, 


And maken inthat lande ſome cheucſaunce. 
And krpen han to wo, and miſchannee, 
Fo: ſicte he was, and almoſt at the death, 
Unneth beſpeake, oa dzaw heath, 
. —— — wag be 
may him was 
— — —— | 


befone, '' 12 11 
that in lone been fozxlworne, 


Ind 


Co wꝛite ol 


Of Phillis. 


And eke to haſte me in my Legende. 
Which to perfoꝛme, God me grace lende, 
Thertoꝛe 4 palle ſboꝛtiy in this wile, 
Ee haue well heard ol Cheſeus the gile, 
Jn the betratyng ol tatre Adziane, 
That of her pite aept him fro his bane, 
emophon; | 
hath gon 


Andopeniyhetooke 
And to herſ\woze he would not fotanrne, 
But in a moneth again he would retourne, 
And in that londe let make his oꝛdmaunce, 
As very Loꝛdt, and tooke the obeiſaunce, 
Well and humbly and his ſbippes dight, 
And home he goeth the next way he might, 
Fo vnto Phillis yet came he nougyht. 
And that hath (beſo harde and ſoze ibought, 
Alag, as the ſtoꝛie uoethj vs retoꝛd, | 
Sbe was her owne death with a cozde, 
When that ſbe law that Demophõ her trated, 
But firſt wzote ſbe to him, and t̃aſt him pꝛated 
He would come, and deltuer her ol pain, 
As J rehearſe (ball a woꝛde oz twam, 
Me liſte not vouchlafe on him toſwinke, 
Dilpenden on vim a penne full ol ynke, 
Fon falſe in lone was he, right as his ſire, 
The Deuull ſet her ſoules both on a fire, 
But ofeheletrer of Phillis woll J write, 
Awoꝛde oz twain,althougb it de but lite. 
Thine hoſteſſe ( ad. ſbe) O Demophon, 
Thy Phillts, which that is ſo wo begon, 
Ot Rho dopeie, vpon you mote complain, 
Ouer the terme let betwirt vs twam, 
That ye ne holden foꝛ ward es ye ſated: 
Your ancre, which ye in out hauen laied, 
Hight vs. that ye would comen out of doubt, 
©: that the Moone ones went about, . 
But times lower. the Mone hath hid her kace 
Deng thilke day ye went fro this plate, 
And fower times light the wozld again, 
But foz all that, yet (ball J ſothiyſain, 
Bet hath the ſtreme of Stython not bought 
From Athens the ſbiꝑ vet tame itnoughtz 
And it that ye the terme reken would, 
Is I 92 other true louers doe ſhould, 
I platnnot(God wot)befozemyDay, 
But all her letter weiten Inemay, 


In which men map her 


Fol. 198. 


— — — — — . 
ct letter ri and therto large, 
ä —— 
me t that ſbe wel ſaicd; 
——— 5 
Ke to the woꝛde, there is no ſey certam, 
But 1 wot why ye come not (qd. ſbe) 
Foz I was ot my loue to vou ſo fre; 4 
And of the Goddtt that ye haue oe 
That her vengeaunce fall on you thcrfoze; 
Be bc not ſuffiſaunt to beate the pain 
To moche :rufted J, well may Iain, | 
Uponyourimage,and your faire tung: 


And on your tcarcs out 5 
How coud — merge 


Map there loche trarrs fained bee - 


Now certes,ibye would haue in memoꝝp, 


It ought be to pou but little gloꝛy, 

Co haue a ſelie maide thus betraycd, 

* ToGod(ad.the)pzay J,andofthane pzayed, 
That it benowthegreateſt pꝛite of all, 


And moſthonour, that euer you 
And when thine old aunteters painted bee, 
wozthinelle lee, 
Then pꝛay I God, thou painted beaiſo, 
That foltze may reden, foꝛth by as they go. 
Lo this is he, that with his flattery 
Betraied hath and doen her villany, 


That was his true loue, in thought a dede. 


But lothiy ot o point yet may they tede, 
That ye been litze pour father, ag in this, 
Foz he begued Ariadnetwis, 
With ſuch an axte, and ſuch ſubtelte, 

As thou thyſelues haſt begiled me: 

As in that poinct although it be not feire 
Thou toloweſt certain and art his heirc; 
But ſens thus ſintuliy pe me begtle, 

My body mote ye ſene, within a 

Right in the hauen ol a. heneg fleeting, 
Withouten Sepulture and buripng, 
Though ye been harder then is an ſtone. 

And wohẽ this lecter was foꝛth ſent anone, 
And knew how bꝛotell and how als he was, 
She foz diſpatre foꝛdid her lcife, alas. 

Such ſoꝛow hath lhe,fo2 (be beſet het ſo. 
Beware ye women of your ſubtillfo, 

Sens yet this day men may enlample ſe. 
And truſteth now in louc no man but me. 


Of Hypermeſtre. 


Emong his ſonnes all there was one, 
That aldermoſt he loued of eucrychone, 
And when this chud was bozne, this Dana 
Shope him a name, and called him Lino, 
That other bzother called was Egilte, 
That wagofloucas falſe as cuer him liſt, 
And many a daughter gate he in his life, 
Ol which he gate vpon his wife, 
A doughter dere, and did herfoz to call, 

ol hem all, 


Hypermeſtra vongeſt — 

The wyich child of her nattuite, 

To all good thewes bozne was (hc, 

Ag likedto the Goddeg oz (be was bozne, 
That of the ſheke ſbe ſhould be the cozne, 

The werdes that we clepen deſtine, 

Hath ſbapen her, that ſbe muſt needes be 
Pitous ad, wile, true as ſtele, 

And to this woman it accoꝛdeth wele, 

Fo: though that Uenus vaue her great beute, 
With Jupiter compowned ſo was ſbe, 

That conſcience, trouth, and dꝛede ol ſbame, 
And of her wilehode foz to kepe her name, 
This thought her was felicite as here, 

And reed Marg, was that time ofthe pere 

So feble, that his malice is him raft, 
UNcpꝛelſed hath Venus his cruell craft, 

And what with Ucnus, and other oppzeſſion 
Ol houſcs, Mats his ventme is a don. 
That Hypermeſtre dare not handle a knife, 
In malice, though ſbe ſbould leſe her like, 

But nat heleſſe as heauen gan tho turne, 
Two bad alpectes hath ſbe of Daturne, 
That made her to die in pꝛiſon, 

And i ſhall after make mencion, 

Ok Danao and Egiſtes alſo, 

And though lo be that they were bꝛethꝛẽ two, 
Foz thilke tyme nas ſpared no linage, 

It liked hem to maken mariage 

Betwirt Hypermeſtre, and hun Lino, 

And caſten ſoch a dap it ſball be ſo, 

And tull accoꝛded was it vtterlp, 

The aray is wꝛought. the tyme is faſt by, 
And thus Lino hath or his fathers bzother, 
The doughter wedded, #ech ol hẽ hath other, 
The tozches bzennen,and the lampes bꝛight 
The Dacrifice been full readydight, 
Thenſente out of the fre reketh loote, 
Thefloure,thelecke, is rent vp by the roote, 
To maken des and crounes hte, 
Full is the place ot ſound of Pinſtraicie, 
Okſonges amourous ofmartage, 

As thilke tyme was the plain vlage, 

And this was in the paleis ol Egiſte, 

That in his hous was loꝛd, right as him liſte 
And thus that day they dꝛiuen to an end, 

Che krendes taken lcue, and home they wend, 
The night is come, the ide (hall go to bed, 
Egiſte to his chamber fat him iped. 


And pꝛiucly let his doughter call, | 
—— = the _ voided was of hom all, 
e looketh on his donghter with glad 
And to her ſpake, ag yethall after — —_ 
My right doughter, treſourofminchert; 
Sens ttrit that dan p ſbapen was mylhcrt, 
Oꝛ by thcfatallſuſter had my dome, - 
So nie mine hartneucrthing ne come, 
Take hebewhar thyiathertaleth Herhere 
—— cob dre * 
Fo: alderfirſt doughter-J'toue the 
That allthewozldtomentishalfefolcke, - 
Ne nolde rede ther to thy muche fe 
Foz all the good vnder the told Monte. 
And what 4 — — * 
With pꝛoteſtacion, as ſaine theſe 8. 
That but thou doe, as I ſbali thee deuſe, 
Thou ſhalt be ded,by hem þ al hathwzought, 
At (hozt wozdesthounelcapeſt nougdt 
Out ot my paleis, oz that thou be decd, 
But thou content, and werke after myteed, 
Tae this to the fearfuliconcluſtoun, * 
This Yypermeſtre caſt her iyen doun, 
And quoke as doeth the leele ol ache grene, 
Deed wext her hem and like alben to lene, 
And ſated: Loꝛd and father all your will, 
So it be to me no contuſion. 
Inill/qd.he)haue none exception, 
And out he caught a knit, as raſour kene, 
Bide this (qd.he) that it be not iſene, 
And when thme houlbond is to bed go, 
whtic that hellepcth cut his thzote atwo, 
Foz in my dꝛeme it is warned me, 
How that myncuewe (ball my bane be, 
But which 5 not,wherfoze I woll be ſcker, 
Irthou lay nay, we two (ball haue a biker, 
AS J haue lated, by him that I haue [ woꝛne. 
This Hipermeſtte hath nigh her wit fozlezn, 
And loꝛ to harmeleſſe out ot᷑ that place, 
She graũted hi ther was none other grace: 
And wit hall a coſtrell taketh he tho 
And ſated, hertof a 02 two, 
Yeue him Dzinke, when he goethtoreſt, 
And he thalflepeas long as eucr thee leſt, 
Thenarcotikes and apies bcenſoſtrong, 
And gothy way, leſt that him thinke to 
Out cometh the dzide,# with full ſobze chere, 
As is of maidens oft the manere, 
Co chamber bꝛought, with reuel # with long, 
And ſboꝛtiv, liſte this tale be to long, 
This Lino and ſbe beth bzought co bed, 
And tuery wight 


* 
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Sperm her vp,and d2edfully ſbe quaketh, 
As doth the bzaunch, that Zephirug (baketh 
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A Ballade. un Fol. 197. 
And huſbt were all in aragone that citee, Mine harte and al, wich euery circumſtaunce, 
As colde as — Tronom werctpcbee, Al wholly tobe vader your gouernaunee, 
F pite vy harte ſtrained her ſo, Ul Listan 
2k beben 420! Molt dofire J, an haue, and entre, 
That thziſe doune the ill in ſoche a were, | Thing,which eee 
Shenſteher up, #liakerethhereandtherez”: D 
And on her handsfaſtlookethibe,' ' '' ' HQatheleſle of right yeonght.corouime 
Alag ſball mine hands bloudie be, Se e ede een 
Jammaide; and as bymy nature., TodDoyouſcruice,foaallmylulfifatineg % 
— ————— 1 
Mine hands been not ſbapen lor a znife, 
As loꝛ to teue no man tro his li Meulx vn, in hart, a ga all 1 
——— Walen 
nd (ball myth2otecozuea e * e 
— Pol Log oh vr emer ar 
Ozheo2 ; Jnany wiſe ed cher mine a hl * 
As dolle ta been dadet your goutrndunce, 1 


Sedan une . „ 


Bras bemay ſH—— Tao when af farwcil your diſpozr, 
Hcſbaltownke.andeſcoad edu; | Vyyotirt pre <1 
Out at this gutter vr tunt tt bedap: nas 1 56 

| Ehencilenpem knee 


ad. 
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ground af ofcomfd 
45 The alle flight chi gen ighe)es I rede 


Daiſie of li 


—— the day, to his kind teloꝛt ache, 


danch bach wennd ben ber dme And father, with his ſtrcamc 
Seeed, | Wozneth — F 
Mehr nwnot ents nee nr > Dfmi 
Thisſchewomazixſoweaktatas 1.3 $1463 fv, True humbleharts.with hermuſtichede, 
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And hetp ler, ſa that er ſhe lerrrbtut, 
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The firſt booke of Boecius. 


i Lenuope. death, had almoſt dzeint mine hedde: but now 
foz Foztune cloudie, hath chaunged her de- 
celueable chere to — mine vnpitous 
e daaweth along vngreable dwellings. O 

— — auaunted pee 
behalf to been wilfull e. Fox he that hath kalen, 
Thine inadilitie, doe thou ſame: Node in no tedfaſtdegree, 

Abide, haue moze pet: Je ſerue Joueſſe, 

Now fozth, I clole thee in holy Aenus name, Hæc dum mecum tacitus ipſe teputatem, queri. 
Thee ſball vnclote my harts gouerncreſſe. moniamque lacrimabilem ſtili officio deſignarem: 


di admodum vultus, oculis ardentibus. &vhracom- 
BO ECIVS DE CON- 


SOLATIONE PHI. 
LO SOPHIE. 


— 
— —ñł— — — — — 


n r 


: renerence,byſemblant, 
In this booke are handled high and hard obſcure —— might — — . 
points: v. The purueyance of God: The force with loch vigourandſtregeh that it ne might 
of deſtinie: The freedome of our mils : and the not been — all were it io, that ſbe were 
| infallible preſcience - the 0 and that full ot ſo great age, that menne wouldrn not 
| h | God himlfclf $ - 
the contemp ation o Od Himichle is OUT Jan. trowenin no manere, that ſbe were ol our eld. 


mum bonum. usindge⸗ 
* ment, fozſometine Ibe conſtrained #ſbzonke | 
armind qui quouda ſtudio florenti peregi her ſeluen, liketo thecomon meaſure of men: 
Flebilis beu meitos roger mire modos. - Indſometime it ſcemed, that ſbe touched the 


| heau?, withthehtght 


t tnidell:herelothes were makedofright delic 
thieTcs,#ſudtclicraft ofperdurable inatticr. 
| — — — . 

| declaring, 3beroyngtomethebcanty: :The 
which clothes a darkcucſſe 0 


1 At laſte na — — tho mu⸗ 
ſeg, that they ne werren fellowes,and folows 
den my way, that is to ſap: when J wag exi⸗ 

— —— reurpar 
now ſozowful wicr= 


£ 
deg. me 


e — thel 
clothes, mas rede {wourncherein, aGrekiſh 
A, that ſignificth the lie Actiue: q aboue that | 

| 


man: {oz elde is commen bn letter, in the hieſt bozdure, a Grekiſh C. that 
_ warely: — INTINAN (25 Donnas that (igniftcth thelyte CantEplatife; And betwene 
J haue, and (ozrow-bath commaunded his theſe two letters, there 

| age to be in me. Heeres hoze aten ſhad oucr= bly wzought, in mancr 

Þ tuneliche vpon my head; and — — mm might 
tttbleth of mine empted body, Thilke death 
| 


lcen degrees no 
ladders, by which 


Forcane me with light 
—— to ta ide thele Poctienll 


— 
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bed, and endityng woꝛdes to my wepinges, 
ſbe was a litle amoucd,and glowed with cru- 
ell ipen, Who(qd.(be)hath ſuffred appzochen 
to this ſicke man, theſe commen ſtrompets, 
of which is the place that men callen Thea- 
tre, the whiche onely all wagen not his ſoꝛ⸗ 
towes with remedies, but they would feden 
and noziſb him with ſwete venime e Fozloth, 
that been tho that with thoznes, #pzickings 


was darked, ſo that I nemight not know 
what that woman was, of ſo Imperiali aue 


thozttie, I woxe all abaſbed and aſtonicd, and 


caſt my ſight doune to the pearth;and — — 
ſtill foʒ to ab ide, what ſbee would doen 

ward. Chen came ſhe nere. and ſet her doune 
—— — my bed, and the be- 


— —ͤ— rs 
Hea quant pictipici mers profando. Mens ba 


ber, propria locerelicta;Tendir ad externasire 
renebras;Terretiſs quities flatibus acta. Crelſcit in 


icmenſim noxia dura. Hicquondam coeloliber 


And whatattempzcth the luſtic houres' of | 
— 2 hand ot 


ychcre;fhat wasraſt to the ycarth, 


4 T5, 
oy, ® 


Fol.i9% 
manne that whilome was kree, to whome 
the heauen was open andknowen, and was 
— a in heaucniy pathes, a ſa we the 
| oftheredde Sunne, and beheld tie 
Stetres of the cold Woonc, # which Stevve 
in heauen vſcth wandering receurſcs iflit by 
divers ſpheres. This man ouertomer had cõ⸗ 
pꝛehended all this thing, by nomber of actõp⸗ 
ting in aſtronomie. And ouer this, her was 
wont to (cken the caules whens —— 
windes mouen, and beſien thc ſmothe w 

of the Sta. Ind what Spirite tourneth the 
ſtable heauen. And why the Sterrt rileth out 
or the red Salt. to fallt in the weſteren waucs, 


the 
weight, a is conſtrained to —  -o 
lub yearth, 4 0 


Sed magis medic ina (inquit) tempus eſt quam 
querelæ. Boe. Tum vero totis in ni iutenta lumi- 
nibus. Philo. Tune ille es(ait) qui noſtro quondam 
lacte nutritus, noſttis educatus alimentis, invirilis 
animi tobur euaſetas &c. | 
Ut time is now of Medicine 

lad. ſbeomoze than complamt. 
| +1 fozlooth then kbee en 


| 
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his iyen a little, that be darked by the cloud of 
moꝛtall things. Theſe wozdesfated ſbe, and 
with the lappe of her garment , iplited in a 
frounce.ſbe dꝛied mine ipen, that weren full of 
the waues ol my wepings. 


Tunc me diſcuſſa liquerunt nocte tenebre, Lu- 
minibuſque prior redit vigor. Vt cum præcipiti 
glomerantur ſidera choro. Nimboſiſque polus ite- 
tit imbribus. Sol latet, ac non dum ccelo venienti- 


hus aſtris, &c. 
2 


e 
Sterres been c | 
wind that hight Lhozus,andthe Firmament 
ſtant dercked by weate plungy clouds: and ỹ 
the Sterres not apperen vpon the heauen, lo 
that the night ſemed ſpꝛad vpon the ycarth. If 
then the wind that hight Boꝛcas, iſcnt out of 
the Lane, of the Lountreyof Trace, beateth 
this night, that is toſaine, chaleth it away, c 
dilcouereth the cloſed day, then ſbineth Phe- 
bus. ilbaken with ſodaine light, and (miteth 
with hisbcamcs in marueyling tyen, 


Haude alitet triſticiæ nebulis diſſolutis, hauſi 
cœlum, & ad cognoſcendam medicantis faciem, 
menten recepi. Itaque vbi in eam deduxi oculos, 
intuitumq; de fixi, teſpicio nutricem meam, in cu- 
ius ab adoleſcentia, &c. 


1 JIa vt ſo and none otherwile, 
the Cloudes of ſozrowe diſſol⸗ 

F ued. and doen awaie. J tooke 
b cauen, and reccyued mynd to 
znowen the face ol my Phili⸗ 


—Hus whe that night was dil⸗ 
cuſſed away, Darkeneſſe foz- 


. 
from the tomraine fit why art thou com- 
men into this ſalitarie plate of myue exile e 


% 


thou that ÞPh:loſophic, be now alderſirſi af- 
ſavleb in perilles, byfolke of wicked mzncre 


Haue J not ſtriuen with full gtate Crife, in 


old time, befoze the age of my Plato, apcnſt 
the foolchardincſlc of tolp x And cke theſame 
Platoliuyng, his Maiſter Socrates, deſer⸗ 
ued victozic of vnrightfull death in my pꝛe⸗ 
ſcnce, The heritage ofthe which Socrates, 
the heritage, is to ſame the Doctrine, ot the 
which Socrates.in his opiniõ of felicite.that 
Icleape welctulneſſe: when that the people 
of Epicuriens and Stotciens, #manyothcr, 
enfozced them to go rauiſb. cucry man foz his 
parte, that is toſaine, Þ euctich ot gem would 
D2awen, to the defence ot hig opinion, the 
wozdes of Socrates, They as in partie of 
their pꝛaie.to dꝛoune me criyng and debating 
there ayenſt, and cozuen# renten my clothes, 
that J had wouen with mine owne handes. 
And with tho clothes that they had araccd 
out of my clothes, they wenten away, we⸗ 
ning that I had gone with hem euery dele. 513 
which Epicuriens # Stoiciens, foz as moch 
as there ſemed ſome tracts and ſteppes ot my 
habite, Che folie of wenyng tho Epicurieng 


and Stoiciens, my tamiliers peruerted ſomc, 


through the errour of the wicked multitude of 
hem: This is to ſain, foz they ſemed Bhilo= 
ſophers they weren purſued to the death and 
ſlaine. So if thou haite not knowen the cxt- 
ling of Inaxagozas, ne the enpoyſoning of 
Socrates, ne the tourmentg ol Zeno, fox they 
weren (traungers, yet mighteſt thou haue 
knowen the Senecas, the Canios, and the 
Sozanos: Ot which folke the renome is nci⸗ 
ther ouer olde ne vnſolempne. The whiche 
men nothing els ne bzoughtto the death, but 
Dnely foz they were enfoꝛmed of my mancrs, 
and ſemeden moſt vnlike to the ſtudꝛeg ol wic⸗ 
ked folke. And foz thy, chou oughteſt not to 
wondꝛzen, though that I inche bitter Sca, be 
dziuen with tempeſts blowing about. In the 


whiche this is my moſte purpoſc. that is to 


ſaine, to diſpleaſcy wicked men. Of whiche 
ſbꝛewes, all be the hoſte neuer lo great it is to 
diſpiſe, foz it is not gouerned with no leader 
of reaſon, but it is xauilbed oncly by fictyng 
errour, folily and lightly. And if they ſome⸗ 
tyme make an hooſte aycnſt vs, aſſailt vs as 
ſtrenger ; out leader dꝛaweth together his ri⸗ 
chelles into hi Toure, and they been enten⸗ 


en ttauayle, tife, about ſarpiexis oz ſachelles, vnpzofita: 


there 


»« £ 


m redout.my. blame, and agriſe though 
t weredeſaley anewthinge Foz trowel} 


6 


bo= 


blefoz 


to ten. But we then been high a 


4&1 Heb: 


— 8 1 2 Rk » > " 
tame;we ſtoꝛne och raucnets;and 
heaters of — ELOC 3511! 
| Quiſquis 
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Quiſquis compoſito ſerenus euo, Fatum ſub pe- 
dibus egit ſuperbum: Fortunamque tuens vtramq 3 
rectus, lauitum potuittenere vultum &c. 


Jo ſoit be that cleare of bertue, 
H adde, a well ozdinateof lining, 
that hath put vnder foote the 
pzoude wierdes,andlooketh vp⸗ 
% W©'oright vpon cyther Foztune, Hee 
may holden his chere vndiſcomfited, _ 7/5 
The rages ne themanacesoftheſea,com- 
mouing and chaſing vnware, heate from the 
dottome, ne ſball not mone that man, ne the 
vnſtable Mountaigne that hight Uecſenug, 
that wzithcth out thzough his bzokE Lhime> 
neis, ſmoking Fires, ne the way ol Thonder 
leite, that is wonte to ſmiten high Toures, 
ne ſhall not moue that man. Mhereto they 
wꝛetches dꝛede ye T yzants, that been wood, 


S and fclonnous with anyſtrength r 


3 — 
nothing, ue dꝛede thou not: and ſo ſbalt then 
diſatmen the ireofthilke y'Tiragat, 
But who that quaking dꝛedeth. oz deftxcty 
thing that is not ſtable of his tight, that man 
that to doeth hath caſt a way his ſbilde. and is 
temoued fro his place and colakth him in the 
chaine, wich the which he may be daawen. 


Sentis ne (inquit)bac? Atque animo illabuntur 
tuo? Expers ne est 2Quid fles ? Quid lachrigus 
manas ? di operamadicantis expects, apoxtec 
vulnus detegas tum. &c. 1359 
A 7 GEleſt t u (quod ſbet) theſe 
S\chivgs: Denerenthcyaught 
in thp courage t rt thou uge 

an alle to the Harpe hy he 
peſt bu : oy ſpilleſt thou 
( 


* helpe ol the Lcche.theeb 


wound ⸗ To j 


Joreron 


puteſt oft wich Aide 1 — 
Ott meet. | 

touching dtuumite, and touching mankinde e 
Was then mine habite ſoche as it is now, 


was my face oz chere, 

I foughe with the letretes of gature, vohey 
thou culozmede(t-mp manerg and the reaſon 
of al my iyfe, to the enlampic ofthazder of hea- 
uen ⸗ Is not this the guerdene that Ireferre 


Fol. 199. 


to the. to whom J haue be obeylaunt : Cer⸗ 
tes, thou cafozmedeſt:by tho moutujdt᷑ lato 


this ſentence, that ig to ſatut : That tomeh == 


things oꝛ communal tes weren bliffall;tfrhep 
that had ſtudied all fully to w ſedome, goner= 
neden thilke thinges: oꝛ elt it it befcil, that 
the gouernours of communaltics, ſtudien to 
get wiledome. Chou ſaideil ene dythe mouth 
of the faicd lata, chat it was a neceſſarie 
cauſe,wifcmen to taken and deuten the goucr⸗ 
naunce o comen thingcs, foz that the gouer 
naunte ot Litecs, uctt in the handes of kelo⸗ 
nous taurmentoꝛs, citeʒems ne ſhoulden not 
bzingen in peſſticnce and dulttuecion to good 
fal dc. Jad therctoꝛc I followyng thuke aw- 
thoars, deſired to put fooꝛtij in ettution and 
i act, ofcomenadmmiſtracionthilke things. 
that I had learned of thce emongmpyſecrete 
reſting whiles;thouand GOD, that put in 
thethoughts of wile folke,beenknowey with 
me, that not hing ne bought meto-maſirte oʒ 
dignitie, but the common ſtudic.of all good? 
neſſe. And thertoꝛe commith it, that detwerne 
wicked foltze and me, haue been greuous dil 
coꝛdes, that ne miguten not bee releaſcd by 
Pꝛaytrs: fozthis libertie hach the trecdome 
of conſciente, that the wꝛathe ot᷑ moʒe mighty 
foltze, hath al way bern diſpiled of me. foꝛ laua⸗ 
don otright. Bow oft haue I reſiſted a with= 
ſtand, that man p hight Canigaſt, that made 
alway thaſſaut. ayenttthcepoiperfoztunes of 
pooxe. froble ſotkce : c off che haue Iput of 
oʒ caſt out him Trigufll45zouot ot the kings 
hous;bothcof the wꝛong that Yehadbegon 
todocg,andckctalty ud. Dow olten 


haue Atduered anddcfended by the aucthoꝛi⸗ 
tie of mt. put apt uſt perllg, tbat is ta lame, put 
—— —— — —— vn⸗ 
p | etouetiſe offtraungers vn: 
punilhcd, turmentcden-aliw2p with miſcaſcs, 


ded that na manſhould bupe no ccnt, tutuis 
tome were ſold; and at a greuaus bett paice: 
Beoce dotthſtood that oꝛdinaumct i autttame 


ſoche ag is now. when ſeile. 
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it was in the loꝛe hongry time, there was eſta⸗ 
bliibed greuous and vnpzofitable cocmpcton, 
that men ſeen well. it lbould greatly tourmen⸗ 
ten and endomagen all the Pꝛouince of Lam- 
paine, J tooke ſtrite ayenſt thc Pꝛouoſt of the 
Pactozie, koz the common pꝛoſite. And the 
knowyng of it, I ouercame it, ſo that the co⸗ 
empcion was not acked, ne tooke effect. 
Pauline a Lounſallour of RKoome, the ri- 
cheſſes ofthe whiche Pauline, the hondes of 
the Paleis, that is toſay, the officers woul⸗ 
den haue deuoured by hope and couetiſe: yet 
dꝛowe J out ot the towes, of hem that gapc- 
den. Andfoz as moch as the payne of the ac⸗ 
cuſaciorn adiudged befozne , ne ſhould not ſo- 
dainlyhenten, ne puniſben wꝛongtully Jlbinc 
à Coundailour of Koome, J putte me apenſt 
the hates and indignacions of the accuſour, 
Cypꝛian. Is it not then inough lens that J 
haue purchaſcd great diſcoꝛds aàycnſt my ſelfe 
But J ought bee moze-alſured aycuſt other 
folke, that toʒ the loue of right wileneſſe J ne⸗ 
uer reſerued nothing to my ſelfe, to gemwarde 
of the kings hall, by which J were the moze 
liker. But thꝛough tho lame accuſdurs accu⸗ 
ſing, J am tondempned. Of the nomber of 
which accuſours, one Balilius that whilome 
was chalcd out of the Ringes ſcruice, is now 
compollid in accuſing ol my name, toʒ neede of 
foꝛainc monty. | 
Alſo, Opilion and Gaudencius, haue accu⸗ 
ſeb mee: All be it, ſo that the Juſtice Regal 
had whilome deemed theim bothe, to gone in⸗ 


to exile, foꝛ her tretcheries and fraudes with 


out number. To which iudgement they nol⸗ 
den not obcy, but defended hem bythe ſiker⸗ 
neſſe ot holy houſes, that is to ſaine fledden in: 
to Scintcwaric:Indthen when this was ap⸗ 
perceyued by the Ring he commaunded, but 
ik they auoyded the Litce of Rauenne, by cer⸗ 
tayne day aſſigned, that men ſbould marken 
hem on the fozchedde, with an hotcyzon, and 
chalen hem out of the toun. Now what thing 
ſcemeth might be lzkenecd to this cruc itie, ſoꝛ 
certes. this lame day was recevued the accu⸗ 
ling ol mp name, by thilkc ſame accuſourcꝶ: 
What may bee ſaicd hcreto : Hath my ſtudie 
and my conning deſerued thus, oz cis the foꝛe⸗ 
ſated dampuacion of me, made them right⸗ 
ful atcuſours 02 no e Mas not Foꝛtunt a ſha⸗ 


medok this Lertcs.all had not Foꝛtune ben fox 


a ſhamed, that innocence was accuſed, vet 
ought ſhe haue had ſhame of the filth of mine 
accuſours,; But aſke:thou in ſome, of what 
gtite J am accuſed. Men laine that a would 
lauen the companyol the Scnatours;And de⸗ 
ſireſt thou to heren, in vohat mauer I am accu- 
fed, that I ſbould haue diſtourbed the accuſour 


* 


to bcaren Lettcrs, by whiche hee ſbould haue 
madc the Senatours giltie, apenſt the Rings 
ropall Maieſtie. O Waiſtrefle, what demcit 
thouofthis e Dhal I tozſate this blame that 
Ine be no ſbame to ther e Lertes, J haue 
would it (that is to ſay)the ſauaciõ ofthe Sc⸗ 
nate, ne I ſball neuer let to wine it, and that 
IJ confeſſe and am a know but the enten te cf 
the atcuſoux to been diſtourbed. (hall ccale. 
Shall I clepc that a f. lony oꝛ a ſinne, tha: J 
haue dclircd the ſauacion of the oꝛder of the 
Senate. And certes, had thuke lame Senate, 
doen thꝛough her decretes a her iudgements, 
ag though it were a ſinne and a felonp, that is 
to wülne the ſauacion ot them. But folte that 
Ucthalwaytohimſclfe, may not chaunge the 
merite of things, ne I trow not bythe tudge⸗ 
ment ol Socrates, that it werelefulltomee 
to hidethe ſooth , ne affent to lcafings : but 
tertes, howſocucr it be of this, J putte it to 
gellen oz pꝛiſen, ot the iudgement of thee. and 
of wilt foike.of which thing all the oꝛdinaunce 
andthcſooth(fo:as much as folke that ben to 
comen atter our ayes [bail knowen it) haue 
putte it in Scripture, and in remembꝛaunce. 
Fot touchyng the Letters falſely made, by 


which Letters J am accuſcd, to haue hoped 
the krecdome ol Rome, ohe appertaineth me 
to ſpeaken thcrof,Of which Lercerg, the fraud 
had been ſhe wed apcrtip; il I had had ubertie 
koʒ to haue vſed and been a 


feſſton of minc 


haue hoped fot to doen 
udnelſe t 


dis DHotight a+ 
gainft taridecnts Foz which thing; fa a 


that now deten the blood and the drath 
all good neun and cke of the Senate, haue 
wulned 


7 


But „ 
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wilned to gone diſtroyen me, whom they haue 
ſcen alway batailin and defenden good men, 
and cke all the Senate. that had not delcrued 
of the fathers (that is to ſaine, a the Sena⸗ 
tours) that they ſboulden will my deſtruttion. 
Thou remembꝛeſt well as I gelle, that when 
I would docn oz ſaine any thing, thou thy ſelle 
alway pꝛelent ruledeſt F fe nee 


teme. | 
At the citie ot Uerone, when that the ki 

deen 
the Senate the 
ie ofthe whith gilt, 
with how great ſmer 
neffe ol perill to me, defended J allthe Senat: 
auaunted mee nener in ot my ſeiſe: 
Foz alway; when any wight recejuerh pꝛeti⸗ 
ous renome, in auaunting ot himſeife oz his 
— he amenuleth the lecree of his con- 
lence. 5 DM e 0 
But nam thou mayeſt well teene, to what 
— —— 

pame 1 z TOS. : 
vertue. And what open confeſſion of tellontt 
had euer Judges, ſo acco2daunt in crueitie, 


gredie ol commonſlaught 
poꝛten vpon all the ozder 
guilt of his topall 

rw was 
cle 


th 


that is tofnine, as mine accuſing hath, that an 
ozeiscondition.of 


eythererrourof mans wit, 
Foxtunc;:that is vncertaine vnto all moxtall 
toltze ne ſubmitted ſome of hen. that is toſay, 
that it ne cuclined ſome Judge to haue pit it oʒ 
compaſſion. Foꝛ although i had been acculed, 
that I would bꝛenne hoty houſeg and ſtt angie 
Pꝛieſts with wicked fwcarde, oz chat I had 
greithed death to all good men © aigates the 
lentence lbould haur punuihed me pꝛelent con⸗ 


felled and conuict . 


But now 7 am rtmoned from the Litie of 
Rome almoſt fiuc huudꝛed thauſand paas, J 
am without defence dam pucd tipti 
and to dat h, foʒ the ſtudieg and bounties that 


naught, but it thou of thx 
ilbed with mu — 


Fol. 200. 


helpe of thefouleſt ſpirits, that thou haſt oꝛ⸗ 
Daincd, and ſet in ſuch — then 
madeſt me like to God. and ouer this the right 
cleaneſecret chamber ot mine houle, that is to 
lav, my wilt, and the companicof mine honeſt 
friends. and my wiues father as well holy ag 
wozthyto be truerenced ſoꝝ his detdg, deten⸗ 
den me ftom ani ſuch ſuſpection of ſuch blame. 
But ohmalltce, Foz they tt at accuſen me ta⸗ 
ken of the Philoſopbyfaith ofſogrcat blame, 
Foz they trowen, that I haue had affiniticto 
maliiiteoʒ enchaunt ment, betcauſe that Jam 
and enlozmed ol thyr — — 2 x 

pmancrs, S1it(uf- 
ficeth not oniy;that thy rtuerente ne auaile me 
il rather bee 


blemt 


to 
the dcfertof things, butomy the auenture of 
toztune,andiadgenthatonty ſuchthings den 
— we 1 — wil 
if a wighthaue pzoſpcritie;hcis agood —_ 

d chat -pzoſpcritic:and who 


byycfts,and f be not only 
; ITS Bb £4 or ; | { $+I44S 44. 
— 1——— — — — rok flammis. Cbndat | ſtellas luna minores: 
ment ol | 2 — 1 
ſhall teruen to God and not to goddeg. Ne it na — proprior lumi- 


Was not conutnient, ne none need, to taken. 5 
$1408 Mm. lit. Thou 
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8 Q bearcth the ſterres, which that 
4 


ee chaire g turneſt the heauen with 
aaarauiſbing (weigh, and conſtrat- 
nel the ſtertes to ſuffer thy Law: ſo that the 
Moone ſometime ſbining with her ful hozns, 
meeting with all the bcames ol the Sun her 
bother hideth the ſterres that been leſle. And 
ſomtime, when the Moon pale, with her dart 
voꝛns, appꝛocheth the Sun, leleth her lights: 
and that the cuinſterre Heſperus, which that 
in the lirſttime of the night, bꝛingeth firft her 
cold ariling, commeth elt ayen her vſcd courſe, 
and is pale by p mozrow at tiling ot the Sun, 
and is then icleped Lucifer. Thou reſtraineſt 
the day by ſboꝛter dwelling, in the time ok the 
cold LMinter, that maketh the lcaues fall, 


Shou maker of the wheele, that 


H ec vi continuato dolore delatraui: illa vulth 
Placido uihilque meis queſtubus mota. Phi. Cum 
te ( inquit) meſtum, lacrimantemque vidiſſem: illico 
miſerum exulemque cognoui. Sed quam id longin- 
quum eſſet exilium. 


* N Hen L had with a continuall loꝛ⸗ 
„ rowe ſobocd, oz bzoken out theſe 
r things, be wirt her chere pelibie 
and not amooued with my 

complaints, tam thus. Mhen x 
ſaw thee (aqd. ſhe) ſoꝛrowlull and weeping, J 
wilt anon that thou were n wzetch and cxiſcd; 
But J wiſt neuer how ere tyine exne was it 
thy tale ne had yſbewed it me But terteg all 
be thdu ferte tro thy coantrey; than nart not 
putte out bf it, but thou haſt faytcd ot thy 
wap, and gone amiſſc. And it thou halt leuer 
foz to wene that thou be put out of thy coun⸗ 
trey, then hat thou put out thy leite, tather 
than any other wight harh: toꝛ no wigit but 
thou thyſcife) ne might neuer haut done that 
to thee, Foz if thou cemember thee of what 
countrcythouart 'bozne, it nis nat gouerned 
by Emperonrs, ne by gouctnement ot multi⸗ 
tude, as vocrenthe countricsofhemof athens: 
but one Loꝛd,and one King, and that is God, 
that is Loot thy country, which that reioy⸗ 


lletzh hum of the dwelling ok his citizens, and 


not fox to put hem in exile. Ot the which Lozd, 
u tss freedome to be gouerned by the bꝛidle of 
dim, and obey to his iuſtice. Haſt thou foꝛgot⸗ 
ten thilkeoid law ot thy citie, in the whech ci⸗ 
tic it is oꝛdamed and eſtabliſhed, Chat what 
wight hath leuer found therein his ſeat oꝛ his 
houle, than cis where, he may nat be cxiled by 
no tight tom that plate / Foz who ſo that is 
contained wuhin the pale is of thilk city there 
is no-dzcdethat he may deſerue to bee exiled. 


ghtful But whothat letteth the will tenhadit there, 


ho fozletteth ao to deterue to be a citeʒein of 
thilke cite. 0 that I ay: that the lace oł this 
plate ne mothetij me not ſo mikell, as thin 

odone kate. Me I ne aſe not rathet the wals 


reioyten 2 e appatalled and wrought with 


7 — — 


— * 


wunden Gude, 
and faſten andferme theſe carths ſtabie, with 
thilke bond, with which thou gouerneſt hea⸗ 
uen.that is ſo large. aq © 


2 than ter the ſcat of 
but 3 put that that inakcrhbookes wozthy of 
p2tce,02 pꝛetions ſt har isxofap,ſcritchire ol 

— — 


e 
dan lad ſooth, but al- 
ot thy good deeds thou halt 
. — pep 
— | enen 
haſtremembyedthings tharbe nowne roall 


koldc. Indokchefelloniegatidfrauds of thine 


attuſour g, it ſetmetij thee to haue touched it; 
kozſooth 


eee 
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vt quis modus fic tu curaciout intelligam tt. 


koꝛſooth rightfully. and ſboꝛtly, all mighten 
tho lame things better and moze plentuouſly 
been couth in the mouth of the people, that 
knoweth all this, Thou haſte cke blamed 
greatly and complainedofrhe wzougfulldced 
of the Senate. Andthou haſt ſozrowed foz my 
blame, and thou haſt wopen oz the dommage 
of thy renoun that is apaired,andthy laſt ſoꝛ⸗ 
row enchafcd ayen foztune, complayneſt the 

ns, ne be not euenly polden top deſerts 
of folke, Ind in thy latter ende of thy wood 
muſe thou pꝛaydeſt, that thilke peace that go⸗ 
uerneth the heauen, ſbould gouerne the earth. 
But foꝛ that many tribulations of aftectiong 
haue aſſatled thee, and ſoꝛrow and tre and we⸗ 
ping to dꝛawe thee diuerſly, as thou art nowe 
lecble of thought, mightier remedies ne ſbul⸗ 
len not ytt touchen thee, koz which wee willen 
ſomdele vſen lighter medicines, ſo that thilke 
paſſions that bec waxen hard inſwelling, by 
perturbaciõs lowing into thy thoght, mowen 
were eaſie and ſoft, to recciue theftrengthok a 
moꝛe mightic and mozeeagre medicine, by an 
caliet touching. 7 


Cum phebi radiis graue Cancri ſidus ĩnæſtuat, 
Tum qui latga negantibus, Sulcis ſemina credi- 
dit, Eluſus Ceieris ſide, Quarnas pergat at arbores. 
Nunquam purpurem nemus lecturus violas pe- 
tas, &c. N 


"2 1a Henthat the heauie ſterre of the 
WA Canceecnchaſcrh by the beams 
n Phebus , chat 18 is ſayne, 

een that Phebus the ſunne 

ces uithefigncot Cancre, who o 
ycucth then largelyhis ſecds tothe fields, that 
rekuſcu to recetue hem, let him gone begutied 
ok truſt that he had to his cozne, to à choꝛneg 
of Dies, it thou wilt gather Uioletg, ne got 
thou nat to the purple wood, when the feld 


chirum 
hight Jquilone, Ik they 
8. neſeche thou nat 


1 


Fol. 201. 


775 ot thought 
vy afcw demaundg ſo that I map 
vnderſtand by, the manner ol thy 
turation x Alke me (qd.J) at thy 
will, that thou wolt and J ſball am wer. Tho 
ſated ſhe thus: Whether weneſt thou (qd.ſhe) 
that this woꝛld be gouerned fooliſb}y by haps 
and foztunes, oz els weneſt thou, that there 
be in it any gouernement of rcalon r B. Cer 
tes (ꝗd. ) I ne trowe nat in no manner, that 
ſo certame things ſbould bee moaued by Fox» 
tunous foztune, But J vote at God, 
maker —— goucrnour of his werk, 
ne was neuct pet day that might put me out 
of the ſoothneſſe of that ſentence; P. Od is 
it (qd, ſbee) toꝛ the ſame thing lang thou a lit⸗ 
tle here befozne, andbewailedeſt and wepteſt, 
that onely men were put out of the cute of 
God, foz of all other things tyoune doubteſt 
ey — — — 

A wonder certes gre that thou 
art licke, ſens that thouart put inſo-hoifome 


ned! Unnethe ad. now I the tentente oi thy 
CR — — 
there ene reden e 
col pexturbation is crept into ch thaugut. 
ſo as the ſtrength of thy paleis ſbining is opt3 
but ſay me this. Acmembꝛeſt thou what tothe 
end ok things, and whider the; of all 
kind tendeth ! J hauc heard told it ſome time 
ad. but Dzcrineffe hath dulled mymemoꝛie. 
Cettes (ad. he) thou watelſt well hence all 
1 God is beginning 
that 18 | 

of all. And hom may this de(qd.ſbe) tyat ſens 
thou know! | FOWIgeS, tha 
4 nne, 
N a 


goucrnaile, takeſt thou herd that q ts gouet⸗ 


1. 
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ſhe)what thing is a man! Iſkeſtthounot me 
(qd. whether that I be a rcaſonable moꝛtall 
beaſt, I wote well and contelſe that J am it. 
Wiſt thou ncuer yet that thou were any other 
thing e gd. ſbe.) No(qd. J.) Now well know J 
(qd.(be) other cauſe oł᷑ thy malady, and that 
right great: Chou haſt left fozto knowen thy 
ſcife what thou art, thzough which J haue 
platncty founden the cauſe of thy maladie. oz 
cls theentre of recouering of thy heale, Foz 
why Foz thou art confounded with fozyet- 
ting of thy elfe: Foz thou ſoꝛowdeſt that thou 
art exiled ofthy pzoper goods. and foz thou ne 
wiſt what is the end ol things, foꝛ thy, demeſt 
thou thatfellonoug and wicked men be migh⸗ 

tie and welckull: and fozthou haſt fozyetten by 
which goucrnements the wozld is gouerned, 

fo thy, wenelt thou that theſe mutations of 
foztune fleten without gouernour. Theſe ben 
the caules not only to malady, but certes gret 
cauſes to death: But Ithanke the actour and 
the maker ot heale, that nature hath not all 
fozleten thee, I haue great noziſbing of thine 
heale, and that is the ſooth lentence of gouer⸗ 

naunce ofthe woꝛld, that thou beleeueſt, that 
the gouctningok it is not ſubiect ne vnderput 
to the follyot theſe haps auenturous, but to 
the rcaſonof God: and therfoze doubt thee no⸗ 
thing, fo ol this little ſparke thine heat of life 
ſwall ſbine, But foꝛ as much as it is not time 
pet of faſter remedies; and the nature is of 
thoughts thus deteiued, that as oft as they 
caſt away ſdoth opinions, they clothen hem in 
falſe opinions. Df the which faiſe opinions, 
the dert neſſe ol — wexeth vp, that 
confoundeththe very inſight. And that darke⸗ 
neſſc ſball I ſomt what aſlay to maken thinne 


and weak; dy light and meanelicheremedies, 
ſo that after that the dark encſſe of deceyuing 
things be done away, thou may know the ſbi⸗ 


mngofvexlight, 
Nubibus atris condita nullum fundere poſſunt 


ſydera lumen · Si mare voluens turbidus auſter miſ- 
aer ry de N nN Parque ſeteis, &c. | 
Amt 


doun ſuddaine mutacion ne betideth not without 


diverſy from ny arreſted 


— 


and rcliſted oft time by the cnconntering of a 
ſtone, that is departed and fallen from ſome 
roche, And foz thy, i thou wilt look en and 
deeme ſooth with clcare light, and Holden the 
way with a right path, weiucthou ioy, dziue 
fro dꝛede, ficme thou hope, ne lit no ſoꝛow ap⸗ 
pꝛoch, that is to ſaine, Let none of theſe foure 
paſſions ouercome oꝛ blend thee. Foz cloudie 
and derke is thiltze thought, and bound 
with b2tdics, where as theſe 
things retgnen, 


Explicit liber primus. 


Pol hec pauliſßer obticuit atque bi 
attenttonem meam modeſla tacituruitatecol- 
legit, fic exhorſa eft, Si penitius egritudints 
tue cauſas e Sc. 


: Ig Fter this ſbee ſtink a lit- 
eel \ Þ © tle, and after that tbe had 
- gadered by a temper ſtyl⸗ 
neſſe mine attencion, as 
who ſo might laine thus: : 
SKIfter theſe thynges ſbee 
& ſtint a little, and when 
- ſheapperceiued dy a tem⸗ 
per aünelle. that J was ententiue to hearen 
her, ſbe began to ſpeake in this wiſe,Jf J(qd, 
(be) haue vnderſtonden and knowen vtteriy 
the cauſes and the habite of thy maladyc, 
thou languiſheſt, and art defected foz deſire 
and talent of thyrather foztune; Shee that 
ile Foztune — that is chaunged as thou 
faineſt to thee ward, hath per the clere⸗ 
nelle and the eſtate of thy courage. Jonder⸗ 
ſtonding the kelle oz manyfold colours and 
deceites of thilke matuailous monſter Fo2- 
tune, and How ſhe vſeth full . fa- 
miltantie with hem that lhe cnfozeethto be- 
— deine till — 2 ow 
ffcrable ſc 00 a ſhee h 
deſpaire,' nd ith 
bꝛeſt well the inde, ne mans, od 15 
delerte ol thilke ihe. N 
znowe, that as in her 
ne haſte 1 * — 


1 — ng? Bi 


t e 
| that is to ſay, of mine nou of mien 


i 


a manner chaunging ol courageg. Ind lo it is 


befall, 


XUM 
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befall, that thou art a little departed fro the D of dwei⸗ 


of but now is time that Foztune 
— W d delithdle _ 


thou dzinke and 

things, lo that when they ber entered within 
thee,it mowen make wayto t dztnkes 
of medecines, Lome now fozth the 
ſuaſion offweetnelleret that go⸗ 


eth the right way, while the 
— —— with Khetoztve,come 


fields, te: Ft tbc att that the 
yearcg/been | 


1 weneſt 
wꝛong tf that thou wene alwaytho been hex 
manners. She — — 
2 —— in — wy 
0 e: right uch was ſbe, when 
5 
in u 
2 —— 
Hage ol t ua prote 4 

thareet touereth and wimpleth her to other EEE 
folks, hath ſbewed her ſelte cuerydele to chee? u | 5 6% K 
. 

good, uſe her platarhce nat 


thre 
hathfozlakcuthee loſoth, wbichthae uct 
uer man may be liker, that (bene bai foziaken 


him. A — f 
the text thus. f o ſooth (be hath foefaken that, 


that is to comeaBeit: 
ken on thing that is — 
à man, bat wiſedome looketij 
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What wꝛong haue J done thee;/what goods 
haue J beralt thee, that were thine e Striue 
02 plete with me befoze what iudge that thou 
wilt, of the poſſeſſion, of richeſles, oz of digni⸗ 
ties, andif thou maieſt ſbcwen me, that cuet 
any moꝛtall manne hath reccyued 'anyof tho 
things to ben his in pꝛoper, then will J grant 
kreely, that chilke things were thine, which 
thatthouaſkeſt, Uheathat naturebzought 
thee foꝛth aut of thy mothers wombe, J recey- 
ued thee naked and needie ol all things, and 1 
nourtſhed thee with all my richelles ind was 
ready and ententile though myfauourto ſu⸗ 
ſtame ther: and that maketh thee nowe impa⸗ 
ctent ayenſt me. Ind J enuironned thee with 
all haboundaunte and ſbining of all goodes; 
that been in my tight: now it liketh mee to 
withdzaw mine hond. Thou haſt had grace 
as hethat hath vled fozratngoods, Chou hat 
no right to plain thec,as though thou haddeſt 
vtterly foꝛloʒne all thy things, Whyplaineſt 
thou then / I haue done to thee no wzong:ri⸗ 
cheſſes, honours, and ſuch other things ben of 
my right: m ſeruaunts knowen-me fox her 
lady: theꝝ tome with me. and departen when 
J wend, J dare well affirme hardelp, that if 
tho things, of which thou plaineſt that thou 
hiſt —— — thou ne haddeſt 
— hall Ithen be delended on⸗ 
vſe my right — ts icfull to the 
heauen —— alter that, to 
ouctcamethoſame dates with derke nights. 
{Whepearchathcke leaue toapparatiethye vi- 
ſagt ut threarth, nom boch floure , and now 
wich trait, & to confound nannte with 
r Hues andvatthcold;* : i G9 


22 Che lechath cke his tigt, to benfometime gold, 
biaudiſbing 


cauimcand: with lmodth water, 

and ſumetimns to be horrible, with waurs and 
with tempeſts, But courtile of men that map 
uotbeſtauneh@dFbaill it deud me to be ſtedlaſt, 


and the higheſtto 
Aude thou wolt o it be = 


s 0 21 Sf! 


— 3 1 the — — 


ts, kingof Lidian an, of which king £yzus 
full tate galt, 9 lutte 


Muhat other thing bewaplen the cryings of 
tragcdics, dut omy tie decds ol foztuae, that 
wirh an aukwarde ſtroke oucr:tourncththe 
rtalmes of greatnobley, Glolc, Tragedie ts 
toſatine,a ditce ot a pʒoiperitit fo2 a imc, that 
endeth in wietthednelfe, Lerne deſt northou in 
Grete when thou were yong that in the cutte 
oz inthe ſceler of Jupitex, ther ben couched two 
tonnes, that ont is tullotf good, that otheꝭ is 
fall of harme / hat right haſt thou to platne, 

& thou haſttau en moꝛe plentouſixot the good 
lde that — — And 
what eke ita denot al departed fro thee⸗ What 
the it my mutadilttie, petcrh thee rightful 
cauſe a hope to ane yct bettet chings⸗ uathe⸗ 
les duma ties not in thy thought. And thou 
that art put in the cõmune realmc of all ne dc- 
lirenot rr pzoperright, 


8 9 ——çi axtihitslbties Pontui vetſar 
arenas. Aut quat ſtelliſotib eta noctibus Ctelo ſi- 
derafulgent: Tantas fundat opes, nec tetrutiat ma- 
num Pleno copla cornu: Humanum miſeras haud 
OY flere eee ö 


e pough Pientie,,.goddelle © vis 
UNI ches, hyideadbwnec with a full 


ftthenthaeſtedfaſioctieigvocouthtoniyman- after 


this — — 
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ſelle a wzetch, Haſt thou foz 
- andthemanucrof ar ne 8 Jin 


The ſecond booke of Boecius. Fol. 203. 


— nnn rightfully trowe, that is to ſap, tho fcoftedeſt thou Foz- 
nden thy complaint, it behooueth thee to time with glozious wozaes; end —— 

. and I woll ycuen to thee ſpace tote: her hen ſhe acoycd and aouriibt 

len it, Boecius. Cettaintiy ( qd. I then) thefe owne dekecs. Thou bare awapofFoatune a 

been faite thinges, and annoynted wich honey vett that is to ſay, ſuch guerdon that ibentuer 

ſweetueſſc of Zhyethoztke and Mulick, and on? yaue to pziuate man. Milt thou — 

iy while they been heard and ſowne incarcs; lav a rechning with FoghiniceS 


they bern delicious, But to waetches it is a twinttzled vpon threwitha 9270 


deeper kelyng ol harme, this is to 4 — . purge ron wes trand 
wꝛetches keclen the harmes that hep lulſer by ap of Unt 
moꝛe greeuoully,than the remedieg oy the der hat jozſaken.that next pet biiſfuliFoktfther: 
lights ol theſcwozds may gladden 92 conſoß? , foze. thou weneſt thy cite not melckufl foz tho 
ten hem: So that when theſe th We dings that ſeemedentotull. hen paſted rhers 


toz to ſown incares, that inlet; pis not why thou ſbouldeſt fe es 
greucththe Rad B. Night lo 7 d foz things that ſemed now ſozty. pal 
ibc) efc ne been ytt no pep gen allo. art thou now commen a ſuddam gheſt 
1 an the 1 owes eo ih ol wears tabernacle ofthts lite or 
thy 8, * then that anyſtedt man 
40. plow, hurling = : Late? a ſwikte houre 5 
hynges, that peircen hem kull deeps, <a thatistoſay, when the ſquls: ' 
thelelſe, that thou dale ed ron the body. Fo although chat 


e Anpfaith that toꝛtunaus chings 
os ellen; vet the laß day ol 


not how that the ſoucraigue men of Ps teig a manner death to Foztunt and 
tie tooke thee 112 N thou ala to thj RE And therttaze 
were — 75 ira of Hera gh ee ohe threrke,ifchoutopiether: 
Nb ces ol the citie. t Nen these 
an 8 e beate, 5 Os: Cee 4 
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ne duergreat tempeſt ne hath not pet fallen 

Tum ego, vera inquam, commemoras 6 vittu · vpon thce, when thinc ankerg cleuen faſt, that 
tum omnium nutrix: nec inficiati poſſum proſpe · neither woliſuffercn the comfozt of this time 
ricatis meæ velociſsimum curſum . Sed hoc eſt, pꝛeſent, nethe hope oł time comming to paſſen 
quid, &c. ne to fauen. Bo, Ind J p2zay (ad. J) that faſt 
| mote they holds: koz the whiles that they hol⸗ 

en ſated J thus: © nourice of den,howſoeucr that things beent, I ſhall well 
J 7 all vertues,thou ſayeſt full footh, fleten fozth and cſcapen.But thou maycſt well 
F4 T ne map not fozſake the right ſeenc, how great apparailcs andarray that 
wette courſe of my , Mmelacked,that bepaſſcdawayfrome, ze hl. J 
t that is toſaine,that thepzoſpert= haue ſomwhat aduaunced and furthcred thee 

| tie ne be commen to me woonder (qd.ſbe)if that thou annoy not, oꝛ fozthink not 
Cwiftly and ſoone, But this is a thing that of all thy toꝛtune, ag who layth, 3 haut ſome⸗ 
greatiyſmarteth me, when it remembꝛeth me: what comfozted thee ſo that thou tempeſt not 
Foz in all aduerſities of Foztune , the moſt thee thus with all thy loztune, ſithen thou haſt 
vnlelie kind of tontrarious Foꝛtune, is to haue yct thybeſt thyngs, But J map not ſuffren 
been welcfull, Phi. But that thou abieſt thus thy delices, that plaineſt ſo weeping and an⸗ 
(qd.fþe)the tourment of thy falſe opinion, that every rg therelackethſomewhat to 
mapeſt thou not rightfullyblamen, ne aretten welcfulneſſe, Foz what man is he that is 
to things, as who lapeth, that thou haſt yet lo lad, oz of great perfite welttulneſle, that he 
many haboundaunces of things, Textus,Foz ne ſtriueth and playneth on ſome halte ayen 
all be it ſo, that the idle name of aduenturous the qualitie of his eſtate c Foz why, Fuil an- 
welckulnclle moueth thee now, it is lekull, that guilbous thing is p condicion ot mans goods, 
thou retten with me ol how many thynges Foz eyther it commeth not all together to a 
thou haſt yet plentie. and therfoze,ifthat thun wight, oz els it ne laſtcth not perpetuell. Fox 
thing that thou haddeſt foz moze pꝛecious, in tome man hath great richeſle, but he is aſba⸗ 
all thy ticheſſe ol Foztune, be kept to thee, yet med ok his til linage. And ſome man is 
by the grace of God, vnwemmed and vndefou- renomed ot nobleſſc of kintede, but he is enclo⸗ 
led: maycſt thou then plaine rightfully vpon (cd in ſo great anguiſb or need ol things hun 
the milcheeke of Foꝛtune, lithen thou haſt yet were leuct that he were vnknowe, And ſome 
thy beſt thinges 2 Lertes, yctlineth in good man hadoundeth both inrichelle and noblellt, 
point thilke pꝛecious honoz ofmankind, Sp=- but yct he bewapleth his chaſt life, foz hee ne 
« machus thy wines fathcr, which p is a man hath no wife, And lome man ts, and ſcitiy ma⸗ 
made of all Sapience and whych ried, but he hath no childzen, and nourtſheth 
man thou wouldeſt buy withthepziceofthine his richeſtes to ſtraunge folke, Indſome man 
owne life. he bewayleth the wꝛongs that men ts gladded with childzen, but he wecpeth full 
doen to thee, and not foz himſcif:Fog he ltueth ſoze foz the trefpace of his ſonne, oz of his 
in ſikerneſſe of any Sentence put ayenſt him. doughter. And toꝛ this there ne accoꝛdelh no 
And pet liueth thy wife, that is attempze of wightlightlyto that condicion ok his foztune, 
wit and palling other women in cleancnelſeof Fox al wap, to cuery man there is in ſomwbat 


chaſtttie: and foz J would cloſen ſhoztip her that vnaſſayed, he ne wote n oz eis he 
bounties ſbe is ke her tathet: Itellthee that dzcadeth that he hath affayed, And adde this 
ſbe liueth, loth of this life, and keepethtothee alſo, that tuery welcfull man hath a full dcit- 


oncly her gholt, and is all mate and ouereome tate fecling: fo that but if all thiiges befallen 
by weeping and ſozrow, foz deſtreof thee, In at his own will, he is impatcient, oʒ is not vic 
the which thing onely, J mote graunten thee, to haucnonoaduerſitie, anone he is throwen 
that thy eis amenuled. hat ſhall adovone foz cuery little thing: and full littie 
JCapne ekeof thy two ſonnes, counſaylours, things been tho. that withdzawen the ſumme 
of which. as ol childze of her age there ſbineth oz the perfection of bliſfulnelſe, fro hem that 
the lid eneſſe of the wit of her kather, and of beenemoſtfoztunate, Howe many men tro⸗ 
her elde kather ! And ſithen the loueraine cure weſt thou, would deemen hemſelle to ben al⸗ 
of all moꝛtall folk e, is to ſauen her own liues, moſt in heanen, if they mighten attsine to the 
if thou know thyſelfe,' thy goods make thee leaſt partie of the temenaunt of thy foꝛtunc : 
moze welefull, Foz pet den there things dwel⸗ This lame place, that thon cleapeſt exile, is 
led to thee ward, that no man doubteth, that countrey to them that enhabiten hert. Ind 
they ne becn moe deert woꝛth to thee, than foz thy nothing weetehed but when thou we⸗ 
thine owonc life. And loꝛ thy, die teaxes, ſoꝝ yet neſt it: as whoſaith,thouthyſelf,neno wight 
is not euery Foztune hatetull to thee warde: els nis a wzetch but when he weneth 
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byncmmett thee, | . 
coariuinelle ne maynot fam thenges | 
und tempore. now «\ 


that beenfoztunoug 
derſtand and gatherittogetherthus, It Jbl 
fulneſſe be the ſouermgnegood it nature, that 


101! 20180 
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tie ſcate in a , chougy t. 
woe toadng tht, e th oucr 


Fo2tunc 
bliſfuince; Andyetmozcoucr, what manne 
that this tumbling! welcfnineffe — 2 


to. 1 Si 
tunæ, &c. T 


diſpiſedand 
ä — — 
tt is lo, that is toſamc,thatmendoenomoze 
fozct ot the lolle than ul the hamng.Andfoz as 
— — 
be ſbewed, and pzeued 
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in anytime: Oz cls, that it ne is foule, ifthat plentie infruits of Summer hy art thou 
_— wich idle — — 


it be looked and conſidered perfitly. Richellcs, 
been they pꝛetious bythe nature of Hemſclfe, tr 
oʒ cis bythe nature of thee Nhat is moſt 
wozth of richeſſe / Js it not gold, oꝛ might of 
money aſſembled : Certes, that gold and that 
money {hineth, and ycueth better tenome o 


them that dilpcnden it, than to thilke folke the 


that muckeren it: foz auarice makech alway | 
muckerers to ben hated, andlargeclſemaketh - 


folkeclereofrenome-Foz lith that ſuch things ——— 
another ne 


bentranſfcrred from one man to 
map not dwell with no man: Lertes, then is 


that money pꝛecious, whenitisranlacedn Nat 


to other folke,andſttnten to be had bp vſage of 
large ycuing,of hun that hath yeuen it. and 
alſo, — all the money that is ouer all, in all the 
wozid, were 
make — mẽ een 0 —.— 
certeg,a voice 2 
amenuling, eth together 5 2 — of 
— Ind when thep ben ed 
— maken hem p00ze, that togane tho ho th 
chclics 
©.,ftrait and needy clepe Z thete tichelleg, 
ens that many folkt ne — —P tt all, ne 
all ne map it not commen to one: 
— — — And 1 
Peg: 
— . kolke to een, fo 
(ainc,foz the beautice But certeg it thert were 
— 02 bountic in ſbining of ſtones, thilkt 
cleqxen eigoftheſtones hemdelte;,andnot of 
men, . I wonder greatiy, that men 
— Men d things. Foz why, _ 
hat if it wanteth moouing, 
— — and bodye, that yo right 
might ſcemen afair creature tohum thatharh 
might ſemena Foz all be it ſo, that gemm 
Ddꝛamen to hemſeife a litticof the — 
of the wozld,thzough thentent o her creatonr 
and the diſtinction of hemſel : yet toʒ as mikell 
as they ben put vnder your exccilence, they ne 
haue not deſerued by no wap, that yee ſbould 
maruailen on gem. And the beauticof fleldeg. 
delighteth it not mikell vnto you x 
B. Mn ſboulditnot . that 
it is aright faire pozcion of the right fa 
werke, that is to ſayne, ot this wozid e And 
ſo been we gladded ſometime of the face 
the ſca, when it is cleare: and alſo maruai⸗ 
len wee on che Heauen, andon the Starres, 
and on the Sunne and on the Moone. Phi. 
e . to 


dareſt thou 
oe te gs Jt ho dſt: 


nde Samen, Sfr 


ward oue man it hold -{ 


me pings 
ſtilements. And ſooth it is. That of manys +5 


a great charge and dtſmuct ion to the haus 
anda great encnrie tathtlozd hinlelferAndif 
without thepben 


ſtrangeand fo2- 
of aint goodniiſe de put inthermmberofchy ti⸗ 
cheſles : Si that byalitheſcfozcfaidthings it 
is cleaxety ſhewed, that neuer one ot thilke 
things that thouaccomptcdc> foꝛ thy goods, 
nas not thy good. In which things it thcre be 
no brautte to be dclixed, why (bouldeſt thou be 
ſozrie tolckc them e O2 why (bouldeFthoure= 
ioyte thee to hold hem Fo2 it theyrbven faire 
and ot their omne kind, wohnt appertaineth that to 
theee Fo alſo wel ſboulden they haue ben fair 
by hemſelte, though they were departed from 
es thy richie ſſes. Foꝛ wohn faire ne pꝛecious wete 
thcy not, — — ri⸗ 
cheſleg: but fo they ſtemed fair andpzecious, 
therfoꝛe thou hadit lcutt ticken hem amongs 
tyyricheſſes. But what deſireſt thou of Fox= 
tune, with ſo great afate : —— 
fodzincawaynecd, with abiidance of things: 
but textes, it tourneth vou all into the contra= 
ric, Foz oh, certes it necbeth full many hel⸗ 
to keepen the dincrſitie of pꝛecious ho⸗ 


—— — ed, pmanythyngshaue: 
And aycnward, of litttething ncedcth him, 
that meaſureth his fill after the need of kinde, 
and not alter outage of coucttfe. It is io then 
that ye mennt haut nopzoper goodſetinyou, 
ſbi⸗ foz ſuch ye maten RY in fozraine 
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but if it be thzqugh poſſeſſion of hoſtiliments. 
that ne han no lite: and certes all other things 


ben apaied ol herovaye beauties: but ye men, 
thar be ſemblable toGod by your reaſonable 
thought, deliren to apparailen your excellent 
_ — the — —— 


kerh that himlelfenisneither faire ne noble 
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Fcelix nimium prior ætas, Contenta ſidelibus 
aruis. Nec inerti perchta luxu. lacilique ſera fole- 
bat Ictunia:ſoluere glande. Nec bacchia munera 
noratliquidocontundere melle. Nec Jucida vellera 


lerum, c. 


Liſful was the firſt age of int 
helden hein apaped with 


| bzoughten tfozth-3 they ne de⸗ 
& | tropcdno2 deceyued not hem⸗ 
ſelfe withoutragezthey weren 
| At cucn, 
with Achoꝛucs of Obes: they ne coude not 
medell the ycfce of Bacchus tothe elcate ho⸗ 


2 
woont lightiy to ſlatzen hcr hunger 


ion. ney, that is to ſatne, they could mate uc pic⸗ 


af all brigbt ficeces of the; £ 


— 


u 
ſbeweth 


=D 
vnder 


mente oz claxre: Ne — — the 
Lguntrcy at @yzians 

with the ucnune of Cirie: this ig faſaine.they 
toude not dycn white flteces of Syrian coun⸗ 
trey, with the biood ot a manner Shell⸗ſiſb, 
that men ünden m Tirie, with which blooy 
men dyen Purple. in een | 
- Theyſlepten hoiſomeClecps bpon the graſſe, 
and dꝛonken of the renning waters. ond lien 
vnder the ſhadows ot the hig me tces. Ne 
—— — — yet the high ſea 
ith dates oꝛ with ib yes: ne they ne hadden 
ſeine yet no new ſtronds to icaden Morchan⸗ 
diſe inta diuers Countries. Cho weren the 
cruell clarions full huſt.aud full ſtuil. t blood 
ylbad by edge hate, had dcicd yet-armures, 
Foz whercto would woodueſſe af cnemieg 
firlt mouen armes, when thcy ſawin crucii 
wounds, ne none mcedcs of blood yſbad : 


his one 


powerg, if they commen to any wicked man, 
they doen as great dammages and deſtructi⸗ 


ong ag doth the flame ofthe mountaine Eth⸗ 


na, when the flame walloweth vp, ne no delu⸗ 
uyne doth fo cruell harms.Certes ve remem⸗ 
ber well (as J trow/that thilke dignitte,that 
men clcape the Imperie of counſayiours, the 
which whylome was beginning of freedome, 
your elders coueited to haue doen away, foꝛ 
the pꝛide ol the counlailours. And right koꝛ 
that ſame, your elders betoze that time had 
doocn away out of the Litie of Roome the 
Kings name that is toſayne,theynolde haue 
no lenger no king. But now it lo be that dig⸗ 
nitieg and powers ben peuen to good men, the 
which thing is ful ſeld, what agreable things 
is there in tho dignities and powers, but one⸗ 
ly the goodneſſe of folke that blen hem e And 
therefoze is tt thus, that honour commeth not 


to vertue, becauſe of dignitie: but ayenward, 


honour commeth to Dignitic foꝛ cauſc of ver= 
tue. But whiche is thilke your deere-wozth 
power, that is ſo clcate, and ſo requirable e © 
pee ycarthly creatures, conſider pee not ouer 
which thing, it ſcemcth that ye haue power! 
Now it thou ſaw a mouſe emong other mice, 
that chalicnged to Himſclfeward right and 
power ouer all other Mict, how great ſcozne 
wouldeſt thou haue ot it Gloſa. So fareth 
it by men, the body hath power ouer the body: 
foz if thou look well vpon the bodyofa wight, 
what thyng (balt thou find mote frayle, than 
is mankinde⸗ The which menne full oft bee 
ſlain by bifingof Flies, oz cls with cntring o2 
creeping wozmes into the-pztuities of mans 
bodic, But whcre ſhallmen finden anyman, 
that may excrciſen oz hanten any right vpon 
anothcr man, but onely on his bodp,oz els vp⸗ 
on thyngs; that beene lower than the bodye, 
the Whiche J cleape Foztuncs poſſeſſions 2 
Mapeſt thou haue euer any commaundement 
ouer a free courage e Maieſt thou rcmeue fro 
theſtate ol his pꝛoper reſt a thought þ is clea 
ning togethet in himlelle by ſtedtaſt reaſon # 
As whyloine atyzaunt wened to contound a 
tree man ot courage; and wend to conſtrayne 
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folkene may doen to him the lame J haue 
heard tolde of Buſitides, tat was woont to 
flean his gheſtes that harbouren in his houſe 
and he was lame himlſelfe by Hertules, that 
was his gheſt. — 1 
Regulus had taken in battatle many men 

of Affrick and caſt hem into ketters: but ſoone 
after he muſt yeuen his handes to bee bound 
with the cheines ol hem, that he had whylome 
ouertommen. Meneſt thou then, that he be 
mightie, that hath no power fg doen, that o⸗ 
ther ne may doen in him, that he can doe to o- 
there And yet mozeouex, if lo were that theſe 
dignities ol powers hadden any pꝛoper 02 na⸗ 
turall goodneſſe in hem. neuer nolde they com⸗ 
men to ſbꝛeweg. Fox contrarious thinges ne 
been woont to been ifellowſbipped togetherg. 
Naturerefuſcth that contrarious things ben 
toyned, And ſo as I amincertainethat wic= - 
ked folke haue dignitteg oft time, then ſhcuo= 

eth it well that dignitiesandpowergne deen 
not good of her owe kind, ſens that theyſuf- 
feren hemſt ile to cicauen oꝛ ioynen hetnlele to 
lbzewes,. And certaine the lame thing may J 
moſt dignely iudgen and laine of all the yefts 
of Foꝛtune, that moſt plenteoully commen to 
lbzewes, of which yelts I trowe . it ought bee 
eee 

JF, cet | 20 in w 

ſwiltneſſe is ſdoth it is that he is ſwift, * 
Allo Mulick maketh Mulicieng. and Phi⸗ 
licke mabethPhyſiciens, and Rhetozicke eke 
Nhetoziciens. Foꝛ why, the nature of cucrie 
thing maketh his pzoperty, ne it is not enter⸗ 
medled with the effect of contratious thyngs. 
But certeg xicheſſes maynot reſtraine auatice 
vnſtaunched. Ne power ne maketh not a man 8 
mightie ouet himlell, which that vicious luſtg 
Holden diſtrained with chams that ne mowen 
not be vnboundẽ. Aud dignities, that be yeuen 
to lhzcndfolk&6, not onelpne makcth hem not 
Digne,but ſheweth rather all openiy tha 
bectfn and 


— 


him bytoutments, to maken him difconeren 1 fect 


that this wood Tyꝛaunt wend to haue made 
matter ot crueltie, this wiſe man made mat- 
tcrofvertue, But what thing is it thata man 
map doe to anothet man that he nt map recei⸗ 
ucnthe lame thing of other tolke in himlelle e 
02 thus: nohat may a man doen to tolke, that 


and accuſen foltze, that wiſten of a coniuracti⸗ 

on, which Itlepe a tontederatie that was taſt 

tyzaunt: but this freeman bote off bet 
rongue, andeaſtitin thevilage of to 

thilke wood Tyꝛaunt. So that the tozments 


well 


— — 
to whom they been ioyned. 


" 


Nouimus, 


_ wicked Nero. Alas it 18 A 
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Nouimus, quantas dederit ruinas. Vtbe flam- 
mata, patribuſque cæſis. Fratre qui quondam ſerus 
interempto, mattis effuſo maduit eruore, Corpus 
& viſu gelidum peretrans, ora non tinxit lachrimis: 
ſed eſſe Cenſor extincti potuit decoris, &c. 


N e E haue well knowen, how ma- 
Soor great harmes # diſtincttons, 
coe deen bythe Emperor Ne- 


fours, and he crueil whilome 
ther: and he was made 
of his mother, that is toſap, de let fleenand 
litten the wombeof his mother, to ſeen where 
he was conceyued, #he lokedoneuery halue 
of her dedde colde bodie, ne no teate wette his 
tate, but he was lo hard harted, that he might 
be domes man, 02 Judge ot her dedde beau⸗ 
tic, And natheleſle;-yet gouerned this Nero 
by ſcepter, all the people that Phebug' iti 
ſcencomming.from his vtterelt ariſing; till 
hid his beames vnder the wawes : that is to 
ſaine, he gouerned all the peoples, by Septre 
Imperiall, that the Sunne goeth about fro 
Eaſt to weſt, And eke this Nerogouerncd by 
Deptre,all the peoples that be vnder the cold 
ſterreg, that highten the Septentrions, that is 
to ſain hegouerned al the peoples.that bevn= 
der the party of the Nozth, And eke Nero go⸗ 
uerned all the peoples that the violent winde 
Nothus Ckozclith, and the bꝛennung 
[andes, by his bie ente, that is to ſap ali thẽ 
pcoples in the South. But pet ne might not 
alt his power, toutne the — of 155 

greuous Foztune, 
as ole ug a wicked I weard. is ioyned to ctuell 
venume that is to lap, vencmous crueitie to 


s © 


Lancer, 

12 * N 28. 02 
Tue ego. Scis (inquam) ĩpſa, minimam nobis 
ambicianem mot ialium terum ſuiſſe dotmitiatam. 
Sed materiam getendis rebus Ie ne 
virtus cacita conſeneſcetet. P. Et illa. Atqui hoe 
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which men might lpedken 04 tw2t- 
— — n 
(ad. be). —— that way dpokoch 
to gouernaunce ſoche hartes as been wozthy 
and noble of her nature: but natheleſſe it may 
not dꝛawen oꝛ teilen ſuch hartes, as beck y⸗ 

to the full cion ot vertue, that 
— — — ke — 
good deſeres,topyolite of the common. F oꝛ ſee 
. 
thou haſt learneſt by the — 5 6s 


mune : loz 


ſtronomp that al the enuironingof the 


about ne halt but the reaſon of a pꝛick 
regardofthe cle of the heauen, that is 
to ſain, that if there were maked compariſons 
ofthe pearth to thegreatneſſeof heauen, men 
would iudgen in all that ne heldnoſpace, Ot 
þ which little regton ol this woꝛld, the foutth 
part ol the yearth is inhabited with liuing 
deaſts that we knowen, ag thou haſt thy lelfe 
learned by tholome that pꝛoueth it. And it 
thou haddeſt wit hdzawen and abated in thy 
thoughe toꝛ thilke fourth part, ag moch ſpact 
as the (ce the maries conteyntn and ouer⸗ 
gone tas moch ſpate as the region 
ouerſiretcheth, that is ſo laine, ſands and de⸗ 
lerteg, wel vnneth ſbuldthere dwellen a tight 
ſtraite place to the habitacian ot men. Ind ye, 
that beenuironed#cloked with the leſt pꝛicke 
ofthilte pzicke, thinken ye manileſten oz pu⸗ 
bli{henpour renome and done your name foz 
to ben boznefozth, But your glozp, that is ſo 
narow d ld raitthzongen into ſo litel bofids, 
how mytzell contcyneth it in larges and in 
great doing, And allo let thereto, that many 
anaeiohdiuers ol tongue and ot manets and 

ming, inhabite in the 


cke of reaſon of her 
cisſe ofthilke habttaele: tothe which nations 
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thou not that the mancrs of diuers folke and 
her lawes been dilcozdant amonges hemlelf, 
ſo that thilke thing that ſum men tudge woꝛ⸗ 
thy of pꝛayſing, other folke iudgen that that 
is wozthyof tourment ? And hereol cõmeth it, 
that though a man deliteth him in pzayſing 
of his renome, he map not in no wile bingen 
fozth ne ſpꝛedẽ his name to many maner pco- 
ples: and theretoʒe euery man ought to be a= 
paid ot his glozy.that is publiſbed among his 
owne neighbours, and thilke noble renome 
ſball be reſtrapned within the boundes ol tho 
maner folke, But how many a man, that was 
full noble in his tyme, hath the wzetches and 
nedyfozycting of wꝛiters put out of mind and 
don away: al be it ſo that ccrtes thilke things 
ptofiten litell, the which things and wzitings 
long and derke elde do away both hem i cke 
her auctours, But ye men ſemen to getten 
you a perdurabllitie, when ye thinken in time 
comming your fame (ball laſten, But nathe⸗ 
lelle if thou wilt make compariſon to the end⸗ 
leſſe ſpaceg of eternite, what thing haſt thou, 
by which thou maiſt reioycen thee ol long la⸗ 
ſting of thy name Foz ik there were made 
compariſon of the abiding ol a moment to ten 
thouſad winter, foz as moch as both tho ſpa⸗ 
ces ben ended, yet hath the moment ſome poꝛ⸗ 
cion of it. although it be litell. But natheleſle 
thilke ſelke nombze ol yeres, and eke as many 
pcres as thereto may be multiplicd, ne may 
not certes be compariſoned to the perdurabi⸗ 
lite that is endleſſe. Foz of things which that 
haue ende may be made compariſon, but of 
thinges which that been withouten ende, to 
things that haue end may be maked no com⸗ 
pariſon, And foʒ thy is it, that although re⸗ 
nome of as long time as cuer thee liſt to thin⸗ 
ken, were compared to the regatd ot the eter⸗ 
nitie, that is vnſtaunchable and inũnite, it ne 
would not onelyſceme littell. but plainly right 
nought. But yee ſemen certes ye can do no⸗ 
thing a right, but if it be foz the audiẽte ol the 
people, andfoz ydle rumours, And pe fozſaken 
the great woꝛthineſſe of conſcience and ol ver⸗ 
tue, and ye ſeken your guerdons of the ſinall 
woꝛdeg of ſtraunge folke, Haye now here and 
vnderſtand in thelightyelle ol ſoche mide and 
veme glozy;how a man ſkoʒned feſtinally and 


to him:this fained philoſophꝛe toke pacience a 
litell while, and when he had receiued woꝛds 
of outrage, he as in ſtriuing ayen and xcioyũing 
of him ſcifc, ſaid at laſt thug: Underſtandeit 
thou not, that I am a phuoſophze e That o⸗ 
ther man anſwerde againc bitingly and ſaid: 
J had well vnderſtand it, if thou haddeſt hol⸗ 
den thy tonge ſtill. But what is it to theſe no⸗ 
ble wozthy men{(koz certes of loch folkeſpeake 
J, that ſcken glozy with vertue:) What is it 
(qd. (be) what att cyncth fame to ſoche folke, 
when the body is reſolued by deth at the laſt 
foz if ſo be that men dien in all, that is to ſay 
body i ſoule, the which thing our reaſon de⸗ 
fendeth vs to beleue, then is therenoglozyin 
no wile: foz what (houldthilke gloꝛy be, whe 
he, of whom thilke glozy is ſaid to be, nis 
right naught in no wile e And ify ſoule, which 
that hath in it ſeifſciencegf good wertes, vn⸗ 
bounden from the pulonof the perth, wendeth 
kreciy to the heauen, diſpileth it not then all 
erthlyoccupacton, and being in hcauen reioy⸗ 
ſeth that it is exempt from all erthly things. 
as who ſaith, then recketh the ſoule neuer of 
no glozyofrenome of this woꝛld. 


Quicumque ſolam mente præcipiti petit, ſum. 
mumque credit gloriam, Lace patentes ætheris 
cernat plagas, Artumqueterrarum ſitum, Breuem 
replere non valentisambituny&c, 


==Holo that with ouerthzowi 
(thought onclyſeckcthglozy 
tame, and weneth that it be ſo⸗ 


mcdok thencreale of his name, that map not 
fulfill the littcl compas of the earth. O what 
coueyten pꝛoude folke to liften vp her necks 


in idle, in the deadly yoke ol this woꝛld ; Fox 
although that renome yſpzad es 
8 


peoples, goth by diuers tonges, and altho 
great houſcs of kindreds ſhinen by clere tit 
ofhonours, yet natheleſſe death diſpiſeth all 
high glozyof fame, and death wzappeth togi- 


qual and euenthe hieſt bthe wet 


merily ſothe vanite. Mhilom there was a 


man that had aſſaied with firiung wozds an 
other manne, the which not foz vlageof very 
vertue, but foz pzoud glozy, bad taten 
vpõ him failly p name ofa Philoſophze, This 
rather man that Jſpeake ol. thought he wold 
allay, wheder he thilke were a Philoſophꝛe oz 
no that is to (ay: if that he would haueſulfred 
lightly in pacicnce, the weõgs that were done 


* 


XUM 


”" TE ww Wwy9 


i= her chaungyng. The amiable-foetunediſeets -.;--* 
ucthfolke; the cotrary foztunetcacheth The 


Tha third booke of Boctius. 


can aperiSer4g'; 7: N IS 
ails. Ya. 901% 7 


dicth.kaily, biheting the dope of 
But contrarious: 
when ſhec ſbeweth her ſelle vnſtadle thzough 


Fol. 207. 


lenger foꝛ winde of your moꝛt all name. when halter ound the moſt pteciuun.thidot 

one crueil day ſhall take aw. alla, chen r vetytrenbts. = 70 

eden 3 88 i W e ara en 

tele dart ; tinting of therengme ces, denne, Felt page, 
ol fame. —— un enn T 0 αοινανννa 
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fogtune is alway ſothfaſte, people 


anuable foztune blindcth with tho beautit af 


her falſe goodes the hartes ol folkegrhat vſco ' 


bem: the contrary Foꝛtunen unbindeth hem 
with the knowingok freic weletulneſſe. Thas 
mya bie fozt une maieſt thou ſeue al way win⸗ 


dy and flowing a aer miſa no wing ot her ſcilt 


Thecotrary foztune is attempꝛe and reſtrai⸗ 
ned and wiſe; thozowe exertiſe of her aduet⸗ 
ſite, At the laſt. amiable Foꝛtune with her fla? 
tcringes dzaweth guſroandzing;men fro the 
ſoucratne good: the contrarious-foxtune ica⸗ 


diſcou 

krendes e Fox why, this ike; 
departed a vncouered to thee the 
viſages, # cke the doutous of thy fc= 
lawes, When ſbedepartedawayfro thee,ſbe 
toke away herkrendes #laft theethy frendeg/ 
Now when thou were riche and 
ee 

knowing ol 
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thy veryfrends: Now: 


&. Here "_ thefecond boke, ind bee 
| wioweddthethird, 


lim cant um illa ſnicrat, cum me auddjexd, 
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Itmwe not that Ibe vnperegall to þftrokes 

of Foztune :as who ſaith, I dare well now 
ſuffren all thallauts of Foztune, and well de⸗ 
— krom het. — — rh 
ſharpe,not only that J am not agriſchofhem 
now, but I dcſtroug of hearing ate grcatiyt 


thus: - 


2 Tiny defixs pautulum viſa, & vehn inanguſtzm 
' {liz mentis ſedenreceptarfievcepit.P;Omnigmior. 
Nalin c- de thukiplictom ftidiottim labor 


2exertet,&e. © DAA A 3 3T2H 0 


-hearca ti femedicss Then lated the thus: 2 

4 FT; 1 j1' 4 InEWOnNCc ya * UL cllt- : * 1 N a8. cromto the rait 
arifcand. began 2 henrrofhcrthought, and bra 
11 | to ſpcatze right thug; Al the 
thought r Aer 
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fulncie; 1B; Doe d and 

&cwcamwhar chile very welcfunts 18, J 
puay the without taxicug. . Chat woll j 
gtadiydone (qe ſbe) fo cauſe ołthee . But J 
wol firſt mat ken by wozds, and J will entoꝛ⸗ 
ten metoenfoune theethtlk kalle cnuiſt ot bliſ- 
falneſſã which that thon moꝛe znoweſt: lo 
that when thou haſte beholden thilke falſe 
goodcs, and turned thinc tyen lo to that other 
lide, thou may knowen the clecreneſſe of very 
bliſtulneſſe. 


Qui ſerere ingenuum volet agrum, Liberat ar- 
ua prius fruticibus, Falce rubos, filicemque teſe- 


cat, &c. 


Vir: 6 
greabiy when the winde Nothus letteth his 


ſterre hathchaſedaway t 


1 
nee 


5 — — 2 Nobicllc 
as it ſeemitth hem, a maner cleerenelle of re⸗ 


_ 


th 
ich 
not 
. mightbe de- 

dard. No is it dre and cettaine'rhatrbliſ- 
— — Thaue 
ſayd) all mozralltolke enfd2cen hem wager by 
diuers wayes. Foꝛ why, the couctile of encry 
good is naturtuy plantedin the harts o men: 
but the | errour; milledcth hem 
in to falſe goodes, Or the which men, ſome of 
hem wenen that foucratne'good be to itucn 


without need of any thing 
demen that ſoueraine good to be right digne 
of reuerenee, and enkoꝛten hem to be reueren⸗ 
ted amonge her neighbours, by the honours 
that they haue gotten. Ind ſome folke there 
ben that holden,thatright hie power be ſduc⸗ 
raine good, and enſoꝛce hem fo to eignen oꝛ 
eis to ieynen hem to hem that reigne. And it 
ſeemethto other folke that nobleſſe ofrenome 
be the louerainte good, and haſten hein to get⸗ 
ten hem gloztoug name dy the artes of werre 
v2 of peace,” And many folke meaſuren # geſ= 
ſcn,that ſoucrayne good betoy and gladneſſe, 
and wenen dat it bee tight bliſfull thing to 


crchafigen 
| fozclatd goods: As theythat 
deſitenrichcſesto haue power andDelites,oz 
els they delirt power fox to haue money,oz fox 
cauſe of renome, In theſe things and loch o⸗ 
ther is turned all the entencion of 4 
fa- 


ple. which that peucth to all men, 


nome:and wile and childꝛen that men deſtren. 
foz cauſe of deiftc and merineſſe. =; 
endes 


o faſtened ealitelthefi be 
r 


And other menne 
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cendes ne ſbullen not be rekened among the dignitics.reignesglorte, 5 delteſ FLNE 
— — 5a full by wened they to haue ſuffiſannee;, erbt 
holy maner thing. All thete other things koz- powcr,rcnome,andgladnes, Than ig it good, 
ſoth be takẽ fox cauſe of 8305 elsfoz cauſe that men ſeken thus by ſo manp otuexs Ku- 
ol delite. Certes now am | vet 
temeth that f 
toꝛdings, algates men nactoꝛden all in iouing 
the end of good. 2 34 


rie Quantas rerum fledtir haberias Natura potens, 
thikk 2 immenſum, Legibus o: ben prouida feruer; 


trin ligans irtetoluto. Singula nexu, place: 
| garque ligans re 8 Place: 
argut leut, nete cantus Scge. 
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nelle, as an eſt ous ok al! at eth the whodc 
ne hath nerde ol none other tying, burt fretten 
ſuffiſaunt of himſelte vnto | 

ſoche folke then that wenen, chart 


DEIN 


cextes lap. Foz | 


ozdinaunce is things, bi 
but that hath ioyned a 
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and hach h made the courte it lclle table, that it 
chaunge not fro his pzoper kind. 


Vos quoque 0 tertena animalia, tenui licet ima- 
veltrum tamen ptincipium ſomniatis. Ve- 
ing llum b beatitudinis finem, licer minime per- 
[picaciy Sc. 
Fettes allo pe men z ben erth- 
e vr creatures dcamen alway 
„ wvour beginning, although it be 
R Z©|with athin imaginacis,# by a 


a — to hike very fine ol bli 
therfoze naturel entencidlcadeth you to \thilk 
very good, but many maner errours iniſtour⸗ 
neth pout Cõlider now il that be thilke 


f wenethtogethilnbliſ- 
tin 4 bee to Chi e end 


he N nature, Fozifp mo⸗ 
ncy,honozs,03 mee chings byin- 
gen men to Tocha thing — 
chem ne lemeth ta kalle: Certes then wold 1 
graũt that they be maked bliſfull W e 
that they haue gotten, But if lo be that thiltz 
things ne mowen not perloꝛme that they hy⸗ 
hcteu, a that there be delaut of many goodes,, 
ſbeweth it not then clerg]p the falſe beautie of 
bliſtulnefſe is knowen and atteint in thike. 
things ? Firlt and fozward thou thy ſelf, that 
haddeſt aboũ dance of richelle nation on, 


. 1 Noa 
ere neuer anguiſhoug oz a 
courage ol aug wag oz . u. 8 
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dare yet 
lacke aꝝ netde « 


nis nedy ne 
ytt that wag it that N 
And eke . —— 
to conſider, that money hath not 
kind, that it ne may been 42 
baue it, maugre hem. Bo. know 

* whylbouldelt thõu not — 
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(qd. be) when cucry day the ſtrenger folke be- 
nomen it frõ the fe 
whens come cis, all ihele foʒaine complamts, 
quarcls,02 4 5 . aſtzen 
cr money , t hat hat en binomed hem, by 
ag. 02 by and abap man gre hem x 

it 180g. J. A hl. Theo bath 
qd. ſbe, to ſectʒen hum foꝛain help, 
h ATA money, Bocciug. 
ay ſapyay{qd.1.) 4h Certes (ad. 
10 de W eee e nomo⸗ 
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tac men waa howdy Hake ite 
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that rich 


p folke, may pm ongeancthurſt 7 


Thelerichm Ba cold | 
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hat rich meu haue inough, wherewiththep 
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this wie mapneed been comfozted by 
need ne may not all vtter⸗ 
0 this necd, that alway 
dale and er 
a need, that 
i tell not how 
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in hertes of folkes that bien the 10zdſbip of might ncuer ccſlen no whete ainong 


hem oz els may they don away p vices e Cet 


. tcs they be not wont to don away wickedneg, 


but they be wont rather to ſbew wickedneſſc: 


Fol.209. 


no ma⸗ 
ncr folke tu done his office; Right as afy2c in 
euery counttey ne ſtinteth not to cnchaufen'# 


And thereofcometh it that I haue tigit great honozablcoz 


dil dain, that dignities been yeuen to wicked 
men, Foz which thing Latullus ciepeꝭ a ton⸗ 
ſetlof Rome (that hight Nontug) poſtome 02 
boche, as whoſaith, he cleped him a congre- 
gacion of vices in his weſt as a ꝑoſtome is ful 
of coꝛrupcion: All were Ronius ſet in a chatte 
ot dignite Seeſt thou not then, how great vi⸗ 
lonies dignittes done to wicked mene Certes 
v:1wozthines of wicked men ſbuld be the lalle 
ſeen, i they nete renouned with nont honour. 
Cortes thou thy ſelle ne mighteſt not bee 
bꝛought with as many pcrils as thou migh- 
teſt ſuffce, that thou woldeſt beate the 

rate with Decozace:that is to ſaine, that 
peru p̊ might befall thee by offence ol the ting 


Thcodoike, thou noldeſt nat befelawe in go⸗ 


ucrnauocewith Decozate, when thou ſawe 
that he had wicked copage of aiicozqus ſbe m 
and of an accuſour. Me I may not fog ſoche 
banours iadgen hem worthy of teuerẽce that 
A dremeand holde vnwoꝛthy to naue thilke 
ſame bonus. Now ichou law: a man that 
were kuli dol wiſdome 
teſt not deme, that he were vnwoꝛthy to that 
honour, oʒ ils to the wiledome of whiche. he 


is fulfilled, Boccius No(qdH) Philoſophe, 


7 Lertes(qd. ſbe) dignities appertainen pꝛoper⸗ 


ly to vcriae, and vertue tranſpoꝛteth dignitte 
anon to thiltze man ta which (be her ſell — 
toyncd, And loz as moch as honours ot 

pie, ne —— —— 
is well ene clereln that they pt rods wa 


war hat — 5 maketh dignite 
fm 


—— dignite 


wed to moche folkc, and 


wenkcuengen DFT . 1 vpo digne⸗ 


tertes thou ne might — 


failed, the which 6 
— tht toons cha M7 5 
to dignities as ol ali totes. pct this wicked: 

der lozdlbippe, Ee — 


there as folke ne know not thilke 
her honours vaniſben away 
But that is among ſttaunge folke mai 
ſainc. — — 
— —b mm alway, Lertes 
the dignitie of the pzouoſtry of Rome was 
whilom a great potuet: nom is itnothing but 
an ydle namt, and the tent of the Segatozie a 
great charge. And ifa whilom hab the 
olfice to taken hede to the vitatles. of the pco⸗ 
ple, as of cone and — — 


were 
EE 
tymeg,and if thy FED 
people; hat is it that they han in hem elfe of 
beaute, p̊ ought to be delirede as whoTaith, 
none: then nemowenthey yeuenno beaureof 
erer. other, 


/;-Quamvisſe qrioſuperburoſtr —_— 


| agen lapui Sc 


2 yct thereof hre all 
is tb ſay, that ail was he behated 
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[Ut reignes and familiaritics 
of kynges, may they maken a 
man to ben mighty How else 
when his bliſfulneſſc dureth 
5 perpetually. But certes, the 
e oltime paſſed a eke ot 
zeſent time now, is full of enſamples, how 
that Kings haue chaunged in to wzetched-= 
neſſe,out of her welefulnes, O, a noble thing x 
a Clere thing is power, that nis not founden 
mighty tokcepe it ſelle. And if that power of 
realmes be authour and maker of bliffulneſle, 
ifthilke power lacketh on anyſide,amenuſeth 
it nat thilke bliſfulneſſe,and bzingeth in boꝛet⸗ 
chednelle ! But yet al be it ſo, that therealmes 
of mankinde ſtretchen bzode, yet mote there 
need ben moch folke, ouer which that euery 
Ring ne hath no loꝛdſbip ne commaũdement. 
And certes vpon thiltzlide that power failcth, 
which that makcty folke bliſfull , right on 
that ſame lide no power entreth vnderneth 
that maketh hem wꝛetches. In this maner 
then moten kings haue moꝛe pozcion of wzet⸗ 
chedneſſe than of welfulnelle, | 

Atiraunt that was king of Cetile, that had 
allaycd the perill of his eſtate, ſbewed by ſimi⸗ 
litude the dꝛedes ol realmes by gaſtenelle of a 
(werde, that hong ouer the head of his kami⸗ 
lier. Mhat thing is then this power, that may 
not done away the bitings of buſineſle, ne cl- 
chew the pꝛickes ol dꝛede⸗ 

And certes, yet woulden they liuen in ſiker⸗ 
ncllc, but they may nat. And yet they glozifycn 
hem in her power. Holdeſt thou then, ð thilke 
man be mighty, that thou ſceſt that he would 
dont that he may not done! And holdeſt thou 
then him a mighty man, that hath enuironned 
his ſides with men ok arms oz ſergeants, and 
Dꝛedeth moꝛe hem that he makcth agaſt, than 
they dꝛeden him and that is put in the hands 
ok his ſi ruaunts, vohy hee ſhould leeme migh-= 
tie e But of familicrs oꝛ (cruaunts of kings, 
whyſbould J tclithee any thing, (ſiththat J 
my ſille haue ſbewed thee,thatrealmes hem⸗ 
ſelfe ben full of great fccbleſſe : The which fa- 
miliers, certes, the ropall power of kinges in 
hole eſtate, and in eſtate abated, ful oft thꝛow⸗ 
cth adowne. — 8 
Nero conftrapned Senccke, his famtlier 
and his mapſter, tocheſcnon what death he 
would die. Antonius commaunded,Þknights 
llowen with her ſwerdes Papinan his kami⸗ 
lier, which N apmian had becne long time full 
mightie amonges hem of the court, And yet 
terteg they woulden both haue renounced her 
power. Of which two, Seneck enfozecd him⸗ 
ſelle to yenen to Acro his richelle, and alio to 
haue gone into ſolitarte exile. But when the 


great weight, that is to ſaine, ot loꝛds power, 
02 of Foztune, dꝛaweth hem that ſbulicn fall, 


neyther of hem nc might doe that hee would. 


What thing is then thilke power that thogh 
men haue it. pet they den agaſt, and when thou 
wouldeſt haue it, thou nart not ſtkcr e And if 
thou wouldeſt fozletcnit, thou mateſt nat eſ⸗ 
chewen it. But wheder ben ſuch mẽ friends at 
need, as ben counſayledby foztune, and nat by 
vertueecertegſuch folk as weltul foꝛtune ma⸗ 
keth frends,contrariousfozrunc makcth hem 
enemtes. And what peſttlence is moꝛe mighty 
foz to annoy a wight, than a tamiliat enemic x 


Qui ſe volet eſſe potentem, Animos domet ille 
feroces, Nec victa libidine colla, &c. | 


EAboſowollbce mightie, hee mote 
daunten his crucll courages, ne 
JW HY put nat his necke, ouercommen, 
e bnder the foule rayneg of lechery. 
ERECT fo all be it ſo, that the loꝛdſbip 
ſtretch lo ferre,that the country of Inde qua⸗ 
keth at thy commaund ments oꝛ at thy laws, 
and that the laſt ile in pᷣ lee, that hight Tyle, 
be thall tothe: pet ił thou marcſt nat putten 
away thy foule derke diſires, and dꝛiuen out 
fro thee waetched complaints, certeg it nis no 
power that thou haſt. | 


Gloria vero quam fallax ſepe,quamurpiscſt? 
Vnde non iniuria tragicus exclamat. 
O gloria uu millibus mottalium nihil aliud 
Facta, niſi aurium inflatiomagna,&c, - 


ut gloꝛy, how decctuable and how 
„ dboule is it oft; Foz which thynge, 
ot vncautullp, atragedian(that is 
oo ſainc,makerofdities;that high- 
ten Tragedtes) cricd #\aid :© glozy, giozy, 
(qd, he) thou nart nothing cls tothoulandgof 
kolkes, but aſwellerofeares. Foz mam haue 
full great renome b the kalle opinion ot the 


ie, — 11 

e 
uche ge Foz 'toil 
bern pꝛayled kalſely chey moten tietdes hauc 
ſhameof her pꝛayſing. and ik that Tolle haue 
getten hem thank e oz praiſing by her deleres, 
what thing hath thilk pꝛile eched oꝛ enerealcd 
to the conſcience ot wile folke, that mealuren 
her good, nat by the tumour ot the people, but 
by p loothfaltnclle of conttiente / nd if it ſeine 
a fair thing a manto haue. td and (pad 
his name, then followeth it. that it is deemed 
— ye tb it ne be yſpzad and en 
creaſed, Butkas Jlaid alittle here befoze, that 
lith there mote necdes been many 3 | - 
ic 


XUM 


The third booke of Boecius. 


which folke the renome ol a man ne may nat 
tommen it befalleth,that he that thou weneſt 
be glozious #renomed, ſemeth in p next part 
ol p pcrthes to been without glozy and with- 
out renome. Andcertes thelc things 
Ine trow nat that the pꝛiſe # the grace of the 

remEbzed 


vaine tt flitting it is e Foz ifthe name of 

leſſe be referred to renome i clerenes ot 
then is gentil name but a fozain thing, that 
is to lay, to hem Þ gloziften hem of her linage: 
Fo it ſemeth that genttines is a maner pzat= 
ling that commeth ol p delertes of aunceſters. 
And if pzaiſingnaketh gentilneſſe, then moten 
they nedes ben gentil, that been pꝛayſed. Foz 


which thing it foloweth,that if thou ne haue 


no genttinclle of thyſelf, that is to ſaine,pziſe, 
that commeth of thy Deſert, fozraine gentil- 
neſſe ne maketh thee nat gentill. But certes if 
there be any good in gentt I trowe it be 
all onely this: that it ſemeth as that a maner 
neceſſite be impoſed togentilme, foz that thcy 
ne ſbould nat outragen oꝛ fozleauen fro the 
vertues of yer noble kinred, 


* 
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ſozrowes vulufferable, right às a manet fruik 
of wickcdnes, ben thilke delices wont to byin= 
gen to the bodies of folke that ven hem c of 
which delices J not what ioye may deen had 


who ſo euer woll remembzen him of his luxu- 
res he ſball well vnderſtand, that the ues ol 
delices becn ſozowfull and ſoꝛy. And it thilke 
delices mow make folke bliſtull, then by that 
ſame cauſe moten theſe beeſts bencleped bliſ⸗ 
full. Ot which beſtes all the entencion haſteth 
to fulfill her bodely tolitce, And the | 
of wyke and childzen were an honelt thing, 
but it bath been ſaiedthat it is ouer mokell az 
yenlt kinde, that childzen haue been founder 
INS toher —— _ ma⸗ 
uv. childzen biting is cuery 
condicton, it needeth not to tellen it thee, that 
haſt er this tyme aſſayed it, and art yet nowe 
n In this tyme apꝛoue J the ſen⸗ 
tence of my Diſciple Euripidis, that ſaicd, 
That he that hath no childzen is welelull by v 


. Haberhoc voluptas omnis ſtimulis agit ſruentesi 
Apiumq; par volautium vbi gratia fudit. Fu · 
git & nimis tenaci ferit ĩcta cotda motſu, &c. 


Omne hominum genus in terris Simili ſurgit ab [=z 
hortu. Vnus enim rerum pater eſt, Vnus cuncta 
miniſtrat, & c. 


219”) nearth,bene ſemblable of 


p ſterres to the heuen: he cloled with mEbzes 
the loules þ tamen from his hie ſeat: Then cõ⸗ 
men al moztallfolke ot᷑ noble ſeed. hy noiſen 
oꝛ boſten ye of your clderse Foz if pe lone pour 
beginning # God your father authour i; your 
maker, then nys there no foztliued wight oz 
vngentill but if henourilbe hes courage vnto 


5 3 226 ! gre 
Quid autem 2 volupeatibus loquar, 
thour 


quarum appetentia qui ẽ plenaeſt anxicuutis, Bic. 


Ut what ſbal i cam al delices 


VL the linage ol men, ben ll 


Nihil igitur dubjum eſt, quin he ad beatitudi. 
nem vie deuia quedam ſun, ne 


c perducete eo quens 


quam valeant;&c.7 . 77 1. 


of her mouing. But this wote J well That d 


